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PREFACE. 

The  want  of  a  work  which  should  in- 
clude the  most  interesting^  ^^  leg^ends ,  tra- 
ditions, and  history  ^^  of  that  most  roman- 
tic and  remarkable  portion  of  the  Rhims 
lying  between  Cologne  and  Mfntz,  has 
been  long  felt  by  the  European  public.  It 
is  quite  true  that  much  has  been  written 
on  these  subjects,  in  various  languages, 
and  that  a  great  deal  has  been  done  to- 
wards elucidating  them  in  several  forms: 
so  far  the  subject  is  not  a  new  one.  But 
stQl  it  is  no  less  true,  that  the  wild  and 
wondrous  legends  which  appertain  to  each 
particular  castle  on  that  immortal  river 
—the  extraordinary  traditions  which  at- 
tach themselves  to  almost  every  spot  on 
its  shores  —  the  spirit-stirring  histories 
connected  with  its  cities ,  and  towns ,  and 
hamlets,  through  the  long  period  when 
it  was,    not    alone    the   sole    highway  of 
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central  Europe ,  but  the  centre  of  Ettro- 
pean  civilization,  have  never  as  yet  been 
gathered  together,  nor  given  in  any  thing 
like  an  entire  form  and  complete  shape 
to  the  vrorld.  The  present  attempt  is 
made,  to  supply,  as  flu*  as  possible,  that 
desideratam  in  general  literature. 

To  those  who  have  traversed  the  sho- 
res of  this  noble  stream,  and  to  those 
who  intend  to  travel  thither ,  it  is  believ- 
ed that  than  this  work  there  can  be  no 
more  acceptable  offering.  It  is  presumed 
that  it  will  revive  in  the  minds  of  the 
one  the  dormant  beauties  of  those  glori- 
ous scenes  over  which  they  have  hereto- 
fore wandered,  and  Ax  them  more  firm- 
ly in  remembrance,  by  connecting  them 
with  the  fttots  of  history  or  the  fictions 
of  romance;  while  to  the  other,  it  ia 
trusted  that  it  will  serve  as  a  stimulant 
to  quicken  their  apprehension  of  coming 
pleasure ,  by  exciting  their  reason ,  their 
memory^  and  their  imagination.  TiMis, 
the  recollection  of  the  past ,  and  the  mn-* 
tieipation  of  the  future,  will,  it  is  ftmdly 
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hop^d,  be  blettded  by  its  means  info  one 
bright  and  harmonious  whole. 

ttie  various  subjects ,  whether  '*  le- 
gend, tradition,  or  history,^  treated  of 
in  the  suceeediog  pages ,  have  been  deriv- 
ed fmm  so  many  sources,  oral  as  well 
as  written,  thAt  merely  to  quote  them 
would  be  to  swell  this  pr^flice  beyond 
all  reasonable  limits;  and  as  it  could 
serve  no  useful  purposes,  either  to  the 
scholar  who ,  from  the  nature  of  his  ac- 
([ulremeats  ^  must  know  the  well-springs 
whence  they  have  been  drawn,  without 
being  under  obligation  to  any  one  for  tife 
knowledge,  or  to  the  mere  reader,  who 
bas  no  occasion  for  such  information,  it 
has  been  deemed  right  to  make  no  more 
tbao  a  mere  passing  allusion  to  them. 
Hither  and  thither  in  the  body  of  the 
book,  however,  will  be  found  references 
to  the  historical  authorities  flrom  which 
it  is  in  part  compiled ,  as  well  as  to  the 
originals  on  which  many  of  the  legends 
^d  traditions  to  be  met  with  in  it  are 
founded;   which   it  is  believed,   will  be 


rv 

sufSoient  ibr  all  aseftal  purposes  of  that 
description. 

The  author  has  nothing  to  add ,  save 
that  he  has  endeavoured  to  make  his  work 
as  worthy  of  the  public  favour  as  pos- 
sible; and  that  it  will  not  be  wholly  his 
fault  if  it  does  not  succeed. 

Londoa,  Jon*  tOth  ,  1819. 


INTRODUCTION. 


AmoDg  the  highest  peaks  of  the  hoary 
Rfaetjaa  Alps  is  Ae  snowy  summit  of  the 
St,  Gothard.  Around  him  rise  many 
other  peaks  of  fearful  altitude :  the  Furca, 
the  Vogelsherg,  the  Erispalt,  and  the 
Splngen;  but  none  is  so  high  as  he. 
From  within  this  mighty  mass  of  original 
moniitaiiis,  amidst  eternal  glaciers  and 
endless  forests  of  dark  pines ,  springs  a 
stream — a  wild,  small,  hill  torrent, — 
like  a  hundred  others  f^om  the  same 
source, — which  seems  no  more  than  any 
of  its  fellows.  It  appears  to  take  its  rise 
bnt  to  perish  after  it  has  run,  like  them 
a  brief  and  troubled  career.  But ,  if  the 
wanderer  follovrs  its  waters,  he  will  find 
that,  like  a  native  avalanche,  it  gathers 
strength,  and  size,  and  greatness,  as  it 
goes;  until,  uniting  with  another  branch 
from  the  same  source  at  Dissentis,  in 
the  Grisons,    and  with  a  third  at  Razum 
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in  the  same  canton,  it  marches  majes- 
tically plain  wards  ,  like  a  mountain  ^ant; 
rushing^  through  the  lake  of  Contance; 
bounding  with  a  ftmrftal  leap  over  the 
ledges  of  rock  which  intersect  it^  path 
at  8chaffhan^0y  flowing  by  the  aojrtbera 
bounds  of  Switzerland  »nd  washing  the 
walls  of  Basely  finally,  it  courses  with 
untroubled  career  from  thence  to  tbo  dis- 
tant northern  ocean ,  on  the  coast  of  Bol- 
liind, — That  stream  is  the  Rhine,  und 
this  is  its  course:  the  first  river  of  Eu- 
rope, and  the  pride  and  glory  of  Ger^ 
many. 

A  short  sketch  of  the  history  of  this 
noble  stream  is  compatible  with  the  |il«ii 
of  this  work.*  According  to  the  accoants 
of  Ciesar  and  of  Tacitus,  the  first  writers 
extant  in  whose  pages  any  thing  relating 
to  the  Rhine  is  mentioned,  the  Crermans 
who  dwelt  on  its  shores  were  a   stroiiygr^ 

*  Much  •£  th0  vfftter  of  tbu  aktith  m  imind  from 
Vogt'fl  celebrated  work^  "Rheinische  Geeehichte  und  S«- 
genj'*  Herrmftmi'a  '^  AHgemeine  Geachwhtej"  0«Mir«  Ta- 
citus, Barre  '^  AUgemeine  Geschichte  von  Deiitac|il««d  j  " 
Bodman'fl  "  Rheingmuisclie  AlterthQmer  >  "  and  other  works 
of  tho  Ml 
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weU-fonaed  r»ee,    with    lilne  eyes   Mid 

Ikir  hair ,  and   of  a  bold  aspect     Fnm 

their  earliest  youth   they  were  tmlaed  ta 

ams,  aad,  therelbre,  they  were  a  war* 

like  peefile.     Bdi^oas  feeling,   love  of 

&eedom^  «nd  chastll^y  of  mattners ,    were 

their  yirtaes;    dnmkeiiiiess ,    dehaaohery, 

and  a  love  for  fighting  9  were  theur  viees. 

la  these   eariy   days   of  history,    the 

Gennans  were  divided  into  two  great  peo-r 

ilea — the  ^Iwabiaps,   or  iStievif  akid  the 

Harsiers  ^   or   Berusei.    From  .the  former, 

a  waaderiag  raee,   the  iohabitaots  ai  the 

Bhiae  shox^  were  prioeipaily  deoended. 

Three  tribes ,  withdrawing  from  the  great 

body ,     or    Swabian    onion ,     esti^ilished 

themaelves    under  one  leader,    on    thai 

jpart  of  the  river  which  extends  from  the 

Vasgtts  moBntains  to  the  £111  or  111  rivulet 

They  were  known  in  the  time  of  the  Ro-> 

mans  as  the  Triboeii;  but,  in  later  times, 

they  were  ei^Ued,   after  the  name  of  the 

oenntry  in   whieh  they  dwelt,   the  Alsa* 

tians.     A    second  division    of  the  same 

peojile  detaohed  itself  from  the  nunn  body 
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about  the  same  period,  and  oocapied  the 
land  lying  between  the  111 ,  which  then 
bounded  Alsatta,  and  Spires;  they  were 
named  the  Nemetes.  And  a  third  dinsion 
extended  itself  in  the  same  manner  from 
the  bounds  of  the  latter,  the  little  town 
of  Spires,  to  the  Nahe  near  Bingen. 
These  bore  the  name  of  Vangiones ,  and 
their  ©hief  place  was  Worms.  Below 
the  Neckar  and  the  Maine  dwelt,  on  the 
right  bank  of  the  Rhine,  the  Ubii;  on 
the  left ,  the  Treviri.  From  thenoe  to 
the  sea  was  occupied  with  various  tribes 
and  races — -the  Mattiaci,  the  Longobardl, 
the  Sigambri,  the  Belgie,  the  Batavi, 
and  the  Frisi. 

•  The  difficulties  which  the  Roman  power 
had  to  overcome,  before  these  brave  peo- 
ple were  subjugated  to  its  sovereignty, 
are  too  well  known  to  all  readers  to  be 
dilated  on  here.  Suffice  it  to  say ,-  that 
never  did  it  meet  with  greater  resiidtance 
any  where.  The  Germans  were,  in  point 
of  fiAct,  never  altogether  subdued.  They 
stood ,  in  the  time  of  her  greatness ,  more 
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in  the  character  of  allies  towards  Rome, 
thaainthat  of  subjects;  aod,  when Inxa- 
ry  had  enervated  the  strength  of  the 
empire,  and  ages  had  worn  ont  its  yigoor, 
they  assumed  the  port  of  masters  more ' 
tbao  ihe  demeanour  of  friends.  To  prove 
the  fbrmidable  character  of  these  A-eedom- 
loving  tribes,  it  will  suffice  to  say,  that 
of  the  twenty-five  legions  which  compos- 
ed the  military  force  of  Rome ,  in  the 
reign*  of  Augostns ,  eight  were  encamped 
on  the  Rhine  alone ;  making  in  all  an 
Army  of  nearly  one  hundred  thousand 
men.* 

The  Rhine ,  while  under  the  dominion 
of  the  Romans ,  experienced  many  chan- 
ges in  the  form  of  its  internal  govern- 
ment^ as  the  empire  itself  changed  its 
forms  and  its  rulers  from  period  to  peri- 
od; but  the  Germans  were  never  cordially 
miited  with  the  conquerors  of  the  world. 


*  Thejr  were  the  let  CJoUu!),  the  5th  CMMedoniuO 
19th  CMacedoniftn^/  tOth  C'^ftleria  Victrix^,  on  the  Upper 
SUse;  and  the  td  CAag«wf»!),  19th  (Gemina  Pin  Fidelia), 
Uth  COeminn  Mnrtin  Victrix),  and  the  16th,  on  the 
Lower  Bhine. 


Various  quarrels  arose  betweea  them  at 
dilfereat  tunea,  whioh  it  refaired  all  the 
9treQ^  of  Rome,  aad  all  the  skill  of 
its  ablest  g^enerals,  to  suppress:  hat  to 
relate  the  several  efibrts  of  the  one  to 
throw  off  the  yoke  of  vassalage,  and 
of  the  other  to  regulate  their  servitade, 
would  1^  only  to  follow  the  history  of 
the  empire  through  its  deolioe  to  its  fyfi 
The  liberation  qf  Qeita^uiy  was  efl^t^ 
by  the  iucursiQn  ef  the  barbarian^  o^  th? 
north  under  Attila.  They  the«  4iv]»iied 
th^nselves  of  the  favourable  opportuo^ty, 
when  the  might  of  their  masters  wa^  9^4^ 
more,  and  beoame  onoe  more  free* 

After  the  inonrsion  of  this  fleree  peapli^, 
we  find  two  raoes  dwelling  on  the  shores 
of  the  Rhine— the  Franks  and  the  Aile- 
maani.  The  former  oceupied  the  lo^prer 
portion  of  the  river ,  even  to  its  iMutli  • 
the  latter^  that  which  is  known  aa  the 
Upper  Rhine ,  to  the  bounds  of  Helvetia. 
Of  tliese  the  Franks  oeoupy  the  lar^^est 
space  in  history,  as  they  ultimately  be- 
came  rulers  of  the  entire. 
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Cfodwig  wAt^  the  fimiHler  «/  the  Fnnkiidi 
i»MiarQh|r  about  the  be^wvig  of  the  flflb 
ceaUvy;  bat  tlie  race  of  kings  which  suo^ 
oee4«d  bim  toi^k  their  nitme  Aran  Mero* 
vttiw,  Md  were  called  after  him  the  Me- 
migmm  djoasty  (a.d.  437).  After  the 
maimer  of  the  Germans ,  the  land  oa  the 
Uiloe  were  apportioned  into  Dachies  and 
^^Aoesf  «imI  the  whole  was  comprehended 
<u46r  one  generikl  title — nawdiy,  Ahs-^ 
^ia^  or  the  eastern  kingdom. 

The  hyory  of  the  Merovigniati  mo-^ 
^^,  from  the  death  o^  Meroveua,  is 
<Hie  imue  of  weakness  and  cruelty  >,  mi&- 
^d  up  with  maay  othmw  of  the  vices 
which  disgrace  hnsiaa  natore  most  Feuds, 
^^*^mi»tioiis,  and  drankea  dehaaeheries) 
Vfeie  f  s«al  amoi^  the  nohles ;  while  the 
coiiuaoo  people  were  sunk  in  the  lowest 
^^  of  igaoraaee.  The  kij^s  were  sor- 
foonded  by  women  and  priests,  and  w«re 
entirely  under  the  omitrol  of  their  mayors 
of  the  pahiee.  The  last  sovereign  of  this 
dynasty,  Childerio  the  Third,  was  de- 
i«ived  of  his  dignity  hy  Pip"*  ^  ^^^^ 
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— power  he  never  had  any — ^and  sent  to 
a  monastery  in  St  Omer ,  where  he  end- 
ed his  days  (a.d.  759).  Pipin  suceeeded 
him;  and  A-om  his  celebrated  son,  Char- 
lema^e,  the  race  of  kings  which  follow- 
ed are  known  by  the  name  of  the  Car- 
lovignian  dynasty. 

The  greatest  monarch,  perhaps,  that 
the  world  ever  saw,  was  Charlemagne 
He  extended  the  empire  of  the  Franks 
over  almost  all  Europe;  he  established 
his  rule  among  the  Saxons  and  other  bar- 
barous people  of  the  north;  his  friendship 
was  courted  by  the  Byzantine  emperors; 
and  even  the  successor  of  Mahomet,  the 
celebrated  Haroun  Alraschid,  is  said  to 
have  sought  his  alliance,  and  valued  his 
esteem.  He  is  the  hero  of  a  history 
which  looks  like  romance,  so  wondrous 
were  his  deeds,  in  comparison  with  the 
time  and  cirumstances  under  which  they 
were  eflfected ;  and  the  lapse  of  more  than 
ten  centuries  has  not  succeeded  in  effacing 
his  memory  from  the  minds  of  the  people 
whose  ancestors   he  once  governed ,   for 
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he  stiU  flourishes  the  first  in  fable,  the 
ibremost  in  legend,  and  tradition,  and 
Bong.  Occassion  will  be  taken  to  speak 
more  at  length  of  the  most  remarkable 
portions  of  his  personal  history  in  another 
part  of  these  pages. 

The  fabrie  of  his  government  was, 
bowever,  but  ill  sustained  hy  his  suc- 
cessors; and  under  the  reign  of  his  im- 
mediate follower,  Ludwig  the  Pious,  it 
sustained  a  shock  from  which  it  never 
recovered.  Dissensions  and  discord  be- 
tween the  several  branches  of  the  royal 
family,  and  between  the  kingly  power 
and  the  people — or  rather  the  great  barons 
of  the  kingdom ,  for  in  those  days  the 
people  were  only  serfe — were  of  firequent 
ocenrrence.  These  tended  to  sap  the 
strengfli  of  the  former,  while  they  had 
lay  effect  but  an  advantageous  one  for  the 
empire.  .At  length  the  dynasty  of  Charle- 
magne was  extinguished,  in  tlie  begin- 
aiag  of  the  tenth  century,  by  the  deatli 
of  Ludwig  the  Child ,  A.D.  911. 
The   Francooian   dynasty ,    founded    by 
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Conrad  the  i'imt,  fbllow«d.  It  lasted, 
with  various  fbrtwie,  t&r  one  btin^h^  umd 
Aye  years ;  and  toecame  e^ttttd  in  ^e  per- 
son of  Henry  the  Second ,  A.d.  1M4. 

To  tliis  soeeeeded  the  Saline  dytiasty, 
by  the  ftee  election  of  Conrad  the  Seeond. 
This  race  of  sovereigns  held  the  reins  of 
empire  only  about  a  century.  Tl  ended  wi^ 
Hie  parricide,  Henry  the  Fifth ,  A.0.  tiM. 

The  8axon  dynasty  came  after,  aad 
mnnbered  Itniong  Its  prinises  s«me  of  the 
greatest  which  governed  Germany  9\nee 
the  time  of  Charlemagne.  Of  these,  Fre- 
deric the  First  (Darbarossa)^  was  the  most 
famoHS.  This  dynasty  died  in  tlie  person 
of  Conrad  the  Fonrth ,  a.o.  1968 ;  after 
having  glorio«s)y  illed  the  throne  of  the 
holy  Roman  empire  for  nearly  a  eetkCciry 
and  a  hi^f. 

Badolp  von  Habi^hnrg,  a  /iwiss  knight, 
the  fhunder  Of  the  present  Ansttian  IHntily 
next  succeeded  to  the  sovereignty  of  Ger^ 
many;  and,  by  the  wisdom  und  v^lMr 
so  conspicuous  In  every  action  of  his 
long  and   fbrtuniite  life,  perpetuated    his 
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name  and  lineage  In  a  long  line  of  em- 
perors,— at  one  time  the  most  important 
and  stUl  not  the  least  powerfnl,  of  the 
great  monarchs  of  Eofope.  It  shovld^ 
however,  be  observed,  timt  snecessofs 
in  the  government  of  the  German  empire 
were  not  memhers  of  his  own  immediate 
race;  b«t  that  many  of  them  were  of  dif- 
ferent families,  altogether  diseonnected 
¥rith  him.  The  Ansttian  house  again  at- 
tained to  the  empire  only  in  the  fifteenth 
centory,  in  the  person  of  Albreeht  the. 
Third;  but  they  have  sinoe  held  it,  nnder 
various  modifications,  to  this  day. 

In  the  meanwhile,  during  all  or  the 
greater  psrt  of  these  changes,  the  Rhine 
was  generally  the  seat  and  centre  of  thef 
imperial  power;  and  thus  the  history  of 
the  one  is  necessarily  that  of  the  other. 
Kb  shores  were,  however,  divided  into 
pafaitinates,  or  principalities,  at  a  very 
early  period  after  the  failure  of  the  Car- 
lovigoian  dynasty,  each  of  which  was 
i^overned  by  its  own  sovereign ,  indepen- 
dent,   in   every   thing   except   the   name, 
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of  the  Emperor  of  Germany.  A  necessity 
will  arise  to  give  details  of  the  history 
of  many  of  these  princes,  as  this  work 
proceeds;  and,  therefore,  i^  i^  deemed 
sufficient  to  state  here,  in  conclusion  of 
this  imperfect  sketch,  that,  from  the  aera 
of  Charlemagne  to  the  time  of  Bonaparte, 
the  Rhine  has  been  the  focus  of  most  of 
the  military,  political,  social,  and  reli- 
gious revolutions,  evolutions,  and  move- 
ments, vdiich  have  affected  not  alone  the 
destinies  of  Europe,  but  probably  those 
of  the  entire  world.  To  prove  this ,  it 
need  only  he  added,  that  the  first  mer- 
cantile confederation,  the  Hanse  League 
took  its  rise  on  its  banks;  that  the  art 
of  printing  was  invented  in  one  of  its  ci- 
ties; and  that  the  Reformation  had  birth, 
and  was  cradled  to  maturity ,  beside  its 
bounding  .  waters^  Need  any  thing  more 
be  added? 


Tmm  BHiifii. 


Thr  original  inhabitants  of  Cologne  were ,  pro* 
perly  speaking ,  the  Ubii ,  who ,  in  the  time 
of  Augustus  Caesar  ,  were  driven  across  the  Rhine 
by  the  Hessians.  To  recompense  their  filelity  to 
Rome ,  the  emperor  granted  them  a  portion  of 
the  land  of  the  Menapians, — Che  present  duchy 
of  Julich  ;  and ,  to  keep  them  in  check  ,  a  Ro- 
man colony  was  founded  on  the  site  of  the  pre- 
sent city  of  Cologne.  It  was  built  in  the  year 
of  our  Lord  50  ;  and ,  at  the  desire  of  Julia  Agrip^ 
pina,  wife  of  Claudius,  mother  of  Nero,  and 
daughter  of  Drusus  Germanicus,  who  was  bom 
in  the  camp  or  capital  of  the  Ubii  (_Oppidum 
Ubiorum),  it  was  called  after  her.  Hence  Its 
name  ,  Cologne  ,  from  Colonia  Agrippina ;  though 
it  was  more  commonly  known  among  the  Ubii 
by  tbe  apeliation  of  Agrippina.  From  this  ori- 
gin the  city  has  always  claimed  its  ff eedom ;  and 
the  citizens  asserted  their  right  to  he  free:  a 
claim  which  was  allowed,  and  a  right  which 
was  recognised  in  every  subsequent  mutation  of 
tbe  German  Empire,  until  the  period  of  the  first 
French  revolution.     '         ' 

The    history    of    CMogi^c,  "  under    the    Roman 

t 


domination,  is  but  a  iiistor)*  of  tiiat  powerful 
empire.  Vitellias  was  proclaimed  emperor  in 
this  city;  and  Trajan  held  the  high  office  of  im- 
perial legate  within  its  walls  when  he  was  no- 
minated by  Nerva  to  succeed  him.  Many  others 
of  the  Roman  emperors  refiided  here;  and  here  it 
also  was — oft  the  spot  where  the  Church  of  St. 
Severins  now  stands— that  Sylvanus  was  assas- 
sinated, after  a  reign  of  twenty-eight  days. 

The  Franlcs  besieged  and  sacked  Cologne  in  the 
time  of  Conatantltts — ^the  beginning  of  the  fourth 
century /—holding  It  for  some  time  after  as  a 
portion  of  their  possessions.  It  was ,  however, 
recovered  from  them  by  the  Romans  under  Julian 
the  Apostate,  and  annexed  once  more  to  the  empire. 
It  fell  again  into  the  handH  of  the  Franks ,  a.  d. 
460-2;  and  from  thenceforward  continued  under 
their  sovereignty.  Clovis  was  proclaimed  king 
of  the  Franks  in  Cologne  In  the  year  949,  Otto 
the  Great,  emperor  of  Germany,  declared  it  an 
imperial  free  city ;  and  granted  to  it  all  the  im- 
munities and  privileges  attached  to  that  condition. 
The  bi»iiopric  and  temporal  principality  in  con- 
nexion with  it  he  subsequently  bestowed  on  his 
brother,  Bruno,  wbo  Is  celebrated  in  lorai  bis- 
tory ,  not  alone  as  the  first  elector  of  Cologne, 
but  also  as  the  destroyer  of  the  Roman  bridge 
over  the  Rhine  from  that  city  to  Deutz. 

In  the  year  1064,  great  disquiet  ensued  bet- 
ween the  citizens  and  their  sovereign ,  Bishop 
Hanno ;  of  which ,  as  they  will  be  treated  more  at 
large  a  little  onward,  mention  is  barely  made  here. 

Henry  the  Fifth  besieged  Cologne  at  the  time 
h!s  father ,.  Henry  the  Fourth ,  escaped  from  Klopp 
— 'Cotogne  being   one  of  tlioae  cities  which   8t«»od 
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by  the  old  emperor  fn  liia  exlvemitf ;  bat  lie  wm 
I     obliged    to   decamp   from  U»  walls  witfeoot  being 
able  to  make  any  impression  on  them. 

In  the  year  1201 ,  Cologne  liecanie  a  member 
of  tlie  celebrated  Hanseatie  lieagne;  and  in  a  few 
years  afterwards »  from  its  weaitb,  and  power, 
and  popnlation,  and  extent  of  eommerce  witb  all 
parts  of  the  tben  known  world ,  it  aMomed  the 
cbief  place  in  that  important  mercantile  union. 

At  this  auspicious  era  it  was  tbat^  frem  tbe 
number,  and  ricbes,  and  variety ,  and  greatness 
of  tbe  religious  foundations  witbin  its  walbi,  Co- 
logne received  tbe  appellations  of  tbe  *^  Holy  City," 
and  tbe  "Borne  of  tbe  Nortb.** 

Tbe  famous  battle  of  Hermann  Or^n ,  (be  brave 
Burgomaster  of  Cologne,  witb  the  Arcbbisbep*s 
Lion  —  of  wblcb  a  more  detailed  aceount  will  be 
given  in  tbe  sequel  —  took  place  in  tbe  year. 
IMf.  Tbe  bitter  feuds  between  tbe  arcbbisbep 
and  tbe  bnrgbers,  wbicb  preceded  and  followed, 
were  only  appeased  by  tbe  paelAc  iaterventien  of 
tbe  celebrated  Albertus  Magnus,  previously  bisbep 
of  Ratisbon ,  tben  a  friar  minor  resident  in  tbe  eity. 
But  tbe  trace  wbicb  ensued  was  only  temporary; 
indeed  it  scarcely  ianCed  the  brief  remainder  of 
bis  life  -  Ume,  While  tbe  excitiog  cause  of  po« 
pular  discord  exists,  occasion  to  exhibit  It  will 
seldom  be  wanting :  we ,  therefore ,  find  that  from 
this  period,  until  the  commencement  of  the  flf> 
teenth  century}  Cologne  was  never  a  consecu- 
tive year  quiet;  but  that  dissensions  were  ]fer- 
petuatly  breaking  forth— now  between  the  arch- 
bfcsbop  and  the  burghers ,  now  between  the  burgh- 
ers and  the  patricians ,  and  so  on  for  more  than 
\     iwo  centuries.  ... 


In  the  early  part  of  the  fourteenth  century 
Cologne  W88  the  chief  city  and  the  centre  of  the 
great  Hanse- Towns  Confederacy,  fn  the  Rath- 
haus  was  held  the  supreme  court  of  that  formi- 
dable eommercfal  leagne.  The  cotton  and  silk- 
manufactores  were  then  the  principal  trade  of 
the  city;  and  at  that  period  there  were  eighty 
thousand  looms  employed  on  them  alone  at  work 
within  its  walls.  Cologne,  at  this  time,  was 
also  the  centre  of  German  civilisation;  and  schools 
of  art  in  painting,  sculpture,  and  design,  were 
estahiisbed  there,  whith  had  the  most  beneficial 
influence  on  the  genius  of  the  Flemish  masters, 
who  followed.  The  cathedral  was  a  result  of 
wealth  and  refinement. 

In  the  year  idSd,  Cologne  was  honoured  by 
a  visit  from  Petrarch ,  who"  thus  speaks  of  It : — 
"  How  glorfoas  .is  this'  city  I  What  a  wonder  to 
ind  such  a  spot  in  a  barbarous  land!  What 
dfgnlty  in  the  men!  what  grace  and  tenderness 
In  the  women  t  **  ^  And  again  ,  speaking  of  the 
l^erary  taste  of  the  inhabitants ,  and  the  poeti- 
cal genius  which  displayed  itself  among  them, 
he  observes: — "But  before  all  things  else  will 
It  surprise  thee  ,*  as  It  did  me ,  to  find  Pierean 
spirits  under  such  a  cloudy  heaven.  Know,  then, 
that  though  here  he  no  Mates,  yet  are  there 
very  many  Nasos.  "** 

In  the  year  1374 ,  the  Rhine  increased  to  such 
a  height  that  its  waters  overtopped  the  battle- 
ments of  Cologne^  and  filled  ail  the  streets  and 

*   "EpMtolap    Famillaref;"    addreMed    to  hu  friend   and 
patron,  Jolin,   Cardinal    Colonna. 

**  Idem.     Alluding  to  Virgil  and  Orid. 


hwaea  of  the  city;  and  foofteen  jesn  mbfle- 
quentiy  C-*-i^*  13R83  i(  floddonly  shrank  ao  mucli 
witkin  its  cliaiiiiel ,  that  horsemen  forded  it  free- 
ly, and  no  vessel  or  boat  coald  float  on  its  waters. 
A.D  1471 ,  William  Caxton  commenced  the 
trade  of  a  printer  in  this  city,  and  established 
the  first  press  that  was  ever  worked  within  its 
walls.  One  of  his  earliest  productions — two  years 
afterwards  reprinted  in  London,  to  which  city 
he  sobseqaently  removed — was  given  to  the  world 
in  Cologne. 

Cologne  grew  daily  in  wealth  and  greatness 
daring  this  era;  bat  the  s«eds  of  destraetioa  had 
been  long  sown  in  its  social  constitation.  The 
internal  troables  between  (he  archbishops  and 
the  burghers  continued  with  anabated  fierceness ; 
the  alienation  of  the  mass  of  the  populntlon  from 
those  claiming  to  be  patricians,  or  the  nobility, 
increased;  the  magistracy  succumbed  before  the 
power  and  influence  of  the  guilds  or  trades  of 
the  city;  and  licentioosiiess  and  disorder  were 
the  natural  and  necessary  results  of  this  dash- 
ing of  interests  and  opposition  of  power. 

Tliese  circumstances  contributed  mainly  to  the 
decline  of  the  city :  but  there  were  others ,  in 
the  two  BUcee&Aing  centuries  ,  which  would  have 
equally  afiTected  it  in  the  same  manner ,  had  they 
never  existed.  Among  the  many,  three  may  be 
enumerated  as  the  most  fatal  to  its  prosperity; 
and  they  take  their  lise  as  murh  from  bad  eivil 
government  as  from  the  influence  of  a  foul  su-> 
perstition.  The  first  was  the  persecution  and 
banishment  of  all  the  Jews  within  its  walls. 
Eighty  thousand  are  said  to  have  been  expelled 
at  one  moment — on  Bartholomew's  day  ,  14t5 — 


by  an  otder  df  the  seiiAte  8ind  cottncU,  excited 
and  pt9fcwta  by  the  Inflttetice  of  the  «lergy.  The 
moond  was  the  exputsioti  ef  the  weavers^^theit 
a  most  formidable  body  of  men — for  an  act  ot 
insurreetion  which  took  plnee  shortly  after.  On 
tiki*  '  oecasion  no  less  tfaim  one  thoiLsand  seven 
hundred  looms  were  pnbliely  burned  in  the  pre- 
■eaee ,  and  by  the  order ,  ef  the  magistincy. 
These  artisans  foand  refUge  in  varloas  towns 
without  the  Jorisdietlon  of  Cologne,  prlncipauy 
in  the  territory  of  the  prince-bishop  of  Liege  \ 
and,  carrying  with  them  almost  all  the  icnow- 
ledge  of  their  occupation,  they  carried  away, 
also,  the  principal  source  of  wealth  of  the  city. 
The  last  and  Worst  was  the  persecatlon  and  ba- 
nishment of  the  Protestants,  shortly  before  the 
oommencement  of  the  Thirty  fears'  War,  a.  d. 
161^.  Fourteen  hundred  of  the  Urst  houses  In 
the  city  Were  vacated  on  that  occasion;  trade 
and  commerce  came  to  a  stand -stiU:  and  local 
industry  received  a  blow  by  this  impolitic  and 
uajust  proceeding  f^om  which  it  has  never  since 
recovered  ,  and  perhaps  never  will  recover. 

Cologne  submitted  without  a  struggle  to  the 
all  -  subduing  arms  of  the  French  In  the  first  re- 
velution,  October  6,  1794;  and  twenty  years 
flfubsequently ,  A.n.  18t4 ,  it  was  entered  by  the 
Russians.  Since  then  it  hun  remained  a  part  of 
the  kingdom  of  Prussia;  and  is  at  pres<^nt  the 
chief  city  of  the  Rhenane  provinces  appertaining 
to  that  powerful  nation. 

In  the  year  1646,  according  to  Merian ,  *  Co- 

"Topog.  Archd.  Mognntrenaij ,  Treiiraniis ,  Gol«ai«aMM, 
fol."  An  excellent  work,  to  wliich  reference  will  be  fre- 
r|uend/  made  in  tbeie  page*. 


io^e  w«A  the  gnmremt  eicy  in  GMfnittii.v.  H« 
Uien  gives  the  following  account  of  its  extent, 
and  the  principal  buildinj^ji  it  contained  at  tHat 
period. — "  It  has  no  suburb;  and  it  is  lilce  a 
bow ,  or  semicircle ,  along  the  shore  af  tho  Rhine. 
In  the  centre  of  thf<9  semicircle  tbere  was  once 
a  hridge  to  the  opposite  shore ,  bollt  by  tbe  Ro* 
man  emperot  Canntantine,  a.d.  907;  but  it  waa 
destro}ed  by  the  command  of  the  German  em- 
periir,  Otho  the  Great,  ji.d.  1180.  Tbe  city  bath 
since  then  been  much  enlarged,  and  it  is  now 
surrounded  by  a  high  strong  wall,  wherein,  at 
intervals ,  are  aa  many  as  eighty-two  or  eigbty- 
Uiree  towers;  tbe  whole  defended  by  a  deep 
doable  ditch.  Thirty-  four  gates  give  entrance 
to  the  Interior  of  tbe  city,  wbich  is  filled  with 
stately  buildings ,  vineyards ,  orchards  ,  and  plea- 
sant walKM  for  reereation.  The  best  hottses  are 
in  tbe  vicinity  of  the  RaUihaus  and  tbe  Heu* 
marelct.  Tbe  streets  are  long  and  spacious,  pa- 
ved with  large  stones ,  and  perforated  wiOi  sew- 
ers. In  Cologne  there  be  eleven  colleges  of 
canons  {CoUeffei  Cononieorttm)  >  twenty  -  seven 
monasteries  ,tbirty  -  two  nhhiierles ,  together  with 
a  great  many  convents  of  Begnines;  and  seve- 
ral bouses  for  religious  old  ladies  not  professed : 
nineteen  parish  churches ,  ten  ohurobes  attached 
to  religiouf*  house's ,  thirty  cbapels;  two  great 
hospitals  ,  or ,  more  properly  speaking ,  hostelries 
for  destitute  travellers,  two  hOMpitaIn  for  tbe 
core  of  the  sick  poor ,  and  eight  poor-houses  for 
the  permanent  abode  of  those  who  possess  no 
property  of  their  own ,  and  no  means  of  support- 
ing themseivea.  There  are  also  a  foundling  houtie 
Afld   a   large  lunatic  asylum.     It    hath  as  many 


Steeples  as  tbere  be  days  in  Uie  >  ear ;  a»ci  twen- 
ty-five thoasand  of  Um  inhabitants  are  of  tlie 
ecclesiastical  condition: " 

At  the  present  time  Cologne  has  twenty«faur 
gates;  and  tbe  population  is  said  to  amount  to 
fifty  thousand  souls.  A  very  Large  proportion 
of  its  ecclesiastical  foundations  were  secularised 
in  the  first  French  revolution »  and  have  so  cou- 
tinned  ever  since. 

Cologne  contains  many  works  of  arehftectare 
and  art ,  ancient  and  modem ,  that  fs  to  say, 
of  the  middle  ages  downwards ;  the  principal  are 
ecclesiastical  structures.  Of  these ,  mention  shall 
be  made  first — the  cKil  edifices  to  follow — and, 
first  of  the  first ,  of  that  stupendous  fragment 
which  still  serve?  as  its  cathedral. 

'^Amongst  all  the  churches  of  Cologne,**  cou<- 
tinues  Merian,  ''nay,  beyond  all  the  churches 
of  Europe ,  is  the  cathedral  the  most  excellent. 
It  is  dedicated  to  the  prince  of  the  apostles  St. 
Peter;  and  was  designed  by  Engelbert  the  Holy» 
A.D.  1220,  and  begun  to  be  erected,  in  the  year 
ifSA,  by  Hanno.  ^  Though  stiil  unfintslied  ,  it 
is ,  and  bath  ever  been ,  accounted  the  wonder 
of  the  Christian  world.  From  the  time  of  Hs 
erection,  it  was  made  a  custom  of  the  state  tliat 
every  new  archbishop  should  add  a  portion  of 
the  original  design  to  that  which  had  already 
been  erected  before  bim ;  to  the  end  that ,  in  the 
course  of  years  ,  the  whole  edifice  might  be  com- 
pleted :  and  that  good  custom  was  long  complieil 

Vogt,  "  Rheiniflhe  Oeschichte  iind  Sagen  ,"  »aj8  by 
Komad  yon  Hochstelten  ;  and  Vogt  is  the  beat  authorky  oa 
Rhtnuh  Hislorjr   extant. 


with.  Bat  in  the  end  it  fell  into  disiuie ,  owinc 
to  the  local  troubles  which  first  broke  oot  bet- 
ween the  archbishops  and  the  citizens  r  and  then 
to  the  troubles  which  affected  Germany  in  gene- 
ral op  to  the  period  of  the  Reformation.  Thv, 
this  noble  monament  of  religion  and  of  art  still 
remaios  in  an  unfinished  condition.  Here  be  the 
bodies  of  the  three  kings  of  the  East »  brought 
from  Milan  by  the  Emperor  Frederic  the  First, 
and  presented  to  the  Archbishop  Reinhold;  alao 
are  bere  many  monuments  and  sculptured  tombs, 
in  marble  and  in  alabaster ,  of  by>gone  princes, 
electors,  and  archbishops.  It  is  said  that  the 
bones  of  Judas  Maccabeus,  and  bis  brothera, 
reit  here  also  and  that  they  are  to  be  found 
enclosed  in  the  shrine  of  their  own  chapel. " 

To  Engelbert ,  the  first  archbishop  of  that  name 
wlio  filled  the  see  of  Cologne,  Count  of  Berg  in 
bis  own  right ,  posterity  owes  the  projection  of 
tliis  noble  edifice ,  as  has  been  already  stated, 
AJ.  lSi8-tO.  At  this  period  he  possessed  more 
power  than  any  other  prince  in  the  country,  spi- 
ritual or  temporal ;  for  he  was  not  alone  seleet- 
ed  by  the  pope  as  his  vicar-general  in  Germany, 
hot  he  was  also  invested  with  the  sole  regency 
of  tbe  empire ,  in  the  absence  of  Frederick  the 
Second  at  the  fourth  crusade.  To  him  was  ow- 
ing not  only  the  increase  of  the  principality  of 
Cologne ,  by  the  addition  of  the  territories  of  the 
Coantess  Matilda  of  Wied ,  whom  he  had  per- 
suaded to  demise  them  to  the  Church ;  but  also  its 
freedom  ft-om  the  control  of  the  petty  barons  and 
l^tights,  who,  until  his  time,  exercised  their 
predatory  prowess  upon  all  persons  within  tbeir 
power.     He  cleared  the  land  of  robbers;    he  en- 
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eourafi^ed  airricultnre,  and  conferred  many  privi- 
leges on  the  peasants  with  that  intent;  be  pro- 
moted tndastry  of  all  kinds;  he  beautified  the 
city  itself  with  many  public  buildings;  he  patron- 
ised the  fine  htts,  and  he  rewarded  excellence 
in  its  various  branches.  The  proudest  fruits  of 
this  patronage  are  to  be  found  in  the  original 
plan  of  the  cathedral ,  which  he  caused  to  be 
made ;  a  monument  of  his  reign ,  wbich  he  intend- 
ed should  surpass  in  greatness  those  of  an  the 
<»ther  sovereigns  of  Europe. 

The  original  dimensions  of  this  splendid  struc- 
ture were,  according  to  Vogt,*  as  follows:  "It 
was  designed  to  form  a  Latin  cross,  the  length 
of  which,  from  east  to  west,  should  be  400  feet, 
and  the  width  fOO  feet.  Over  the  intersection 
of  the  arms  of  this  cross ,  it  was  contemplated  to 
erect  a  cupola  of  the  largest  possible  size.  At 
the  western  extremity  there  were  to  have  been 
two  enormous  towers,  each  of  five  stories  high; 
the  several  stories  to  be  supported  upon  cutions 
pillars;  both  to  be  surmounted  with  pointed  spires 
of  finely  carved  fret-work.  The  lower  story"  of 
each  tower  was  destined  to  form  an  ante-hall, 
or  porch,  to  the  two  main  entrances  of  the  church. 
At  the  lateral  extremities  of  the  cross,  in  the 
northern  and  southern  sides  of  the  building ,  there 
wer^  to  be  also  two  grand  entrances.  Four  hun- 
dred and  sixty  ponderous  pillars ,  ranged  in  double 
rows ,  from  east  to  west ,  were  destined  to  sup- 
port the  immense  roof;  and  an  equal  number  of 
pilasters,  to  correspond  with  (hem,  were  to  be 
inserted  in  the  side-walls  of  this  transcendant 
edifice.    Each  pillar  was  to  be  of  a  diiferent  de- 

"Riieinische  GeschichU  und  Sagen.  "  Baud  3. 
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sign  from  its  fellow  ;  and  no  one  o(  the  yiUiflters 
was  to  be  ttie  same  form  as  the  other. "  Sach 
was  the  original  de^gn  of  this  magnificent  frag- 
nent.  How  for  it  has  been  completed ,  the  reader 
may  see  from  the  following  description  of  itt* 
present  state  by  Schrelber.  * 

''The  two  towers,  which  were  JjUended  to  be 
500  feet  high ,  remain  unfiniaihed ;  the  northern 
one  is  not  more  than  twenty-one  feet  above  the 
gTQund ,  and  the  other  is  little  more  than  half  th4> 
intended  height.  <»  *  * 

**  Only  the  choir  of  the  church  ,  and  the  ( ha- 
pels  sarroanding  it,  have  been  finished.  The 
Colomns  in  the  nave  of  the  church  terminate  at  a 
aeiiing  composed  of  simple  planks,  covered  with 
slates. " 

It  Is  not  to  be  supposed  that ,  in  a  land  wherd 
legendary  lore  may  be  almost  said  to  be  coeval 
with  the  soil ,  this  stupendous  work  of  art  should 
remain  untouched  by  the  tongue  of  fable.  Tra- 
dition has  been  busy  with  it  in  various  forms: 
with  the  plan — with  the  execution  of  the  part 
that  is  finished ;  nay ,  even  with  the  very  acces- 
sories. The  minutiffi  have  been  touched  by  its 
impress  as  well  as  whole.  Those  which  are  the 
most  striking  are  subjoined. 

The  first  relates  to  the  plan;  and  it  purports  to 
embrace  an  explanation  of  a  singular  fact— the 
ignorance  of  the. world  to  this  hour  of  the  name 
of  the  architect  to  whom  it  is  doe.  It  runs  thus 
in  the  original.** 

**' The  Trairdler's  Guide  to  the  Rhine."      Leigh.      Strand. 
A  good  gnide-booli. 
^  ••  "RheinlaDd'e  Segen ,   Geichichten,   nnd   Legendcn,    li«r- 
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THE  CATHEDRAL  OF   COLOGNE. 

THB  PLAN. 

Sorrow  seizes  the  heart  of  every  spectator  who 
looks  on  that  unfinished ,  but  stIU  glorious  struc- 
ture, the  Cathedral  of  Cologne.  It  is  only  a 
fragment,  but  it  Is  such  a  firagmrnt  as  the 
strength  and  the  intellect  of  those  Titanic  beings 
of  old^-the  oflTsprlng  of  **  (he  sons  of  God  with 
the  daoghters  of  men  " — migtit  have  reared  for 
tbeic  primeval  worship ;  and  prided  themselves, 
too ,  on  its  erection.  There  are  many  stories 
told  of  Us  origin  and  progress,  for  it  was 
upwards  of  two  hundred  and  fifty  3*ears  in  be- 
coming even  what  it  is;  and  tradition  has 
been  busy  with  its  history  in  almost  as  many 
ways  as  the  fertile  imagination  of  man — and  that 
man  German  too— could  fancy  ;  but  the  fact  of 
the  architect's  name  who  planned  it  being  alto- 
gether unknown ,  and  even  the  very  circumstance 
of  its  remaining  unfinished  through  such  a  long 
series  of  superstitious  ages,  are  as  singular  and 
as  strange  as  any  thing  said  of  it  by  fiction. 
Fiction,  however,  has  availed  itself  of  both  these 
facts ;  and  the  following  legends  are ,  to  this  day, 
the  popular  faith  on  the  subject. 

When  Bngelbert  the  Holy ,  prince-bi?«hop  of  Co- 
logne, more  than  once  named  in  these  volumes, 
ascended  the  episcopal  throne  of  that  powerful 
city  ,  he  projected  an  ecclesiastical  edifice,  whi<h, 
by  putting    to   shame    the    excellences    of    every 

aiugegeben  von  Alfred  Renmont.  *'  Kdhi  und  Aarhen  ,  1887. 
A  Terj  agreable  and  instructiTe  Toiume  on  Rfaeniah  htslery 
abd  tradilioo. 
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other  cbareli  in  ChrlfKendom ,  by  sBrjMunlBg  U*m 
in  extent,  by  outvying  tbem  in  magniicence,  by 
towering  above  tbeni  in  grandeor  and  .in  great- 
nesa ,  sboald  ecliiifle  (lie  fame  of  ali  former  found- 
ers ,  and  render  bis  memory  immortal  in  the  an- 
nals of  the  world.  To  this  end  be  summoned 
the  most  celebrated  architect  in  Cologne — then 
the  centre  of  German  science  and  civilisation; 
and,  opening  to  him  his  views,  commanded  him 
to  prepare  a  plan  and  estimate  of  the  work. 

One  evening ,  shortly  after  this  interview ,  tbe 
«rchiter:t  wandered  on  the  shore  of  the  Rhine, 
deeply  mosing  on  the  various  suggestions  which 
presented'  themselves  to  his  imagination  in  re- 
spect of  the  contemplated  structure,  and  strug- 
gling In  his  mind  to  reduce  the  crude  ideal  mass 
to  shape  and  form.  As  he  strayed  thoughtfully 
along,,  he  came  at  length  to  that  spot  on  the 
bank  of  the  river,  so  well  known  as  the  Fran- 
kenpforte ,  or  Frank's  Gate — still  distingoished  by 
a  couple  of  mutilated  statues  of  the  time  of  that 
formidable  people ,  placed  high  up  in  the  masonry 
of  the  wall — and  then  sate  him  down ,  as  mach 
to  collect  his  chaotic  conceptions  as  to  take  rest 
from  the  fatigue  of  his  long  walk.  While  he  sat 
thns,  bis  face  towards  the  broad  bright  current 
«f  the  river ,  his  back  on  the  busy  town ,  the 
faint  hum  of  which  was  scarcely  heard  by  him 
In  his  mental  abstraction,  he  busied  himself  in 
tracing  on  the  smooth  sand  at  his  feet,  with,  the 
point  of  his  travelling^  staff,  each  new  idea  for 
the  meditated  structure,  as  it  arose  in  his  mind. 
Mid  ultimately  succeeded  in  combining  them  all 
into  one  great  whole  ,  which ,  in  truth,  present- 
ed a  very  proud  and  noble  appearance.     At  the 
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noment  tk«t  lie  was  p«ttiBg  tbe  lliiisbiug  iiCroke 
to  (hte  ra4e  lAetob,  tke  setting  sun  tipped  with 
Ills  declining  r«>'8  tbe  pinnacles  of  its  tower,  Mid 
prodaced  an  effect  at  once  wonderful  and  splendid. 

''  I  have  it , "  he  cried  in  an  eectfacy  of  joy, 
such  as  Archimedes  of  old  is  said  to  have  felt 
at  tbe  discovery  of  tbe  law  of  specific  gravity; 
"I  have  it — 1  have  itl"  He  proceeded  at  once 
to  complete  tbe  plan  he  h|id  traced.;  and  then 
folding  his  arms,  to  compress,  as  it  would  almost 
seem ,  the  emotions  of  his  heart , .  he  exclaimed 
aloud  ,— 

**  A  glorious  conception — a  temple  to  the  Lord's 
honour  and  'my  eternal  fame;  whose  pinnacles, 
from  their  altitude ,  shall  be  stiU  ruddy  with  the 
light  of  yon  splendid  luminary  long  after  flood 
and  field,  temple,  and  tower,  and  town  shall 
be  buried  in  darkness.  There  it  is!"  he  spoke 
in  rapture  and  delight.     **  It  now  lies  before  me  I" 

'indeed  — does  itV"  said,  on  a  sudden,  a 
sneering  voice  In  his  ear.  '*Is  that  it?--Gt»od! 
Why,  that's  tbe  cathedral  of  Strasburg.  Hal 
ha  I  bal" 

The  architect  started  back  with  amaze ,  and  it 
may  be  with  some  indignation,  at  this  unwont- 
ed speech.  He  had  believed  himself  alone;  uay, 
he  would  bave  sworn  that  no  one  could  approach 
within  ear«8hot  of  him  without  his  cognizance; 
but,  behold,  there  stood  at  bis  elbow  an  old, 
withered-looking  wight,  with  a  most  malicious 
expression  of  countenance  ,  laughing,  as  it  seemed 
to  bis  mind ,  in  a  manner  to  make  his  sides  well- 
nigh  sore.  A  second  glance  shewed  the  offended 
artist  that  the  intruder  had  ceased  in  his  unwel- 
come cacophony,  and  was  slowly  withdrawing 
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from  the  scene.  The  sneeringr  observaClon  of  tbe 
malicious  senior  was  not,  however,  altogether 
lost  upon  its  object;  the  offended  architect  had 
•ufficient  good  sense  to  perceive  its  justice.  He 
saw  at  once  that  what  he  had  telieved  to  be  a 
pure  invention  of  his  own  was  but  the  recollec- 
tion of  tbe  works  of  others ;  and  that ,  when  he 
had  imagined  himself  inspired  by  genius ,  be  was 
only  acting  under  the  influence  of  memory  There 
was,  however,  now  no  help  for  it;  so  he  ef- 
faced his  plan  in  all  haste ,  and  proceeded  to  the 
delineation  of  another. 

''I  shall,  at  least  in  this ,  "—he  spake  to  him- 
self, as  he  drew  the  outlines  of  a  fair  and 
majestic  building ,  of  a  different  description  from 
the  former,  on  the  yielding  sand; — ^**1  shall,  in 
this  at  least,  imitate  no  structure  that  I  know  of. " 

A  massive  erection ,  surmoauted  by  a  beautiful 
dome ,  flanked  by  one  immense  tower  of  the  most 
delicate  Gothic  workmanship ,  and  protected  in 
advance  by  two  others  of  smaller  dimensions  but 
of  equal  delicacy  and  beauty,  was  distinctly 
visible  on  the  level  surface  at  his  feet,  Ba  far 
as  a  clear  oatline  sketch  on  such  a  material 
conld  make  it. 

**  There ! "  he  concluded  ,  as  he  -touched  off  the 
last  lines  of  the  production :  ^*  There  !  It  is  now 
dune.     1  know  of  nothing  like  it. " 

''save  the  cathedral  of  Mentz— ha!  bal  ha!" 
interposed  the  same  harsh  sneering  voice  which 
bad  before  so  excited  and  bewildered  him. 

Again  he  looked  up ,  and  again  he  started 
back  with  astonishment;  for  there,  atliis«lbow, 
once  more  was  the  same  malirious-luoking  utd 
man,  laughing  more  heartily  than  before  at  his 
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coiifuBiun.  His  first  impulse  was  to  repay  insolt 
with  insult;  but  a  moment's  reflection  shewed 
him  how  unequally  the  intruder  was  matched 
with  him ,  and  Iiow  little  credit  he  would  derive 
even  from  a  victory !  for  the  tormenting  old 
fellow  looked  long  past  the  period  allotted  to 
the  natural  life  of  man  hy  the  prophet;  and 
decrepitude,  arising  ftom  accident,  or  inherited 
with  existence  itself,  seemed  apparently  superadded 
to  the  natural  Infirmities  of  extreme  age. 

*^  It  is  not  worth  my  -  while , "  thought  the 
architect,  ''to  try  conclusions  with  such  a  sorry 
wretch  as  he.     TU  e'en  let  him  go  as  be  came. " 

He  turned  on  his  heel,  as  he  thought  thus, 
and  resumed  his  seat.  When  he  looked  up ,  the 
old  fellow  was  nowhere  to  be  seen. 

''Yet,  he  was  right,"  soliloquised  he  aloud. 
"  It  was  hut  a  freak  of  memory  after  all ;  and 
I  fancied  to  create  when  I  was  only  a  copyist. 
It  certainly  is  the  cathedral  of  Meutz.  However, 
I  shall  not  despair.  I'll  try  once  again  :  memory 
can  now  scarcely  cheat  me  any  more." 

Once  more  did  he  efface  his  work,  and  once 
more  did  he  commence  it  anew.  As  he  went 
on ,  his  satisfaction  increased ;  so  much  so  ,  that, 
when  he  had  completed  the  rapid  sketch,  he 
sprang  on  his  feet ,  and  exclaimed : 

"  'Tis  done  I  None  can  gainsay  it  now :  I 
have  it. " 

"  The  cathedral  of  Amiens— ha  I  ha  I  ha !  ha ! " 
echoed  the  well-known  sneering  accents  of  his 
tormentor ,  who  i^gain  stood  at  his  elbow ,  for  a 
moment ,  grinning  with  most  malicious  delight  at 
his  discomfiture  and  dismay;  and  then,  as  suddenly, 
became  invisible  to  his  sight. 
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<'Tlie  old  vlJlaio.'"  exclaimed  tbe  bafied  artist; 
''be  delii^lits  to  destroy  my  labours:  yet  still  be 
is  not  wrong.  How  conld  I  be  sacb  a  dolt  as 
again  to  draw  on  my  recollection,  and  mislake 
it  for  a  wor]£  of  originality  ?  Once  more ,  and 
ril  end  the  matter  ;  or  darkness  will  end  it  for 
me.  I'll  try  anotber ^  at  all  events^  and  tben 
have  done  with  it  for  the  night." 

Once  more  be  made  a  plain  surface  of  sand 
under  his  feet;  and  began  afresh  witb  bis  drawings. 
That  which  he  finished  on  (bis  occasion,  just  as 
the  last  lingering  ray  of  twilight  left  the  slty, 
was  a  mighty  and  a  massive  structure  in  appear- 
ance, with  two  immense  octagonal  towers, 
tapering  upwards  at  each  extremity ,  and  a  mag- 
nificent hexagonal  dome  over  the  entrance  purclL. 
Circular  windows,  cinque-foil  lights ,  laneeolated 
apertures — foliage  of  the  most  delicate  worKsman- 
ship— a  mixture,  in  brief,  of  the  early  Gothic 
and  the  later  Byzantine,  with  a  remnant  of  the 
severe  miyesty  of  the  Roman  style,  greeted  his 
enraptured  gaze.  In  a  fit  of  enthusiasm,  unde- 
pressed by  bis  recent  reverses  in  the  excitement 
of  a  beart  made  glad  by  a  consciousness  of  success, 
be  exclaimed,  like  a  man  in  a  delirium, — 

"Behold  " 

''The  cathedral  of  W^'orms— ha  I  ha !  ha  !  ba !" 
sneered  once  more  the  malicious  gray  beard  ,  wbo 
again ,  most  unaccountably  to  blm ,  stood  by  his 
side,  laughing  so  loud  and  so  long  as  almost, 
in  bis  mind,  to  awake  the  sleeping  echoes  of 
the  seven  mountains.  Human  nature  could  bear 
it  no  longer;  and  our  artist  felt  the  scorn  of  bis 
tormentor  aggravated ,  because  he  perceived  that 
be  was  again   right.     Memory    bad    played    bim 


18  THk   CAtHBimAL    OH    C0l.OB2<t. 

maiiy  tHckd  tbat  day;  bat  ima  Uat  was  the 
*'  ktiost  unkind  "  of  all. 

''By  the  body  of  Ood »  neighbour!"  said  he, 
approaching  the  mocktnj?  old  man  in  a  menaGinir 
manner  ^-^'^bnt  ye  laugh  as  though  the  fiend 
was  in  ye !  Are  you  as  well  able  to  dei>tlgn  a 
plan  >ourself  as  you  are  to  eritieise  those  of 
■  others  V " 

"Try  me— ha!  ha!  ha  I"  thrleked  Che  shriVeUed 
gra)  beard ;  and  he  made  the  shores  of  the  silent 
river  ring  as  he  laughed. 

**Here,  then/'  said  the  Irritated  architect, 
handing  him  his  staff!  *<take  this,  and,  in  the 
devil's  name,  proceed." 

The  old  man  took  the  Staff,  and,  with  the 
point ,  began  to  trace  fragments  of  outline  In 
the  sand.  They  were  only  fragments — mere  lines ; 
but  they  were,  notwithstanding ^  so  perfectly 
novel  and  beautiful ,  that ,  like  them ,  none  was 
ever  before  beheld  by  his  victim. 

''Truly,"  exclaimed  the  architect,  as  the  plan 
proceeded,  "you  are,  In  sooth,  a  master  of  our 
art.  That  1  tan  at  once  perceive.  But  I  know 
you  not.     Are  you  of  Cologne?" 

"No,"  replied  the  old  man  ^  dryly:  stopping 
short  in  his  work  at  the  same  moment. 

"  Bat ,  proceed , "  resumed  the  former.  "  Why 
cease  till  you  have  finished  itV" 

"That  is  a  good  'untoo^^hal  ha!  ha  I"  again 
laughed  his  tormentor.  **  That's  not  bad  neither ! 
Vou  wish  to  have  my  plan  to  yourself;  to  roh 
me  of  all  the  honour  and  glory  of  the  designn, 
No,  no!  you  don't  catch  me  napping  that  way, 
I  warrant  ye!— ha!  ha!  ha!" 

The  architect  was   silent  tor  some  moments. 
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as  if  plunged  in  inrofonnd  toedUatfon ;  but  be 
suddi*nly  recovered ,  and ,  coming  close  to  the 
old  man's  ear,  whispered,  in  a  voice  hoarM 
with  contending  passions,  and  as  hollow  as  that 
of  an  ahblessed  spirit, — 

"  Hear  me  -  I'll  give  thee  ten  gold  pieces  for 
thy  plan:  Inish  it.  We  are  alone;  and  then 
may  nobody  be  the  wiser  of  the  bargain." 

They  were  alone;  the  night  had  fallen  thick 
around  them ,  and  the  hum  of  the  popaioos  city 
waxed  fsint  and  fainter  ou  the  ear,  like  an 
infant's  breathing  in  a  dying  sleep. 

"Ten  gold  pieces!"  said  his  hoary  tbrtnentor. 
^  Ten  gold  pieces  to  me  !  ha !  ha  !  ha !  Look  at 
this,  my  friend.** 

He  laughed  louder  even  than  before,  as  he 
drew  from  beneath  his  shabby  gaberdine  a  long, 
heavy,  leathern  purse,  filled  to  the  Ver)'  brim, 
and  threw  it  violently  on  the  ground.  The  chink 
of  its  contents  told  of  their  value  i  the  clear 
ringing  soand  of  the  purest  gold  was  heard ,  as 
it  struck  against  the  soil. 

Once  more  the  disappointed  architect  mused; 
but  It  Was  only  for  a  moment. 

*^fiy  fait  means  or  by  foul,"  he  shouted 
fiercely ,  grasping  the  shoulder  of  the  old  man 
with  one  hand ,  and  presenting  a  naked  dagger 
to  his  throat  with  the  other,— *' by  fair  means 
or  by  foul  til  have  it.  Complete  that  ptan,  ur 
you  die^on  the  spot!'' 

"  AHolence  to  me !  *'  said  the  graybeard— *'  ha  I 
ha  I  ha!" 

Kven  while  his  scornful  laugh  echoed  In  the 
ear  of  his  opponent,  he  had  seized  him  with 
the  gripe  of  a  tiger,    and,    exerting   A  strength 


so  THK    C^TWUBAL   09   COLOSKB. 

to  wbicli  tbat  of  a  giant  migf^  bare  ■eemed 
weakness  in  the  comparison ,  flung  him  at  foil 
length  on  the  sand.  It  was  only  the  work  of 
an  instant.  There  lay  the  architect ,  prostrate 
and  oYorpowered  ,  with  the  horrid  cacophony  of 
the  maUguant  old  man  torturing  bis  ears,  like 
so  many  paeans  in  a  barbarian  triumph. 

"  Mercy  ! "  cried  he  ,  faintly  ;  "  mercy  I  " 

"Ha  !  ha  !  ha  I"  laughed  his  conqueror  , — "you 
thought  to  terrify  me.  But ,  rise :  I  seek  not 
your  life. " 

The  bumbled  architect  arose,  looking  crest- 
fallen f^  miserable ,  and  most  dejected 

"Now,"  continued  the  old  man,  "are  you 
satisfied  with  my  power?  You  have  tried  to 
bribe  me ;  and ,  that  failing ,  to  compel  me  by 
force  :  how  have  you  succeeded  ?  " 

The  questioned  party  shook  his  head  sadly, 
and  said    nothing.     The   interrogator   proceeded. 

"  But  I  am  still  not  indisposed  to  part  with 
this  plan ,    if  I    can  obtain   what  it  is   worth.  " 

"  Name  your  price ,"  cried  the  revived  architect : 
"if  I  have  it  in  the  world,    it  shall  be  yours.  " 

"  It  is  a  sorry  price  I  have  fixed  on  it ,  after 
all,"  continued  the  gray  beard,  with  a  fearful 
leer;  "a  plan  so  perfect  that  it  would  make  the 
fame  of  Vitruvius  himself.  But  still,  as  I  don't 
care  much  fur  it,  and  as  I  have  made  up  my 
mind  to  part  with  it,  who  pAya.  the  price  shall 
have  a." 

"Name  it!  name  it!"  again  cried  his  impatient 
auditor  :  "  'tis  thine  if  mine. " 

"Thy  soul,"  said  the. little  old  man;  "that's 
the  price. '.' 

The   horror-struck    architect   sprang   back    as 
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from  a  deadly  blow  ;  making,  at  (he  ttame'lime, 
involuntarfl}' ,  the  sign  of  the  cross  between  him 
and  his  companion.  He  then  again  fell  senseless 
to  the  earth. 

The  demon— for  he  it  was  who  had  held  thbi 
colloquy  with  him — immediately  vanished. 

When  the  architect'  recovered  sensation,  he 
arose  and  slowly  sought  his  home.  There,  heedless 
of  the  entreaties  of  his  old  housekeeper  to  take 
at  least  refreshment,  he  sat  for  a  while  in  a 
lit  of  abstraction,  and  then  retired  to  his  own 
apartment.  It  was  in  vain,  however,  that  he 
essayed  to  sleep;  the  surpassing  plan  he  had 
seen  was  perpetually  present  to  his  mind's  eye; 
and  he  tossed  and  tumbled  on  his  fevered  couch 
all  night  through ,  tormented  by  restlessness  ,  and 
sickened  by  envy  of  its  unattainable  excellence. 
With  the  dawn  of  the  morning  he  left  his  bed ; 
and  from  that  hour  ,  until  the  shadows  of  evening 
began  to  descend  on  the  earth ,  be  was  busied 
in  recalling  to  recollection  those  few  fragments 
of  that  transcendent  design  which  the  evil  one 
had  scantily  permitted  him  to  behold.  But  his 
efforts  were  in  vain.  The  more  he  wrought  the 
less  he  effected  to  hisr  own  satisfaction;  and  his 
memory  seemed  so  complete  13^  at  fault,  that  he 
forgot  every  thing  connected  with  it  which  could 
be  considered  in  anywise  conducive  even  to  the 
faintest  imitation.  Yet  still  was  this  sketch 
before  him  in  all  its  magnificence  and  glory; 
pillars ,  groined  ceifing ,  windows ,  doors  ,  towers, 
tracery,  fret-work,  foliage.  It  was  like  the 
autumn  dream  of  a  consumptive  maiden — brilliant, 
bat  wholly  indistinct ;  beauteous ,  but  altogether 
intangible. 
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<<  I  will  forth  and  pray  to  God , "  )ie  said  to 
himself :  "  the  vespers  are  rin^^ing :  |  will  forth 
and  pray  for  his  aid." 

To  the  Church  of  the  Holy  Apostles  he  accor- 
dingly turned ;  hut  even  in  the  house  of  the  Lord 
he  found  no  peace.  While  his  lips  mechanically 
murmured  an  orison  ^  his  mind  saw  only  the  work 
of  the  demon ;  and  his  eyes  unconsciously  compared 
the  architecture  of  the  noble  edifice  in  which  he 
prayed  with  that  which  he  .could  erect  if  he 
possessed  the  desired  plan.  A  waking  vision 
ahsorhed  his  soul«  He  thought  that  he  had  obtained 
th^  object  of  his  wishes  that  he  had  commenced 
the  work  -  that  he  had  just  concluded  it ;  hla 
own  hand  was  in  act  of  laying  the  c»ping-^toue 
on  its  highest  tower,  as  it  had  laid  the  first 
mass  of  rock  which  formed  its  foundation,  when 
behold,  high  above  him  in  mid-air,  he  saw  the 
Satanic  countenance  of  the  fiend ,  and.  heard  his 
horrid  laugh ;  and ,  at  the  same  moment ,  like  s 
card -castle  constructed  by  infantile  ingenuity ,  the 
whole  structure  fell  in  together,  fading  and 
dissolving  from  his  view ;  and , 

**^Lil(e  to  tbe  biseleis  Mm*  of  *  virioii. 
Left  B6t  a  rack  bidiuid.'* 

He  hurried  from  the  house  of  prayer  with  even 
faster  footsteps  than  he  had  entered  it. 
^  Once  more ,  and  as  it  were  unconaclously ,  lie 
was  walking  on  (he  sandy  shore  of  the  Rhine, 
close  by  the  scene  of  tbe  preceding  eveninar's 
rencontre.  It  was  later  in  the  night  than  on 
tliat  occasion ;  and  the  silence  and  solitude  of  all 
around  were  proportionately  increased.  The  hum 
of  the  sleeping  city  was   scarcely    audible;    and 
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tte  only  distinct  sound  wu  tlie  mvrmiir  of  the 
waters  of  tlie  nii^lity  river,  m  tbey  rolled  onward 
to  tlieir  emboachore — ^wblcli  mif^bt,  witboot  roncb 
atretcb  of  imagination,  be  liliened  to  the  voice 
of  walling  for  tbeir  inglorious  end  in  tbe  flats 
and  sands  of  fenny  Holland.  £ver  ^nd  anon, 
bowever,  tbe  countless  torreti  sent  fortb  tbeir 
sweet  chimes  as  tbe  bonrs  progressed ,  Hlce  tbe 
voice  of  cflestial  watcbers ,  telling  of  tbe  coarse 
of  time  and  of  tbe  lengtb  of  eternity. 

''Well  met,"  said  a  barsb  voice  in  bis  ear, 
as  be  paced  along  musingly.  *'  Well  met,  brother  I 
— baJ  hal  haP' 

He  looked  up,  and  again  beheld,  at  tbe  Fran- 
iEenpforte,  tbe  fiend.  The  wall  was  covered  with 
the  tracings  he  had  made ;  and  exhibited ,  In 
lines  of  living  light ,  tbe  magnificent  plan  which 
had  made  such  an  impression  on  the  architect's 
imagination.  It  was  a  cathedral,  complete  in 
all  its  parts;  of  such  a  superlative  beauty  as 
was  never  before  seen  in  tbis  world.  Oh,  how 
bis  heart  panted  to  possess  it  I  Oh ,  how  bis  eye 
did  drink  in  the  details  of  that  splendid  stracture  I 
but  he  felt  that  it  would  be  a  vain  attempt  to 
try  to  retain  them.  He  pondered — he  hesitated 
— the  die  was  cast-* he  was  lost. 

"  Well ,  "  continued  the  fiend,  "will  you  harO 
Biy  plan  at  (he  iirfoe9  "  At  tbe  same  time,  with 
two  or  thMe  careless  touckos  of  the  wand  be 
held  in  his  hand ,  striking  off  a  sketch  of  the 
grand  portal ,  which  auide  bis  «iotim'a  eyes  gUstett 
with  wonder ,  and  his  heart  dance  within  him 
with  delight,  "Yes,  omo?"  ke  asked.  "Be 
brief,  and  delay  noL    I  must  elsewhere. " 

"Yes,"  fainUy  mujrmured  the  architect, 
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*'Well,  then,  to-morrow  at  midnight  in  this 
spot , ''  said  the  fiend ,  and  disappeared  in  the 
same  moment. 

Another  restless ,  wretchei!  night  was  spent 
tij  the  hapless  mart ;  and  he  arose  on  the  morrow 
feverish  and  fainting.  As  he  sat  in  the  open 
window  of  his  chamber ,  which  overlooked  the 
broad  river  and  the  hnge  city,  and  surveyed 
the  spires  and  domes  that  rose  around  him  In 
every  direction ,  he  thought  within  himself ,  with 
a  feeling  of  pride ,  how  he  should  like  to  add 
an  ornament  to  the  scene  which  would  surpass 
them  all ;  and  then  ,  by  a  natural  proc-  ss  ,.  his 
mind  reverted  to  (he  spot  he  should  select  as 
the  most  commanding  for  the  magnificent  fabric 
Which  he  intended  to  rear,  less  to  the  glory  of 
God  than  to  his  own  earthly  honour.  While  he 
thus  sat  and  (houglit,  he  saw  his  old  house- 
keeper, Matilda,  hasten  forth;  and^he  cAlled  to 
her  in  a  friendly  voice,  to  greet  her,  and  ksk 
whither  she  was  going. 

'^I  go,  my  master,"  she  replied,  after  she 
had  returned  Ms  salute ;  >'  I  go  to  the  Church  of 
the  Holy  Apostles  to  have  a  mass  read  for  the 
redemption  of  a  poor  soul  I  once  luiew ,  from 
Xhe  fire  of  purgatory,  " 

'  ^*  A  mass  for  the  redemption  of  a  poor  sopl  V 
repeated  he  involnntarify.  A  shuiMer,  which 
made  his  blood  run  cold ,  came  over  ttim  ,  and 
he  hastily  dosed  the  window; 

"  A  mass  for  the  redemption  of.  a  poor  soul  f  *' 
he  exclaimed,  as  he  paced  the  apartment,  wringing 
his  hands  and  weeping  bitterly.  "  Alas !  and 
wo  is  me  I  for  my   soul    there  is  no  redemption. 
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Ian  dMMi«d«-dainM4  fcr  vverJ    fN>  «Vfr,  and 
ever,  amd  ever!    Oh  Oodi  oli  Godl" 

The  spirit  •#  that  amyimur  who  aaferad  for 
errfajc  tsatt  awapC  over  hlat:  he  fcnelt  hy  his 
coach  and  pr«yed  ftrrventty  to  a  Sod  who  never 
yet  foriNiaiL  the  truly  -coHtiite  •/  heart,  nor  reAued 
cemniatien  to  tiM  afitcted  pmdVemt,  <n  this 
■ttltode  he  was  fomd  hy  4he  old  hoanekeeper, 
«B  her  retofa  froai  Ghaneh ,  after  she  had  executed 
her  pieaa  iniMiOB-  Little  persuaaien  en  her  part 
8Qf&ce4  to  make  hfm  reveal  the  cause  of  his 
sorrow  and  deej^  despair.  His  heart  was  huuhled 
—he  told  her  ail. 

'^Rearen  fsrfend!^  exclaimed  ulie,  in  alMf^ht. 
^*Tu  sell  thy  soul  to  Satan!  Oh,  no!  It  miiM 
iiut  be ,  my  dear  masfter.  What  would  -become 
of  me  if  he  claimed  his  bond  ?  ** 

They  mixed  their  tears  togrether.  It  was  a 
mournful  scene  to  see  a  bold  and  bearded  man 
weeping  for  Ills  sins,  and  a  gentle  aged  woman 
comforting  him. 

<<  I  have  it  !^'  cried  the  old  Matilda  on  a  sudden, 
as  if  inspired:  *M  have  it!  Yon  must  go  to  your 
father  confessor." 

*' Thank  God!^*  said  he;  *U  ieei  there  Is  still 
hope  for  me.     1  gu.  " 

Be  went  accordingly,  and  coHMnuaicated  (o 
the  ptoMii  maa  the  history  of  the  two  past  nigbts 
The  priest  was  rdigioas,  and  he  shuddered  to 
hear  the  tale ;  but  he  w«»  also  a  aensible  and 
discreet  omhi  ,  and  he  thousht  hew  to  proflt  by 
the  ckewiMtaace.  Be  was  likewise  a  patriot^ 
loving  hie  coaniry  with  a  ilevotion  uilcommon  to 
bia  states  and  he  Caaeied  that,  even  as  goud  o^ 

1* 
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cMneth  from  evil^  advantage  to  hia  native  ciCy 

might  be  derived  from  even  thlft  source. 

*^  A  cathedral ,  **  soliloijuiaed  he ,  ere  he  a|iake 
absolution  to  the  penitent ,  -  ^^  a  cathedral,  which 
not  alone  will  make  Germany  the  first  country 
in  the  ecclesiastical  world  ,  bat  also  make  Cologne 
its  first  city  I  An  edifice  which  will  render  my 
native  place  the  wonder  and  the  envy  of  all 
Christendom,  to  which  pilgrims  shall  flock  from 
the  ends  of  the  earth ,  and  where  saints  nlay 
repose  in  perpetual  glory !     It  must  be  so. " 

He  opened  a  small  shrine  which  stood  in  the 
sacristy  of  the  church ,  and  took  therefrom  a  relic. 
It  was  a  fragment  of  the  true  cross,  which  had 
been  brought  from  Palestine  by  the  crusaders ,  and 
which  hnd  performed  several  remarkable  cures 
during  its  stay  in  Cologne. 

'^  Here ,  my  son , "  he  said  to  the  architect, 
"  take  this ,  and  go  fearlessly  to  meet  the  foul 
fiend.  Get  the  plan  you  tell  me  of  into  your 
possession  before  you  subscribe  the  pact  with 
your  blood,  and  then  shew  him  the  sacred  relic.  I 
warrant  you  he  troubles  you  no  more.  Go ,  and 
fear  not.  Cologne  must  not  lose  such  a  chance." 
It  wanted  just  a  half  hour  to  midnight  when 
the  architect  left  bis  own  dwelling ,  oh  his  way 
once  more  to  the  place  of  appointment  with  the 
arch-foe  of  mankind.  He  was  calm  and  collect- 
ed ;  his  countenance  even  expressed  Joy  and  plea- 
sure: for  bis  mind  was  at  peace,  his  heart  was 
relieved  from  its  anxiety;  and  he  bore  beneath 
his  cluak,  on  his  breast,  the  blessed  fragment  of 
wood,  like  a  buckler,*  to  render  him  invincible. 
At  twelve  o'clock  he  stood  on  the  sand  by  the 
frankeupforte :   the  fiend   was  there  before  hinn. 
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''And  BOW  to  bvsfaieiiB,"  Mid  tlie  evil  one; 
'lliave  much  to  do  to-ni^bt.  Be  quick.  Here'e 
Uie  plan ;  and  liere  is  tbe  compact.  Juet  breathe 
a  Tein  in  year  rigiit  arm ,  and  sign  this  doco- 
ment  with  the  blood.  Tbe  plan  is  then  your  own.*' 
The  architect  bared  his  arm ;  but  he  discover- 
ed he  had  neither  lancet,  nor  Juife,  nor  other 
sharp  jnstrament  wherewith  to  prick  it.  He  fumb- 
led in  his  pockets  in  vain.  There  was  nothing 
to  be  found  in  doublet  or  hose  which  could  ans- 
wer tbe  purpose.  The  fiend  became  Impatient. 
"Here,"  he  said,  "hold  this  for  a  moment, 
and  I'll  find  a  sharp  flint  I  carry  no  knives 
about  me.  It  is  rather  too  hot  where  I  live  ; 
tbey  would  melt  in  our  pockets  there." 

The  architect  stretched  forth  bis  hand  and 
seized  the  plan,  tM  the  demon  stooped  to  find 
a  fitting  stone.  It  was  only  the  work  of  a  mo- 
ment When  the  tempter  rose,  he  saw  .with 
boror  his  intended  victim  brandishing  tbe  blessed 
relic  before  him ,  and  beard  him  lustily  exclaim, — 
"Avaunt,  SatanasI  avaunti  To  hell  with  thee, 
in  tbe  name  of  the  Holy  Trinity ,  Father  ,  Son, 
and  Holy  Ghost!  By  virtue  of  this  true  cross, 
avaant ! " 

Satan  was  in  truth  astonished ,  as  well  he  might 
be,  to  find  himself  outwitted  by  one  whom  be  had 
thought  so  completely  in  his  power. 

**  I  am  vanquished ! "  and  he  gnashed  bis  teetb, 
aod  stamped  his  cloven  foot  on  the  earth  as  he 
•pake  **  I  ant  vanquished ,  it  is  true ;  but  I  shall 
atili  Jiave  my  revenge.  "  « 

"  Avaunt ,  Satanas  I  avaunt  I "  was  the  only 
reply  made  by  his  oppi»nent,  who  still  most  se- 
dttlonsly   crossed  himself  with  the  precious  relic^i 
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and  uneasioiially  protruded  It  «f  tlie  *«■»■  wilenp- 
ever  he  appraached  tiioi  »«ar. 

'^I'lt  bmv0  mj-  r«¥«fige,"  contnliiofr  tb«  ptinee 
of  tiell^  *^deopito  of  yout  pttmnnn  mhI  y«u:  otber 
mHmmMWs.  The  ehureli  you  hviltf  ftam  that 
plan  0tiaH  iievoi  be  hnkOiied;  and^  taougb  yoa 
may  not  be  damned ,  you  ivIU  b»— jOaioflC  tut 
bad  /or  you*^fovsott«n  as  ito  arcbHcct.  Fvtnre- 
hgea  win  find  it  a  fragmeai,  and  yoaa  n«me<  will 
never  bo  known-  to  poetority.  "^ 

So  Miyfaig  ,  ho  disappeared  in  the  anal  manner; 
that  is  to  say,  suddenly ,.  witk  a  tzz,  a  tfasby 
and  a  foul  odour. 

Slowly  and  sadly  tho  eooqpevor  wonded  Ma 
way  homewardb.  He  had  attained  the  object  of 
lis  desfaro-,  yet  still  was  he  most  unhappy.  The 
words  of  the  fiend  had  falteii  like  molten  lead! 
apon  his  heart,  and  he  felt  that  they  woKid  bo 
▼erifked.  Uniinished«--nnknowii-^4brgotten  1  It  was 
enough  to  make  any  maa  who  set  his  heart  upon 
fame  sorrowfal  even  unta  tlo  death.  So  he  waa. 
Next  morning  he  caused  a  solemn  hi^h  bums  to 
be  sung  in  honour  of  his  vR-tory ,  and  In  gratis- 
tude  for  bis  escape  He  then  OMameiKOd  tte> 
erection  of  the  cathedral.  Tor  a  while  it  inroeeo^ 
ded  as  well  as  he  could  wish.  Aa  eaek  eoarse 
of  stone-work  aeeumnlated  Into  walls;  aa  each 
wall  began  to  ctovelepo  lt»  parC»  and  propuftmns; 
as  pillars  and  portals  began  to  emcvge  ftmal  the 
mass  of  masonr)'^;  and  window  a  ad  ooigBo,  but- 
tresa  and  tower ,  gaMe ,  and  roof,  and  pinnacle^ 
rose  daUy  into  altitude  and  beauty,  lie 'almost 
forgot  the  prophecy  of  the  fioad  in  transport  at 
the  prospect.  Nay ,  on  tbo  day  the  choir  wa» 
completed,    he  even   deemed  tttat^   aacordiog  ta 
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bis  wont,  tbe  demon  bad  dealt  in  lies;  and,  In 
the  hope  to  utterly  defeat  him,  hb  caused  hi* 
own  name  to  be  deeply  eni^raven  on  a  maative 
iron  plate,  and  placed  high  and  conspieuoualy 
over  the  portal.  But  it  was  an  idle  hope  ,  a  vain 
delusion.  Ere  the  body  of  the  building  bad  been 
began ,  fends  of  the  fiercest  nature  broke  out  bet- 
ween the  archbishop  and  the  burghers  of  Cologne; 
tbe  work  was  suddenly  suspended  in  conseQuencr, 
and  never  was  resumed  during  the  lifetime  of 
the  architect.  He  did  not  long  survive  this  stroke ; 
and  it  is  said  his  death  was  so  sudden,  and  ac- 
companied by  such  peculiar  circumstances,  as 
left  Utile  doubt  of  Its   being  a  deed  of  darkness. 

it  was  in  the  year  1948  that  this  stupendous 
structure  was  beg^un;  and  in  the  year  1499,  that 
w  to  gay,  two  hundred  and  fifty  years  later, 
tliey  laboured  al^  it  still.  Yet  it  is  even  now— 
five  centaries  and  upwards  from  the  date  of  its 
commencement — a  mere  fragment.  Many  princes 
have  sought  at  Tarioas  periods  to  complete  it ; 
bat,  from  difl'erent  causes,  they  were  prevented 
doing  BO.  It  is  a  singular  fact,  connected  with 
the  history  as  well  as  the  tradition  of  this  ca- 
thedral, that,  though  sought  for  with  the  most 
interesting  zeal  and  the  most  intense  avidity  by 
(he  learned  of  Germany,  the  name  of  tbe  archi- 
tect wbo  designed  it  is  utterly  unknown.  « 

This  Is  tbe  legend  of  the  plan  of  the  Cathedral 
of  Cologne. 
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THE   ERECnON  * 

At  the  time  the  erection  of  tbis  noble  ecliii<ce 
eommeneed ,  an  aQueduct  was  also  planned,  co- 
temporaneouffly  witli  it,  for  the  supply  of  the  city 
with  purer  water  than  titat  of  the  Rhine.  The 
architect  ^f  the  cathedral  was  made  aware  of  the 
circumstance ,  and  asked  his  opinion  of  the  result 
of  the  work  hy  his  brother  architect  of  the  aque- 
duct. 

"  By  God ! "  said  he ,  swearing  out — for  he  was 
a  swearing  man  —  '^  thy  little  aqaeduct  wiVl  not 
he  finished  before  my  cathedral  is  completed." 

Now,  why  did  he  say  this?  Because  be,  and 
he  alone ,  knew  the  exact  situation  of  the  spring 
from  which  the  water  for  that  work  was  to  be 
supplied.  No ;  I  had  forgotten ;  his  wife  also 
knew  it;  for  he  had  disclosed  it  to  her,  and  en- 
joined her,  on  the  peril  of  soul  and  body,' not  to 
reveal  it  to  any  one. 

The  erection  of  the  cathedral  proceede*d  rapidly  ; 
btot  the  foundations  of  the  aqueduct  were  not  even 
laid,  because  a  spring  or  source  for  its  supply 
with  water  could  not  be  discovered  by  its  ar- 
chitect. Great  was  his  grief  and  discontent  at 
this;  for  he  saw  that  his  reputation  would  be 
ruined  for  ever  if  he  was  found  unable  to  com- 
plete the  work  w^hich  be  had  planned.  His  wife, 
however,  who  was  a  prudent  woman  ,  bethought 
her  of  a  means  of  saving  her  husband's  reputa- 
tion. Putting  on  her  ruff  and  head-gear ,  she 
went  on  a  visit  to  the  house  of  the  architect  of 
the    cathedral ,    at  a  time  of  the  day   when   she 

"  Deutsclie  Sbjcd  ,    von   den   Briidcrn  Grimm. "     Berlin, 
1818. 
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knew  he  would  not  be  at  bome.  file  WM  well 
received  by  ber  friend  bis  wife ,  and  entertained 
in  tbe  best  manner.  Old  passai^es  in  tbetr  life 
were  reyiTed  and  tallied  over  with  an  earnest- 
ness and  pleasure  which  none  but  women  can 
feel  on  such  occasions.  One  topic  led  to  another; 
the  warmth  of  friendship  and  (he  excitement  of 
Kirscbenwasser  had  tbeir  infloenee  on  both  ladies; 
tbe  conversation  on  their  private  affairs  flowed 
more  freely;  and,  at  length,  the  hostess,  under 
a  promise  of  inviolable  secrecy,  proceeded  to 
Gommouicate  to  her  friend  the  secret  of  the  sprin^r 
or  source  of  water  for  the  aqueduct. 

"Now,"  said  she,  ^'you'll  promise  me  never 
to  tell  any  one?** 

"Truly,"  replied  the  other. 

"Not  even  your  man?" 

"No;  assuredly  not." 

"Well,  then,"  she  continued,  "as  all  is  rifirht 
now ,  I'll  just  let  you  know  tbe  secret.  But  my 
husband  woald  have  my  life  if  he  found  that  I 
bad  discovered  it  to  any  one." 

"  Oh  I  don't  fear  me ,"  said  her  Ariend. 

"Oh,  no!  I  dont  Iff  did,  would  I  tell  yout 
Well,  then,  it  is" — she  whispered  as  she  said 
it — "  it  is  under  the  great  tower  of  the  cathedral, 
close  to  the  foundations.  That  is  the  secret;  tell 
00  one.  If  yon  walk  past  yourself,  you  will  see  a 
large  stone — you  know  the  Devil's  Stone?— that 
covers  it." 

It  need  scarcely  be  said  that  promises  of  se- 
crecy were  renewed  ,  with  the  same  intention 
of  keeping  them  as  we  generally  find  among  ovr 
friends  when  they  think  they  may  proft  by  break- 
ing tbem. 
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The  next  day  the  architect  of  the  aqueduct, 
armed  with  the  civic  authority,  proceeded  to 
the  place  pointed  oot  by  the  indiscretion  of  hla 
brother  architect's  wife,  and  sunk  a  weii  beside 
the  Devii's  Stone.  The  result  answered  his  ex- 
pectation. Water  of  the  purest  quality  bubbled 
up  in  Immense  quantity  before  they  had  dug 
three  feet  below  the  surface. 

All  this  was  witnessed  by  the  architect  of  the 
cathedral.  He  saw  his  secret  was  discovered, 
and  his  assertion  in  a  fair  way  to  be  falsified. 
There  was  nothing  but  shame  in  store  for  him; 
and  he  had  no  prospect  but  of  vexation  for  the 
remainder  of  his  life.  The  foundations  of  the 
aqueduct  were  laid  the  work  proceeded.  Rage 
and  resentment  overpowered  him  ;  he  cursed  tlie 
sacred  edifice  in  the  erection  of  vihich  he  was 
engaged ;  and  then  died  of  a  broken  heart. 

From  thenceforward  the  building  never  ad- 
vanced a  single  inch  towards  completion;  as  It 
then  was,  so  it  is  now — ^in  the  same  condition 
he  left  It.  In  vain  did  his  successor  labour  to 
finish  it;  in  vain  did  the  prince-archbishop  pray 
and  punish ,  reward  and  threaten ,  those  enga- 
ged in  it ;  architect  after  architect  was  employed  , 
but  still  the  work  made  no  visible  progress.  Wliat 
was  raised  in  the  day  was  destroyed  in  the  nigiit ; 
and  the  portion  added  in  the  evening,  notwith- 
standing all  the  security  of  clamps  and  covering 
during  the  hours  uf  darkness ,  was  always  found 
reduced  to  the  original  level  in  the  morning. 
Thus  the  thing  went  on  for  a  year ;  until ,  at 
length ,  all  furtlier  attempts  were  relinquislied 
in  despair.      The    cathedral  remains  to  this  day 
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IS  mat  wlck«d  arehitMt  10  mid  to  &•▼«  lea  It^— 
a  great  effect  prpdaoed  by  a  Mttmg  ca«M. 


AnoUier  tra^Uttoiiy  howeTer,  anigas  a  dHM^- 
eat  eauae   for   tba  hiooiiipleteiieaa  of  tlie  fabric; 

Tbe  devil  was  vexed ,  as  well  bo  migbt  bo, 
at  Oie  progKcss  wbicb  was  daily  aMute  Id  tbe 
erection  of  tbn  truly  stnpendoas  temple  to  tb« 
tnie  God;  and  he  resolved  to  Jnterrupt  ft,  if  be 
coold,  by  aay  posaibtlity,  do  so.  To  tbis  end, 
duigaised  as  an  elderly  gentlenan ,  to  prevent 
tbe  annoyance  of  a  crowd ,  be  sougbt  out  Henrn 
Cerbard  ,  tbe  arrftitect.  Herr  Oerbard  ,  wbo  was 
a  freemason  as  well  as  an  arcbitect ,  of  course 
knew  his  visitor  at  once ;  and ,  as  be  was  a 
poiUtn  man ,  as  well^as  a  denrer  arttst ,  be  re- 
ceived bim  with  alf  doe  oonrtesy.  Refresbmenta 
were  offered  by  the  host,  and  declined  by  tb» 
fvest 

'* Thank  ye,  thank  ye,"  said  tba  prince  of 
darkness ;  '^  your  meat  and  drink  bera  on  eartii 
is  not  over  mar b  to  my  taste ;  tbey  are  not 
higb-seasoned  or  hot  enough  for  me." 

''Bat  I  can  give  yon  a  glass  of  Portogal  wine,** 
said  tbe  arcbiteel,  "  I  bad  it  direct  from  Lon- 
don. Tod  may  trost  to  that  for  beat.  -  It  ie 
four  parts  brandy.  It  is  real  London  Favticolar, 
I  assure  yan." 

''Tkank  )*oa  all  tbe  same,'*  replied  Satan; 
"  bat  I  have  had  a  morning  draught  of  Pblege- 
thon.  Besides ,  I  eome  to  yau  about  bvsinesa^ 
Yon  are  a  little  in  tbe  sporting  line ,  eht" 

Tbe  host  nodded    his  bead  in  token  of  assent. 

"I  am  rather  that  way  myself;'  continued  the 
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devil ;    "  aod  I  eome   to    make  a    bet   with  you 
about  the  buiMing  of  tbe  catbedrai." 

''  Now ,  betting  was  the  soft  part  in  our  ar- 
chitect's composition ;  and  so ,  although  lie  was 
otherwise  a  worthy,  religious  man,  and  a  polite 
one,  too,  as  we  have  Just  seen,  he  let  bimself 
be  taken  in  by  the  cunning  serpent. 

t^Vm  your  man  I"  said  he,  slapping  the  devil's 
thigh  with  his  hand.     "What's  your  wager?" 

**  That  I'll  bring  a  brook  from  Treves  to  Co- 
logne singlehanded ,  before  yon  complete  the  ca- 
thedral, how  many  hands  soever  yon  may  em- 
ploy on  it." 

"But  you're  the "  C^he  polite  host  hesitate<l> 

" Devil ,"    added  his  guest.    "  Well ,  wliat 

of  that?" 

The  architect  bowed ,  an^  smiled ,  and  loolcea 
knowing  /  as  men  generally  do  when,  they  are 
about  to  be  very  much  outwitted, 

"I'll  work  single-  handed,"  continued  the 
flend.  "One^is  one.  You  may  multiply  your 
present  number  of  hands  by  a  hundred  if  yoa 
will.    Can  any  thing  be. fairer?" 

"  Done ! "    exclaimed  Uerr  Gerhard ,   who  was 
now   fairly   caught.  -  "When  shall  we  begin?" 
"The  sooner  the  better,"  replied  his  guest,  ri- 
sing to  depart.* 

"  To-morrow ,  then ,"  «aid  be. 
-^To-morrow,"    s^id   the    devil,    making     liis 
best  how  at  the  door ,    and  doobUng  up  Ills  tail 
lest  it   should  cause    him  to  trip  as  he  stumped 
down  stairs  with  his  cloven  foot. 

''But  the  wager?"  asked  the  architect  rather 
falteringly. 

"Your    soul,    if    I    win,"    said     the     devil. 
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*'Any  UiiBff  of  ttine  yM  insy  tAke  a  flmcy  to, 
if  J  lose.     Good  morning.  " 

**  Good  morning^ , "  mnnnared  Hon  BerhmrA, 
and  sank  senseless  on  a  eliair. 

The  apartment  required  fumigation  all  that 
day  and  night;  for  the  (lend  left  behind  him  a 
smell  almost  as  offensive  as  tliat  of  tohaeco 
smoke. 

Next  day  Herf  Gerhard  began  to  work  in 
good  earnest:  every  hand  that  could  be  had 
for  love  or  money  he  employed;  and  all  wss 
activity  from  the  Dombruche,  or  cathedral  quarry, 
in  the  Drachenfels  mountain ,  to  the  proud  eity 
of  Cologne  itself.  It  may  be  easily  imagined 
that,  with  such  a  stake,  the  architect  was  not 
slow;  but  neither  was  his  antagonist  idle.  Days 
and  weeks  passed  over ;  the  efforts  of  Herr  Ger*^ 
hard  were  unabated;  and,  as  he  saw  no  signs 
of  his  opponent's  labour,  he  began  to  took  with 
confidence  to  success. 

'^  What  shall  I  require ,"  said  he  one  day  as 
he  ascended  the  highest  of  the  two  towers ,  which 
exist  in  the  state  they  were  then  left  to  this 
day—^^^  What  shall  I  require  from  the  cunning 
dog?  He  thought  he  had  done  me.  Hal  tel 
tiiat's  not  bad  either." 

<^e^ reached  the  top  of  the  tower;  and,  as  he 
was  rather  a  lusty  man,  he  sat  down  on  the 
windlass  of  the  crane  which,  even  now,  stands 
there  as'  it  stood  then.  It  was  a  noble  prospect. 
The  broad  river  ilowed  far  below  him ;  the  vast 
city  lay  outspread  at  his  feet;  the  flat,  fat  coun- 
try  to  the  west  ,  almost  as  far  as  Aix ,  was  un- 
der his  eye ;  and  to  the  south  rose  the  majesty 
of  the  Seven  Mountains.    He  looked  every  where 
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bttt  toUraais  TteToi?  M  last  ke  l<wl»il  to  tli»t 
quarter  too.  A  flight  of  wild  dacfcs  jriwe  from 
the  sfMintf  in  the  darection  taken  Iby  hia   eye. 

^'  Quack,  quack,  ^aack^,"  went  Cbeir  hundred 
«niitliologieal  tongaes>  while  the  whirr  of  tlieir 
wings  y  as  they  sailed  high  •Ver  ftis  head ,  Ad- 
ded to  hiM  ihci^ieot  confuaion  and  diamay. 

^^  What  do  I  seeT'  exclaimed  he  in  a  tone 
of  horror  and  affright. 

The  brook,  Uka  a  thread  of  sllvjer,  waa  vi- 
sible ,  creeping  towards  him  in  the  directioti  from 
Treves.  It  was  within  a  half  boar's  run  of 
Cologne,  lio  oeuld  peiceive  its  ppogresa  as  a 
Mian  may  that  of  the  rainate  -  hand  of  a  olodc, 
fivery  loiMBent  hrought  it  nearer:  every  second 
%vas  fraught  wiUi  death  aad  eternal  destrueUon 
to  him. 

'^  Demon  J "  exclaimed  he  in  a  fit  of  rage ,  <*  yo« 
have  woa.  Bat  yea  ahall  n«Ter  have  your  ^vn^ 
ger  from  me  alive." 

With  these  words  be  flung  himself  from  the 
tower ,  and  was  shattered  to  pieces  hy  the  fall. 
The  fiend ,  in  the  shape  of  a  large  Mark  hotuid, 
sprang  after  bim;  hut  he  was  too  late  tu  seiiEe 
him  allTe.  Thus  perished  tlie  foolish  wlg:ht  who 
would  wager  with  the  devil.  £inee  his  deatti) 
MO  farther  progress  has  been  made  towards  tJho 
completion  uf  the  dathedral ;  it  stands  exactly 
as  he  is  said  to  have  left  it* 

The  sui^iide  and  the  spiritr*haand  were  soitlp^ 
tured  in  relief  high  up  in  (he  fatal  tower »  whetice 
the  hapless  architect  had  precipitated  himself. 
And  it  is  confideiiUy  asserted ,  by  the  enUgtw 
tened  popataee  of  Cologne ,  that  tf  you  lay  5'our 
ear  to  the  ground  by  the  Devil's  fitone.you  ^-iii 
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iiear  tlie  gurgi«'o/ «  brook,    u  Jt  (kwi«    to    Cbe 
river ,  under  tlie  foandationa  of  tiie  cAUedral. 

Anotber  tradition  tells  us  that  the  suspension 
of  the  progress  of  the  edifice  was  owing  to  the 
sedaction  of  the  architect's  wife  hy  the  prince 
of  darkties:<i.  She  discovered  to  her  insinuating 
lover  the  secret  of  the  building  comoiiinieated 
to  tier  by  her  husband;  and  he  made  such  an 
eflfectual  use  of  it — the  how  i«  not  related — 
that  the  structure  was  never  finished. 

THE  D£V  IL'S  STON£. 

As  allusion  has  been  made  more  than  once  in 
these  traditions  to  the  Devil's  Stone ,  it  may  be 
as   well   to    tell   the    legend   connected   with    It. 

According  to  all  authentic  tradition,  his  In- 
fernal majesty  was  very  much  annoyed  at  the 
commencement  and  progress  of  the  cathedral. 
Day  after  day,  and  night  after  night,  he  was 
to  be  found  flitting  between  Cologne  and  the  Se- 
Ten  Mountains ,  where  the  quarries  whence  the 
stone  for  building  it  was  extracted,  were  situa- 
ted ;  but  still  he  could  find  no  means  ef  put- 
ting a  stop  to  the  sacred  work.  At  lenght,  one 
morning,  he  saw  the  Chapel  of  the  Three  Kings 
Just  finished;  the  sealTolding  was  removed,  and 
it  stood  forth  in  all  its  beauty.  He  could  en- 
dure it  no  longer.  Flying  with  the  velocity  of 
lightning  to  the  Seven  MountainM ,  he  lighted 
on  the  suiBuit  of  the  Orachenleis;  and,  reach- 
ing to  the  cathedral  quarry  half  way  down 
(he  mountain,  he  picked  up  a  huge  mass  of 
stone  and  flung  it  with  all  his  might  and  main 
at  the   sacred    edjfice.     By   the    particular    inter- 

t 
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position  of  Providence,  in  the  sbape,/  it  is  said, 
of  a  sodden  hurricane  from  the  N.N.W. ,  the 
mighty  mass  fell  a  few  feet  short  of  its  desti- 
nation, and  thundered  down  on  the  very  spot 
on  which  it  now  stands.  The  claw-prints  of 
the  fiend's  fingers  are  still  seen  in  it.  It  is  cal- 
led ,  from  this  circumstance ,  the  Devil's  Stone 
(Teufelsstein). 

THE  FIRE-BELL. 

In  the  taller  of  the  two  grand  towers  which 
stand  at  the  entrance  to  the  cathedral ,  hangs 
.the  great  bell ,  better  known  as  the  Fire-bell 
of  Cologne.  It  weighs,  according  to  Schreiber's 
statement,  25,000  lbs.  To  that  bell  attaches  the 
ensuing  tradition ,  whlcb  has  been  thus  metrical- 
ly rendered.  * 

The  bell  of  Cologne  cathedral  had  lost  through 

time  its  tone ; 
^'  Who  casts  instead  another ,  the  glory  be  his 
own!" 
'Twas  thus  outspake    the  council   of   that    proud 

city  free; 
And  Wolf,  the  founder,  sought  the  work,  ^^    a 

bold,  bad  man  was  he. 
Fain  would  he   see    his  handy-work  high    poised 
in  middle  air; 

*  By  J.  G.  Seidl.  This  poem  is  given  in  Dr.  SimrockS 
elegant  little  volume,  entitled  "Rheinsagen  aut  dem  Mand« 
des  Volks  ond  Deutsolier  Dicbter."     Bonn,  1887. 

**  Bell-fbunding  was  and  is  an  art  in  high  repute  in  Ger- 
manj,  even  at  this  dajr}  and  various  ceremonies  are  per- 
formed prior ,  daring ,  and  subsequent  to  tbe  casting.  The 
curious  reader  is  referred  •  for  particulars ,  to  Scbillers  "Lied 
Ton  der  Giocie, " 


THll   CATBRMAL   Q»  COt«0«inL  99 

rain  liemr  ito  deep  and  solemn  veice  tlM  city  call 

to  prayer. 
Fain  would  lie  Have  it  hung  aloft,  ia  that  gor- 

geoos  cliarch's  tower; 
A  wonder  and  a  monHonent  of  hi*  great  skill  and 

power, 

*  »  *  *  4t 

WJtliin  the  ample  furnace  verge  the  melted  metal 

stood, 
Awaiting  his  behest  alone ,  to  rash  in  fiery  Hood. 
He  oped  with  care  its  aperture ,  outgushlng  it  did 

glow; 
"Lack  to  the  work  I  "—'twas   thus  he   spake— 

"In  God's  name  let  it  go!" 
And  forth  it  flashed     a  lava  flood — and   quickly 

fiU'd  the  mouM ; 
All-anxious   were   the  gazing   crowd,    until  the 

cast  was  cold. 
The    earthy    husk   is  broken    sheer,    the  bell  to 
,'     view  is  given; 
From  crown  to  rim  'tis  riven  clean — "a  crack! 

a  crack !  by  Heaven  I " 

*  ♦  *  ♦  ♦ 
"Once  more,"    thus   Wolf,    "  I*U  try  the  trick! 

'twere  shame   to  give  it  o'er." 
A  second   mould   is    fashioned  soon,   the  metal 

glows  once  more. 
The  melted    ore    outgush'd   again ,    the  word   in 

God's  name's  given.  • 
Again  the  husk  Is  cleft  in  haste — "  another  crack, 

by  heaven!" 

♦  .  ♦  »  ♦  ♦ 
"Once  more,"   In   passion  spake  he — "hut,    in 

God's  name,  now  no  more! 
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In  the   devil's    name   I'll  try  It  now  —  weald  it 

W€fre  s»  before!" 
The  metal  glows  like  molten  gold — thorough  the 

chink  it  rushes; 
And,  in  the  foul-fiends  name,   so  free,    Into  the 

mould  it  gushes. 
The  crowd ,  though  struck  with  horror  great ,  still 

watched  around  to  see, 
What  came  of  such  strange  casting     what  came 

of  flood  so  free. 
The  mould  unce  more  is  cleft  in  twain  ^  the  bell 

to  view  is  given; 
No  cleaner    cast    e'er    yet    was    seen  'neath    the 
canopy  of  heaven! 

m  *  *  *  * 

in  jubilee  they  bear  that  bell  the  crowded  streets 

along ; 
All  joy  they  heave  it  to  its  place ,    with  tackle 

tough  and  strong; 
'Tis   hung    within   that  massy  tower,    where  to^ 

this  day  it  stands. 
'*The  trial  of  its  tone,"  cried  Wolf,  be  the  work 

of  mine  own  hands.". 
He   pulls   the  rope;    the   huge   bell   booms — Oh, 

God  !  the  fearful  sound, 
Flung  from  its  brazen  throat  I    'Twas  such ,  the 

city  was  astound. 
Some  r-ross'd  themselves — some  stopp'd  their  ears 

— some  hid  themselves  for  fright: 
In  madness   and   in    wild   despair,    Wolf  sprang 

from  that  tower's  height. 

*  ^  an  itt  * 

Since  then  there  hangs  that  fated    bell-,    a  war- 
ning to  the  bad; 
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A  leMon    to    the   wicked   'tis ,  its   tale   so  deep 

and  sad. 
Tiie   offspring    of  tbe    skill   of  hell— the  child   of 

curses  dire. 
'Tis  now   but   toil'd  in  time  of  storm ,  of  dread, 

or  dool,  or  fire. 

This  end8  the  legends  of  the  cathedral,  at 
least  those  worthy  of  transcription  here.  The 
relics  of  the  Three  Kings  ;  the  contents  ot  the 
Golden  Chamber  ;  the  curiosities  of  the  library ; 
tbe  chapels  and  the  shrines;  the  tombs  of  the 
archbishops  and  other  great  people ,  el  hoc  gentis 
omnet  are  left  for  the  compilers  of  guide-books 
and  travellers'  manuals. 

ST.    HART    O*    THE    CAPITOL. 

The  Church  of  St«  Mary  o'  the  Caprtoi  is  si- 
taated  on  the  Capitoline  Mount  of  Cologne ;  the 
spot  where  the  capitol  of  that  city  once  stood 
when  it  was  in  the  possession  of  the  Romans. 
It  was  founded  by  Plectrnde ,  the  wife  of  Pepin 
of  HeriBtall,  and  mother  of  Charles  Martel,  In 
the  latter  part  of  the  seventh,  or  the  beginning 
of  the  eighth  ,  century;  but ,  having  suffered  con- 
siderably in  the  invasion  of  the  Normans  in  the 
eleventh  centor^",  it  was  almost  altogether  re- 
edflied  subsequent  to  that  period.  It  possesses 
many  valuable  works  of  art  in  painting  and 
sculptare;  hot,  perhaps,  the  most  interesting 
among  them  is  a  small  groap  of  the  Virgin  and 
ChUd,  connected  with  which  is  the  following 
beautiful  tradition. 

On   the  south-east    side  of  the  stately  Church  ' 
of  St.  Mary  o'    the  Capitol  Is  an  elegant  gate  in 
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the  pointed  Gothic  style ,  iirith  four  niches ,  on 
which  the  legend  of  the  Three  Kingrs  of  Colognne 
is  sculptured  in  ancient  workmanship.  Close  by 
this  entrance — from  that  clrcumstanee  called 
''The  Three  Kings'  Oate"~in  days  of  3'ore  dwelt 
a  poor  hut  God-fearing  coaple,  with  one  only 
child,  named  Herman  Joseph.  The  father  was 
a  sboemalKer ,  and  the  mother  assisted  him  in  his 
business. 

From  his  earliest  years  Herman  Joseph  evin- 
ced an  uncommon  degree  of  piety  and  goodness. 
He  was  one  of  the  best  of  sons;  and  never 
gave  his  poor  parents  the  slightest  cause  of 
distress  or  complaint.  When  he  was  sufficiently 
old  they  sent  him  to  school;  and  every  morning 
on  bis  way  thither  he  turned  first  into  the  Church 
of  Mary  o*  the  Capitol,  and  offered  up  a  prayer 
before  the  image  of  the  immaculate  Mother  of 
God ,  and  the  infant  Saviour  in  her  arms ,  ere 
be  proceeded  further.  On  play-days ,  also,  instead 
of  wandering  abroad  like  his  schoolfellows,  and 
other  boys  of  the  same  age  as  himself,  be  ad" 
ways  sought  this  church;  and  there,  kneeling 
before  the  sacred  images,  would  tell  themi  in 
the  infantile  simplicity  of  his  Uttle  heart,  aU 
that  he  had  learned ,  all  that  he  wished  to  learn, 
all  he  had  done,  all  he  had snffored ;  in  a  werd, 
aU  bis  little  ''hopes,  and  fears  that  kindle 
bope ; "  and  then  he  would  pray  for  their  bles- 
sing and  assistance  with  a  most  edifying  de- 
votion. Nor,  as  the  legend  runs,  was  he  un- 
heard or  his  prayer  unheeded.  The  Infant  Jeans 
often  spoke  to  him  in  the  words  of  enconrage- 
*  ment ;  and  always  bade  him  welcome  to  the 
church  whenever    he    could   visit  it:    while   the 
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mild  and  gracious  Vircfin  smiled  approvinjsly 
upon  liis  coniidence  in  her,  and  comforted  bis 
little  heart  when  he  wept  or  bad  cause  of  sor- 
row. He  would  fain  play  with  the  Saviour  of 
the  world ,  as  children  are  wont  to  do  with  each 
other ;  hut  he  could  not  reach  him ,  as  he  sat 
on  his  mother's  knees,  for  the  pedestal  on  which 
they  were  placed  was  far  too  high  fur  his  dimi- 
nutive hands  to  reach.  This  was  a  source  of 
considerable  grief  to  him.  But  the  gentle  Mary 
consoled  him,  and  promised  that  when  he  grew 
taller  he  should  have  his  wish  gratified.  Thus 
sped  a  couple  of  years. 

Meanwiiile  Herman  Joseph  increased  in  size, 
and  also  in  godliness.  He  was  now  a  great 
boy,  and  could  reach  the  feet  of  the  Virgin  with 
bis  hands.  It  was  a  happiness  to  him  to  touch 
the  hem  of  her  garment.  His  piety  increased 
in  fervour  with  his  strength,  and  years,  and 
knowledge;  and  all  his  spare  hours  were  spent 
in  the  church  praying  to  his  dear  firiendji — for 
be  looked  on  them  as  such — or  In  kindly  con- 
versation with  the  blessed  Mother  and  ber  Saviour 
Son  on  the  past  or  on  the  future.  One  day, 
that  bis  own  poor  mother  had  rewarded  him  with 
an  apple  of  wondrous  beauty ,  he  hastened  to 
find  his  heavenly  playmate  for  the  purpose  of 
presenting  it  to  him. 

"Here/*  he  cried,  as  he  reached  the  group  ; 
'^here,  here!  mother  gave  me  this  beautiful 
apple ,  and  I  give  it  to  you.  You  will  take  it 
from  poor  Herman  Joseph,  won*t  you?" 

As  he  spake ,  he  held  forth  the  apple — which 
was,  in  truth,  a  lovely  one  to  look  at— and  the 
iufant  Jesus  stooping  from  the  arms  «f  the  Virgin, 


44  ST.    MARY    O'   THE    CA9tr0l*. 

t«uk  it  from  bis  hand.  The  joy  of  tbe  poor 
child  ,  Herman  ,  wasi  indescribable  ;  never  before 
was  bis  little  beart  made  so  glad.  From  thence- 
forward, daily  y  be  always  broaght  something 
rare  or  sweet  from  his  own  bumble  meal  to  gix^ 
to  his  dear  playmate ;  and  it  was  ever  received 
with  pleasure  y  and  acknowledged  with  grateful 
thanks. 

Years  lapsed  in  this  manner  ^  and  Herman 
Joseph  grew  to  be  a  goodly  youths  His  i^rents 
now  took  bim  from  scbool,  with  tbe  intention 
of  putting  bim  to  learn  bis  father's  trade;  they 
were  unable  to'  afford  bim  any  further  education. 
This  was  a  source  of  great  trouble  and  perplexity 
to  him;  for  he  loved  learning  for  its  own  sake^ 
and  wished  for  notbing  more  than  to  be  wiae. 
In  the  sorrow  of  bis  soul,  be  sought  bis  friends 
in  tbe  church;  and  there,  prostrate  before  them, 
poured  out  his  grief   in  a  flood    of  bitter    tears. 

''Herman  Joseph,  my  child,"  spake  the  soft 
sweet  accents  of  the  gentle  Bfary  ^  **  what  ails 
thee?  what  would'st  tbou?"" 

Tbe  poor  lad  told  her  an,  sobbing  tbe  whHe 
as  though  his  beart  would  break. 

''Be  of  good  cheer,  my  child,"  said  tbe  kindly 
Mother ;.  ''  be  comforted  ;  it  shall  not  be.  '^ 

The  image  of  tbe  infant  Jesus,  wblcb  sat  on 
ber  knee,  smiled  benignantty,  and  nodded  its 
heavenly  bead  at  tbe  youthful  suppliant^  as  if 
In  afflrmation  of  tbe  Vrrgln's  words. 

"  Go ,  my  child  , "  continued  she  ;  "  you  know 
the  choir  of  this  church?  Go  there  at  once; 
and,  at  the  left  arm  of  the  cross,  close  by  the 
door ,  you  will  see  a  large  stone  set  in  tbe  waU. 
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Bemove  that  stone,  and  3'oa  will  there  ini  all 
that  is  necessary  for  you.  " 

„  With  a  brimfal  heart  and  a  tearfal  eye , " 
as  one  of  the  sweetest  of  nature's  poets,  sings, 
the  happy  Herman  thanked  his  patroness  and 
protector,  and  hastened  to  do  as  she  had  direc- 
ted. He  discovered  the  stone  wi(hoot  the  least 
trooble,  and  removed  it  wtthont  any  difflcnlty. 
Beneath  it  he  foand  a  treasure ,  not  large  in 
amount  it  is  true ,  but  still  amply  sufficient  to 
indemnify  his  parents  for  the  expenses  of  his 
fatnrt;  education  ,  and  redeem  him  from  the  ne- 
cessity of  following  a  low  mechanical  operatton 
for  a  mere  livelihood.  His  sorrows  were  now 
at  an  end ;  and  from  that  day  forward  he  devo- 
ted himself  to  learning ,  piety ,  and  the  practice 
of  every  virtue  which  adorns  human  nature.  He 
did  not  omit  a  matutinal  visit  to  the  miracalona 
images  which  had  so  effectually  befriended  him; 
but  neither  Virgin  nor  Child  spake  (0  him  ever 
after. 

He  had  now  arrived  at  man's  estate;  and  it 
became  incumbent  on  him  to  adopt  a  profession. 
There  was  no  hesitation  in  his  choice ;  the  whole 
tenor  of  his  life  inclined  him  to  the  service  of 
God:  and  he  therefore  entered  the  rhurch  ,  and 
took  holy  orders  as  a  monk  of  St.  Benedict,  in 
the  Monastery  of  Steinfeld ,  on  the  Eifel ,  at 
some  distance  from  his  native  city,  Cologne. 
There,  night  and  day,  with  little  rest,  and  no 
intermission  during  his  waking  hours,  did  he 
devote  himself  to  the  study  of  philosophy ,  theo- 
logy, and  all  those  sciences  which  could  make 
him  thoroughly  conversant  with  his  profession*, 
but  in   the    meantime    such   was   the   ardour    of 


46  ST.    MABY    o'    THX    CApi^OI*-^- 

bis  zeal  for  lesrning,  and  sueb  ttae  intense  at* 
tention  he  gave  to  it,  that  almost  all  things  else 
in  the  world  were  forgotten.  Nay,  he  nearly 
forgot  hi8  benefactress,  the  blessed  Virgin,  and 
rarely  thouglit  of  her,  hut  on  occasions  of  dis- 
tress,— so  completely  were  bis  faculties  absorhed 
by  the  occupation  of  study.  Thus  matters  went 
on  /or  a  time.  All  of  «i  sudden,'  however,  he 
discovered  a  singular  and  iacomprehensible- change 
in  tbe  nature  of  his  mind.  The  more  he  read, 
the  less  he  remembered;  the  more  deeply  he 
thought ,  the  less  able  was  he  to  draw  any  con* 
elusion; — memory,  the  power  of  combination, 
the  faculties  of  bis  soul ,  appeared  all  at  once  to 
have  forsaken  h&m,  and  he  seined  to  himself  a 
being  without  consciousness,  or  reason,  or 
knowledge, — an  intellectual  ruin,  ready  to 
crumble  into  dust  and  nothingness  at.  the  first 
rude  touch.  In  this  direful  state  he  happily 
bethought  bim  of  his  long-forgotten  friend  and 
benefactor,  the  blessed  Mother  of  God,  and  hia 
resolution  was  rapidly  formed.  That  very  night, 
with  the  permission  of  his  superior,  he  set  out 
for  Cologne;  and  the  next  morning,  at  early 
dawn,  he  was  kneeling  befura  the  group  which 
had  delighted  his  infantile  days,  and  formed  the 
hope  and  the  happiness  of  his  adolescence. 

"  Mother  of  God  ,  "  he  prayed  ,  his  eyes  dim 
with  the  tears  of  contrition,  "Mother  of  God, 
forgive  my  ingratitude.  Sweet  Jesus,  pardon 
my  sins." 

From  morning  till  night  he  remained  in  that 
penitent  posture ,  nor  ever  removed  from  the 
spot  to  take  refreshment  or  rest.  With  the  fall 
•f  darkness  on  the  face   of  the  earth,    felt    also 
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a  deep  sleep  on  his  senses;  Kiid  in  that  sleep  he 
had  a  vision,  sent  no  doubt,  from  heaven.  He 
thought  (hat  he  strayed  in  a  wondroos  lovely 
garden,  amidst  shrubs,  and  iowers,  and  fruit, 
and  foliage  of  the  fairest  hoes  ,  the  sweetest 
ta9te,  anil  the  most  exquisite  odour;  and  that 
all  around  him  were  birds  of  the  gayest  plam« 
age,  perched  on  the  trees,  singing  joyful 
songs ,  and  making  the  skies  vocal  with  a  music 
far  beyond  that  of  (his  world.  Sparkling  streams, 
bubbling  fountains ,  and  gurgling  brooks ,  stealing 
now  through  the  shadows  of  the  soft  green  bow- 
ers, anon  laughing  out  in  the  bright  light  of 
th6  atmosphere — for  no  sun  was  viable,  though 
the  clearness  of^be  sky  greatly  transcended  his 
brilliancy, — met  his  eye  at  every  turn;  and  his 
ear  was  enchanted ,  while  his  spirit  was  rapt  in 
ecstacies  of  holy  joy  with  (he  melodious  music 
of  millions  of  celestial  beings  ,  singing  the  praise 
and  the  glory  of  God.  As  he  wandered  on 
through  this  scene  of  beauty,  he  could  not  help 
thinking  that  he  was  in  Paradise;  and  bis  sus- 
picions were  niade  certainty  when  he  saw  sitting 
beneath  an  alcove  of  amaranth,  at  the  bottom 
of  a  magnificent  mead  of  asphodel ,  which  sf  retched, 
ar4)und ,  further  than  even  the  imagination  could 
reach ,  the  identical  Virgin  and  Child ,  before 
which  he  had  all  day  knelt  and  worshipped. 
O!  how  glad  it  made  his  heart,  to  meet  again 
his  old  friends  in  this  happy  region.  He  ap- 
proached them  quickly;  and  as  he  neared  the 
spot  where  they  sate ,  they  rose  to  receive  him. 
The  Virgin  advanced  to  meet  him;  the  infant 
Jesus  clapped  his  little  hands  with  delight;  and 
the  celestial  host  pealed  furth  Hosannah  ,  In  the 


48  8T.    M^HY    •'    THB    CjIPIVOL. 

deepest  and  most  perfect  diapason.  Tbe  birds, 
too ,  sang  sweeter  than  before ;  the  streams  and 
foantains  sounded  in  their  beds  ilKe  silver  bells, 
and  (he  very  trees  made  music  with  the  motion 
of  their  leaves  and  branches. 

^*  Herman  Joseph , ''  said  the  Virgin ,  **  ent^^r 
our  abode — be  welcome !  " 

He  entered ,  conducted  by  the  Mother  of  ■ 
God.  There  he  beheld  a  table  set  out  in  all 
tbe  magnificence  of  heaven.  Angels  of  all  ranKa 
and  degrees  in  the  celestial  hierarchy, — seraphim, 
cherubim y  saint,  and  martyr,  stood  around-  in 
troops  ;  tlie  place  was  transplendent  with  the 
light  of  their  beuuty ,  as  they  waved  their  bright 
piniens  in  welcome  of  the  Saviour ,  his  maiden 
Mother ,  and  their  pious  guest ;  and  nothing  can 
compared  with  the  melody  pf  their  song,  as 
they  poured  forth  the  note  of  praise  to  the  Lord 
and  his  cho8en.  But  what  surprised  the  sleeper 
more  titan  all  he  had  yet  Seen  ,  was  tiie  nature 
of  the  banquet  itself.  The  table  from  end  to 
end  was  covered  with  the  gifts  and  offerings 
which  had  been  made  by  him  in  his  juvenile 
days  to  the  group  In  the  church  of  St.  Mary 
^o'  the  Capitol ,  and  accepted  by  the  infant  image 
of  the  Saviour ;  nothing  besides  decorated  the 
board. 

'^You  are  welcome,  my  child,"  spake  the 
Virgin  ,  as  she  seated  him  beside  her ;  and  the 
little  Jesus  from  her  lap  reached  out  the  identical 
apple  whii;h  he  had  presented  to  him  as  his  first 
offering. 

"You  are  welcome,"  lisped  the  Child;  *'you 
are  welcome.'* 

With   these   words   he   awoke.     Thff  brilliant 
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scene  was  no  longer  visible;  be  was  alone  in 
the  cimreli ;  still  kneeling  at  the  foot  of  the 
altar  of  Cbe  Virgin:  but  the  sacred  imaces,  not- 
witbatandJng  the  darkness  ahroad  and  around, 
were  enveloped  In  soch  an  intense  light,  that 
tie  could  not  doabt  the  reality  of  his  dream ,  or 
the  certainty  of  his  forgiveness.  He  arsse,  and 
returned  to  ^teinfeld ,  irat  bidding  an  eternal 
/arevrell  to  his  father  and  laother.  There  he 
lived  till  his  death,  in  tiM  odour  of  sanctity. 
His  learning  was  aa  great  as  bis  piety;  and 
both  were  increased  every^  year  he  sarvived  this 
vision.  He  was  buried  where  he  died ,  regretted 
net  alone  by  his  brothers ,  bat  by  the  world. 
Ill  after  years  he  was  canonised. 

At  tbe  farther  end  of  the  right  hand  nave  of 
St.  Jklary  o'  the  Capitol  ^  as  you  enter  tbe  church 
is  a  group  in  marble ,  commemorative  of  St. 
Herman  Joseph's  first  pious  action.  He  is  seen 
in  (hat  repreaentation  boMing  forth  the  beautiful 
apple  given  him  by  his  mother ;  while  the  infant 
Jesas  stoops  from  the  lap  of  the  Virgin ,  and 
reaches  ont  bis  little  hand  to  take  it.  This  group 
is  artfully  perforiaed  by  skilful  hand. 


Tbe  miraculaas  in  this  celebrated  cburch  is 
not,  however,  entirely  confined  to  (h^  preced- 
ing legend,  and  its  agent3  and  actors.  There 
is  an  old  arucifix  wittun  its  walls,  of  which 
equally  strange  atories  are  v^iated.  One  will 
suffice  here.     It  is  very  brief. 
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THE  PAINTER  AND  THE  CRUCIFIX. 

'M)o  not,  I  entreat -you,  as  you  value  your 
life,  your  salvation  in  the  otber  world -,  touch 
that  crucifix  :  the  curse  of  the  Lord  is  on  whoever 
profanes  it  with  his  bands.  " 

*'  But  I  will ,  though ,  even  were  I  to  be  an- 
nihilated the  moment  after ;  and  what  is  more, 
I'll  do  it  this  night.  " 

''Nay,  nay,  be  not  so  bold,"  cried  a  dozen 
voices  at  once ;  "  we  but  Joked  thee  to  try  thy 
mettie.  Let  the  wager  be  withdrawn ;  we'll  none 
of  it.  " 

This  dialogue,  which  almost  explains  Kself, 
occurred  in  a  wine-house ,  situated  at  the  corner 
of  a  stinking  lane,  known  as  the  Rinkenpfahl 
in  the  Aachener-Gasse ,  or  High  Street,  leading 
to  tlie  gate  of  Aachen,  or  Alx-la-Chapelle ,  in 
Cologne.  Tbe  interlocutors  were  a  wild  young 
artist ,  and  his  boon  companions ,  who  had  met 
there  for  a  carouse  ;  and  the  occasion  was  a 
wager  made  by  him.  In  a  moment  of  mad  in- 
toxication ,  that  he  would  paint  over  wi  h  bright- 
er colours  the  black  and  unsightly  crucifix  in 
the  church  of  St.  Mary  o'  the  Capitol ,  which  it 
was  commonly  deemed  inevitable  death  even  to 
touch. 

At  midnight ,  accordingly ,  heated  with  Hoch- 
heimer ,  he  sallied  forth  on  his  sacrilegious  errand 
notwithstanding  the  repeated  remonstrances  of 
his  friends  and  brother  carousers,  who  were  re- 
called to  something  like  sense  by  the  horror 
which  struck  them  at  the  bare  idea  of  the  crime. 
He  staggered  along  the  narrow  dark  streets  of 
the  dirty    city ,    bearing    his   pots   in    one    hand, 
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and  his  palled  and  bruAbes  in  the  other,  and 
arrived  at  his  destination  without  encountering 
a  single  human  being.  It  does  not,  however 
roHow  that  he  was  altogether  alone:  whether  it 
were  faney,  or  whether  it  were  reality,  cannot 
be  now  ascertained,  but  he  wa<t  preceded  by  a 
lambent  dame,  like  an  i0ni8  fatuiu  ail  the  way 
and  ever  and  anon  he  wa«  startled  by  the  yell^ 
in?  of  a  huge  black  hound,  which  made  itself 
visible  and  invisible  in  the  moot  extraordinary 
manner.  The  town  was  buried  in  deep  sleep, 
and  even  the  watchers  slumbered  on  their  posts, 
M  he  passed  through  the  deserted  streets.  Just 
an  the  midnight  bell  boomed  -from  the  cathedral, 
echoed  hack  by  the  Varied  peals  uf  the  other 
chnrehes  and  public  structures ,  he-  stood  at  the 
great  gate  of  the  sacred  edifice.  One  moment 
only  he  hesitated;  for,  at  the  entrance  to  the 
consecrated  ground  on  whifh  the  church  stands^ 
the.  flame  that  had  lighted  him  thither  disappear* 
od,  and  his  guardian  angel  was  heard  to  whisper 
bim,  In  <'the  still  small  voice  of  conscience," 
to  desist  from  his  unholy  purpose.  But  it  was 
only  for  a  moment.  In  another  minute  he  stood 
before  the  symbol  of  our  salvation,  preparing  to 
df'secrate  it  for  a  paltry  bet.  He  looked  around 
Wm  with  horror;  and  paused  ere  he  proceeded. in 
bis  task.  The  very  graves  seemed  to  speak  to 
bim;  and  be  thought  their  lifeless  tenants,  in  hol- 
low tones,  bade  him  back:  but  the  demon  of 
false  pride  had  too  powerful  an  influence  over 
him;  he  felt  a.«»  though  he  would  rather  face  cer- 
**«n  death  than  deserve  the  ridicule  of  his  com- 
rades; and  with  a  resoluteness  and  determtnadou 
Worthy  a  better   cause,    he  began   the   werk  of 
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nacrilege.  Raiiiing  hiniJielf  on  a  level  with  the 
face  of  the  fi«:ure  of  tHe  dying  CHrist,  lie  8tretcli-> 
ed  fortb  his  hand,  armed  with  a  sarrharged 
penril,  to  paint,  first,  the  forehead.  He  had 
scarcely  touched  it,  however,  when  he  perceiv- 
ed an  nnwonted  sensation  in  the  extended  Itmh. 
Keeling  had  fled  from  it  at  the  very  instant  of 
contact:  hand  and  arm  hung  for  a  moment  pow- 
eries  and  dead  by  his  side,  and  then  dropped  oW, 
even  as  the  withered  leaf  of  an  aspen  in  an 
October  wind.  He  sank  senseless'to  the  earth, 
and  remained  there  until  (he  hour  of  matin  ser- 
vice, when  he  was  foand  by  the  sexton,  and 
convened  to  his  own  home.  That  day  he  con- 
fessed his  sirs  to  the  archbishop ;  the  same  eve- 
ning he  was  seized  with  raving  madne&s ;  and  at 
the  moment  of  midnight — the  moment  of  the  sa- 
crilege ,  Just  fonr  and  twenty  hoar«  after  he  bad 
desecrated  the  image  of  his  God,  he  died  in 
nnheard-of  agony. 

THE  RATH  HAUS. 

Torn  we  now  to  traditions  connected  with  the 
civic  structures  of  Cologne.  The  first  and  most 
interesting  of  these  is  the  Rath  Haus;  and  the 
following  half-historiral^,  half-poetical  legend,  as- 
sociated with  it. 

THE  BURGOMASTER. —THE  ARCHBISHOP'S 
LION. 

Among  the  many  bassi-relievi  which  orna- 
ment the  pediment  of  the  Rath  Haus  of  Cologne, 
the    most    prominent   is    one  which  represents  a 
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man  AghHng  alone  with  a  Jkin.  It  ia  airacUy 
over  the  central  entrance;  and^  from  ita  conapi- 
cnous  situation,  never  faila  to  command  the  at- 
tention of  the  spectator.  There  is  another  to 
the  9aine  effect ,  a  replica  f  over  the  inner  por- 
tico, which  is  in  a  still  better  state  of  preser- 
vation.   Their  history  runs  thus; 

Id  the  year  957 ,  Cologne  was  constituted  an 
imperial  free  city  by  Otho  the  Great ;  and ,  \m 
the  edict  of  that  constitution ,  endowed  with  the 
privilege  of  self-government ,  and  all  the  rights 
appurtenant  thereto:  the  archbishop  of  the  see 
being  the  nominal  prince  of  the  city ,  but  no 
more;  the  burghers  having  all  the  power  and 
profit  to  themselves.  At  that  period^  Bruno, 
Otbo's  half-brother »  was  Bishop  of  Cologne,  and 
he,  of  course y  willingly  acquiesced  in  these  ar- 
rangementfi.  But  not  so  his  successors.  It  is  at 
ail  times  a  subject  of  discord  to  possess  only  a 
nominal  power  and  a  real  responsibility,  with- 
out profit  or  advantage;  and  few  men  have 
ever  been  found  ready  to  undertake  them  with 
honest  intentions.  The  history  of  the  ecclesias- 
tical condition  tells  us  that  no  churchman  ever 
did  so:  and,  therefore^  there  can  i»e  no  wonder 
if  the  Bishops  of  Cologne  sought  to  seize  the 
aobxtance  as  well  as  the  shadow.  Accordingly, 
various  attempts  were  made  by  them  to  extend 
their  authority  over  the  city  ,  and  to  possess 
themselves  of  the  privileges  conceded  by  the  im- 
perial edict  to  the  citizens.  They  met  with  va- 
rious success,  though  they  were  generally  worst- 
ed in  the  end.  Nothing ,  however ,  of  suf&cient 
importance  to  cause  an  open  breach  between  the 
borghers  and  their  titular  sovereign  occurred  un- 
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til  the  time  of  Hanno  II.,  archbishop  of  that 
name ,  in  the  middle  of  the  eleventh  r-eiitury. 

Hanno  was  a  spedous  man ,  and ,  by  the  ap- 
pearance of  great  piety  and  seif-denliil ,  hud  ac- 
quirifd  a  high  reputation  for  sanctity  among  the 
country  people :  the  burghers  ,  however  ,  either 
more  enlightened  and  less  superstitious ,  or ,  per- 
haps, looking  entirely  to  their  own  interest, 
held  him  in  no  such  veneration  as  a  prelate, 
and  hated  him  as  a  prince.  Calculating,  however, 
on  this  influence,  he  laid  claim  to  the  feud- 
al sovereignty  of  the  city ,  and  insisted  on  his 
rights,  not  alone  to  nominate  the  magistracy, 
but  to  receive  the  taxes  levied  on  all  articles 
of  commerce  entering  or  leaving  the  port.  The 
burghers  took  fire  at  this  encroachment  on  their 
liberties;  the  entire  city  rose  in  arms  as  one 
man ;  and  the  ambitious  archbishop  had  some  dif- 
ficulty in  escaping  with  his  life.  Many  of  his 
followers  were  slain,  and  his  power  completely 
annihilated  in  Cologne.  He  never  troubled  them 
afterwards.  The  lesson  taught  him  by  those 
brave  burghers  was  remembered  ,  also  ,  hy  seve- 
ral of  bis  successors. 

At  length  Conrad  von  Hochstetten  ascended 
the  archiepiscopal  throne  of  Cologne ,  in  the  year 
of  God  1237;  and,  in  a  short  time,  the  ancient 
feud  between  the  city  and  the  see  was  revived 
with  additional  strength  and  fierceness.  Proud, 
impetuous,  and  unrelenting  -  but  withal  cunning 
and  cautions  in  furthering  his  own  plans -this 
prelate  was  not  the  man  to  relinquish  any  claim 
made  by  his  predecessors ,  or  scruple  at  the 
means  of  enforcing  it.  He  began  ,  however,  with 
great   craft.     In  the  year   1248,    he  commenced 
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the  ereetioD  of  tlist  gUrioiia  ttrocniM/tiw  C»* 
tkedral  of  Cologne ,  the  plan  of  wliicli  ted  been 
designed,  and  tbe  foundation  laid,  In  the  time 
of  Bngelbert  the  First,  his  predecessor.  He  weU 
knew  that  the  huighers  were  prood  of  this  splen* 
did  structore ,  and  he  was  determined  to  take 
advantage  of  the  circumstance  to  advanee  his 
own  pretensions,  and  effect  the  overthrow  of 
tbeir  ancient  freedom.  At  that  period  the  pri* 
Tiiege  of  coining  was  vested  not  alone  in  citiitt 
bot  also  in  nohle  and  ancient  families ,  who  en- 
Joyed  it  as  a  hereditary  right;  and  the  most 
paltry ,  as  weU  as  tbe  most  extensive  states, 
kad  a  multiplicity  of  monies.  The  lint  bold  step 
of  this  prelate  was  a  docree  for  the  abolition  of 
tliis  right ,  and  an  order  that  no  coin  abouid 
pus  corrent  except  that  which  issued  from  his 
inint.  The  burghers  of  Cologne  resisted  this  in- 
novation; and,  as  the  officers  of  the  archbishop 
enforced  it  without  relaxation ,  a  rebelUon  was 
tlie  consequence.  Tbat  which  he  could  not 
efect  by  power  he  succeeded,  however,  in  ef- 
foeting  by  stratagem :  he  found  the  results  of  a 
^^^"^^^BS  insidious  policy  to  be  more  abundantly 
advantageous  to  him  than  all  the  efforts  of  arms 
^d  physical  strength.  Quarrels  were  excited, 
^y  hjs  agency,  between  the  patrician.1  and  ple- 
beians of  the  city ;  disrord  was  plentifully  sown 
*aiong  all  social  conditions;  suspicion  against 
®ach  other  was  actively  engendered  in  their 
boarts;  they  were  speedily  disunited;  hatred  of 
^eir  respeolive  ranks  was  fomented ;  their  pow- 
•'  was  dissolved,  and  they  became  the  prey 
of  their  designing  enemy,  tinder  pretence  of 
conciliating  both  parties,  he  only  made  the  breach 


41B  TUB    RAVH    HAU8        ^ 

lemnly  ratified  by  tlie  arcbbialiop;  and  thebiirgh- 
en  renewed  thei^  oAtli  of  allegiance  to  tbat  pre- 
late, as  (Jieir  local  sazerain. 

Engelbert  was,  however;  a  man  whom  ne 
vows  coald  bind,  and  with  whom  no  covenant 
was  sacred,  so  long  at  it  stood  in  the  way  of 
his  ambitious  schemes.  What  he  covld  not  effect 
by  force  he  resolved  to  accomplish  by  fi^d ;  and 
he  again  set  on  foot  a  plot  by  which  to  obtain 
the  supremacy  of  the  city.  Under  pretence  of 
holding  a  high  ecclesiastical  court  in  Cologne ,  lie 
repaired  thither  from  Bonn,  accompanied  by  a 
great  number  of  followers  wearing  concealed  arms 
and  armour.  His  brother ,  the  Count  of  Falken- 
berg,  at  the  head  of  a  large  force  of  devoted 
retainers ,  smuggled  into  the  city  in  small  bodies 
of  five  or  ten  at  the  time,  during  the  preceding 
day,  only  waited  the  signal  of  onset.  His  plan 
was  to  seize  on  the  principal  citizens,  partica- 
larly  the  leaders  of  the  opjiosltion,  while  they 
attended  the  count.  But  it  was  discovered  Just 
in  time  to  be  effectually  defeated.  The  citizens 
assembled  in  large  numbers  armed  to  the  teeth; 
precautions  were  taken  to  prevent  a  Junction  of 
of  the  Count  of  Faikenberg's  detached  followers; 
and  the  archbishop  and  his  brother  were  surpri- 
sed themselves  in  the  toils  they  bad  set  for  others. 
Both  were  made  prisoners  by  the  triumphant 
burgbera,  and  their  followers  once  more  expelled 
the  city.  Again  were  the  good  offices  of  the 
Count  of  Gueldres  and  the  Bishop  of  Liege  cal- 
led into  requisition  as  mediators ;  and  again  were 
they  successful.  Through  their  means  Bngelbert 
again  obtained  his  liberty;  but  not  before  he  had 
sworn,    in  the  most  solemn    manner,    to  trouble 
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tbe  city  no  more.  The  ignominy  of  hiB  defeat, 
however y  preyed  on  liim  night  and  day;  and^  aa 
oaths  were  as  little  regarded  by  him ,  when  they 
stood  in  his  way ,  as  ordinary  promises ,  he  waa 
perpetualiy  plotting  against  the  peace  and  the 
liberty  of  the  citizens.  He  was  well  aware, 
however,  that  so  long  as  he  had  to  deal  with 
the  bravf.*,  wise,  old  burgomaster,  Hermann 
Grein,  he  should  derive  no  advantage  from  his 
machinations.  Him,  therefore,  he  resolved  to 
get  rid  of  as  soon  as  possible. 

Hermann  Grein  was  one  of  those  extraordinary 
men,  who  seem  as  if  expressly  made  for  occa- 
sions of  popular  emergency.  Brave,  eloquent, 
bonest,  and  liberal,  he  was  the  idol  of  the  com- 
monalty ;  while  his  noble  birth  and  princely  quali- 
ties gave  him  high  credit  with  the  patrician  por- 
tion of  the  community ;  and  his  great  wealth  and 
extensive  business  as  a  merchant  and  trader,  ob- 
tained him  the  confidence  of  the  reputable  burgh- 
ns.  He  was ,  besides ,  prudent ,  discreet ,  and  far- 
seeing;  and  as  much  fitted  as  man  could  be  by 
the  suavity  of  his  manners,  the  wisdom  of  his 
words ,  blamelessness  of  his  life ,  and  the  whole 
tenour  of  his  thoughts  and  actions,  to  reconcile 
contending  parties,  and  unite  them  against  the 
common  enemy  of  their  freedom.  On  him  was 
the  ire  of  the  archbishop  now  concentrated.  The 
wary  prelate  knew  right  well,  that  while  this 
old  man  lived  his  evil  propensities  would  nevor 
be  gratified ;  in  other  words ,  that  all  attempts  to 
regain  his  lost  sway  over  the  fair  city  of  Co- 
logne would  be  fruitless. 

In  the  monastery  contiguous  to  the  cathedral 
were  found  fitting  agent*  for  the  archbishop's  pur- 
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pose.  Two  canons  of  the  foundation,  who  re- 
commended themselves  to  him  hy  their  private 
hatred  of  Hermann  Grein,  were  admitted  to  a 
knowledge  of  his  diabolical  design  ,  and  undertook 
to  carry  it  into  execation.  In  this  nionastery 
was  a  sort  of  rude  museum,  amung  the  chief 
cariosities  of  which  was  an  enormous  lion ,  noted 
for  his  fierce,  untameabfe  nature.  Tis  fearful 
animal  was  intended  by  them  for  a  principal  ac- 
tor in  the  terrible  tragedy  which  they  contem- 
plated. 

It  was  intimated  to  Hermann  Grein ,  under 
the  seal  of  secrecy ,  that  the  archbishop  wished 
to  treat  with  him  privately  respecting  his  Claims 
on  the  sovereignty  of  tbe  city ;  and  that  he  felt 
disposed  to  grant  all  tbat  the  citizens  desired  of 
his  own  free  will,  with  the  exception  of  a  few 
trifling  conditions.  The  emisaries  of  the  arch- 
bishop on  this  occasion  were  the  two  canons. 
They  further  informed  the  burgomaster — finding 
him  an  attentive  auditor  that  their  master  would 
meet  him  in  private  in  the  monastery  at  any 
time  he  should  think  proper  to  name.  Aftor 
some  consideration  on  the  part  of  Hermann 
Grein,  and  much  manoeuvring  on  the  part  of 
the  archbishop's  emissaries  ,  it  was  at  last  sett- 
led that  the  meeting  should  take  place  at  dinner. 
They  departed;  and  the  burgomaster  prepared  to 
attend  accordingly.  He  took. ,  however  ,  the  pre- 
caution of  confiding  the  whole  affair  to  the  chief 
members  of  the  council ;  and  also  ,  of  arming 
himself  to  the  teeth  in  the  event  of  the  worst. 
II  was  a  noble  sight  to  see  that  gallant  old 
man  ,  clothed  in  costly  under-garments  ,  a  go'd- 
velvet  barret  cap,    from    which  flaunted  a  mag- 


nlteeiil  ostrteb  plwme ,  on  Ids  gray  brail ,  •  riek 
Spftnlflk  iBMilie  img  oY«r  fete  ahoaldcrA ,  anil  felt 
keen  kart  R«msa  glaiYe  by  lil8  aid*,  g»  fttk 
sione  U  #ace  Ikis  foes ,  greeted  fey  tfe*  snile  mi 
h\a  ttieniMy  tbe  reTsreaot  of  Wii  fellows ,  Ike 
gratidBllom  ef  yoang  and  oM  of  feolh  sexss ,  aad 
foUowttd  fey  tire  prayers  md  fel«Si4ii«a  sf  aU. 
Tlias  aeesBpanied ,  and  thus  oaly  ,  fee  seen  reaefe- 
ed  the  precincla  ef  tbe  catbedral. 

The  pottderooa  portal  of  tfee  mona^itery  sprnag 
wide  to  his  first  toarb  ,  and  a  liavisouie  pages 
in  the  areMiMihop's  Itvery  ,  stood  before  Mai.  He 
entered ,  Cbe  page  preceding  bim ;  and ,  asrendtng 
tbe  steps  at  the  farther  end  of  tbe  ample  ball^ 
seen  stood  in  a  saiie  of  apartments  on  a  lot^d 
wilfe  tbe  garde*.  Here  fee  was  received  fey  tlM 
two  enMns,  wfeo  bad  inrtted  bIm  tblthor,  and 
ttfeaaged  tbe  aegotfatlon  for  tfee  meeting. 

**  Weleome  ,  me^t  noble  traryomasler ,  "  spake 
tfeey;  ^'tbriee  weleome  to  these  waif  a.  AU  fend 
between  the  arebfeisbep  tad  tbe  feargbers  is  now 
af  an  ead^  and  once  more  tbe  city  sbail  enjoy 
peace.  Weleome,  lAerefore,  braTO  and  nofele 
ftorgomaster. " 

"i  thank  ye,  gentles,''  replied  tbe  burgo* 
master;  <' freely  I  thank  you  for  tbe  cordiality 
«f  your  welcome :  and  can  assure  you ,  that  on 
m  »art  nothing  shall  fee  left  undone  to  pre- 
note  tbot  p4*aGe  which  none  de»ire«  more  tlian 
I  do-~4iways  assnming  it  to  be  consistent  with 
wbat  we  free  citizens  ef  Cologne  consider  oar 
just  rights  and  pnvil«*gos.  B«t  where  Is  my 
lord,  the  ar^bioiiop?" 

"Yoa  are  foMI  of  the  beanttes  of  nakoro/' 
resamod   ea»  vf  the    tanona;    ''and   so    in   his 

«* 
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highiiem ,  Uo.  We  are  but  puor  priMts ,  •■  ytn 
wot ,  and  have  little  to  sliew  that  a  rich  bargber, 
whose  traffic  extends  to  the  ends  of  the  earth, 
may  deem  worthy  to  see.  But  yet  there  Is  a 
something  yonder,  In  a  comer  of  the  garden  of 
this  house,  which  is  well  worth  the  looking  at, 
more  especially  as  our  lord  the  archbishop  ia 
there  admiring  it  also.  Most  noble  burgomaster^ 
would  you  while  away  the  moments  there ,  until 
onr  frugal  meal  is  served  ap.  In  the  company 
of  bis  highness?" 

"Most  willingly,"  answered  Grein;  ''lead 
onwards  • " 

They  entered  a  narrow  winding  passage^ 
which  looked  into  the  garden;  Grein  followed 
them  unsuspectingly.  Th«y  soun  emerged  into 
-  the  garden  itself.  It  was  a  lovely  spot,  furnished 
with  all  the  known  exotics  of  the  period ,  and 
also  with  native  dowers  and  fruits  in  the  highest 
state  of  perfection.  Short  time  was,  however, 
allowed  the  burgomaster  to  admire  them ,  for 
his  conductors  seemed  impatient  to  bring  him  to 
the  spot  where  he  should  find  the  prelate.  They 
traversed  the  walks  with  rapid  steps.  A  small 
door  presented  itself,  bound  with  iron,  and  of 
uncommon  thickness  and  strength. 

"  Here ,  most  hoble  burgomaster , "  said  the 
leader,  "is  our  private  garden ,  into  which  none 
but  those  we  prize  the  highest  are  admitted. 
Bnter.  You  will  find  his  highne(«8  ai  the  further 
end.  We  may  go  no  further;  for  the  apot  Ik 
sacred  to  the  heads  of  our  house,  and  is  not  to 
be  intruded  on  by  any  save  the  archbishop  or 
his  guests.     Go  in,  and  God  speed  ye." 

As    this   was   said    the   door  opened  with    a 


Iraeh;  and,  ere  tk^  heaitMimg  knrff*HMUler  Msli 
reply,  lie  foand  himself  forced  witbio  i€.  TIm 
heaTy  craali  of  the  shutting  pontern  recalled  him 
to  a  sense  of  his  situatloii; — and  what  a  situa- 
tion! Prom  the  darkest  corner  of  a  narrow 
enclosure,  hounded  on  all  sides  hy  high  dead 
walla,  heyon«l  which  was  nothing  to  he  seen 
save  the  uniiniilhed  tower  of  the  cathedral ,  the 
earth  covered  with  the  skulls  and  hones  of 
heasts ,  like  the  floor  of  a  slaughter-honse ,  gleam- 
med  forth  like  two  lambent  ires  a  pair  of  lil- 
deous  eyes,  and  resounded  a  terriflc  growl,  like 
to  the  voice  of  distant  thonder.  In  this  spot 
stood  Hermann  Greia,  his  only  companion  a 
herce  lion;  the  only  human  sound  he  could  hear, 
a  mocking  flendish  laugh  from  the  traitors  who 
had  thus  betrayed  him  to  certain  deeitructlon. 

''  Now ,  most  noble  burgomaster ,  "  they  scorn- 
fully shouted  "  our  archbishop  is  ayenged.  Call 
all  your  proud  compeers  as  loud  as  you  list, 
they  cannot  deliyer  you.  Henceforth  shall  the 
city  have  peace,  secb  as  oar  holy  church  ms> 
permit  or.— Haf  ha!  ha  J" 

A  moment's  consideration  sufficed  for  the  brave 
old  burgomaster — in  another  moment  he  was 
ready ,  for  life  or  for  death.  Drawing  his  sword, 
be  wrapped  his  mantle  in  thick  folds  round  his 
left  arm ,  to  serve  as  a  shield ,  and  took  his 
position  in  the  angle  opposite  the  raging  animal. 
In  a  moment  more  the  beast  emerged  slowly  from 
his  den. 

**  God  prosper  the  right , "  prayed  the  old  man  \ 
^Mf  1  fall,  there  are  many  more  as  good  as  me 
to  watch  over  the  freedom  of  this  fair  city. " 

Ho  had  scarce  spoke  the  words  when  the  furi- 
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MM  beffvt,  wiilt  •  fliMT  0»A  m  iNiiiiicr^  wi»  «i» 
Mm.  He  bad,  iiew«¥er,  foreseen  the  liirecUea 
wikieli  Ite  AiMBiAl  wo«ld  takiSr  *»<(»  by  leaping 
a  little  on  one  side  y  eecgt^eii  tfite  Aill  fojrfie  of 
tlie  apring.  But  be  could  »ot  eseape  a  sevexv- 
wottflid  /ram the animars  claw,  wbicb,  bawever, 
be  returned  wttb  anotber  in  tbe  brute's  rigbt 
side.  And  now  (be  oombat  cammenced  in  goail- 
earneat.  The-  lien  raised  bimaelf  on  bte  btnif 
legs,  and  grasped  tbe  bapless  biMgomaster  in 
bis  paws  y  as  a  eat  would  a  mouiie ,  wbile  b» 
attempted  to  awaUow  bta  bead  in  tbe  enorim^ua 
moutb  wbicb  gaped  to  reaeiv^  it:  but  Gjreia  de- 
fended bunaell  desperaliely ;  and  ^  wbile  br  tbrusC 
bis  arni)  etivelo^ed  in  (be  mantle  as  it  waa^ 
down  the  monstnr^s  ibroat,  be-  stabbed  bim  in 
varioiis  parts  of  Ibe  sides  and  belXy.  Tbbs  uneqmal 
battle  laatad  but  m  few  wi  nates,  Grein«  by  a 
fortunate  tbrast ,  euece^ed  in  feaobbig  tbe  liott'» 
b«art ,  -  at  tbe  same  moment  tbat  ,  exbaostett 
from  fatigue  and  loss  of  blood,  lie  felt  to  tba 
eartb  bimself ,  besidir  hm  foroMdaMe  adversary. 

As  be  lay  thus,  be  was  reealled  to  life  by 
tbe  loud  shoots  of  a  raging  CTiowd  ,  aad  tbe  deei^ 
boom  of  tbe  alarm-beli  of  tbe  city.  Opeatag  bi9 
eyes,  he  saw  tbat  tbe  sua  had  sunk,  beneatlk 
tbe  horiason,  and  tbat  it  was  late  evening.  A 
few  minutes  raone  awofce  bim  ta  a  recoUectiao 
of  tbe  past ;  and ,  makiAg  an  altar  of  the  dead 
lion*iS  huge  carcass,  be  prayed  fervently  to  tbat 
Omnipotence  which  bad  vouchsafed  bis  deliver- 
ance  from  such  imaunent  and  fearful  peril.  Wbile 
thus  occupied,  tbe  little  wicked  was  forced  opei^ 
and  tbousaods  of  bis  friends  awl  followers  rusl^- 
ed  tato  tbe  narrow  enclosare. 


THR    MATH   ■AVS.  6S 

SoflrpectiDgr  (iMii  his  long  ftll«i^iifi«  koded  no  good 
to  Jiim ,  or  to  the  cmiae ,  liis  broChera  of  tbp  conn- 
cil ,  in  accordance  wltb  bis  adTiee ,  had  mado 
preparations  to  seek  him.  The  ramour  of  his 
death  got  wind  in  tbe  city  ,  and  thousands  fol- 
lowed the  troops  sent  to  his  rescue.  Wben  tiie 
traitorous  ranuiis  saw  tbein  coming,  they  eaii- 
ningfy  rushed  forth  to  meet  them ,  tearing  their 
robes  and  crying  aloud  that  the  hargomaster  had, 
liy  accident ,  gone  into  the  den  of  (he  archbishop's- 
lion,  and  bad  been  there  devoured  by  the  animal. 
But  tlie  crowd  gave  no  credit  to  their  affected 
Krief;  mailing  use  of  them  only  to  point  out  the 
■pot  where  the  brave  old  man  was  cast,  as  a 
prey  to  the  raging  beaut. 

A  few  words  sufficed  to  tell  the  tale  of  their 
gQHt ,  and  of  the  burgomaflter^s  escape ;  and  a 
fow  moments  safficed  fur  their  trial  antf  condem- 
nation. Short  shrift  was  allowed  them  by  the 
maddened  mob  ;  and  no  respect  was  paid  to  their 
priestly  condition  by  men  who  were  honest  enough 
to  believe  that  the  greater  the  enlightenment  the 
greater  the  guilt.  They  were  bung  at  once ,  in 
the  clerical  garb  as  they  stood ,  at  the  gate  of 
the  monastery  ,  since  known ,  from  that  circum- 
slance ,  as  the  *'  Priests'  Gate. "  The  struggles 
of  death  had  not  ceased  ,  nor  wan  conscioujineiis 
«ven  extinct ,  when  the  friends  of  Hermann  Grein 
bore  him  past  them ,  in  a  rude  litter  hastily  con- 
structed for  the  occasion;  crowned  with  laurel, 
covered  with  flowers ,  and  accompanied  with 
shouts  of  gratulation  and  triumph. 

Such  is  the  legend  of  the  Lion  Fight  on  tho 
portico  of  the  Rath  Haus. 

A  word    or    two    respooting    tho    consequences 


tb»(  accroed  from  tlUs  aot  may  not  be  misplaeeif 
liere.  Tlie  city  of  Cologne  formally  complained 
to  tbe  emperor  of  Germany ,  the  brave  and  wise 
Rudolpli  von  Habiibargb ,  of  this  outrage ;  and 
tlie  archbiNhi»p  was  cited  bef<Nre  tbe  imperiat 
tribunal  to  stwwwr  tbe  accusation.  But  he  denied 
all  participation  in  it;  and ,  as  there  was  no 
direct  proof  against  him,  by  reason  of  the  hasty 
execution  of  bis  accomplices,  he  was  legally 
exculpated.  Morally  y  however ,  he  was  not : 
for  no  one  ,  not  even  the  emperor  himself ,  belle^ 
ved  in  his  innocence.  |Ie  never  afterwards  enter- 
ed Cologne,  ITailtng  in  various  unsuccessful  at* 
tempts  to  obtain  the  mastery  of  the  city ,  prin- 
cipally by  underhand  means ,  he  was  again  made 
prisoner,  in  a  battle  between  the  burghers  and 
tbeir  allies^  and  his  troops;  and  only  liberated 
through  the  intercession  of  his  ancient  friend, 
Albertus  Magnus.  He  died  of  mortified  pride  and 
disappointed  ambition ,  a.  o.   1876. 


IJBORF. 

THE    MILLER'S    MAID. 

There  is  a  lonely  mill ,  close  by  the  little  ham- 
let of  UUorf,  near  tbe  Rhine  shore,  between  the 
villages  of  Hersel  and  Ursel,  on  the  left  bank 
below  Bonn.  This  mill  is  said  to  have  been  the 
scene  of  the  following  story  ;  which ,  whether 
it  be  regarded  as  an  instance  of  presence  of  mind 
in  a  female ,  or  as  a  special  interposition  of  Pro> 
vidence,  is  equally  remarkable  and  worthy  of 
attention. 


U  was  on  a  Sunday  morning,  "ages  long  ago,'' 
that  tbe  miller  of  tliis  milt ,  and  bis  wbole  fa- 
mily ,  went  forth  to  hear  the  holy  mass  at  thr> 
nearest  cborch ,  in  the  village  of  Hersel.  The 
mill ,  which  was  also  his  residence  ,  was  left  in 
charge  of  a  servant-girl  named  Hannchen,  or 
Jenny,  a  stoat- hearted  lass,  who  had  long 
lived  with  him  in  that  capacity.  An  infant  child. 
of  an  age  nnJic  for  chnrch ,  was  left  in  her 
charge  likewise. 

The  girl  was  busily  employed  in  preparing 
dinner  for  the  return  of  her  master  and  bis  fa- 
mily, when  who  should  enter  ail  of  a  sudden 
but  an  old  sweetheart  of  hers,  named  Heinrich 
Bottelor.  He  was  an  idle,  graceless  fellow, 
whom  the  miller  had  forbade  his  bouse ;  but 
whom  Jenny,  with  tbe  amiable  perversity  pe- 
culiar to  her  sex ,  only  liked ,  perhaps ,  all  the 
better  because  others  gave  him  no  countenance. 
She  was  glad  to  see  him ,  and  she  told  him  so 
too;  and,  although  in  the  midst  of  her  work, 
Pbe  not  only  got  him  something  to  eat  at  once, 
but  also  found  time  to  sit  down  with  him ,  and 
have  a  gossip,  while  he  despatched  the/ood  she 
set  before  him.  As  he  ate,  however,  he  let 
f^ll  his  knife. 

''Pick  that  up,  my  lass,"  said  he,  in  a  jok- 
ing way ,  to  the  good-natured  girt. 

"Nay,  Heinrich,"  she  replied,  "youx  back 
sboold  be  more  supple  than  mine,  for  you  have 
less  work  to  make  it  stiff.  I  labour  all  day 
long ,  and  you  do  nothing.  But ,  never  mind  t 
'twould  go  hard  with  me  an  1  refused  to  do  more 
than  (hat  for  you ,  bad  though  you  be. " 

Thii^  was  spoken  half  sportively ,    and  half   in 
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good  earnest ;  for ,  fcind-li^arted  as  the  girl  was, 
and  much  as  she  liked  the  scapegiaee,  she  was 
too  honest  and  industrious  herself  io  encourage 
or  approve  of  idleness  and  a  jiuspicious  course 
of  life  in  any  one  else,  however  dear  Co  her. 
She  stooped  down  ,  accordingly  ,  to  pick  up  the 
knife.  As  she  was  in  the  act  of  rising ,  how- 
ever ,  the  treacherous  villain  drew  a  dagger  from 
under  his  coat,  and  caught  her  by  the  nape  of 
the  neck,  griping  her  throat  firmly,  with  bis  An- 
gers to  prevent  her  screaming  the  while. 

''Now,  lass,"  lie  said,  swearing  out  a  bad 
oath  at  the  name  time;  "where  is  master's  money  'i 
I'll  have  that  or  your  fife ;  so  take  your  choice." 

The  terrified  girl  would  fain  have  parleyed 
with  the  ruffian,  hut  he  would  hear  nothing  she 
rould  say. 

"Master's  money,  or  your  life,  lass!"  was  all 
the  answer  he  vouchsafed  to  her  entreaties  and 
acyurations.  "Choose  at  once , "  was  the  only 
alternative  he  offered  her — "The  grave  or  the 
gold  !  " 

She  saw  that  there  was  no  hope  of  mercy  at 
his  hands  ;  and ,  as  she  saw  it ,  her  native  reso- 
lution a\^oke  in  her  bosom.  Like  the  generality 
of  her  gentle  sex,  she  was  timid  at  trifles:  a 
scratch  was  a  subject  of  fear  to  her ;  a  drop  of 
blood  caused  her  to  faint ;  an  unwonted  sound 
filled  ii^r  soul  with  fear  in  the  night.  But 
when  her  energies  were  aroused  by  any  adequate 
cause,  she  proved,  as  her  sex  have  ever  done, 
that  in  courage,  in  endurance,  in  presence  of 
mind ,  and  in  resources  for  every  emergency, 
she  far  surpassed  the    bravest    and  coolest    men. 

"Well,  well,  Heiurich!"  she  said,  resignedly; 


VB9mWt 


'^wkat  te  to  De,  mm  be.  Bat  if  y«a  take  tiMi 
Money,  f  sball  even  «^  Along  wiiH  ye.  Tills 
vilt  be  no  borne  for  me  any  more.  But  ease 
your  gripe  of  my  neck  a  little— don't  squeeze 
80  hard;  I  can't  "more ,  you  bug  me  su  tight. 
And  if  I  can't  stir  you  can't  get  the  money, 
that's  clear,  you  know.  Besides,  time  presses; 
and  if  it  be  done  at  all,  it  must  he  done  quickly, 
«a  the  household  will  shortlv  he  back  from 
Hersel.  ** 

l^e  ruman  jrelaxed  his  gripe,  and,  flaaUy, 
let  go  his  tiold.  Her  reasons  were  all  cogent 
with  his  cupidity. 

"Come,"  slie  said;  ''quirk!  quick I>- no  de- 
lay.   The  money  is  in  master's  bedroom.  " 

Sh«  tripped  ap  stairs,  gaily  as  a  lark;  be 
roUoured  closely  at  her  heela.  She  led  the  way 
into  her  master's  bedroom,  and  pointed  out  the 
coffer  in  which  bis  money  was  secured. 

Here,"  she  said ,  reaching  him  an  asre  which 
»y  in  a  comer  of  the  room ;  *•  this  win  wrench 
It  open  at  once;  and,  while  you  are  tying  It  up, 

shall  juat  step  up  stairs  to  my  own  apartment, 
*nd  get  a  few  things  ready  for  our  flight ,  as 
well  as  my  own  little  savings  for  the  last  five 
years." 

The  ruffian  was  thrown  off  his  guard  by  her 
•P«nnes8  and  apparent  anxiety  to  accompany 
»""»•  Like  All  egotists,  he  deceived  himself, 
when  self-deceit     was    most    certain    to    be    bis 

destruction. 

'  Go ,  lass  ,  '*    was   all  he  said  ;    ''  but  be  not 
^'^S'    This  job  will  be  done  in  a  twinkling. " 
She  diuppeared  aX   tbs    words.    He   immedia- 
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Uniy  broke  open  the  cheat ,  and  wm  soon  engsged 
in  rummaging  its  contents. 

As  lie  was  tlius  employed,  iiowever,  absorbed 
in  the  contemplation  of  his  prey,  and  eagerly 
occupied  in  securing  it  on  his  person ,  the  brave- 
hearted  girl  stole  down  the  stairs  on  tiptoe. 
Creeping  softly  along  the  passages ,  she  speedily 
gained  the  door  of  the  chamber  unseen  by  him, 
and  likewise  unheard  It  was  but  the  work  of 
a  moment  for  her  to  turn  the  key  in  the  wards 
and  lock  him  in.  This  done .  she  rushed  forth 
to  the  outer  door  of  the  mill  ancT  gave  tbe  alarm. 

<<Fly!  fly!"  she  shHeked  to  the  child,  her 
master's  little  boy ,  an  infant  five  years  old ,  the 
only  being  within  sight  or  sound  of  her.  "  Fly  ! 
fly  to  father!  fly  on  your  life!  Tell  him  we 
shall  all   be   murdered   an  he   baste    not   back  I 

Fly !  fly !  " 

The  child,  who  was  at  play  before  the  door, 
at  once  obeyed  the  energetic  command  of  the 
brave  girl;  and  sped  as  fast  as  his  tiny  legs 
could  carry  him  on  the  road  by  which  he  knew 
his  parents  would  return  from  church.  Hanncheu 
cheered  him  onward,  and  inspirited  his  little 
heart  as  he  ran. 

''Bless  thee,  boy!  bless  thee!"  she  exclaimed, 
in  the  gladness  of  her  heart;  ''an  master  arrive 
in  time,  I  wilt  offer  up  a  taper  on  the  altar  of 
our  blessed  Lady    of  the  Kreutzberg,   by  Bonn." 

She  sat  down  on  the  stone  bench  by  the  mill 
door  to  ease  ber  over- excited  spirit,  and  she 
wept,  as  she  sat,  at  the  thoughts  of  her  happy 
deliverance. 

"Thank  God!  "  she  ejaculated  ,  "  thank  God  for 
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tiiis  escape.  Oht  Uie  deadly  vUlaln!  anil  I  ee 
fond  of  him ,  tooV* 

A  shrill  wliistle  from  tbe  grated  window  of  the 
ehamber  io  which  she  had  shut  op  the  rufflaa 
Heinrich  caaght  her  ear,  and  made  her  start  at 
once  to  her  feet. 

"Diether!  Dietherr*  she  heard  him  shout; 
"catch  tbe  child,  and  come  hither  1  I  am  fast. 
Come  hither!  Bring  the  boy  here,  and  iLiii  the 
girl!" 

She  glanced  bai>tily  up  at  the  easement  from 
which  tbe  imprisoned  villain's  hand  beclKoned  to 
some  one  in  the  distance;  and  then  looked  anx- 
iously after  her  infant  emi/tsary.  The  little  mes- 
senger held  on  his  way  unharmed ,  however ;  and 
the  (bought  to  herself  that  the  alarm  was  a  false 
one ,  raised  to  excite  her  fear  and  overcome  her 
resolution.  Jiut,  however,  as  the  child  readied 
a  boUow  spot  in  the  next  field — the  channel  of  a 
natural  drain ,  then  dry  with  the  heats  of  sum- 
mer— >8be  saw  another  ruffian  start  up  from  the 
bed  of  the  drain ,  and  catching  him  in  his  arms, 
basten  towards  the  mill,  in- accordance  with  the 
directions  of  his  accomplice.  In  a  moment  she 
perceived  her  danger;  and,  in  a  moment  more, 
she  formed  lier  future  plan  of  proceeding.  Re- 
^«atin|  into  the  mill,  she  double  locked  and  boU- 
ed  the  door,  the  only  apparent  entrance  to  tbe 
edifice,  every  other  means  of  obvious  access  to 
the  interior  being  barred  by  means  of  strong  Iron 
gratings  fixed  against  all  the  windows;  and  then 
took  her  post  at  an  upper  easement,  determined 
to  await  patiently  either  her  master's  return ,  and 
h9r  consequent  delivery  from  that  dangerous  posi- 
tion, or  her  own  death,  if  it  were  inevitable. 


9f  mNHiR' 

''Never/'  eaU  bIm  t<9  betMlf;  « never  alwll  I 
leave  my  master's  bouse  a  prey  to  s«cl»  vHlaiiw 
^r  permit  bis  preperty  to  be  osrrted  off  before 
my  eyes  by  tbem ,  wkile  I  b4Kve  life  aiNl  strenirtlt 
re  defend  it.'' 

Sbe  bad   barel^'^   time  to  secure  berself  witbtir, 
Hben  tbe  raf^an  from  without ,  boldinir  Ibe  hap* 
less  cblld  in  one-  band ,  and  a  long  sharp  knife  \n 
Che  of  her ,  assailed  Ibe  door  with  kkks,  and  curses^  - 
and  imprecations  of  the  most  dreadful  character.. 

''ConfeBnd  th«el"  he  cried  ^  appfying  the  foal'- 
est  epitfeets  of  wbicii  the  free-SFf^akfiig  l^utoriritf 
laiiFgmages  are  so  eo^oas ;  ^'  o>peo  fbe  deor ,  or 
rtl  break  it  in  on  ye  I  Tatuitna  Teufel!"^ 

'*  If  yen  can ,  yoa  faa)* , "  was  all  the  n«bl0^ 
girl  replied.  ^*Ood  is  greater  tban  yo«;  and  iit 
filn  I  i»at  my  trnst. " 

''Cut  Ibebrart's  threat  f"  roared  tbe  impriaeneti 
mfian  9^bove^\  "that  will  bring  ber  to    reason.  "^ 

Sfouted-besrtetf  as  poor  Haimchen  was,  eih». 
quailed  at  this  eruel  saggestien.  For  a  moment; 
ber  resolution  wavered  ;  but  It  who  only  f(»r  a 
moment.  She  saw  that  ber  own  death  was  cer-^ 
tain  If  she  admitted  the  asisailant;  and  she  knew 
that  ber  master  would  be  robbed.  She  bad  noi 
reason  te>  hope  that  even  the  lito  of  the  infant 
would  be  spared  by  ber  compliance.  It  ^ao  t*> 
risk  all  against  nofbing.  Like  a  discreet  girt, 
she  eenseqnentry  held  fast  in  her  resolve  tobider 
SHI  she  was  while  life  remained ,  er  until  assl- 
stance  should  reach  her. 

**'  An  ye  open  net  tiie  doer , "  aheuted  tlie» 
virmin  from  witbewt ,  aeeompaDyli^  bis  werd» 
with  the  vilest  abuse,  and  the  flereest  Invprecsaw 
tion»,    <'I1|   hack    this   wbelp's   li«ibs   lo   piece* 
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with  my  knife ,  ami  then  bnrn  the  mlU  oyer  yooi 
liead.     '  Twin  he  a  merry  blaze  I  trow.  ** 

"I  pat  my  trost  in  God,"  replied  the  daiine- 
less  girl ;  "  never  shall  ye  set  foot  within  these 
walls  whilst  I  have  life  to  prevent  ye.  '* 

The  ruffian  laid  the  infant  for  a  moment  on 
the  sward,  as  lie  soaght  about  for  combnstibles 
wherew»»i  to  ezecnte  his  latter  threat.  In  this 
seareh  be  espied :  perhaps ,  the  only  possible 
clandestine  entrance  to  the  building.  It  was  a 
iMge  aperture  in  the  wall,  communlratlng  with 
the  great  wheel  and  the  other  machinery  of  the 
mill ;  and  was  a  point  entirely  unprotected ,  for 
the  reason  that  the  simple  occupants  had  never 
Bopposed  it  feasible  for  any  one  to  seek  admis* 
sion  through  such  a  dangerous  inlet.  Elated 
with  his  discovery,  the  ruffian  returned  to  the 
infant ,  and  tying  the  hands  and  feet  of  the  little 
innocent,  threw  it  on  the  ground  even  as  a 
botcher  will  fling  a  lamb  destined  for  the  slaugh- 
ter ,  to  await  his  time  for  slaying.  He  then  stole 
back  to  the  aperture  by  which  he  hoped  to  effect 
an  entrance.  All  this  was  unseen  of  the  daunt- 
less girl  within. 

In  the  meanwhile  her  mind  was  busied  with  a 
thousand  cogitations.  She  clearly  perceived  that 
no  means  would  be  left  untried  to  effect  an  en-^ 
trance;  and  she  knew  that  on  the  exclusion  of 
her  foe  depended  her  own  existence.  A  thought 
struck  her. 

''It  is  Sunday,'*  said  she  to  herself;  "the  miU 
never  works  on  the  Sabbath;  suppose  I  set  it 
a-going  now  ?  It  can  be  seen  afar  off;  and  h8pl> 
my  master,  or  some  of  bis  neighbours,  wonder- 
ing at  the  sight,    may  haste  hither  to  know  the 
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catt«e,    A  lacky  tbooylit,"  8h<»  excUiraed;    '^*%is 
God  sent  it  to.  me  !  " 

No  sooner  said  than  done.  Being  all  het  life 
accsstomeii  to  mlii««ear ,  it  was  l>ut  tlie  work  of 
a  momenl  for  lier  to  set  the  machinery  in  molian, 
A  brisk  breeze  wbicb  sprang  up,  aa  it  were  by 
tbe  special  interpoaition  of  Providence,  at  onee 
set  tbe  sails  flying.  Tbe  arma  of  tbe  buge  engino 
wbirled  round  witb  fearful  rapidity ;  tbe  great 
Wbeel  slowly  revolved  otk  ita  axle;  tbe  smaUer 
gear  turned,  and  creaked «  and  groaned,  accord<< 
ing  aa  tbey  came  into  action:  tbe  mill  was  ia 
full  operation, 

It  was  in  tbat  very  instant  tbat  tbe  rofflas 
Dietber  bad  succeeded  in  squeezing  bimself  tbrougli. 
tbe  aperture  in  tbe  wall,  and  getting  safely  lodg- 
ed in  tbe  interior  of  tbe  great  drum^wbeel.  His 
dismay,  bowever,  was  IndescribablQ  wben  b^ 
began  to  be  wbirled  about  witb  its  rotation,  and 
found  that  aU  his  efforts  to  put  a  atop  to  the  pow- 
erful machinery  which  set  it  in  motion ,  or  to 
extricate  himself  from  his  perilous  situatrou ,  were 
fruitless.  His  cries  were  moat  appalling;  hia 
shrieks  were  truly  fearful ;  his  curaea  aad  impre- 
cations were  horrible  to  bear.'  Hanncben  hasten- 
ed to  tbe  spot,  And  saw  him  caught,  like  a  rep^ 
tile  aa  be  was,  in  his  own  trap.  It  need  not. 
be  added  ,  that  she  did  net  lil^erate  him.  She  knew 
tbat  be  would  be  more  frightened  than  hurt,  if 
he  kept  witb  in  his  rotatory  prison ;  and  she  knew, 
also,  that  unless  he  attempted  to  escape,  there 
wa^  no  danger  of  bia  falling  nut  of  it,  even 
though  he  were  insensible  and  inanimate  all  the 
while.  In  the  mean  time  ,  the  wbeel  went  round 
and    round    with  its  steady ,   unceasing   motion ; 
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and  mmd  aDd  round  went  th€  nMrnt  alenir  witft 
tt,  BteadUy  and  iiiiceaffiii«ly ,  loo.  In  rain  did 
he  promise  the  stont-heaited  girl  to  work  her 
no  ham;  in  vain  did  he  implore  her  pity  on  hit 
helplen  condition;  in  vain  did  he  pray  to  ail 
the  powen  of  heaven ,  and  adjare  all  the  powers 
of  hell  to  his  aid.  She  would  not  hear  nor  heed 
Um;  and,  unliea|«l  and  unheeded  of  them  lilco- 
wiw,  mottering  caraes ,  he  was  whirled  round^ 
•Bd  roand,  and  round,  in  tbo  ontirinf  wheel, 
nitii,  St  last,  footing  and  percepdon  falied  him, 
and  he  saw  and  heard  no  mors.  Ho  fell  sense- 
less on  the  bottom  of  the  engine;  but  even  then 
kit  inanimate  body  continued  to  be  whirled  round, 
•Bd  round ,  and  round ,  as  before ;  the  brave  gtrl 
not  daring  to  trust  to  appearances ,  in  connexion 
with  such  a  villain,  and  boing,  therefore  ,  afraid 
to  suspend  the  worldng  of  (he  machinery ,  or 
stop  the  mill-gear  and  tackle  from  running  at 
their  fullest  speed. 

A  loud  knocking  at  the  door  was  shortly  af- 
ter heard ,  and  she  hastened  thither.  It  was  her 
master  and  his  family,  accompanied  by  several 
of  their  neighbours.  The  unaccustomed  appear- 
ance of  the  mill-sails  in  full  swing  on  the  Sun- 
day, had,  as  she  anticipated,  attracted  their 
attention;  and  they  had  hastened  home  from 
church  for  the  purpose  of  ascertaining  the  cause 
of  the  phenomenon.  The  father  bore  his  little 
^y  in  his  anas;  be  had  eat  the  cords  where- 
with the  child  was  tied;  but  he  was  unable  to 
ohtaia  any  account  of  the  extraordinary  circum- 
stances that  had  occurred  from  the  affirighted  in- 
nocent. 

Banncben,  ia  a  few  words,  told  all;  and  then 
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the  spirit  whieh  bad  sustained  her  so  long  and 
80  well  while  the  emergency  lasted,  forsook  her 
at  once  as  it  passed  away.  She  fell  senseless 
into  the  arms  of  the  miller's  eldest  son ,  and  was 
with  great  difficulty  recovered. 

The  machinery  of  the  mill  waa  at  once  stop- 
ped ,  and  the  inanimate  raffian  dragged  forth  from 
the  great  wheel.  The  other  raffian  was  broogM 
down  from  his  prison.  Both  were  then  boand, 
and  sent  off  to  Bonn  ander  a  strong  escort ;  and, 
in  due  coarse,  came  ander  the  hands  of  the 
town  execationer.' 

It  was  not  long  till  Hannchen  became  a  bride. 
The  bridegroom  was  the  miller's  son, /Who  bad 
loved  her  long  and  well ;  bat  with  a  passion 
previously  unrequited.  They  lived  thenceforward 
happily  together  for  many  years;  and  died  at  a 
good  old  age ,  surrounded  by  a  flourishing  family. 
To  the  latest  hour  of  her  life,  this  brave-hear-> 
ted  woman  would  shudder  as  she  told  the  tale 
of  her  danger  and  her  deliverance. 


**BoBiui  lolnm  felix,    Celebris  locufl,  ind/U  tell  as, 

Florida  martjrio,  terra  leerata  Deo— 
Eiiiiboii  requiee,  asjlam  mite  fuisti 

Semper,  et  externi  te  reparare  saam." 

Bonn  is  one  of  the  oldest  cities  on  the  shores 
of  the  Rhine.  It  was  first  a  camp  of  the  UMi, 
and  was  then  known  as  Ara  UMorum.  Mercury 
was  worshipped  there  with  great  ^tate.  On  the 
coming  of  the  Romans ,  it  was  converted  into 
one    of  the   strong  field-settlements   of  that  all- 
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Miqaeriiig  people.  During  th»  early  period  of 
tlielr  doniBion ,  it  bore  tbe  Dames  of  Verona  and 
fionna,  or  rather  BomtenHa  CaHra,  ftom  tlie 
lixteonth  li>criOB  wbicli  lay  there  intrenched  for 
a  contiderahle  period* 

Bonn  was  labseqaently  the  site  of  one  of  the 
fifty  castles  bnilt  by  DriisDs  Germanicns,  alonf 
the  siiores  of  the  river ,  to  overawe  the  barba- 
rians. Tradition  states  that  this  hero  bnilt  a 
bridge  there ,  to  unite  the  Roman  territories  on 
l»oth  sides  of  the  Rhine ;  hot  there  is  no  mention 
made  of  the  fact  in  aathentie  bistory,  and  no 
remnant  of  such  a  structure  now  exists' to  cor- 
roborate the  tradition. 

Tlie  Christian  religion  is  said  to  have  been 
preached  in  Bonn ,  by  tbe  Apocryphal  Saint  Ma- 
tenms,  in  tbe  first  and  second  centuries  alter 
Christ;  but  of  this  allegation,  also,  tbere  is  not 
any  thing  like  historical  proof.  It  may  salt  the 
patriotism  of  local  antiqaaries,  to  make  their 
city  as  early  a  convert  to  the  true  faith  as  the 
centre  of  Christianity  itself;  but  to  adopt  their 
prejudiced  opinions,  were  only  to  be  wiilfiilly 
misled.  The  Christian  creed,  there  is  every 
reason  to  believe ,  was  not  generally  known  on 
any  part  of  the  Rhine  until  the  latter  end  of 
tbe  fourth  century,  and  the  most  incontrovertible 
authorities  fix  its  propagation  as  the  acts  of  the 
Irish  missionaries ,  Fridolin  and  Boniface. 

It  is  to  be  presumed  ,  that  the  original  nucleus 
of  the  city  of  Bonn  was  the  Castle  of  Drusus 
Germanicus ,  for  the  Camp  of  the  Ubii  can  scarce- 
ly be  so  deemed.  The  advantageous  situation 
of  the  place ,  however ,  recommended  it ,  In  pro- 
cess of  time,    to  the  masters  of  the  world ;  and 
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it  becaae  ,  in  c«nse«aenee ,    very  eiuly  in  tlie 

Cliristiaii  aera  y  of  considerable  imporCance  among 
tJie  coloniai  cities  of  the  Boman  empire. 

Bonn  suffered  severely,  in  coanoon  witli  all 
(he  Boman  possessions  on  the  Bhine,  daring 
the  latter  period  of  the  reign  of  Constantius 
Ca.d.  350 — 369}.  It  feli  a  prey  to  the  barbaroiui 
Allemanni,  in  their  several  invasions  of  C(aul; 
and  was  more  than  eoce  reduced  to  a  heap  of 
smoking  ruins  by  those  abhorrera  of  the  re-> 
straints  of  wails  and  liouses.  But  Julian  the 
Apostate,  after  his  third  successful  campaign 
against  them,  reconstructed  the  fortifications,  and 
re-edified  its  public  structures  ,  and  Bonn  was 
soon  raised  to  a  more  flourishing  condition  tkan 
ever. 

The  history  of.  the  city  for  some  centuries 
subsequently  is  very  obscure.  It  is  only  known 
with  certainty  that  it  was  thrice  destroyed  by 
the  Normans ,  in  their  incursions  on  the  kingdom 
of  the  Franks ,  about  the  latter  end  of  the  ninth 
century. 

In  the  year  991 ,  Bonn  was  the  scene  of  an 
interview  between  Henry  the  Fowler,  Empefor 
of  Germany,  and  Charles  the  Simple,  King  of 
France ;  and  there ,  also ,  that  memorable  alUance 
was  Gonduded,  which  subjected  the  weak-minded 
French  monarch  as  a  vassal  to  his  strong-nund- 
ed  imperial  brother.  This  interview  took  place 
in  the  middle  of. the  Bhine,  opposite  the  centre 
of  the  city.  Bonn  was  also  the  seat  of  a  great 
council  of  tbe  church ,  a.b.  948 ;  from  whence, 
however,  nothing  memorable  emanated. 

Conrad  von  Hochstetten,  Archbishop  of  Cologne, 
so  frequently  alluded  to  in  these  pages ,  was  the 


fine  •f  tbe  sjriritttnl  primes  of  that  arch-4ioceM 
who  t0ok  up  bf«ab<Ml^in  B*fin.  .  He  utrenirCliened 
tie  Ibrtiflcatiofui ,  concentrated  all  bis  forced  in 
tbt  city  and  its  neiictiboDrliood,  formed  an  exten- 
sive depdt  of  arms  and  m«inUion(9  of  warfare 
witlkf»  itA  walla,  and,  finally,  eAtabUabed  bi« 
wart  tilers  sac^eeding  electors  foUowed  lite  ex- 
ample ;  tnd ,  from  tbe  beginningr  of  tbe  thirteentb 
eenCury,  to  the  annexation  of  tbe  electorate  of 
Cologne  to  tbe  Kini^doui  of  PrtMia)  in  tbe  early 
^rt  of  the  nlneteetb ,  Bonn  wae  (he  eeat  of  tbe 
electoral  power ,  the  residence  of  tbe  elector 
hinself,  and  the  capital  of  tbe  spiritttai  and 
temporal  principaltty. 

Vor  this  reason,  when  almoat  every  other 
city  ea  the  Rbfne  was  democratic  in  its  instita- 
tiohd ;  those  of  Bonn  were  still  purely  monarch* 
ieal  In  tbe  struggles  of  the  citisseni  of  Cologne 
for  s^lfKoveminetit-,  tbe  citizens  of  Bonn  felt  no 
sympatby ;  and  they  tooR  no  part  in  the  various 
foarreis  between  tbe  archbishop  and  his  subject*, 
except  against  the  latter.  The  citieens  of  Bonn 
willingly  ftflforded  refuge  and  assistiuice  to  tbe 
arcbbbhopii ,  on  ail  orcasien*  of  distress  or  defeat 
by  their  turbulent  brethren  of  Cologne ;  and  these 
princes  endowed  (hem  ,  from  time  to  time ,  with 
Uie  greatest  privileges  ,  in  re<iuital  for  their  fide- 
lity, in  Cologne ,  tbe  archbisbops  Were  hated 
^  all  times  ,  and  only  feared  when  they  bad 
soficient  power  to  make  tbemst'lves  masters  of 
^^  city ;  in  Bonn ,  on  tbe  contrary ;  whether 
powerful  or  powerless,  'Ubrougb  good  and  thiougb 
«vii  report,"  they  were  uniformly  beloved,  as 
fathew  and  as  friends.  Thin  was  tbe  cause  of 
^cat  animosity  between  tbe  citiaens  of  botb  cities; 
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an4 ,  in  the  coane  of  time ,  it  led  to  madi  strife^ 
and  many  other  most  sefions  consequeneea. 

It  was  from  Bonn ,  in  the  rule  of  Bngelfoert, 
the  second  archbishop  of  that  name,  Count  von 
Falkenberg  in  liis  own  right,  that  the  memo* 
rable  expedition  went  forth  against  Cologne, 
which  ,  including  the  entire  forces  of  the  aee, 
aided  by  those  of  the  Archbishop  of  Menta  and 
the  Counts  of  Berg ,  Cleves ,  and  Gueldres ,  and 
threatening  inoTitable  destruction  to  that  proud 
and  opulent  city,  ended — in  a  dream.  This  is 
its  hist4»ry. 

Immediately  after  the  escape  of  old  Herman 
Grein  from  the  deadly  snare  into  which  he  was 
led  by  the  archbishop's  emissaries,^  an  insur- 
rection took  place,  as  already  related,  in  Co- 
logne, and  that  prelate's  officers  and  friends 
were  driven  out  of  the  city  by  the .  enraged 
burghers.  Sngelbert,  excited  beyond  measure 
at  this  defeat,  resolved  to  be  revenged  on  his 
rebellious  subjects,  cost  him  what  it  might. 
Aware,  however,  that  open  force  would  avail 
but  little  against  a  people  so  powerful  in  them- 
selves from  numbers  and  union,  and  then  so 
irresistible  from  the  consciousness  of  recent  con- 
quest, he  set  on  foot,  with  the  usual  effect,  the 
old  clerical  agency  of  corruption,  and  treachery, 
and  intrigue  among  them.  At  this  period ,  the 
city  of  Cologne  was  a  prey  to  intestine  discord  ; 
the  different  noble  families  were  arrayed  in  par- 
ties against, each  other,  similar  to  those  of  the 
Italian  cities  in  the  same  aera;  and  the  common 
people    were    divided    between    these    respective 

*  Vide  the  Rath-Haiu. 
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parties,  or  engaged  in  assertingr  their  own  riglito, 
or  augment ingr  tbelr  own  privileges,  by  means 
of  tbe  several  guilds,  or  trade  companies  The 
state  of  society  there  was  quite  oot  of  Joint. 
To  increase  this  confusion,  the  wily  prelate 
despatched  one  of  his  most  faithful  servants  and 
expert  diplomatists,  Anselm  von  Vinstigen,  thi- 
ther, with  instructions  to  spare  neither  money 
nor  promises  for  the  purpose  of  exciting  the 
contending  parties  against  each  other.  In  the 
meanwhile,  he  concluded  a  secret  alliance  with 
his  neighbours,  the  Archbishop  of  Mentz  and 
the  Counts  of  Berg  and  Cleves,  By  which  he 
bonnd  them,  in  requital  for  certain  territorial 
concessions  to  lie  made  by  his  subjects,  to  as- 
sist him  with  all  their  disposable  forces,  in  tbe 
event  of  his  attacking  Cologne. 

Anselm  von  Vinstigen  performed  the  task 
entrusted  to  him  most  effectively.  His  first  step 
was  to  win  over  the  plebeians.  These  he  easily 
persuaded  to  the  belief  that  tbe  patricians,  or 
nobility,  were  their  natural  enemies  and  inexorable 
oppressors.  When  did  rank,  and  riches,  and 
station ,  ever  find  friendship  «r  sympathy  with 
the  mob  of  a  civic  community?  He  pointed  out 
that  the  contests  of  these ,  their  hereditary  foes, 
vere  for  their  own  private  aggrandisement ,  and 
not  fur  the  good  of  the  state;  and  he  shewed 
them  that,  whichever  triumphed,  the  condition 
of  the  lower  classes  would  not  be  bettered ,  but, 
on  the  contrary' ;  there  was  every  reason  to 
suppose  would  be  made  infinitely  worse.  He 
was  successful:  few  who  appeal  to  the  bad 
passions  of  a  mob  are  ever  otherwise.  ^Vith 
the  nobility ,    however  ,    he  to»»k  another  rourse ; 


8t 


but  it  wsA  Que  eqaally  jikilful  y  and  equally  effec* 
tive  for  bis  purposet  Tlie  ancient  ramilies  of 
tbe  city  were  divided  into  two  principal  bodies, 
named  aftej;  their  different  leaders,  tlie  Overatolz 
and  tbe  Weise  parties;  and  tbey  batad  eacb 
otber  with  a  hatred  only  known  in  narrow 
communities ,  when  tJie  struggle  Is  for  precedence 
of  rank  or  superiority  of  power.  To  the  one 
be  spoke  of  tbe  pride  and  haughtiness  of  the 
other;  and  he  was  always  sure  to  find  willing 
auditors  for  a  theme  so  acceptable  to  either. 
He  told  each  in  private  y  of  the  archbishop's  de- 
sire to  put  down  the  other ;  and  both  swallowed 
the  bait,  without  perceiving  the  deadly  barb  con- 
cealed beneath  it.  When  there  exists  a  cause- 
less animosity  between  individuals  ^  or  parties  of 
men,  there  are  not  long  wanting  to  them  suffi- 
cient excuses  to  justify,  in  their  own  eyes,  the 
most  unwarrantable  acts  of  treachery ,  of  violence, 
or  of  cruelty  to  one  another.  Thus  it  was  with 
the  nobility  of  Cologne.  Each  party  entered  into 
the  conspiracy  against  the  other,  with  the  com- 
mon foe  of  both ,  the  archbishop ;  and  every 
man  among  them  was  prepared  to  slay  his  neigh- 
bour for  the  gratification  of  an  idle  hatred, 
wbioh ,  if  he  had  but  ordinary  forecast  ^  he  would 
not  fail  to  perceive  could  only  terminate  ii^  the 
most  slavish  subserviency  to  that  ruthless  pre- 
late. A  fearful  gulf  yawned  before  them ,  though 
in  their  furious  blindness  they  could  not  per- 
ceive it. 

In  arcordance  with  the  suggestion  of  Anselm 
von  Vinstigen,  the  plebeians  of  Cologne,  detor- 
niiued  on  striking  a  bold  stroke ,  by  which  the 
patricians  were  not  only    to  be  humbled  in  their 


power,  iHrt  miaa  anniiiliatMl  in  tlwlr  peraonB* 
Tbe  beads  of  the  trades  or  rnUds^held  a  secret 
Meeting,  at  wbfch  it  was  resolved  that,  en  the 
fbllewissr  Whit-Monday,  a  public  fdte  shtfvM  be 
g:iven  by  then  in  the  open  space  called  the 
Kirch-raarkt  (Church  Marhet.}  This  resolnlion 
was  come  to  for  the  followtnjr  reasons:— It  was 
deened  tiisC  the  patricians  would  eltber  prevent 
tbe  assemblage  of  the  common  people  in  the 
frst  instance ,  or ,  in  the  second ,  tbat  they  woaM 
be  present  theaiaelves  to  participate  in  tbe  amass- 
ment fn  a  peaceful  manner.  In  either  case,  It 
was  a  part  of  the  plan  of  the  conspirators  to 
attack  them ,  and ,  If  succearful  in  the  onset, 
(ben  to  proceed  to  their  entire  extirpation. 

The  day  arrived,  and  the  plebeians  prepared 
to  assemble  at  the  place  of  appointment.  But  the 
patricians,  wbo  had  an  inkling  of  their  inten- 
tions, and  who  had  held  meetings  on  tbe  snbject 
•too,  were  prepared  to  oppose  tbem.  A  strong 
fflVflter  of  mounted  knights,  and  men  at  arms'  to 
back  them,  blocked  up  all  the  pai>sages  leading 
to  the  rendezvous.  The  result  was  a  fierce  and 
protracted  contest  between  the  two^elasses ,  which 
ibsted  the  entire  of  the  day,  and  ended  in  the 
total  discomiitare  of  tbe  common  people. 
Tills  event  wab  ibost  inauspicious'  for  the  de- 
^  signs  of  the  archbishop ;  for  by  its  means  a  recon- 
ciliation  was,  to  all  appearance,  elTected,  bet- 
ween the  contending  parties,  into  which  the 
nobility ,  bis  direct  enemies ,.  were  previously  di- 
vided. The  proud  and  wrathful  prelate  cursed  his 
ill-fortune ,  his  agents ,  hit*  friends ,  and  his  fues, 
and  wished  himself  dead ,  in  the  bitterness  of  hl« 
disappointment. 
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Thu  disftppointmeRty  however,  seened  dosUii- 
ed  to  be  but  temporary.  Once  more,  within  a 
few  weeks  after  tliis  occurrence,  the  patrician 
famiiies  of  Cologne  were  in  the  field  against  each 
other.  They  had  reduced  the  common  enemy  to 
subjection ;  they  no  longer  feared  the  broken  power 
of  the  plebeians;  and  they  again  turned  their 
hatred  into  itis  old,  accustomed  channeL  Engel- 
hert  availed  himself  of  the  circumstance,  with 
the  ruthieasnem  of  a  fiend  and  the  cunning  of  a 
serpent ;  nor  did  he  fail  to  find  numberless  agents 
as  active  and  as  unscrupulous  a  himself.  Among 
them  was  one  whose  name  deserves  eternal  rer 
probation,  and  whose  memory  will  be  a  mark  for 
obloquy  and  contempt  as  long  as  treason  is  ab- 
horred by  mankind.  He  was  a  monk,  a  native 
of  Cologne ,  and  his  name  was  Wolfart.  He  pro- 
posed to  the  arcbbisbop  to  set  fire  to  the  city  in 
several  points;  and  he  offered  himself  to  be  the 
incendiary.  The  prelate  at  once  acreded  to  the 
proposition ;  it  was  in  strict  keeping  with  the  qua- 
lity of  his  own  character,  and  the  stato  of  his 
feelings  at  the  time.  An  arrangement  to  that 
effect  was  accordingly  made:  the  monk  was  to 
proceed  to  Cologne  C^i^  i^oly  office  securing  him 
from  any  violent  suspicion  of  such  a  nefarious 
act) ;  and  th6  archbishop,  it  was  agreed,  should 
march  on  the  city  privately,  and  be  prepared  to 
attack  It  when  the  fin^t  fire  was  lighted. 

But  some  one  or  other  of  those  incidents  which 
occur  to  defeat  the  deepest  laid  schemes^  inci- 
dents which,  whether  they  be  referable  to  the 
chapter  of  accidents ,  or  to  the  special  interpo- 
sition of  Providence ,  are  always ,  perhaps  rightly, 
attributed    to    the    latter — occured  to  defeat    this 


foBl  plot.  Tbe  monk  w«a  iuspeeted;  lie  w«a  nuulo 
prisoner ;  the  time  of  operation  accordingly  paasad 
over  witlioat  resalt.  The  archbishop,  together 
with  hill  allies ,  waited  and  watched  in  vain  /or 
the  signal,— it  appeared  not.  To  attack  the  city 
without  concert ,  woald  be  to  try  a  hopeless  ex- 
periment; they  were  consequently  forced  to  en- 
camp in  its  vicinity  ontil  the  morning,  the  cur- 
rent of  the  river  being  too  rapid  to  permit  them 
to  ascend  to  Bonn  before  the  dawning  of  the 
next  day. 

It  was  y  however ,  resolved ,  by  the  archbishop 
in  secret ,  that  an  assault  should  be  made  on  Co- 
logne before  he  left  its  walls,  and,  without  im- 
parting his  designs  to  his  allies ,  he  issued  orders 
for  preparations  accordingly.  But  the  Counts  of 
Berg  and  Cleves  became  aware  of  his  intention 
—by  what  means  is  not  known;  and  it  is  to  be 
presumed ,  from  what  followed ,  tbey  Jiad  agri^ed 
with  one  another  to  defeat  it. 

At  day-break,  the  proud  hnd  restless  prelate 
was  visited  by  the  Count  of  Cleves  in  his  own 
tent.  The  object  of  the  visit  was  to  communi- 
cate to  him  a  singular  vision  which  that  prince 
purported  to  have  had  in  tbe  preceding  night, 
and  which  he  gave  tbe  prelate  to  understand 
considerably  affected  his  mind  with  regard  to  his 
fature  proceedings. 

" Methougbt ,"  he  said,  "I  saw  in  my  sleepi- 
er rather  in  my  waking,  for  iileep  it  was  none; 
—  methought  I  saw ,  as  I  lay  on  the  ground  and 
looked  out  on  the  city  in  the  dim  fitarligbt,  last 
night,  a  virgin  form,  of  exquisite  beauty  and 
angelic  sweetness ,  float  through  the  deep ,  dark, 
azure  atmosphere.     She  was  followed  by  eleven 


thoufiand  virglii  forms  C  conntod  them  all),  eaeh 
beantiful  and  angelic  in  their  aspect  also,  hat 
none  of  them  so  heautfraf  as  she.  They',  every 
one,  bore  palm-hranches  In  their  hands ,  and  sang 
a  load  Hosannah.'* 

*'Bah!  bah  I"  interposed  Jhe  petulant  Engelbert. 
''Bah!  an  idle  dream.  You  drank  overmuch  of 
your  favourite  Llebfrauenmilrh  last  night  before 
you  lay  down.  But  it  was  ever  the  way  with 
you." 

"Nay,  my  lord  archbishop,  you  wrong  me 
much  ;  I  did  bat  break  bread  and  taste  water 
since  yester-noon ,"  replied  (he  count. — ^'But,  (o 
proceed.  They  pi^^ed  over  Ihe  town  in  gloirioua 
array,  their  long  white  garments  floating  on 
through  the  skies,  surrounded  with  radiance  and 
brilliant  light;  and  blessed  every  roof  in  (he  cjty. 
They  then  blessed  the  walls,  I  hoped  that  they 
wouM  next  bless  our  camp;  but  they  held  out 
their  fair  hands,  as  if  to  ban  us,  instead,  and 
finally  disappeared.  I  do  assure  yjpu,  my  lord, 
I  was  wide  awake  as  I  am  now.  And  so ,  witJi 
your  grace's  good  leave,  Til  none  of  this  war 
more,     it  Is  unholy.     Heaven  fights  against  iis." 

The  archbishop  raged  and  reasoned ,  threateneil 
and  expostulated ,  prayed ,  and  swore ,  almost  In 
the  same  breath,  at  the  cowardice  and  the  su- 
perstition of  the  count ;  but  that  prince  was  too 
mocb  of  a  politician  U  be  affected  by  either  his 
Ire,  his  entreaties,  or  his  arguments.  While  they 
were  thus  engaged,  the  Count  of  Bt'rg  suddenl)' 
entered  the  tent;  He  cnme  unannounced.  Deep 
'determination  sat^  on  his  brow. 

**  My  lord  archbishop  ,*'  he  spake  In  his  rough 
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nuiner,    <'  we  miut  aepftrato.    I'll  Cake  ne  pert 
against  Cologne  at  present/' 

The  astonifllied  prelate  iaquired  tbe  eaaee  of 
UuH  lUMty  resolve. 

'<  I  liad  a  dream ,"  said  the  Count  of  Berg, 
'^and,  by  the  God  al>ove  as!  I  know  It  to  be 
Uue.  The  saints  are  leagued  against  ns.  Let 
us  break  op  tbe  pamp ,  and  return  to  oar  homes." 
The  coant  then  proceeded  to  relate,  in  rode, 
but  circomstantial  language ,  a  similar  yision  to 
that  which  his  predecessor  and  colleague  purport- 
ed to  have  witnessed. 

Scarcely  had  be  concluded  his  narrative ,  whea 
the  Bishop  of  AlentK  entered. 

"Your  grace  will  excuse  my  drawing  off  my 
coDtingent  to  your  army ,"  he  gracefully  Insinna* 
ted;  ^*bat  SU  Ursula  and  the  eleven  thousand 
virgins  bave  visibly  forbade  us  to  interfere  Just 
now  with  the  city  of  Cologne.  You  know,  my 
lord,  that  it  is  under  their  especial  patronage; 
and  you  kno%v ,  also  ,  that  the  church  prohibits 
the  prosecution  ot  any  design  which  heaven  has 
interposed  to  prevent.     God  wills  it  so." 

The  Bishop  of  Mentz  then  told  his  tale  of  a 
vision,  exactly  tallying  with  that  of  tbe  two 
princely  laymen  who  preceded  him  in  the  same 
wondrous  narration. 

''And  you^  too!"  was  all  he  said  to  the  Bi- 
Aop  of  Mentz ;  but  these  words  were  equivalent 
to  volumes  of  reproach.  It  was  the  tu  Brute  of 
Cesar :  for  by  Eiigelbert's  influence  had  that  pre- 
late been  placed  on  the  episcopal  throne. 
£ngelbert  «aw  tbat  he  was  betrayed. 
Within  an  hour  from  that  interview,  the  Counts 
of  Berg  and  Clevea^had  drawn  oflf  their  men  from 


the  ardilMSliop's  army;  and  the  Bishop  of  Ments 
had  actually  set  out  with  his  qaota  of  troops  on 
his  return  to  his  own  territory.  Engelbert,  left 
almost  alone,  with  a  force  quite  inadequate  to 
defend  himself  in  (he  event  of  an  attack  on  the 
part  of  the  citizens  of  Cologne,  abandoned  his 
position ,  and  retreated  as  speedily  as  possible  to 
Bonn.    Thus  ended  (he  expedition,-  in  a  dream. 

Bonn  became ,  subsequently ,  the  temporary 
abode  of  the  Weinen ,  one  of  the  parties  into 
which  the  nobillt^^  of  Cologne  was  split ,  on  their 
defeat  and  expulsion  by  their  opponents,  the 
Overstolzen,  and  was,  in  consequence,  for  a 
considerable  lapse  of  time  (he  focus  of  additional 
plots ,  intrigues ,  and  unceasing  attempts  upon 
that  city.  One  of  these  attempts  was  so  very 
nearly  successful ,  and  the  circumstances  which 
led  to  its  defeat  were  so  very  singular ,  that  it 
is  deemed  not  inappropriate  to  detail  it  briefly  here. 
It  shall   close   the  history  of  this  stormy  period. 

The  Weisen  were,  naturally  enough,  most 
eager  to  recover  their  lost  power  and  posHOssions 
in  Cologne,  and  most  anxious  to  subdue  their 
adversaries.  To  effect  this  double  purpose  they 
spared  neither  trouble  nor  expense,  and  paid  no 
regard  to  any  thing  hot  the  means  of  its  fuliil- 
ment.  In  pursuance  of  these  objects,  they  held 
private  correspondence  with  their  friends  and 
emissaries  in  that  city,  and  neglected  no  oppor- 
tunity of  annoying  their  enemies.  Their  agents 
were  active  and  daring;  and,  being  equally  un- 
scrupulous as  their  employers ,  they  soon  became 
fitting  instruments  for  their  worst  designs.  One 
of  them,  a  venal  villain,  named  Habenichts, 
who   dwelt  An   a  house  which  a«ljoiued  the  city 


wall  on  the  side  of  Bonn,  agreed  to  eat  a  pas- 
sage beneath  the  bastion  from  his  bonse  to  the 
opposite  side ,  for  a  certain  sum  of  money.  The 
local  historians  of  the  period  say  the  nam  was 
thirty  marks  of  silver;  but  it  is  more  than  pro- 
bable that  it  was  much  greater ;  and  that  they 
only  fixed  on  that  amoont  to  make  the  parallel 
between  him  and  Judas ,  tbe  betrayer  of  Cbrist, 
the  more  striking.  The  passage  was  cat  accor* 
^gly ;  and  ,  the  money  being  iirst  paid ,  all  was 
in  readiness  to  admit  the  enemy. 

The  more  effectaally  to  sobdae  both  friends 
and  foes  in  the  event  of  gaining  access  to  Co- 
logne, the  archbijihop  once  again  allied  himself 
with  Che  Count  of  Cloves ,  who  was  not  so  scrn- 
poloas  on  this  occasion  as  on  the  former ;  he  also 
obtained  the  aid  of  the  Count  of  Mmburg,  who 
had  an  old  grudge  against  tbe  citizens,  and  was 
deslroas  to  do  them  some  deadly  ii||ary.  The 
combined  forces  marched  from  Bonn  in  the  eve- 
ning, and  reached  the  entrance  of  this  passage 
onobserved ,  in  the  darkness  of  the  night.  A 
portion  of  them  made  good  their  entrance  undis- 
covered; a  circumstance,  unforeseen  and  unpro- 
vided for ,  prevented  their  acquiring  tbe  mastery 
of  the  city ,  or  even  succeeding  in  getting  any 
distance  within  its  waUs. 

The  Count  of  I Jmburg  was  among  the  first 
who  emerged  from  the  subterranean  way  into 
the  cellar  of  Habenicbt's  house ;  and ,  in  the  glad- 
ness of  his  heart,  he  gave  utterance  to  his  Joy  aloud. 

"Hal  by  GodT'  quoth  ha,  <^an  the  burghers 
sleep  not  less  soundly  than  they  do  now  in  a 
iudf  an  hour  hence ,  we  will  even  slay  them  in 
their  beds ,  beside  their  wives.  *' 
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These  words  w«re  spoken  too  loodly,  as  it 
turned  ont:  for  a  man  named  Herman  Winckel-- 
liart,  who  dwelt  in  the  next  house,  overheard 
them.  The  truth  flashed  upon  his  mind  at  onee. 
Being  a  xealons  partisan  of  the  Overstola  party, 
he  rushed  forth,  half-clothed  as  he  was,  and 
gave  the  alarm  in  the  quarter  of  t^e  city  where 
their  principal  men  resided.  The  alarm  soon  be- 
came general — the  citisenSf  patricians  and  ple- 
beians ,  thronged  to  the  place  of  combat.  The 
walls  were  speedily  manned :  the  house  in  which 
were  the  enemy  closely  surrounded.  All  further 
ingress  and  egress  was  cut  off  from  those  with' 
in  and  from  those  without :  the  latter  were  pre- 
vented from  entering  the  mouth  of  the  passage-^ 
the  former  from  leaving  the  spot  in  which  they 
now  held  out. 

The  ardour  of  these  partial  prisoners  was,  how- 
ever, too  great  to  be  so  easily  repressed.  They 
burst  forth  from  their  narrow  quarters,  and,  to 
the  number  of  three  hundred,  rushed  on  tlie 
mob  before  the  door  with  the  effect  of  a  whirl- 
wind, scattering  all  before  them.  The  archbi- 
shop's own  first  cousin ,  the  Lord  of  Falkenberg, 
one  of  the  bravest  warriors  of  his  day,  headed 
the  sortie.  The  citizens  gave  way  to  the  im- 
petus, and  fled  in  every  direction.  Victory  seem- 
ed, for  a  moment,  to  declare  in  favour  of  the 
assailants.  At  this  Juncture  ,  Mathlas  Overstolz, 
the  bead  of  the  party^  which  took  its  title  from 
his  family  name ,  rushed  to  the  van  of  his  flying 
friend's  auxiliaries ,  and  rallied  them  back  to  the 
combat. 

"  Gentlemen  and  brothers  ,'*  'twas  thus  he 
spoke,   '*our  lives   and   liberties  are  at  stake. 
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TJiere  Btawto  our  foe.  TlMy  wiU  sttbdua  or  itey 
UBf  if  we  lei  tbem.  Tiiey  may  do  so  i/  tHey 
can;  bat,  for  my  part^  I  ihall  not  die  until  I 
bave  dealt  anck  destruetion  aiAong  them  aa  will 
farnisik  tbem  with  anbject  -  matter  of  conyeraa- 
tien  for  a  liandred  yeara  to  come.  I,  fet  oiia, 
slMU  net  live  to  ]»e  their  bondaman." 

A  loud  cheer  of  defiance  anawered  thia  apirit- 
ed  appeaL  At  the  bead  of  bia  reunited  fercea 
he  dashed  on  the  invadeni.  The  fight  waa  long 
aad  fearful :  every  iaclk  of  ground  waa  conteated 
with  the  energy  of  deapair — every  blow  dealt 
deairuction.  The  atreet  waa  heaped  with  the 
•iead  and  the  dying.  Bat  the  batUe  waa  very 
iaequal:  for,  of  aU  the  Overstolzen ,  only  forty 
remained ,  while  the  foe  brought  fuU  one  hun-: 
dred  to  bear  on  them ,  commanded  by  tboae  brave 
«ad  experienced  captaina ,  the  Lord  of  Falken- 
berg  and  the  Count  of  Limburg.  The  reault  w«| 
for  aome  time  a  matter  of  much  doubt  and  on- 
certainty,  Thia  doubt  and  uncertainty  did  not, 
bewever,  long  continue:  for  a  freah  reinforce* 
Btent  of  their  friends  arrived  to  their  aid,  accom- 
panied by  some  thousaifda  of  the  infuriated  mob. 
The  tido  of  victory  waa  turned ,  at  once  ,  into 
A  tumultuous  defeat  by  this  great  accession  of 
■^eogth :  and  the  Weisen  left  their  bravest  war- 
riors on  the  field,  retreating  towards  the  house 
by  Which  they  had  obtained  entrance  to  the  city. 
From  thence  they  inaUy  effected  their  escape 
into  the  open  country,  and  reached  Bonn,  in  a 
most  disastrous  plight,  the  same  evening. 

The  victory  and  the  defeat  cost  both  parties 
their  principal  leaders,  as  well  as  their  best  men; 
tbe  Lord  of  Falkenberg ,    the  arcbbishop^a  cousin 
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being  slain  in  tbe  action,  and  the  Count  ofLlm- 
burg  made  prisoner:  Matbias  Overstolz,  on  ttae 
otlier  side,  died  of  his  wounds. 

For  a  considerable  period  subsequently  Bonn 
became  daily  more  opulent  and  more  powerful, 
in  consequence  of  the  accession  of  the  old  noble 
families  of  Cologne ,  who  resorted  thither  when 
driven  from  their  native  city  by  the  turbulence 
of  the  commonalty.  It  arrived  at  its  highest 
pitch  of  ricbes  and  greatness  in  the  years  1S54-6, 
wben  it  Joined  as  a  member  the  famous  Hansea- 
tic  league.  Two  disastrous  sieges  wbich  It 
sustained  in  the  beginning  of  the  sixteenth  cen- 
tury ,  both  arising  from  one  cause — ^a  contest  for 
the  principality — gave  the  first  deadly  blow  to 
its  power  and  opulence. 

In  the  year  1480,  the  chapter  of  Cologne 
elected  to  the  episcopal  dignity  Rupert,  Pfalz- 
graf  of  the  Middle  Rhine,  younger  brother  to 
the  celebrated  Pfalzgraf  uf  the  same  title ,  better 
known  as  Frederic  the  Victorious.  He  was  called 
to  that  station  because  of  his  family  influence ; 
but  he  did  not  answer,  in  other  respects,  the 
expectations  of  those  who  elected  him.  Calcu- 
lating for  support  upon  his  brother's  power,  he 
paid  no  attention  to  the  wishes  of  the  superior 
clergy:  the  consequence  of  which  was,  that, 
after  various  complaints  and  much  disputation, 
the  chapter  of. Cologne  ultimately  deposed  him, 
and  elected  Hermann  ,  a  Landgraf  of  Nassau, 
in  his  stead ,  a.9.  1500.  Rupert  was  taken 
unawares  by  this*  bold  act  of  his  clergy ;  but  he 
did  not  lose  his  courage.  He  fled  to  his  brother *8 
court,  and  claimed  bis  assistance.  Frederic  was 
not  slow    in    affording  him  assistance   the  most 
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ample  and  effictont..  At  tbe  head  of  an  immeiMe 
anny,  inored  to  fati^e  and  accastomed  to  con*- 
qaeity  the  brothers  dropped  down  the  Rhine; 
and ,  making  themaelTes  masters  of  several  re- 
fractory towns  on  their  way  ,  inally  took  post 
l»efore  Bonn.  The  siege  was  short ,  bat  effective: 
the  city  surrendered  unconditionally,  and  was 
once  more  placed  in  the  power  of  the  exiled 
prelate. 

Bat,  though  Rupert  succeeded  in  gaining  the 
city  of  Bonn  and  the  greater  part  of  the  territory 
of  the  archdiocess  of  Cologne ,  he  alienated ,  by 
this  act  of  calling  in  the  aid  of  his  family  in- 
flaenee,  the  hearts  of  those  of  his  subjects  who 
were  not  previously  adverse  to  his  cause,  as 
well  as  of  those  who  were  indifferent  parties  in 
the  struggle  between  liim  and  his  more  imme- 
diate enemies.  Hermann ,  his  opponent ,  besides 
the  support  lie  received  from  his  brother,  the 
powerful  Landgraf  of  Hesse,  succeeded,  also, 
in  winning  to  his  side  the  still  more  powerful 
Duke  of  Gueldres ,  and  several  other  princes  his 
neighbours.  The  Emperor  of  Germany  ,  the  weak, 
and  wicked  Frederic  III. ,  also  abetted  his  cause, 
and  identified  himself  with  his  quarrel  more 
throngh  hatred  of  the  great  Frederic ,  his  name- 
sake ,  than  through  any  feeling  for  him,  or  against 
Rupert  As  if  to  complete  the  misfortune  of 
Rupert ,  his  brother ,  the  victorious  Pfalzgraf, 
died  suddenly  at  this  time;  with  him  died  all 
his  hopes  of  effectual  resistance  to  his  foes* 
The  chapter ,  on  the  news  of  tiiis  event ,  once 
more  took  heart ;  and  the  hapless  archbishop 
was  again  constrained  to  fly  from  Bonn.  Being 
now  withont  the  aid  of  his  mighty  relative ,   he 
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east  about  f^r  aasiftaiice  in  some  other  equally 
influential  quarter.  Charles  the  Bold ,  duke  of 
Burgaady,  was  at  this  period  one  of  the  mast 
powerfuU  and  OMMit  anhitious  princes  in  Europe 
prompt  to  QBihrace  any  cause  wliich  promised 
him  airgrandiaement :  heedless  •t  the  juatiee  of 
any  quarrel  in  which  he  engaired,  so  that  it 
brought  liim  an  accession  of  power,  or  an  in- 
crease of  territory :  unscrupulous  as  to  the  meana 
he  employed  ^always ,  however ,  preferring  force 
to  cunning -so  the  end  he  sought  was  attained; 
he  was,  perhaps,  more  fitted  for  an  emergency 
of  the  kind  tban  any  other  sovereign  in  exist- 
ence. To  him  the  deposed  prelate  applied  to 
reinstate  him  once  moie  la  his  lost  sovereignty; 
and  his  application  was  at  oare  entertained  and 
acceded  to. 

The  history  of  the  siege  of  Bonn ,  nndertaken 
by  this  ambitious  prince  at  the  suit  of  this  des- 
perate prelate ,  differs  in  no  wise  fk-om  that  of 
those  which  preceded  it.  It  was  brief,  but  bloody. 
A  glance  at  the  composition  of  the  beleaguering 
host  wiU  not ,  however ,  be  without  interest  to 
the  general  reader. 

Immediately  on  the  oonelosion  of  the  treaty 
of  aUiaace  wfth  the  archbisbop ,  Charles  des- 
patched heralds  to  Bonn,  and,  subsequently,  to 
Cologne ,  demanding  the  re«.instatement  of  Rupert 
in  thf»  temporal  and  ecclesiastical  government  of 
the  diocess;  the  expulsion  of  Hermann  of  Nassau 
from  the  episcopal  chair ;  and  the  delivery  up 
to  bim  of  all  the  leaders  of  the  opposition ;  all, 
in  short ,  who  took  part  in  deposing  his  friend 
and  ally ,  the  archbishop  These  conditions  the 
chapter  refused  to  comply    with,    and   retomed 
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an  answer  of  delian«e  instead.  Cbaiiea  tlien  stt 
his  army  in  motion ,  and  deocended  tbe  Rbine, 
ostensibly  for  the  purpose  of  conatraining  them 
to  bis  purpose,  bat,  in  reality,  to  make  liioiself 
master  of  (lie  lower  part  of  the  river;  and  thaa 
to  possess  tliat  important  thorongbfere  from  Basle 
to  the  sea,  in  furtherance  of  his  long-GOQceived 
design  to  make  bimaelf  master  of  all  western 
£arope.  His  forces  consisted  of  thirty  thousand 
of  the  best  and  hravest  soldiers  in  Christendom^ 
all  picked  men  from  various  nationa<-*Bnrgua- 
dians,  French  ,  Italians ,  and  Englisli— comman- 
ded by  the  dulce  in  person,  assisted  by  the 
.ablest  generals  of  the  age.  They  were  accom- 
panied and  followed  by  about  ten  thousand  other 
beings,  of  botb  aexea,  to  administer  to  their 
wants  or  their  pleasures.  Among  them  were 
fifteen  hundred  ftUes  ds  Joie,  and  four  hundred 
priests ,  suttlers  innumerable ,  and  a  host  besides 
of  those  Idlers  \rho  follow  a  camp  as  the  raven 
follows  the  scent  of  carrion. 

Bonn  soon  fell  before  this  irresistible  power; 
and  was  delivered  up  to  the  archbishop,  after  it 
had  been  duly  plundered. 

The  subsequent  history  of  this  city  may  be 
rapidly  related.  It  was  ravaged  once  more ,  a.  d. 
1594—1589 ,  In  consequence  of  siding  with  the 
Blector  Gebbard  of  Walburg,  who  at  the  out- 
break of  the  reformation ,  after  marrying  Agnes 
von  Mansfeidt,  a  nun,  attempted  to  secularise 
the  dioceas,  and  constitute  it  into  a  temporal 
principality.  In  1678,  it  surrendered  to  the  uni- 
ted powers  of  Holland ,  ^Spaln ,.  and  Austria. 
Frederick  HI.„  Duke  of  Brandenburg,  afterwards 
the  first  King  of  Prussia,    made  himself  nmster 


or  it  in  1669;  and,  in  1703 ,  the  Dutch,  ander 
the  command  of  the  celebrated  General  Cdhom, 
or  Kuhorn,  the  great  engineer,  assaulted  and 
carried  it  after  a  short  bombardment.  About 
the  latter  end  of  the  same  year,  it  fell  into  the 
hands  of  our  Duke  of  Marlborough  and  the  al- 
lies. From  1795  to  1614,  it  continued  in  the 
possession  of  the  French  government,  repoblican 
and  imperial.  In  the  latter  year ,  it  was  entered 
and  occapied  by  the  allied  forces  on  the  expul- 
sion of  Bonaparte  from  France;  and  in  1618, 
two  years  sabseqaently ,  U  was  annexed  to  the 
territories  of  Prussia ,  part  of  which  kingdom  it 
still  continues. 


THE  mnOlVSTER. 

THE  YEHMGERICHT ,  OR  SECRET 
TRIBUNAU 

Certainly  the  most  prominent  pablic  structure 
in  Bonn  is  the  Parochial ,  or  MUnster^Kirche. 
Tradition  assigns  its  origin  to  the  Empress  He- 
lena ,'  the  mother  of  Constantino  the  Great ;  and 
the  crypt  is ,  undoubtedly ,  Roman  in  its  con- 
struction:  but  the  present  superstructure ,  how- 
ever ,  dates  no  further  back  than  the  twelfth 
century;  and  it  is,  most  probably,  a  re-edifi- 
cation of  the  ancient  church,  constructed,  per- 
haps, by  that  celebrated  patroness  of  Christianity. 

It  was  in  the  crypt  of  this  venerable  edifice, 
according  to  the  most  credible  traditionary  autho- 
rities ,  that  the  terrific  tribunal ,  known ,  in  the 
middle    ages,    as  the    VehmgericM,    or    Secret 


Tribunal  y  IwM  its  chief  c««it,  and  iMued  there- 
from  thofle  fearful  mandates ,  wMob  made  e%'eii  the 
proudeat  princei  of  ttae  period  quail  and  tremble. 

From  the  date  of  the  decay  of  the  aacient 
instltiitionB  of  Charlemaiene  y  the  German  empire 
hecame  a  prey  to  intestine  discord ,  ontiJ  It  waa 
afilcted  with  almost  every  evil  Incident  to  an 
unsettled  Mate  of  society*  The  power  of  the 
strong  hMid  (tixusirecht)  predominated;  might 
grew  into  right  in  the  minds  of  men;  and  no 
redress  existed  for  oppression  or  wrong,  provi- 
ded the  culprit  eonid  afford  to  set  the  insufficient 
lawsy  and  the  venal  and  weak  authorities  ap- 
pointed  to  enforce  them,  at  defiance.  At  this 
juncture,  happily  for  the  peace  of  the  land ,  the 
great  Klector  and  Archbishop  of  Cologne ,  Kngel- 
bert  the  First,  made  his  appearance  on  the  pu- 
blic stage  Ca.  n.  lSia--953,  and  set  about 
effecting  those  reforms  in  the  social  condition 
which  the  disordered  state  of  the  times,  and 
the  general  disorganisation  of  all  classes ,  rende- 
red absolutely  necessary. 

Of  Engelbert's  character ,  mention  has  already 
been  made:  he  was  truly  the  greatest  man  of 
his  age  and  country.  To  remedy  the  general 
disorder  which  prevailed,  not  alone  in  hia  own 
dominions ,  bnt  also  over  the  entire  empire ,  he 
projected ,  as  a  first  step ,  the  establishment  of  a 
secret  tribunal ;  and  then  he  obtained  from  the 
emperor  and  the  pope ,  their  sanction  to  his  self- 
appointment  as  its  chief — the  grand  inquisitor  of 
the  empire.  This  tribunal  was  termed  the  Vehm- 
gerieM,  ^     He  next  entered  into  the  strictest  se- 

•    Subterranean    Tribttnal    not     unprobably    ^•rived    from 
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cret  alliances  with  the  princes  neigtabonring  on- 
his  diocess ,  and  also  with  the  great  barons  wh« 
were  interested  in  the  preservation  of  order ;  and 
bound  them,  by  the  most  strongest  oaths,  to  far- 
ther the  decrees  and  execute  the  Judgment  of 
the  Vehmgericht ,  of  which  they  were  all  con- 
stituted members  by  this  compact.  The  original 
object  of  this  tribunal  was  one  of  the  most  laa- 
dable  description  possible;  it  took  extrajudicial 
cognisance,  of  all  murders,  assassinations,  ra- 
pes, robberies,  sacrileges,  and  adulteries;  and 
punished  them  accordingly.  The  culprit ,  or  ac- 
cused party  ,  was  cited  before  the  secret  tribanal 
by  means  of  a  summons,  generally  affixed  to 
some  conspicuous  part  of  his  bed-chamber;  but 
often  also  conveyed  secretly  on  his  person,  or 
offered  to  his  sight,  under  circumstances  of  pe* 
culiar  mistery,  by  the  numerous  emissaries  of 
the  tribunal.  If  tbe  citation  was  answered  by 
him,  he  was  tried  in  secret,  and  privately  pu- 
nished ,  if  he  refused  to  appear ,  he  was  pro- 
ceeded against  as  if  he  were  present,  and  the 
guilt  of  contumacy  was  added  to  the  other  char- 
ges of  which  he  might  be  accused.  In  the  latter 
case ,  he  very  rarely  escaped  the  doom  pronoun- 
ced against  htm ;  for  the  agents  of  the  terrific 
tribunal  were  every  where ;  and  no  place  was 
deemed  free  from  their  allpervading  power  and 
presence.  In  the  camp,  on  the  high-roads,  on 
the  by-roads ,  in  the  heart  of  the  most  dej<olate 
solitudes,  on  the  mountain  peak,  in  the  depth 
of  the  valley  ,  yea ,  even  in  the  midst  of  his 
own   retainers  and  friends,    fortified    within   his 

M'e«m  Ang  Sax,  •  subterranaui  v»uU.  from  the  Gaelic 
Uamhe   a  cove 
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own  strong  eaaitlo,  the  culprit  oAold  never  cal- 
eulate  for  one  moment  on  bis  life,  once  tlint 
the  mandate  for  liis  destruction  liad  gone  liortli 
from  tiie  Vehmgerieht.  Rank,  station,  courage, 
and  daring  ,  were  no  safeguards  against  a  powor 
which  seemed  omnipotent  as  weli  as  omnipresent; 
and  which  was ,  moreover ,  never  luown  to 
have  permitted  the  escape  of  its  victim,  it  wm 
a  dMperate  remedy;  hut  the  disease  to  wliich 
it  was  applied  was  of  an  equally  desperate  na- 
ture.   In  so  far  there  is  Justification  for  it. 

The  existence  of  such  a  power,  tlie  circum- 
■tances  under  which  it  was  exercised ,  and  the 
invisitoiiity  of  its  agents  and  actors,  were  soon 
the  source  of  terror  to  all  evil-doers  in  the  land 
hut  especially  so  to  those  who  dwelt  in  the 
diocess  of  Cologne.  The  consternation  it  caused 
among  them  soon  extended  itself  to  every  other 
portion  of  tlie  empire;  for  the  secret  trihuual 
had  estabiislied  branches  in  e\er\  chief  ecclesias- 
tical city  in  Glermany;  and  it  wLs  firmly  belie- 
ved ,  that  no  village  even  was  without  one  of  its 
agents.  Perhaps  it  did  not  althogether  suppreiis 
crime — ^perhaps  it  only  caused  it  to  be  perpetra- 
ted less  openly  than  before :  but  even  so ,  how- 
ever, it  produced  a  salutary  influence  upon 
pnbijc  morals;  and  made  men  more  cautious  of 
outraging  the  sacred  bond  which  binds  society 
together.  This  influence  lasted  for  a  consider- 
able time;  and  Engelbert,  though  he  fell  a  sa- 
crifice to  his  zeal  for  order,  lived  long  enough 
to  witness  the  best  results  produced  by  its  ope- 
ration. Like  all  things  merely  human ,  however, 
it  had  its  abuses,  and  in  the  lapse  of  ages,  fell 
into  contempt  and  deserved  decay.    The    system 
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of  secret  Aceusfttion  which  it  estftbllBbetf  was  the 
flrource  of  many  crimen,  and  of  much  of  the 
worst  description  of  injustice.  When  it  waa 
once  discovered  that  a  charge  of  the  gravest 
nature ,  involving  the  most  serioiis  consequences, 
might  he  made  against  any  man  with  impanity, 
the  wicked  and  the  wanton  were  not  slow  in 
availing  themselves  of  the  fearful  power  so  care^ 
lessly  permitted  to  their  grasp.  The  result, 
therefore,  often  was,  that  many  an  innocent 
person  perished  before  the  tribunal  had  time  t« 
discover  the  falsity  of  the  accusation,  or  an 
opportunity  afforded  it  of  reeti^ing  its  judgments; 
The  progress  of  information  ,  too ,  was  altogether 
unfavourable  to  its  continuance.  It  could  only 
have  existence  in  a  country  where  civilisation 
was  in  a  very  iow  state  among  the  mass  of  the 
people,  or  was  solely  confined  to  a  few  indivf* 
duals,  or  small  communities.  As  knowledge, 
however ,  increued ;  as  the  arts  of  life  became 
more  known,  and  oftener  practised;  and  as  the 
social  compact  grew  to  be  better  understood, 
the  power  of  the  Vehmgericht  became  every 
day  weaker  and  more  weak,  and  its  iniluenee 
less  fearful  and  far  less  extensive.  In  the  thir* 
teenth  century,  it  was  dreaded  by  all  men;  in 
the  fourteenth ,  it  was  spoken  of  as  a  thing  still 
formidable;  but,  in  the  Hfteenth,  it  altogether 
disappeared  flrom  their  minds ,— thanks  to  the 
invention  of  printing,  and  perhaps,  also,  to  the 
first  convulsive  throes  of  that  mighty  moral 
earthquake ,  destined  to  effect  such  an  entire 
change  In  the  social  condition  of  Eorope  daring 
the  early  part  of  the  succeeding  century*— the 
Reformation. 
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Of  the  conntletw  legendB,  tradiUoiis,  and  Jiin- 
torical  relatioiM  to  wliicli  the  nere  naaie  ef  snch 
a  tribunal  mast  neceimarily  haven^ven  rise,  one 
is  selected  for  these  i^es,  to  serve  rather  as 
an  itlastratieii  of  the  circumstances  ef  the  time^ 
and  the  mode  of  proceedini^r  adopted  by  that  fear- 
ful association ,  than  as  an  authentic  or  credible 
narrative.  To  whicb  of  these  it  bctoofrs  —  le- 
gend, tradlllon,  or  history— there  are  no  means 
of  ascertaining ;  periwips  it  may  be  rightly  design- 
ated as  a  combination  of  all  three,  it  approxi- 
mated so  closely  to  the  prerince  of  each.  That, 
however,  Is  left  to  research  of  local  antiquaries 
to  discover.     This  is  the  tale: — 

The  Freiherr  von  Feyermahl  was  one  of  those 
robberknlghts  who  infested  the  archdioceas  of  Co- 
logne in  the  thirteenth  century;  and  a  lawless 
man  was  he,  even  among  those  who  acknow- 
ledged no  law  bot  to  violate  it.  His  castle  stood 
oa  the  acclivity  of  the  Mountain  of  Feyermahl, 
at  the  entrance  of  a  thick  wood,  in  the  imme- 
diate vicinity  of  the  ruined  Roman  aqueduct  from 
Treves  to  Cologne;  and  from  this  inaccessible 
situation  he  made  almost  daily  forays  en  his 
neighbours,  carrying  off  their  cattle  and  their 
provisions,  their  money,  and  their  valuables,  and 
sparing  not  the  chastity  of  their  wives ,  sisters, 
and  daughters ,  whenever  they  fell  into  his  hands. 
It  was  quite  the  same  to  him  their  quality;  high 
and  low.  rich  and  poor,  were  alike  in  his  eyes; 
he  impartially  plundered  them  ali,  without  scruple 
and  without  remorse ;  and  well  was  it  for  tbem, 
and  they  might  ronsider  themselves  fortunate, 
too,  if  they  were  not  maltreated  by  histroopern 
into  the  bargin.     Yet,  in  the  opinion  of  the  times. 
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he  was  **  an  lionoiirable  man: "  for  im  thoae  days, 
few  that  had  the  power  failed  ta  eiercise  hia 
iwoopatMni;  and  bis  birth  aad  statian  gare  » 
sanction  ami  a  grace  to  lud  crimes,  in  the  eyem 
of  Cbom  who  then  ronstituted  piiUic  opinion— 
the  nohfilt)^  and-  Icntghthood  o/  the  coantry. 

Amon?  the  most  flagrant  of  his  misdeeds ,  how- 
eyer,  a'as  one  which*  brought  the  iflfallible  von* 
geanee  of  tins  chorch  vpon  his  bead,  And  nado 
him  a  mark  for  all  ils  concaiitrated  vrrath.  In 
the  a<yacent  village  of  Kommem,  which  is  «ittta« 
ted  in  the  moantainous  district  that  contains  tlia 
Bley-berg  or  I^ad  Moantaln,  dwelt  a  rural  cleci^y- 
man  of  blameless  life  and  spotless  fame,  the 
paMor  of  the  vicinity.  He  had  only  one  member 
In  his  small  finmily,  a  niece,  the  daaghtor  of  a 
beloved  sister  long  dead ,  who  made  bis  home 
happy  and  eheered  his  heart,  when  the  spiritual 
labours  of  his  simply  spent  day  were  over.  She 
was  surpassingly  beautiful;  and  ahe  was,  more* 
over ,  irniocence  peivonilied.  Her ,  the  bold  Frey- 
herr  von  l^eyermahi  saw ,  and  at  once  determin* 
ed  to  possess.  To  resolve  and  to  act  was  with 
him  but  the  work  of  a  moment.  In  the  dead  of 
the  night  be  surrounded  the  house  of  the  aged 
priest  with  his  myrmidons,  aud  tore  this  levoly 
girl,  his  dear  child,  as  he  always  called  her, 
shrieking  firom  the  roof  which  hsd  sheltered  her 
Infancy,  and  rung  with  her  girlish  glee,  and 
under  which  she  bad  grown  up  to  grave  and  gentle 
womanhood.  The  rufflan  crew  that  accompanied 
him  first  plnadered  It  according  to  custom  ,  and 
then  set  it  on  dre ,  either  in  pare  wantonnes  of 
heart ,  or  to  prevent  detection.  It  was  with  con- 
siderable difficultv  thai  the  villagera— 4irouaed  too 
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late  to  biB  •SBiataaee-- ncceeded  in  resDniac  tiMir 
aired  pastor,  ovenrhelned  wllli  tbe  aztaat  «f 
his  alllictiMi,  and  debilitated  by  grkdf  and  yeafiy 
fnm  tbe  iamea.  Tbe  devanring  elemaot,  bow* 
oyer ,  deetroyed  evaiy  veatise  of  tbe  little  pro- 
perty left  bim  by  tbe  mtbleaa  ruffians  trbo  bad 
nrtrtied  bin  of  ber  who  was  dearer  to  biai  tban 
all  worldly  treasures ,  and  only  second  to  beaveo 
in  bis  estimation.    He  was  toeg^ared. 

Tbe  author  of  tbia  cai*aiity  was  well  bnowa 
in  the  neigbboorbood ;  but  silence  WM  bopt  la 
regard  to  bim  by  all  persons ,  for  fear  of  a  si- 
milar fate.  The  old  priest ,  however,  was  pla- 
ced by  tbe  gratefal  viilagers  in  a  new  be  use, 
smaUer ,  it  is  true ,  than  tbe  one  whicb  had  been 
so  basely  destreyed  on  bim ,  and  far  loss  fitted 
for  bis  declining  years,  but  still  large  enough  /or 
bis  very  restricted  bousehold;  and  not  the  less 
acceptable,  perhaps,  to  him,  for  standing  aJiona 
and  apart ,  at  the  oKtremlty  of  the  village ,  and 
totally  unconnected  with  any  of  his  floclL 

Twelve  months  bad  come  and  gone  since  the 
disastrous  occarrence  Just  related  had  taken  place : 
it  was  almost  forgotten  in  the  vicinity.  Tbe  old 
nan,  bowed  to  Ibe  earth  by  sorrow  and  nnceas- 
lug  grief,  sat  in  bis  solitary  cbantber  at  tbe  fail 
of  a  late  aotumn  evening,  masing  tin  his  hapless 
fate,  and  praying  for  his  lost  child.  The  day 
bad  been  dark  and  gloomy ,  and  tbe  rising  of  the 
wind,  on  its  decline,  foretold  a  gathering  storm. 
Wot  a  star  was  to  be  seen  in  the  sky  —  all  was 
pitch  dark  above  and  below,  for  even  the  vil- 
lagers bad  retired  to  rest  earlier  than  usual — and 
no  ''glinaiaring  taper's  ray"  announced  human 
existence  in  the  neighboarhood. 
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** God  of  goodnea ! "  Mliloqnised  lie ;  ''I  may 
not  qoestlon  the  wisdom  of  thy  decrees,  or  re- 
pine at  thy  acts ;  but  she  was  sinless  as  an  an- 
gel ,  and  me-seemed  to  deserve  not  such  a  doom 
as  she  has  met  with.  Oh!  that  I  conid  but 
clasp  her  once  more  in  these  withered  arms,  to 
this  sorrowful  heart!  Oh!  that  I  could  but  lay 
these  trembling  hands  on  her  gentle  head-  again, 
and  bless  her  with  a  father's  blessing  !  I  would 
then  pass  away  in  pea^e.  But  the  spirit  of  my 
sainted  sister  hovers  over  me ,  and  forbids,  me 
to  die  till  her  daughter  be  avenged.  .  Oh!  Ood 
of  Justice  J  when ,  in  thy  mercy ,  wilt  thou  Judge 
the  unrighteous  author  of  this  great  wrong?  E 
care  not  for  myself  I  ask  not  for  punishment 
on  him  on  mine  own  account — but  for  lier^  the 
pride ,  the  hope ,  the  Joy  of  my  heart ;  the  fond, 
the  fair ,  the  gentle ,  and  the  good ,  shall  her 
wrongs  be  unredressed?  Forbid  it,  Heaven!" 

The  old  man  spoke  Impasslonedly ,  and  more 
energetically  than  was  his  wont ;  but  he  soon 
corrected  his  error ,  and  resumed  his  usual  calm- 
ness of  mood. 

**  Pardon ,  O  God !"  he  exclaimed  ,  prostcating 
himself  on  the  earth;  ''pardon  the  feelings  of 
poor,  sufferln«:  humanity,  and  forgive,  in  the 
abundance  of  thy  goodness  ,  the  frailty  of  a  peni- 
tent heart!  Do  with  me,  Lord,  as  thou  viilt; 
but,  oh!  prejierve  my  dear  child,  and  Judge  her 
enemies." 

This  half-penitent  adjuration  had  scarce  passed 
his  lips ,  when  he  felt  a  hand  on  each  of  his 
shoulders ,  and  heard  voices  bidding  him  arise, 
and  make  ready  to  go  forth.  He  started  to  his 
feet  as  quickly  as  his  failing  limbs  would  allow> 
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Tisitents.  They  wer«  three  in  nnniher ,  All  gnrto* 
ed  in  long  dark  cloaks,  wblcb  they  held  op  to 
their  fttce6y  and  wearing:  large  broad-hrimned 
hate ,  which ,  flapping  over  their  hrows,  completo- 
ly  concealed  their  eyes,  and  every  other  part 
of  tbeir  countenances  uncovered  hy  their  cloaks* 
The  Old  man  was  for  a  moment  dismayed.  Ho 
coold  not  conceive  how  they  came  thither,  not 
recollecting  at  the  moment  his  own  previons  ab- 
straction of  mind;  he  had  heard  no  footfall  to 
announce  their  presence;  the  door  had  not  even 
creaked ,  as  it  usually  did ,  en  being  opened. 

"Are  they,"  he  thooght,  **of  another  world? 
and  has  the  Lord  heard  my  impioos  ravings ,  and 
sent  them  hither  to  punish  me  ?  Be  it  so ,  1  trust 
to  bis  Justice.  Lord ,  look  with  mercy  on  me  T 
"Art  ready,  fttthert  spake  the  foremost  of 
the  group  ,  who  seemed  also  to  he  the  chief ,  and 
to  have  command  of  the  others.  '*  Time  pres- 
ses—-we  mast  away,  ere  the  night  advances." 
The  voice  was  human. 

"Whither?"    mechanically   asked   the  mnai* 
*l<^naod  J  but  still  somewhat  re-assured  old  man. 
"To  Bonn — hy   midnight,    replied  the  speaker 
sententlonsly. 

like  old  man  felt  still  more  re-aasured  by  this 
answer.  He  thought  that  there  could  not  be  much 
danger  intended,  as  the  destination  pointed  oat 
to  bbn  was  Bonn ;  and  he  had  a  vague  presen- 
timent, that  the  mission  of  these  mysterioas  men 
was  somehow  or  other  connected  with  the  all- 
absorbing  idea  which  oceopied  his  mind,  to 
the  exclusion  of  every  other->his  lost  darling. 
He    had    bat    momentarily     believed  that    they 
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were  of  tbe  other  world,  for  his  own  good 
sense  soon  shewed  him  that  they  were  mortals 
like  himself. 

*^On  wbat  business,  good  sirs?"  he  inquired^ 
after  a  brief  pause.  **  Why  so  late  in  the  night? 
And  why  ask  me  to  Journey  so  far,  wherefore  I 
know  nothing  as  yet?  1  am  old  and  infirm — I 
am  a  priest,  and  protected  by  the  church — say, 
then,  on  what  business,  or  for  whose  cause,  am 
I  required  to  proceed  thither?". 

<*By  tbe  mandate  of  Ibe  Vefml"  slowly  and 
solemnly  enunciated  the  chief  of  (he  party,  throw- 
ing open  his  cloak  ^t  the  same  time,  and 
displaying  the  symbols  of  that  tribunal  —  a  coil 
of  rope ,  a  dagger ,  and*  a  scroll  of  parchment. 

Tbe  old  man's  heart  sank  in  his  bosom ,  as  he 
heard  that  awfal  name;  his  limbs  tottered;  his 
breath  failed,  it  was ,  in  truth ,  a  name  of  po- 
tency and  terror ;  for  just  at  that  period  its  in- 
fluence was  in  full  force,  and  its  victims 
daily  paid  the  forfeit  of  their  real  or  supposed 
deliquencies  in  every  part  of  the  empire  He 
would  have  fallen  to  the  ground,  but  for  the 
interposition  of  the  official  who  had  spoken 
to  him. 

"Fear  not,"  whispered  his  supporter,  with 
a  touch  of  natural  tenderness  and  compassion, 
in  his  scarcely  audible  tones;  *'  it  is  for  thy 
child's  sake. " 

This  word  was  a  word  of  power  with  the  old 
man;  it  awoke  all  his  dormant  and  decaying 
energies;  he  stood  erect  and  undainted ;  his  brow 
cleared ,  his  eye  became  bright. 

**l  am  ready,"  he  exclaimed;  <<come,  quick, 
let  us  delay  not  a  moment." 
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<<Be  it  so,"  was  all  his  companion  said  in 
reply. 

They  left  the  chamber  as  silently  as  they  had 
entered  it  At  the  door  stood  a  black-covered 
vehicle,  with  three  steeds  yoked  to  it.  They 
ascended,  and  severally  took  their  seats;  the 
chief  and  the  old  man  within ;  the  others ,  one 
on  the  driver's  bench ,  and  one  behind.  Off  they 
dashed ;  the  village  was  soon  cleared ;  they  were 
on  the  high  road. 

''  When  shall  we  reach  Bonn  ?  **  were  the 
only  words  which  escaped  the  aged  priest  during 
the  jonrney: 

''At  midnight,*'  was- the  answer. 

Farther  conunnnication  •  passed  not  between 
them. 


In  the  crypt  of  the  M dnster  ChUrch  of  Bonn, 
that  portion  of  the  sacred  edifice  which  origi- 
nally took  form  from  the  piety  of  the  Empress 
Helena ,  and  still  remains ,  through  time  ,  and 
chance ,  and  change ,  a  monument  to  her  me- 
mory ,  as  the  first  Christian  sovereign  of  Bonn, 
were  assembled,  on  the  night  in  question,  the 
brotherhood  of  the.  Vehmgericht.  The  Judges 
alone  were  absent ;  the  archbishop  and  the  arch- 
chancellor  bad  not  yet  made  theif  appearance; 
neither  had  the  secretary  of  the  tribunal.  It 
was  evident,  however,  though  the  most  intense 
silence  pervaded  the  dimly  lighted ,  damp  vault, 
that  some  extraordinary  circumstance  had  caused 
sach  a  full  attendance  and  that  the  business  to 
be  transacted  was  not  of  an  ordinary  nature. 
As  the  great  belt  of  the  church  boomed  twelve. 
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ttie  black  cnriaiii  wlucli  hung  «ero8s  the  eastern 
extremity  of  the  immense  apartment ,  was  drawv 
bank ;  and  in  the  recess  beneath  the  altar ,  above  _ 
thtiir  heads  ,  in  Ibe  church ,  were  seen  the  Jadges 
of  the  tribunal  seated  ,  clothed  in  the  costume 
fitted  for  the  occasion,  and  prepared  to  fulfil 
the  functions  of  their  fearful  office.  The  usual 
ensigns  of  the  tribunal«-a  da«g:er,  a  coil  of 
rope,  and  a  scroU  of  parchment^lay  on  tlie 
plain  table  before  them.  In  advance  of  the  table 
was  an  open  grave;  and  at  the  head  of  the 
grave  stood  a  headsman's  block,  with  a  sharp 
heavy  axe  glittering  in  the  dim  light,  as  the 
rushing  wind ,  ever  and  anon  ,  caused  it  to 
flicker  luridly  on  its  polished  sides  and  edge.  A 
tall,  athletic  man,  bared  to  the  waist,  but  his 
face  concealed  by  a  dark  crape  covering ,  lounged 
against  one  of  the  msssive  pillars  which  sup- 
ported the  low  roof  of  the  crypt ,  half  visible  and 
half  hidden  from  the  multitude  which  filled  the 
spacious  apartment  He  was  the  executioner  ie 
chief  of  the  tribunal,  and  only  called  on  to  exercise 
his   functions  when  the  condemned  was  noble. 

*^Let  the  culprit  stand  forward,"  spake  the 
president. 

''Let  the  witnesses  appear,"  he  added  alse 
after  a  moment's  pause. 

Slowly  and  solemnly  two  figures  emerged  on 
the  precincts  of  the  judgment-seat,  from  side 
doors  which  turned  noiselessly  on  their  hinges. 
They  approached  each  other  with  measured  tread, 
while  a  third  tottered  up  the  centre  of  the  crowd- 
ed crypt,  through  a  passage  apparently  made 
for  the  purpose  by  the  silent  spectators,  Tlie 
first  who  stood   fortJi  was  a   man  in  the  priaie 
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•f  life ,  raparimned  as  a  iroble  knigbt ,  bot  \raiit* 
Nr  his  sword  ,  and  aU  other  offensive  weapons: 
he  was  totally  disarmed.  The  second  vi^s  a 
maiden  of  tender  years ,  bat  wasted  by  eare  and 
sorrow:  she  was  deply  veiled,  and  loeketf  like 
the  din  spectre  of  departed  beauty^  The  third 
wa«  an  aged  man  in  the  clerical  garh,  bent 
with  grief  as  much  as  with  age,  bat  seemingly 
austamed  \n  Ms  bearing  by  some  powerftil  im- 
mediate excitement.  The  raiftiden  held  a  babe  in 
her  arras ,  which  she  pressed  repeatedly  to  her 
emacrated  bosom.  The  open  grave,  and  the 
headsman's  deadly  apparatus,  Intervened  beetwen 
her  and  the  knight:  they  stood  at  each  side  %ff 
the  tawe, 

Freiherr  von  Beyermahl ,  '^  said  the  president 
Itlie  Archbishop  of  Cologne},  in  the  deep  ,  solema 
wnes  of  unbounded  authority;  **Freyherr  voa 
"beyermahl,  knowest  thou  this  maiden?" 

^B  soiien  eulprit ,  for  such  he  was  ileemed, 
"nade  no  answer  to  the  interrogatory. 

"Yoa  are  accused,  before  this  holy  tribunal," 
pursued  the  speaker  ,  "  of  having  violated  her 
mson.  Too  are  accused  of  having  desecrated 
we  home  of  a  priest ;— destroyed  and  plundered 
Ij »— to  accomplish  your  foul  purpose.  Speak, 
«  you  have  aught  to  urge  in  denial  or  extenna* 
wn  of  tbig  grave  charge?" 

Still  the  culprit  replied  not. 
She  bears    your    child    on    her   bosom— the 
offspring  of  yoar  gnllt,    but  not   of  her  shame  t 
"he  is  innocent. " 

The  impenitent  man  made  no  answer  to  this 
*9Peu  eittier. 

4 
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<'  The  Courl ,.  (berefore  ,  Adjudges  y^u , "  oildml 
the  prelate ,.  '^  to  expiate  yeur  crime  to  her ,  «« 
far  as  you  may  expiate  it ,  by  makiag  her  y<»ur 
wife.  The  Court  also  adjudges  that  the  oflTspriiigr 
of  your  guilt  shall  be  the  inheritor  of  your  name 
and  lands ,  and  the  representative  of  your  Uneag^, 
though  horn  without  the  blessed  bonda  of  wed^ 
lock.  " 

« Never  I  ^'  exclaimed  the  hardened  culprit; 
^'  I  am  a  free  barou  of  the  empire;  I  deny  your 
power  I" 

Tbe  Archbishop  made  a  sign  ,  and  the  strugg- 
ling villain  was  in  e  moment  pinioned  from  behind 
At  anotber  .sign  the  aged  priest  of  Kommern 
pressed  forward; 

^'  Iklaiden ,   stretch  forth  thy  band ,   spake  the 
prelate. 
Tbe  maiden  did  as  she  was  directed. 
"  OfRcers ,   hold  out  his  hand  , "   he  continued, 
motioning  to  the  refractory  culprit. 

It  was  dene ;  his  hand  was  held  forth  as  rigid- 
ly as  if  it  bad  been  in  a  smith's  vice. 
*^  Priest ,  perform  your  duty  /'  he  concluded. 
The  old  man  then  stood  forth  and  read  (he 
marriage  ceremony.  The  interchange  of  rings 
took  place  between  the  parties ;  on  the  one  band 
perforce,  on  the  other  mechanically.  The  ema- 
ciated mother  and  the  suUen  culprit  were  man 
and  wife:  the  little,  innocent  babe  crowed  witU 
Infant  glee.  At  the  conclusion  of  the  ceremony 
the  veil  fell  off  from  the  face  of  tbe  maiden. 

''My   child  1   my    child  I    my  long  lost  child  I " 

exclaimed  the  old  priest,  rushing  into  her  anns, 

Fer  a  moment  the  solemnity  of  the  Court  waa 

disturbed,  and  many  an  indurated  heart. 
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those  wbo  were  prenent,  was  throbbing  in  tym- 
iMiUiy  with  that  ancient  man's  natural  emotiona* 
JSven  the  president,  the  proad  prelate  hlraself, 
seemed  touched  at  the  scene.  Order  was^  how- 
ever, soon  restored.  The  prineipal  parties  wera 
again,  placed  in  the  same  relative  positions  to* 
wards  each  other ;  and  the  business  of  Court  tbna 
proceeded. 

"Freyherr  von  Feyermahl,"  spake  the  Arch- 
bishop once  more ,  and  his  tones  grew  deeper 
and  deeper  still,  as  he  said  the  words.  ''Yon 
have  been  guilty  of  robbing  and  slaying  my 
harmless  people;  3^ou  have  been  guilty  of  des- 
troying the  peace  of  my  dominions;  and  you 
have  been  guilty  of  sacrilege ,  in  despoiling  the 
abode  of  one  whose  life  is  consecrated  to  the 
service  of  Ood ,  and  whose  property  and  person 
are  under  the  protection  of  the  holy  church* 
What  have  you  to  say  why  the  judgment  of 
this  Court  should  not  go  forth  against  you? 

*•  I  am  a  free  baron  of  the  empire  ,**  replied 
the  accused  ;  "  I  claim  to  be  judged  by  my  peers 
in  the  Diet:  I  deny  your  right  to, try  me." 

"  Preyherr  von  FeyermaW ,"  pursued  the  pre- 
late, in  the  same  cold,  unchanging,  passionless 
tone ;  ''  yon  are  condemned ,  ..by  this  tribunal, 
to  die ;  your .  moments  are  numbered  ;  the  con* 
feasor  awaits  you ;  the  beadsman  is  ready.  May 
the  Lord  have  mercy  on  your  souir 

At  these  words,  and  a  alight  sign  whieh  ac- 
companied them,  the  executiimer  advanced  from 
one  side  of  the  hall,  where  he  had,  as  already 
related  ,  been  lounging  carelessly  against  a  mas- 
sive  pillar )   i|nd   took  up   hia  place  beside  the 
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bloek,  bandling  the  heavy  axe  tbe  while,  to 
ascertain  that  its  edge  was  in  order;  from  the 
other  glided  forth  a  priest  in  full  canonicals, 
with  brevlar)^  and  cross  in  hand ,  and  approach- 
ed the  culprit,  for  the  purpose  of  shriving  his 
departing  soul.  But  his  proffered  aid  was  un- 
accepted ;  the  prisoner  obstinately  refused  to  con- 
fess ;  confining  his  dying  words  entirely  to  In* 
suit  of  the  Court ,  and  denial  of  its  authority. 
'Til  none  of  3'our  mnmmerieB , '*  quoth  he; 
"  a  free  baron  have  I  lived ,  and  a  l^e  baron 
shall  I  die, — if  die  I  must.  But  my  fellows,  I 
hope,  will  avenge  my  falL  I  appeal  to  the 
Germanic  Diet." 

At  another  sign  from  the  Archbishop,  he  was 
seized  and  laid  prostrate  on  the  earth; — his 
head  on  the  block.  The  headsman's  axe  was 
upraised ;  it  glittered  in  the  dim  light  of  the . 
apartment ;  it  quivered  to  fall  on  his  neck. 

'^  My  husband !  my  husband !"  skrieked  his 
bride.  ''Save  him  I  save  himl  the  father  of  my 
babe  I  save  himT 

"Save  himl  save  himl"  exclaimed  the  aged 
priest.    "Mercy!  mercy  I" 

Both  attempted  to  rush  to  the  archbishop's 
seat — to  fall  at  his  knees, — to  beg  the  ruthless 
robber's  life ;  but  the  powerftil  grasp  of  the  of- 
ficials withheld  them,  and  pinioned  them  immo- 
vably to  the  spot.  In  the  same  instant  the  bright 
axe  of  the  executioner  crashed  heavily  on  the 
culprit's  neck ,  cutting  through  flesh ,  and  bone, 
and  beard ;  and  the  dissevered  bead  rolled  on 
the  sanded  floor ,  convulsed  and  contorted  in  the 
meat   fearful  manner.     The  aged  priest  and  his 
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niece  fainted.     The    latter  lost  all  conacioB— ig 

at  once;  (be  former  only  recollected  that  Ibe 
lights  were  on  a  sudden  eztingoinhed  ,  and  that 
the  scene,  in  a  sinf^le  moment,  was  Involved 
in  total  darknefls. 


It  was  noon  the  next  day  when  the  old  man 
awoke  from  his  trance.  The  occurrences  of  the 
PMt  night  flitted  before  his  mind,  as  the  re- 
membrance of  a  dream,  or  the  creations  of  a 
fevered  fancy.  He  could  not  believe  in  their 
aothentlcity.  How  could  be?^he  was  In  hia 
own  bed ,  in  his  own  lonely  cottage ,  in  the  vil- 
lage of  Kommern.  He  hears  an  unwonted  noise 
without. 

"  It's  but  Hans  coming  home  Irom  the  field  ," 
he  said  to  himself.     "Ah  I  I  should  not  be  here!" 

He  hears  a  voice ;  it  Is  a  voice  familar  to  his 
ear,  though'  long  unheard. 

'^What  may  this  mean?"  he  soliloquised  aloud. 

The  door  of  his  chamber  creaks  on  its  hinges 
u  of  yore,  and  a  light  foot -fall  approaches 
his  bedside.  The  curtains  are  gently  drawn 
^ide;  a  pale  face,  with  long  dark  hair  bang- 
ing dishevelled  on  each  side  of  it,  bends  fondly 
»nd  gently  over  him. 

'^My  child!  my  child T*  he  exclaims. 

"Father— my  father!"  was  the  answer. 

It  was  his  long-lost  niece  again  restored  to 
iii«  arms. 

The  certainty  of  the  past  was  soon  made  ap- 
parent to  him  by  a  Journey  to  Bonn.  In  the 
Monster,  close    by    the  high  altar,  on  a  newly 
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raised  monument,  he  read,    within   a  week  af^ 
ter  tills  occurrence,  the  following  inscription:-' 

or 

THE  FREYHERR  VON  FEYERMAHL. 

BT 

THE  VEHSIGfiRlCHT* 
A.n.  1950. 

Tliift  niouument  has  been  long  since  destroyed, 
if  ever  it  existed.  Ages  agone  M'ere  all  the 
descendants  of  this  ancient  hoDse  extinct. 

Thus  ends  the  story. 
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CLEMElVSRlJinS. 

The  archiepiscopal  palace  of  Clemensruhe  i  in 
the  adjoining  hamlet  of  Poppelsdorf,  or,  more 
properly  speaking,  suburb,  fur  it  is  strictly  a 
suburb  of  Bonn ,  has  been  some  time  converted 
into  a  museum.  Our  Bishop  Burnet^  telto  an  in- 
credible story  in  connexion  with  the  palace.  These 
are  his  words: — 

"The  elector  has  a  great  many   gold  medals, 

**Some  Letters,  containing  an  Account  ef  wliat  teemed 
most  remarkable  in  SwiUerland,  Italy,  da.  Written  bj  O. 
Burnet,  D.D.  to  T.H.R.B.,  at  RotterHam.  Printed  bj  Abra- 
ham Aelier,  boolisener  bj  tbe  Exchange,  1686.*'  A  euriaau 
but  somewbtt  credaleos   hoek. 


IIS 

wliich  will  $skV9  me  oeoiMioil  to  tHI  yen  Me  of 
(be  extravagantejit  pieces  of  forgery  tHat  porhftpc 
ever  was,  wliicii  happened  to  be  found  <mi  at 
the  last  siege  of  Bonn ;  for ,  M'hUe  ttiey  worn 
olearing  (lie  ground  for  planting  a  battory ,  Uey 
discovered  a  vault ,  in  wbich  there  was  an  iron 
ehest,  ihat  was  fall  of  medals  of  gold,  to  Che 
value  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns;  and  of 
which  I  wRfi  told  that  the  elector  hooght  to  tho 
vaJye  of  thirty  thousand  crowns.  They  are  huge, 
big,  one  weighed  hundred  ducats,  and  the  gold 
was  of  finenesfc  of  ducat  gold ;  but  though  they 
Iwre  the  impressions  of  Roman  medsis ,  or  rather 
medallions,  tHey  wore  all  coanterfeit;  and  the 
imitation  was  so  coarsely  done ,  thai  one  moflC  be 
extreme  ighorant  in  medals  to  be  deceived  by  them* 
Some  few  that  seemed  true  wore  of  the  lato 
Greek  emperors.  Now  it  Is  very  onaccountsble, 
What  could  Induce  a  man  to  make  a  forgery  upon 
such  metal ,  and  in  so  vast  a  quantity ,  and  then 
to  bury  all  tHis  under  ground,  especially  in  an 
age  in  which  gold  was  ten  times  the  value  of 
what  U  Is  at  present ;  for  it  is  Judged  to  have 
been  dune  about  four  or  five  hundred  years  ago." 
All  that  can  be  said  of  this  story  is,  that  it 
is  most  wonderftU',  if  trUe. 


THE   K.lli:V2KBi:it«. 

Among  the  corlonties  of  the  vicinity  of  Bonn, 
the  KreuKberg  ranks  foremost.  It  is  a  hill,  on 
which  now  stand.s  a  splendid  church,  formerly 
attached  to  a  monastery  of  Servite  monks.  Though 
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tlie  name  properly  applies  only  to  tHe  MU,  ft  19 
also  used  to  designate  the  church.     This  appel- 
tation,   Kreuzbcrg   (flHl  of  thej  Cross),    is   be- 
stowed on  it  1^  reason  of  the  numerous  crosiies 
marking  what  tliey  te^rmed  prayer- stations  ki  lb* 
Roman   Cathoiic   Church,    wliicb   are   affixed   at 
various  points  along  ibo  path  to  the  church  on 
Its  summit.     The  present  struetiure  was  erect«<i 
M  tl»o  year  MST,  on  tbe  site  of  a  very  ancient 
cliapel,   wbkh  was  supposed  by  antiquarians  to 
stand  on  tbe  foundation  of  an  old  pagan  temple, 
raised  either  by  the  Ubii  or  the  Romans,   when 
they  held  the  a<^acent  country.     The  monks  try 
to  persuade  their  visitors,  who  are  many,    that 
their  church  possesses  a  santa  scala,    or  sacreii 
stAirs,    containing  a  portion  of  those  Which   led 
to  Pilate's  judgment-hall,   and   up  which  Christ 
ascended  to  be  pointed  out  by  the  Roman  pretor 
to   the   people  of  Jerusalem,   in  the  words  Bcce 
homo;  and  they  stiU  shew  some  dark  marks  im- 
bedded  m   the  marble,    which   they  djescribe  as 
being  stains  from  tbe  blood  of  the  Saviour.     "A. 
trap-door  in  the  pavement, »  says  an  intelligent 
compiler,*  "leads  into  the  vaults  undec  tbe  churcb 
They  are  lemarkaWe  for  having  preserved,  in  an 
andecayed  state,,  the  bodies  of  the  monks  burie« 
m  them.     They   lie  in   twenty-iive  open  coffins, 
with  cowl  and  cassock  on ;    the  fiesh  in  some  is 
preserved,    though    shrivelled  up  to  the   consist- 
ence  of   a   dried    stockfish;   they   are,   in  fact, 
natural  mummies.    They  have  been  interred  here 
at  various  times  from  1400  to  1718.    The  church 

mJiZt^'^'^°°^  ^°''  Trav^Uer.  on  Ae  CcmUuenti-HoIlMid 
luTr^;  tMa."''  ^""'^^^    G«rm.nj."      L«d.m.    1, 
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is  annnally  visited  by  nnmeroan  pilgrioM ,  chieiy 
the  rode  peasants  of  the  Bifel." 

So  mnch  for  the  matter-of-fad  deaerlptlon  of 
this  strange  place. 

An  ingeniotts  and  agreeahle  aolhoress^  has, 
however,  given  such  a  pleasant  deseriptioa  of 
the  scene  and  its  concomitant  cireumstanoen ,  eon- 
hining  so  well  the  fanci/al  with  the  real,  and 
shedding  over  both  the  graces  of  an  elegant  ima- 
gination ,  an  easy  st>'le ,  and  that  couleur  de  rote 
which,  springing  from  a  happy  temperament, 
makes  all  the  prodactions  of  her  pen  so  delight- 
ful to  peruse ,  that  it  is  deemed  it  will  be  neither 
an  unwelcome  nor  an  inapropriate  contribution  to 
these  pages. 

"  Another  day  of  our  stay  at  Godesfoerg,"  pur- 
sues this  lively  writer,  "  or ,  at  least,  the  morn- 
ing of  it,  was  spent  in  viAiting  Kreuzberg,  a 
high  and  very  singular  hill  near  Bonn.  The  road 
which  led  to  it  passed  through  Poppelsdorf,  where 
some  handsome  buildings,  connected  with  the 
university  of  Bonn ,  are  situated.  Every  feature 
In  the  scenery  of  this  village  Is  beautirul,  and 
the  road  that  leads  to  the  top  of  Mount  Calvary, 
or  Kreuzberg,   magnificent. 

"The  Isolated  building  that  stands  on  the  sum- 
mit of  this  bill  Mras  formerly  a  convent  of  Ser- 
vites;  it  is  surrounded  by  an  ample  garden,  and 
contains  one  of  the  finest  views  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood. At  present  it  app(>ars  to  be  occupied 
solely  by  peasants;  and  the  only  trace  left  of 
this  once  celebrated  establisment  is  the  church, 
which  is  still  considered  as  an  edifice  of  peculiar 

*  Mrs.  TruHope ,  '^Belgium  and  Western  Germany  in  1884." 
London:   John  Mnrrajr,    18S4. 
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sanoCity.  All  travellers  are  sent  to  this  apot, 
both  to  see  the  wondrous  chapel,  and  to  look 
upon  the  long-interred  ,  but  still  undecayed  bodies 
of  the  monks ,  which  lie  in  a  vault  beneath  it. 
*^  We  met  here  j  as  indeed  happened  to  us  in 
many  other  points  of  our  wanderings,  a  very 
agreeable  party  of  Dutch  travellers ,  who ,  like 
ourselves,  were  come  to  look  at  the  wonders 
of  the  place.  The  rencontre  was  particularly 
fortunate  upon  this  occasion,  as  we  had  long 
to  wait  before  the  guardian  of  the  tomb  returned 
from  an  excursion  he  was  making  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood* Meantime,  however,  we  had  the 
ehurch  to  see.  Having  sufficiently  examined  its 
various  altars  and  antique  monuments ,  we  were 
led ,  by  a  narrow  8taircase  behind  the  high  altar 
to  a  sBiall  chamber  above.  As  there  was  no- 
thing whatever  in  the  room  to  gratify  curkisity, 
its  only  decoration  being  a  few  copes  and  sur- 
plices hanging  upon  the  walls,  we  were  at  » 
loss  to  guess  why  we  were  brought  there;  bat 
after  a  few  moments'  delay  our  conductor  open- 
ed a  door,  and  led  us  from  the  dark  obscure 
room  in  which  we  stood ,  into  a  ehapel ,  ex- 
tremely rich  in  its  decorations,  but  of  a  most 
singular  form  and  arrangement.  The  entire  width 
of  the  building  Chetween  thirty  and  forty  feet) 
is  occupied  by  a  magnificent  flight  of  stairs,  di- 
vided into  three  compartments.  The  centre  one, 
which  occupies  about  half  of  the  entire  space, 
is  of  superb  Italian  marble;  (his  is  fenced  on 
each  side  by  a  handsome  double  balustrade ,  divid- 
ing it  from  the  inferior  staircases  which  flanK 
it,  and  which  reach  to  the  outer  wall  of  the 
building ,    at  the  top  of  the   marble    stair    is    an 


mitar,  wilfe  a  large  igare  of  tfte  Savlovr  mis> 
pcutled  over  it. 

*<  Tlie  door  by  whidi  we  entered  wm  on  a 
level  with  this  aitar ;  and,  having  stepped  to 
the  front  of  it,  I  was  about  to  descend  the 
marble  flight,  when  our  oondnctor  seiaed  my  arm 
and  «xcisim«d  in  French ,  with  much  vehemence, 
*"  These  stairs  are  sacred  ! ' 

^*  I  spoiogised  for  my  indecorous  attempt ,  by 
stating  my  ignorance  of  their  history :  the  of- 
fence ,  I  imagine  ,  is  net  an  unGommea  one  aaH>ng 
the  numerous  heretic  travellers  who  visit  the 
shrine ,  for  he  readily  accepted  the  excuse ,  and 
pr«»ceeded  to  inform  me  that  tliree  drops  of  the 
Saviour's  blood  rest  upon  ^hese  holy  stone*. 
*  They  fell , '  he  said ,  *  from  the  wounds  the 
thorns  had  made,  and  dropped  on  the  steps 
which  led  to  the  judgment-seat  of  Pilate. '  The 
morsels  of  stone  which  received  them  are  insert- 
ed in  three  of  the  marble  stairs,  and  are  co- 
vered by  thin  plates  of  gold.  Tbts  relic ,  together 
with  the  sumptuous  marble  in  which  it  is  lodged, 
was  a  gift  from  jane  of  the  Arr:hbishops  of  Co> 
logne  to  the  monastery  of  Kreiizberg;  accoin- 
panied  by  a  bull  from  the  Pope,  which  bangs 
near  the  entrance  to  the  chapel,  announcing  to 
all  pilgrims  who  may  visit  the  holy  spot,  that 
it  is  sacrilege  to  place  a  foot  upon  the  centre 
stairs  Cozcept  for  an  armed  knight,  whose  ar- 
mour  would  prevent  him  from  using  his  knees) ; 
but  that,  to  mount  them  kneeling  ,  insures  plena* 
ry  indulgence  for  a  year. 

'*  The  form  of  the  ceiling  is  very  graceful, 
and  ornamented  with  fresco  painting.  On  the 
aoor  of  the  building,  inunediateiy    at  the  foot  uf 
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tbe  nisirSf  are  a  t>alr  of  enormous  foiding- doors 
which  open  upon  the  for»-st ;  through  these  ,  in 
more  CatJholic  times ,  vast  numbers  of  pilgrims 
used  to  pour  ^  at  particular  seasons  of  the  year^ 
to  perfurm  this  act  of  devution. 

''  Beneath  this  ebapel  is  a  subterraneoas  eham-> 
ber  y  representing  the  stable ,  and  all  the  aecom* 
paniments  of  the  nativity.  Among  the  numerous 
piaster  figures  which  occupy  the  scene,  we  re- 
cognised our  friends ,  Caspar,  Melchior ,  and 
Baltliasar,  in  the  act  of  presenting  their  gifts. 
Bvery  thing  about  this  singular  place  seems  to 
mark  the  very  extremity  of  superstitions  devotion. 

*''  The  examination  of  all  this  took  more  than 
an  hour ,  but  still  the  sacristan  had  not  return- 
ed. The  Dutch  party ,  as  well  as  ourselves, 
Were  desirous  to  wait  for  him;  for  it  was,  in 
fact,  tbe  sight  he  had  to  sbew  which  brought 
Ik  i  there  :  so  we  walked  in  the  garden  ,  we  climb- 
ed the  tower,  we  ate  cherries,  we  read  every 
Inscription  in  tbe  churrh,  yet  still  he  came  not. 
At  length ,  much  fatigued ,  but  nevertheless 
steadfast  in  our  determination  to  wait  for  bim, 
.we  all  assembled  round  the  high  altar,  near 
wbich  was  the  large  trap-door  that  opened  upon 
the  vault;  and  having  seated  onrselv^  upon  the 
steps  and  benches  round  it ,  endeavoured  to  he- 
guile,  by  conversation,  the  still  prolonged  ab- 
sence of  the  sacristan. 

*'l  remarked,  on  this  occasion ,  and,  in  truth, 
on  every  other  that  gave  me  an  opportunity  of 
conversing  with  them,  that  the  Dutch  are  not 
only  extremely  courteous  in  their  manner  to 
stranger  ,  but  that  they  are  particularly  well 
Informed  and  intelligent.     After  this  observaticii 
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H  will  appear  like  natioaal  vanity,  if  I  aay  tiMl 
they  resemble  tiie  Enirlisli ;  but  Ikey  certainly  ito 
BO  in  their  passion  for  travelling,  and  in  tlie 
active  perseverance  of  tlieir  researclies  for  infor- 
mation. I  do  not ,  liowever ,  claim  these  remarks 
as  my  own ;  they  were  made  to  me  by  a  Ger- 
man of  high  rank ,  who  knew  both  conntries  well* 
He  added  ,  lliat  the  Bnglisb  and  Dutch  were  often 
mistaken  for  each  other  at  the  German  inns; 
'hot  this,'  be  said,  *  probably  arises  from  the 
wealth  and  indifference  to  expense  so  remarkaMs 
In  both.' 

*'At  length,  the  person  we  were  all  so  anxl- 
onsly  awaiting  entered  the  church.  I  bardly  know 
what  we  had  expected  from  this  sepulchral  exa* 
mination ,  bat  it  certainly  must  liave  been  some- 
thing very  different  from  the  reality ,  for  we  wera 
Jesting  and  laughing  when  the  man  arrived ;  and 
even  when  we  saw  the  two  lads  wbo  accompanied 
him  raise  the  massy  door ,  i  believe  not  one  of 
us  felt  any  portion  of  the  awe  which  the  scene 
it  opened  to  us  was  calcalated  to  inspire  The 
sacristan ,  with  a  lighted  candle  in  his  hand ,  des- 
cended a  dark  and  narrow  flight  of  stepn,  desir- 
ing us  to  follow  him:  1  was  the  first  that  did 
80 ;  and  1  shall  not  soon  forget  the  spectacle  that 
met  my  eyes.  On  each  side  of  us ,  as  we  enter- 
ed the  vault,  was  ranged  a  row  of  open  coffins, 
each  containing  the  dry  and  shrivelled  body  of  a 
monk ,  in  his  robe  and  cowl.  They  are  so  placed 
as  to  be  exposed  to  the  closest  examination  both 
of  touch  and  sight ,  and  the  remembrance  of  my 
walk  through  them  still  makes  me  shudder. 

**The  wonderful  state  of  preservation  in  which 
these  bodies  remain,    though  constantly   exposed 
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tff  tlie  atniMpliere  by  being  tlHib  exbibited,  is 
•ttriboteil^  by  good  CatboUcs  to  tlie  pecaliar  sanc- 
tity of  the  place;  but  to  tiiose  who  do  not  reeelvo 
this  solation  of  the  myster)*^ ,  it  is  one  of  great 
difficulty.  The  dates  of  their  interment  vary  from 
1400  to  1718;  and  the  oldest  is  quite  as  fresh 
as  the  most  recent.  .  There  are  twenty-six ,  fully 
exposed  to  view ;  and ,  apparently ,  many  more 
beneath  them.  From  the  older  ones  the  eoffrns 
have  either  crumbled  away,  or  the  foodies  were 
boried  without  them.  In  some  of  these  gbast-r 
ly  objects  the  flesh  in  still  full,  and  almost 
shapely  upon  the  legs ;  in  others  it  appears  to  be 
drying  gradually  away,  and  the  bones  are  here 
and  there  becoming  visible.  The  condition  of  the 
face  also  varies  greatly,  though  by  no  means  in 
proportion  to  the  antiquity  of  each.  In  many 
the  nose ,  lips ,  and  beard  remain ;  and  in  one  the 
features  were  so  little  disturbed,  that 

.  *A11  unriffled  wu  his  face. 

We  tnutod  bit  fosd  had  gotten  grace.' 

Round  others  tbe  dost  lies  where  it  had  fallen, 
as  it  dropped ,  grain  by  grain ,  from  (he  moulder- 
ing cheeks;  and  the  head  grins  from  beneath  the 
cowl,  nearly  in  the  state  of  a  skeleton.  The 
garments  are  almost  in  the  same  unequal  degree 
of  preservation;  for  in  many  the  white  material 
is  still  firm,  though  discoloured;  while  in  others 
it  is  dropping  away  in  fragmentii.  The  shoes  of 
all  are  wonderfully  perfect.* 

*'■  The  last  person  buried  in  this  vault  was  one 

*  ''Tbere'tf  nolLing  liltc  leather."— O^  Fable. 
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wbo  acU^  M  iirardeiier  to  tlie  ruiiinimiity.  Hia 
head  is  crowned  with  a  wreath  of  flowers,  whieh 
still  preserves  its  general  form;  nay,  the  larger 
blossoms  may  yet  be  distinguished  from  the  smal- 
ler ones ;  but  the  withered  leaves  lie  mixed  with 
hia  fallen  hair  on  either  side. 

"AlthogsCher  the  scene  is  well  calculated  to 
prodoce  a  cold  shiver  in  the  beholder;  and  ye( 
we  all  lingered  over  It.  There  is  certainly  some 
nerve  within  us  that  thrills  with  strange  plea- 
sure at  the  touch  of  horror." 

No  apology  is  offered  fer  this  extract  to  the 
reader,  inasmuch  as  it  is  at  once  the  most  aiv 
curate  and  most  graphic  account  of  this  strange 
scene  extant. 


A  HUSBA1VD*8  TKNCiEANCB. 

The  Bocb  Kreuz  CH^Sb  CrossDt  on  the  main 
road  between  Bonn  and  Gedesberg ,  ii  a  remark- 
able monument  of  the  middle  ages.  It  was  erect-* 
ed ,  according  to  the  best  authorities ,  by  Walram 
von  Jullch ,  the  second  Arcbbishop  of  Cologne  of 
that  name  C^.d.  1649-603,  to  commemorate  the 
completion  of  the  noble  choir  of  the  cathedral  of 
that  city. 

The  spirit  of  fiction  has,  however,  consecra- 
ted it  to  itself.  Though  the  cause  and  time  of 
its  erection  are  placed  beyond  doubt,  still  a  le- 
gendary origin  has   been   given  to  both,    by  the 
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'  active   imaginations    of   tlie  dwellers  in  its  vici- 
nity.    Tliis  is  tbe  tale ;  it  is  only  a  fragment. 


"  Nay ,  my  Lord ,  an  I  hope  for  salvation ,  what 
1  tell  ye  is  the  truth/'  spake  an  a^d  woman 
to  a  dark-browed  y  swart  knight  ^  as  they  sat 
together  in  a  small  turret  chamber  of  the  castle 
of  DrachenfeLs. 

This  knight  was  the  head  of  his  race^the  lord 
of  the  castle.  The  aged  wohian  was  his  norse. 
He  had  but  Just  returned  from  that  disastrous  cru- 
sade Cthe  second},  in  which  the  flower  of  the 
German  chivalry  had  so  fearfully  perished  under 
the  banners  of  the  Emperor  Conrad ;  and  he  bore 
on  his  aspect ,  and  in  his  bowed  form ,  the  impress 
of  the  suffering  which  all  engaged  in  that  expe- 
dition had  endured,  from  the  emperor  himself 
down  to  the  meanest  man  at  arms  in  the  host. 
Pallid  of  look,  bearded  to  the  waist,  and  bent 
nearly  double  with  toil ,  he  wore  the  appearance 
of  extreme  age ;  yet  was  he  still  but  little  past 
the  prime  of  life— the  maturity  of  manhood. 

"It  cannot  be — it  may  not  be,"  he  argued 
inToluntarily  with  himself,  as  he  hurriedly  paced 
the  narrow  apartment ;  —  '*  nay ,  nay ,  Bertha, 
3''ou  must  be  deceived!  False  to  me!  nay^  con- 
fess that  you  were  deceived  I  Faithless  to  her 
husband ,  even  while  he  fought,  for  the  faith  of 
Christ — while  he  carried  (he  banner  of  the  cross? 
Nay  ,  nay  ,  I  may  not  credit  even  thee ,  my  good 
Bertha!  Confess,  then,   that  thou  art  deceived P' 

"The  world  is  worth  naught  to  me,  now," 
replied  the  aged  woman :    "  your  fair  fame  out- 
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weighs  all  that  exists  on  eartli,  er  in  my  tea* 
gination.  i  tell  ye,  my  child — as  sure  as  tbess 
withered  breasts  gave  ye  the  frst  noaiishmeiit 
ye  ever  tasted — as  snre  as  we  be  here  together 
his  hoar — as  sore  as  Ctod  liveer — as  sore  as  I 
oTe  ye ,  beyond  every  thing  in  the  world ,  now 
that  my  own  dear  boys  have  long  been  dead ; 
nay ,  as  I  look  for  mercy  from  heaven  ,  and  have 
hope  in  the  Most  High ,  so  sorely  I  tell  ye  but 
the  tmtb.  I  coald  not  rest  till  I  saw  ye  peace 
I  might  not  know  till  ye  were  acqaainted  with 
the  disbonoor  wrought  your  noble  name.  Now, 
die  when  I  may  die,  I  shall  rest  content.  jNy 
very  spirit  would  have  burst  from  tbe  grave, 
an  ye  bad  not  returned  before  my  departure 
from  this  life;  such  was  the  desire  I  felt  to  in- 
form ye  of  all  I  knew.  " 

''  False  I  false  I  "  was  all  the  hapless  man  could 
utter;  <' false  I  false!  false!  God  help  mef^' 

^I  was  present  at  ber  delivery,*'  continued 
the  aged  crone;  ''they  would  fain  make  me 
swear  to  keep  the  secret,  but  t  would  not.  . 
They  threatened  me  with  death,  but  I  cared  not 
for  them.  What  was  death  to  me ,  for  your 
sake — you ,  to  whom  I  have  been  as  a  mother, 
ever  since  the  hour  of  your  birth?  They  sought 
to  win  me  by  fair  promises ,  and  by  rich  larges- 
ses; but  what  was  gold  or  flattery  to  me,  in 
thought  of  your  dishonour?  I  swore  to  myself  to 
tell  ye,  an  f  survived  to  see  ye — I  have  kept 
my  oath.  Time  passed — you  returned  not — 
their  fears  ceased — they  forgot  me.  You  are 
now  here;  and  1  tell  ye  once  again,  that  3*our 
wife    has   been   faithless   to   yon — Chat   she  has 
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borne  a  son  to  your  betrayer  $  and  that  ili«4  sen, 
now  a  lusty  youth,  of  some  seventeen  years  old. 
Is  living  on  yon  side  of  the  river.  Where  i 
may  not  say,  for  1  know  nothing  farther*" 

Tlie  knight  and  the  ancient  dame  parted,  aa 
they  had  met,  in, secret  and  in  sorrow*  His 
was  a  weary  heart  that  night. 

Early  the  next  morning  he  rode  forth,  and 
descending  to  the  banks  of  the  river,  and  em- 
barking in  a  small  boat,  dropped  down  with  the 
current  to  Godesberg.  The  son  of  his  father  by 
a  female  dependant,  a  half-witted  banger-on  at 
the  castle^  followed  him  as  his  attendant  and 
guide. 

<' Rupert,"  said  the  knight  of  Drachenfebr^ 
breaking  silence  for  the  first  time  since  they 
had  left  the  castle;  "you  are  bure  you  know 
where  he  abides?" 

"Yea,  full  sure*"  replied  his  attendant.  "Ma- 
ny and  man)>  a  time  has  my  lady  sped  me  thi- 
ther, with  missives  for  the  youth.  He  is  a  line 
boy ,  and  of  a  noble  bearing ,  I  warrant  ye. " 

"Enough!"  said  his  master;  "lead  on." 

Tbey  proceeded  apace,  neither  speaking  a 
word ;  the  one  for  intense  anguish ,  the  other 
for  fear  of  his  master. 

"I  would  fain  know  his  description ,  "  abrupt- 
ly asked  the  knight,  as  they  rode  onwards  to- 
wards Bonn. 

"As  like  to  thy  ladye  wife  as  child  may  he 
to  mother,"  answered  Rupert;  "fair,  fragile, 
delicate  of  Cace  and  form — long  yellow  hair,  wav- 
ing adown  a  swanlike  nef-k,  and  ever  and  anon 
curling  over  his  gentle  brow— mark  him ,  beyond 
mistake.     His  garb  is  green,   like  a  free  forei»e- 
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ler'B ,  And  be  wean  m  hutting  kaiC»  a«t  m  kom  el 
bis  girdle.     He  is  a  lovely  youtb,  I  weeh.  " 

*<  You  may  retarn  to  Drachenfels ,  "  said  bis 
master ;  'Uhat  will  do  -  delay  not.** 

Rupert,  rigbt  glad  of  the  permission,  wheel- 
ed about  bis  horse,  and  was  soon  oat  of  sight. 
The  knight  rode  onward  slowly  f  sad ,  and  silent, 
and  thoaghtfui. 

On  the  spot  where  the  Hoch  Kreaz  now 
stands,  he  shortly  encountered  him  of  Whom  he 
was  in  quest »  the  living  symbol  of  his  disho- 
nour and  his  disgrace.  On  the  sput  where  the 
Hoch  Kreux  now  stands,  he  fmote  with  the 
sword  that  „  sinless  child  of  sin ,  **  and  peored 
out  his  youngs  heart's  blood  on  the  green  sward, 
as  an  offering  to  the  evil  spirit  of  vengeance. 
«>And  OD  the  same  spot,  in  after  years,  when 
time  bad  effaced  all  bad  feelings,  and  brought 
peace  back  again  to  his  sonl,  he  raised  that 
pillar  as  a  memento  of  his  wrong  and  his  crime : 

*•  Of  ber  be  Uv«d,  of  bim  be  slew. " 

Within  twenty-four  hours  after  the  fate  of 
the  boy  became  known,  there  was  a  death  in 
the  abbey  of  TiHich ,  on  the  other  side  of  the 
river:  it  was  that  of  his  (rail  and  faithless,  but 
still  pitiable  mother.  8he  had  lived  the  life  of 
a  recluse ,  from  the  time  be  had  attained  the 
age  of  adolescence  I  and  she  now  followed  him 
she  could  not  save,  and  te  whom  she  nhould 
never  have  given^  existence,  it  is  to  be  hoped, 
to  that  region  '^  where  the  wicked  cease  from 
troubling,  and  the  weary  are  at  rest.*' 

An  elegant  writter  has  already  told  this  tale 
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in  «gr«ea]ile    verse.*    It   is  ^ineted   here   wKli 
much  pleasure: 

**It  Was  a  Rittert  old  and  %r»jy 

"Who  stood  with  his   bright  sword   bare; 

Aud  at  his  feet  a  stripling  laj, 
All  bathed  in  his  life-blood  diere! 

It  was  a  piteoos  sight -to  se« 

The  jouth  in  his  mortal  agonjl 

But  grimly  smiled  that  Bitter  eld» 

As  the  red  tide  ran  'so  fast ; 
And  the  glazing  ey  of  his  Tictim  told 

TbM  the  straggle  was  weU  nigh  past. 
He  gazed  'till  the  bojr  laj  stretched  and  stark. 
Then  strode  awaj  through  the  forast  darlc. 

There  was  a  nun  in  Tillich  &ir, 

Who  had  liTed  a  life  of  sorrow ; 
The/  brought  her  a  lock  of  that  stripling's  hair. 

And  ahe  died  upon  the  morrow. 
This  cross  was  built  on  the  fatal  spot- 
More  «f  the  tale  man  knoweth  noL  " 
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THE  BISHOP'S  BRIBE. 

<' Stranger  than  fiction /'  almost,  is  the ''truth," 
in  80    far  as  relates  to  the  history  of  Gebhard, 

•  Planchrf,  "Lays  and  Legends  of  the  Rhine.  »  C.  TUt, 
London  Pp.  85  188t.  M.  Planchtf  says  ,  that  this  tradi- 
tion was  eommonicated  to  him  bj  a  gentleman  of  Bona, 
then  resident  at  Godesberg,  ^nd  that  he  had  nerer  m$% 
with  it  in  print  Neither  did  the  author  of  this  work ,  aU 
though  he  has  searched'  all  the  authorities  on  the  subject 
extant.  He  has,  however,  heard  it  repeated  hj  more  than 
one  peasant  in  the  vicinii/  of  Godesberg  on  manj  occaaioas. 
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Archbishop  of  Cologne,  whose  fMe  is  so  Inti- 
mately connected  with  that  of  the  mined  castle, 
Godesherg.  Schiller*s  graphic  accoant  of  the 
man,  and  the  time,  and  the  clrcuuMtanees  of 
the  period,  can  never  be  tiresome. 

"Bat  of  greater  Importance,"  pannes  he,^ 
"were  two  other  attempts  made  by  the  Prote»- 
tant  party,  to  extend  their  infiaence  and  their 
dominion.  Oebhard  Elector,  Archbishop  of  Co- 
logne, Trachsess  of  Waldburg  by  birth,  had 
long  felt  an  ardent  passion  for  the  3'oang  Coun- 
tess Agnes  von  Mansfeld ,  canoness  of  the  nan- 
nery  of  Gerresheim;  and  his  passion  was  net 
mretamed  nor  unrequited  by  her.  As  the  eyes 
of  all  Germany  were  attracted  to  this  scanda- 
lous connexion ,  the  two  brothers  of  the  lady, 
both  ssealous  Calvinists  ,^^  insisted  on  the  Arch- 
bishop's repairing  the  honour  of  their  house.  So 
long,  however,  as  the  Elector  remained  a  Ca- 
tholic bishop ,  this  was  impossible ,  and  they 
therefore  threatened  to  wash  the  stain  oot  in  his 
blood,  and  in  that  of  their  sister,  unless  he  at 
once  renounced  her,  or  led  her  to  the  altar  as 
his  wife.  Gebhard  would  listen  to  nothing  but 
the  voice  of  love,  all  things  else  were  unheed- 
ed by  him;  and,  whether  it  was  that  the  Re- 
formation had  affected  him  too,  or  whether,  as 
seems  must  probable,  the  charms  of  the  lady 
alone  worked  the  miracle,  certain  it  is,  that  he 
abjured  the  Roman  Catholic  faith ,  and  married, 
due  in  form ,  the  fair '  Agnes  von  Mansfeld. 

*  Gcccbichte  des  dreiMigjalirigen  Kri«gs.   1.  The'iL  1.  Bucli. 

**  It  wa*  on  a  minion  undertaken  hj  him  for  the  pur- 
pea«  of  reconciling  these  brother* ,  the  Counts  of  MantieU, 
Uiat  Martin  Lvthw  diod: 
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Tkisi  liircamstance  was  then  considered  of  tlte 
biffbest  moment  to  the  Protestant  caiiae.  Ao- 
eording  to  tbe  canons  of  the  Roman  CaitboHc 
Church,  tbe  Blector,  by  this  act  of  apostasy^ 
lost  all  title  to  tbe  arehbisboprie ,  as  a  spirUual 
dignity;  and  if  the  Catholic  party  in  tbe  diocess 
could  only  succeed  In  deposing  bim  front  tbe  spi- 
ritaal  power  and  dignity,  tbe  step  was  easy  to 
a  deposition  from  the  electoral  and  temporal  au- 
thority. On  his  side,  tbe  bitterness  of  a  poasi* 
ble  degradation  from  both  was  much  increased 
by  the  fact  that  it  would  tikewise  iavolve  m 
young  and  tender  wife,  for  whom  be  had  sacri«* 
ficed  all  in  his  own  fate.  I^he  deposition  from, 
tbe  spiritual  dignity  in  such  a  case  was,  doubt** 
less,  one  of  the  contested  articles  of  the  peace, 
of  Augsburg ;  and  it  was  of  importance  to  tho 
Protestant  portion  of  Germany ,  to  win  this  fourtH 
electorate  from  the  Catholic  party.  There  were 
recent  examples  in  many  parts  of  the  empfare, 
oif  bishops  retaining  their  sees  after  renouncing 
their  religion.  Many  members  of  the  ciMpter  of 
the  cathedral  of  Cologne  were  Protestants,  aiMl 
on  the  side  of  the  Elector ;  and  in  the  city  it- 
self there  was  a  very  large  and  important  pro- 
portion of  Protestant  citizens.  All  these  circum- 
stancen,  combined  with  the  persuasions  of  his 
private  friends  and  relatives,  and  the  promises 
of  Bi^port  which  he  received  from  many  of  die 
German  Protestant  courts,  induced  the  elector, 
to  come  to  the  conclusion  to  retain  his  eccle* 
siasticaj  as  well  as  his  temporal  power ,  although 
a  member  of  the  reformed  church,  and  profes- 
sing its  anti-papal  doctrines. 

But  he    was   not    long  in  discovering  that  he 
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kad  «mlertRken  a  straggle  to  whicli  he  waa  «l- 
terly  irtewmpeteat ,  and  to  whieh  there  seemed 
to  be  no  prubahle  end  but  bis  own  defeat,  and 
perhaps  detitriiction.  The  tolerance  of  the  Pre- 
teetant  form  of  faith  in  the  arcbdieceni  of  Ce* 
Ittgne ,  was  opposed  with  great  bltteroera  by  the 
states  of  the  principality ,  as  well  as  by  a  great 
majority  of  the  canons  of  the  cathedral;  and,  tha 
interposition  of  the  Bmperor  In  favour  ef  the  Ca* 
tholic  religion ,  together  with  a  ball  of  exconi* 
mnnication  launched  against  Gebhard  by  the  Pope, 
at  once  dpprived  bim  of  his  temporal  and  spiri- 
toal  authority  y  and  cast  him  oat  from  his  do- 
minions ,  as  well  as  from  the  pale  of  the  churclk 
In  this  extremity,  he  raised  a  strong  body  ef 
armed  men  for  the  purpose  of  using  f<>ree,  if 
necessary  ,  to  retain  both ;  and  the  chapter  of 
tbe  cathedral  immediately  did  the  same,  for  the 
opposite  purpose.  To  strengthen  themselTes,  how- 
ever, still  more,  the  latter  proceeded  to  the 
election  of  a  successor  to  Gebhard;  and  as  it  was 
tlieir  object  to  secure  effectual  aid,  as  much  as 
to  iill  the  vacant  archbishopric  their  choice  fell 
upon  the  prince ,  Bishop  of  l«iege,  one  of  the  pow- 
erful iiouse  of  Bavaria. 

A  ciril  war  now  commenced  in  good  earnest, 
which,  as  it  appeared  to  necessitate  a  partici- 
pation in  it  by  tbe  two  great  parties  that  then 
divided  Germany ,  seemed  likely  te  dissolve  the 
peace  that,  up  to  that  period,  had  prevailed  in 
tbe  empire.  The  Protestants  were  greatly  in- 
censed that  the  pope  should  have  dared  to  de- 
pose an  eieetor  ef  the  empire  by  his  mere  apos- 
telle  authority,  la  the  palmy  days  of  the  papal 
power ,   such  a  proceedin«p  had  always  been  ep- 
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pMed  ky  the  dtets  of  ttie  emtiire;  how  mnth 
more  should  it  be  tiro  now ,  In  a  centary  whidi 
saw  such  revolQtioiis,  and  at  a  time  when  the 
ehurch  of  Rome  rested  on  sach  a  fragile  foan<* 
dation  in  the  minds  of  inen  V  All  the  reformed 
courts  of  Germany  pressed  the  matt«>r  on  the  at- 
tention of  (he  emperor:  Henry  the  Fourth  uf 
rmnce ,  then  King  of  Navarre ,  also  left  no  means 
untried  to  urge  the  German  princes  to  assert 
their  rights  boldly  and  bravely.  Tbe  result  would 
be  decisive  for  the  religious  liberty  of  Germany, 
if  carried  into  eflTect.  Four  Protestant  votes 
against  three  Catholic,  in  the  imperial  diet  of 
election ,  would  efTectnall)  outweigh  the  latter ; 
weuld  give  the  former  (he  preponderance  in  the 
election  of  emperors;  and  would  finally,  perhaps, 
bar  for  ever  the  succession  of  the  hoose  of  Aus- 
tria to  the  empire. 

But  Gebhard  had  embraced  the  reformed ,  and 
not  the  Lutheran  religion;  and  to  that  circum- 
siance  he  owed  all  his  subsequent  misfortunes. 
The  animosity  that  existed  between  both  creeds, 
and  pervaded  each  party,  prevented  the  evange- 
lical people  from  thoroughly  identifying  them- 
selves with  him  or  his  abettors ;  and  ,  conse- 
quently, they  only  supported  him  in  appearance, 
not  in  reality — gave  him  the  shadow,  Itut  kept 
back  the  substance.  It  is  true ,  (hat  the  Protes- 
tant princes  had .  promised  him  assistance  to  a 
man;  but  it  Is  equally  true,  that  one  alone  of 
their  number,  the  Pfalzgraf,  John  Cssimir,  a 
fanatical  Calvinist,  bad  kept  that  promise  faith- 
fdlly.  This  prince,  with  a  small  force,  hasten- 
ed to  form  a  junction  with  the  elector,  then 
hardly  pressed  by  his  enemies;   but  Uie  activity 
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ed    «8    he  was  by  tlie  Bavariaa  ceurt,    a«d  Ihe 
Spanieb  gevernmeRt  in  the  Netberlanda,  preven- 
ted liim  from   carrying   bis  intenUona  inte  effect 
Tbe  troops  of  Gebbard,    wbo   were   discontented 
because   of  his  Inability  to  pay  tbem,  proceeded 
from  murmurs  to  insubordinatton ,   and  from  IA'- 
subordinatfoa   to  treachery ;   and   city  after  clty> 
fortoess  after  fortress,    and   castle  after   castle^ 
was  surrendered  by  tbem  to  tke  foe,  until  there 
waa   not   a  single   strong   place  iefH^  bin  In  tbe 
territory   be   so   lately    swayed.      After   boldlng 
out  for  some  abort  lime  In  bis  Westpbalian  pos- 
sessions,    be    finally    relinquisbed  tbe   attagglO) 
and  fled    from    Germany.      During    bis  exile »  he 
made   many   ineffectual  attempts   U  oxcfcle  Biig- 
»  land   and  Bo  Hand  in    bis  favour.      In  a  state  of 
bopeless  prostration,   he  finally  retired  to  StnM- 
burg,  where  be  stUl  held  tbe  office  of  deacon  of 
the  caibedraL    In  that  city  he  shortly  after  died 
—  the   first    offering   on  the  altar  of  the  spiritual 
reatrictioa ,  or ,  rather ,  on  the  alUr  of  the  dis- 
cord   which   prevailed   among   the  Qermaa   Pro- 
testants. 

Godesberg  was  tire  last  fortress  that  held  anH 
for  Gebhard ,  in  the  territory  of  Colcigne ;  and  It 
was  there,  says  traditiim,  that  he  finally  part- 
ed from  bis  fair  and  fond,  but  erring'  bride, 
Agnes  von  Mansfeldt.  It  was  surrendered  to  the 
Bavarians  a.d.  1693,  and  was  by  them  reduced 
to   its   present  state   of  min. 

An    elegant   writer,*  before   qtsutted   In  these 

*  J.  ft  PlaiicU,  VJS.A,^  "Lajrs  *BdL«8«»k  »C  Oi*  Miitt^*' 

4* 


134  eODBfOBBG. 

pages,  has  versified  this  tradition  so  sweetir, 
(hat  the  temptation  to  appropriate  it  here  Im  irre- 
5iistibie. 

COUNT  GKBHARD'S  LAY. 

**  Why  (Iroopetb  my  darling ,  mjr  beautilul  briHe  7 
The   bonds  which   unite   us  man   cannot  divide! 
Let   the  light   of  thjr  smile  but  illumine   his  homei 
And   ihj  lover  will  laugh  at  the  thunders  of  Rome. 
I  have  cast  her  proud  mitre   in   scorn   from   my  head; 
I   have   laced  on  a  helmet  of  iron   instead; 
Through    cope    and     through  stole  her  keen    iaicbion   mii^ltl 

wheel 
It  Trill  but  striLe  fire   from   the  corslet   of  steel ! 

Dost  thinV    of  the  lands  for  ihj  love  I  have  lost? 
Compared   vfiih   the  treasure,   bow  poor  is   the  cost! 
Dost  fear  that  my  fondness  for  tbce  will  decline.' 
Look  out  where  jon  lances  are  fringing  the  Rhine ! 
The  baughtj  Bavarian  unfurls  lor  th«  fraj 
His  banners ,  Tvith  argent  and  azur*  so   gaj :  ** 
Mj  love  shall  decrease  when  their  blaxonrj  vies 
With  the  snow  of  that  brow,  and  the  blue  of  those  ejes!  " 

Oodesberg  is  supposed  by  many  to  derive  its 
name  from  the  worsliip  of  the  God  Mercnry ,  the. 
Wodan  of  the  Saxons  and  other  German  people, 
who,  they  conjecture,  had  here  a  temple  erec- 
ted to.  his  honour:  some  even  go  so  far  as  to 
say  that  It  is  the  original  Ara  Ubioi-um,  the 
exact  locality  of  which  has  so  much  puzzled 
antiquarians.  But  there  are  others  of  equal  au- 
thority in  such  matters ,  and  of  more  good  sense 
in  all ,  who  derive  the  name  from  the  Coding 
Oericfit  or  OaugericfU — the  open  court  of  justice, 
generally    held   under   a    large  tree ,    in  the  free 

**  The  artni  of  Baxaria  are  fusify  ptr  bend  ,    argent  tt 
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air  i»f  heaven ,  by  the  Teutonic  aticeiitoni  of  tbe 
present  inliabitantfl.  Tbe  ruins,  however,  which 
BOW  crowii  the  suuiinit  of  the  hill ,  are  those 
of  a  strong  castle  erected  there  by  Theodore, 
Count  of  Heinsberg ,  the  predecessors  of  Ciigel- 
hert  the  Holy  in  the  see  of  Cologne,  a.d.  It08- 
Id;  but  as  that  structure  was  rained  on  the 
foundation  ot  another  ruined  edifice  of  a  similar 
character ,  there  is  no  doubt  that  the  occupatli»n 
of  this  site  is  of  a  much  more  ancient  dale. 
There  are  still  remains  of  Roman  masonry  visi- 
ble in  the  basement  of  the  circular  tower ;  and 
the  little  chapel  of  St.  Michael  seems  whon> 
composed  of  it.  The  early  traditions  respecting 
the  spot,  go  the  length  of  fixing  the  date  of  the 
erection  of  the  first  castle  in  the  time  of  Julian 
tbe  Apostate,  about  the  period  of  his  second 
and  third  expeditions  across  the  Rhine  (a.d.  357- 
959)  They  are  Kept  In  countenance  by  the 
legends  attached  to  it;  one  of  which  relates  how, 
in  former  times,  It  was  the  residence  oramitib 
ty  hing,  who,  with  a  countless  host  of  follow- 
ers, took  up  his  abode  In  the  neighbourhood. 
The  legend  adds,  further,  that  this  foreign  po- 
tentate was  in  league  with  the  spirits  of  dark- 
ness— that  he  sacrificed  human  victims  on  the 
altar  of  h'm  divinities — and  that  he  tyrannised, 
in  the  mo.st  cruel  manner,  over  the  hapless  iu> 
habitants  of  the  vicinity.  His  power ,  however, 
it  concludes,  was  completely  overthrown  by  the 
arrival  of  a  holy  Christian  priest,  who  banished 
his  diabolical  agents  and  emissaries,  and  drove 
him  from  the  country  along  with  them. 
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We.  iiBW  retLch  that  elmter  of  volemilc  U9» 
Known  a»  the  Seven  Momitains  C^iebengelrirge.y 
Here  the  romantic  in  natural  scenery  coramencei^ 
•n  the  Rhine  'r  and  ^  i»  the  whole  course  of  tbat 
mighty  ri^ver  if  we  except  that  portion  of  H 
which  passes  through  the  Canton  of  the  Orisons 
in  Swft&erlanit,  near  Its  source— there i»nothiniP 
more  magniiEcent  offered  to  tlie  view.  This  eloster 
of  mountains  forms  the  terminus  to  the  great 
eeotral  chain  which  crosses  Thuringen  ^  the  coun» 
try  of  Fuida,  and  Hartz  Forest.  By  a  singular 
anomaly ,  they  are  higher  here  than  in  the  heart 
of  the  Qhain ;  hut  that  circumstance  is-  easHy  civ 
counted  for,  hy  considering  tliem  in  connexion 
with  their  volcanic  origin. 

In  former  times,  erery  summit  of  thi»  cluster 
— which ,  hy  the  by ,  consists  of  ntore  than  seven 
— wa»  crowned  with  a  castle ;  and  every  Gastle> 
had,  of  course,  a  legend.  The  castles,  in  most 
cases ^  have  crumbled  to  dust;  hut  the  legend* 
atill  survive  — stHl  ffburlsh,.  fresh,  and  green,, 
and  gay ,.  like  ivytendrils  -on  a  ruHied  wall:  thu» 
proving  the  Immortality  of  mind ,  and  the  perish- 
ableness  of  matter,  to  whosoever  takes  the  trouMe- 
to  consider  the  subject.  Of  those  legend» — an<f 
"their  name  Is  legion,  for  they  are  many'*^ — tlie 
most  striking  are  selected  for  these  pages.  The 
frst  mountain  which  presents  Itself  toi  view  is; 

Tm;  STRdllIBER6» 

Thus  runs  the  legend  relating  t»  the  little 
thspel  which  stands  en  its  peak  »  dedicated  ta  the 
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prtnctf  of  the  apostles,  St.  Peter,  ami  railed  after 
bioi  St.  Veter^B  Chapel. 

In  anrrieiit  times  an  old  kni^rlit ,  named  Rudolf 
Ton  Isenbur?,  dwelt  in  Ihe  Castle  of  Arirenfels, 
a  little  hl^rher  up  rhe  river.  He  had  two  fair 
daughters  ,  and  no  more  ;  and  he  loved  them  with 
all  the  fondness  of  a  father's  pore  affection.  And 
be  was  fully  jusfified  in  doing  so  ,  for  they  were 
not  only  the  most  beautiful  maidens  on  the  Rhine, 
but  they  were  also  the  best.  About  the  p**riod 
when  they  had  attained  the  full  bloom  of  feminine 
beauty  J  the  second  crusade  was  depopulating  Ger  • 
many  of  its  bravest  barons  and  ga>est  knights, 
and  leaving  young  brides  and  bethrothed  virgins 
to  bewail  the  infatuation  of  their  lords  and  lo- 
vers, in  exchanging  peace  at  home  and  pleaMure 
for  toil,  and  turmoil,  and  tumult,  and  strife, 
under  the  burning  sun  of  Syria.  St.  Bernard  was 
then  at  Spires ,  engaged  in  the  strange  operation, 
but  still  most  successful ,  of  kindling  up  the  flame 
of  blind  zeal  in  the  bosoui  of  a  people  slow  in 
their  nature ,  and  wholly  ignorant  of  the  language 
In  which  he  addressed  them.  Among  the  throng 
of  knights  and  nobles  Who  abandoned  their  stately 
abodes  on  the  Rhine  shore  and  its  virinity,  was 
the  young  Baron  Diether  vun  SehwarsBeneck ,  who 
dwelt  in  the  Castle  of  Wolkenburg  CCloud  Tahiti e| 
which  then  stood  on  that  one  of  the  Siefoenge- 
birge,  or  Seven  Mountains,  which  still  bears  the 
same  name.  As  he  travelled  up  the  right  bank 
of  the  river  wit  h  a  stately  retinue ,  on  his  way 
to  Francf«irt ,  which  was  the  rendezvous  for  the 
crusaders,  he  was  belated  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  Argenfels;  and,  with  the  freedom  of  primitiv*; 
times    and    ancient  manners ,    he   at   once    inadn 
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(bat  CMtle  hiM  ab(Nle  for  the  niglit*  Rudvlf  Tvn 
iMiiburg  bade  bis  noble  guest  welcome,  aud  of> 
fered  bim  all  the  hospitality  his  bouse  could  af- 
ford; while  his  fair  daughters ,  according  to  tbe 
usages  of  tliose  simple  days,  waited  on  tbe  stranger 
and  vied  with  each  otiier  in  tbeir  endeavours  to 
entertain  bIm.  Tlie  calm  grace  and  digniAed 
beauty  of  Bertha ,  the  elder  of  tbe  two,  won, 
however ,  on  his  bt^art ,  more  eflTectually  than  the 
jo>ous  manner  and  sprigbtly  sallies  of  her  younger 
sister.  Before  the  hour  of  parting  for  tbe  night 
arrived,  he  felt  that,  without  her,  the  world 
was  naugbt  to  him.  He  loved  her.  It  was  not 
diffieult  to  perceive  that  the  manly  mien,  and 
handsome  face  and  figure  of  tbe  young  Knigbt, 
had  produced  a  similar  Impression  on  tbe  fair 
Bertha;  and  with  a  perfect  coiisctuttsness  of  tbla 
fact  f  the  lively  Nina  did  all  in  her  power  to  ad- 
vance tbe  progress  of  this  mutual  passion.  Her 
kind  heart  felt  a  pure  pleasure  in  promoting  tbe 
happiness  or  her  sister ,  and  one  whom  she  saw, 
with  the  keen  glance  of  woman,  wa<<  worthy  of 
her  in  every  respect.  Need  it  be  said,  that  cir- 
cumstances often  annibilate  space  and  time?  He 
was  bound  to  depart  next  morning ,  and  be  felt 
that  a  moment  aboold  not  be  wasted.  The  same 
feeling  was  participated  in  by  Bertha;  so  that, 
when  he  urged  bis  suit,  he  found  in  her  a  wil- 
ling auditor;  and  when  be  pledged  his  troth,  he 
was  met  with  a  respondent  sentiment.  Neither 
slept  mWh  that  night;  indeed  they  slept  not  at 
all ,  for  it  was  gray  dawn  before  the  sister  could 
persuade  Diether  to  separate  from  them ;  and  tbeir 
souls  were  much  too  full  of  each  other  to  find 
room   for   slumber.      Morning,    however,    came. 
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and  they  parted.  Diether  went  forth  with  m 
heavier  heart  than  he  had  entered ;  and  Bertha — 
how  shall  I  describe  her  sorrow?  The  work  of 
years,  under  ordinao'  circumstances ,  had  been 
effected  in  her  gentie  heart  within  the  few  hours 
in  which  she  had  conversed  with  her  lover. 

Diether  proceeded  on  his  journey,  and  arrived 
in  due  season  at  Prancfort.  From  thence  he  tra- 
versed the  centre  of  Sorope,  In  the  host  of  tlia 
Kmperor  Conrad ,  passing  through  the  Greek  empirs 
in  bis  course ,  and  ultimately  arrived  In  Palestine. 
But  neither  the  chivalry  of  the  German  court, 
nor  the  pomp  and  splendour  of  the  Greek,  could 
efface  from  his  memory  the  image  of  his  beloved 
Bertha:  in  peril  and  in  toil,  amidst  the  eternal 
Alpine  snows ,  and  on  the  burning  sands  of  Syria, 
he  thought  of  hor ,  and  her  alone. 

**  Sb«  was  his  liope ,  his  )ojr «  his  love ,   his  alt," 

It  is  the  province  of  history  to  tell  of  the  disasters 
which  befel  tbe  Christian  host ,  and  of  the  won- 
drous achievements  which  tbey  performed ,  un- 
der the  command  of  Frederic  Barbarossa,  ne- 
phew of  the  Emperor  Conrad.  In  one  of  those 
furious  and  destructive  onslaughts  which  they 
bad  to  8ustain  from  the  Saracenic  power,  Die- 
ther was  cut  down ,  severely  wounded ,  and, 
while  in  a  state  of  helplessness  and  insensibility, 
made  captive  by  the  Saracenes.  For  seven  long 
years  he  languished  in  a  loathsome  dungeon  in 
Joppa ,  loaded  wHh  chains  y  and  subject  to  the 
daily  Insults  of  his  ruthless  jailors.  While  thus 
captive ,  he  had ,  however ,  bis  pleasures  as  well 
as  bis  pains.  In  tbe  darkness  of  his  ceil,  as 
well  as  while  under  the  palm-trees  of  Palestine, 
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or  in  the  rocky  clefts  of  Lebanon ,  he  still  saw 
in  idea  hiH  Bertha — youn^  ,  beaatiful ,  and  true  as 
ever;  and  thus  would  memory  picture  to  hit* 
m\niVs  «5'e,  *^tlie  broad  and  boandint;  Rhine," 
the  vine-covered  hills,  and  i§^ay  valleys  on  its 
banics,  and  the  old  oak  that  stood  in  the  court- 
yard of  Ar^enfels,  beneath  which  be  h(id  taken 
his  last  farewell  of  his  betrothed  and  beloved.  It 
is  natural  for  a  man,  when  he  is  in  danger  or 
distress,  to  bethink  him  of  the  means  to  avert 
or  alleviate  it.  Diether  did  so.  But  the  only 
means  which  his  circumstances  allowed  him  to 
use,  was  prayer  to  a  power  superior  to  that  of 
his  persecutors.  He  bethought  him  of  the  Virgin 
— in  that  rude  age ,  the  stay  and  hope  of  the 
destitute ,  the  desolate ,  and  the  abandoned  of  the 
rest  of  mankind,  as  her  sex  ever  have  been, 
and  ever  will  be,  while  the  world  is  a  world; 
and  he  vowed  a  vow  to  erect  a  chapel  to  her 
honour,  if,  through  her  aid,  he  should  again 
obtain  his  freedom,  and  regain  his  own  country 
and  his  love.  A  body  of  crusaders  shortly  after 
assaulted  the  fortress  in  which  he  was  confined, 
and  liberated  him ,  with  many  others ,  his  fellow- 
captives.  He  then  returned  to  Europe ,  along  with 
the  wreck  of  the  crusading  forre.  From  Venice, 
the  first  port  at  which  he  landed  ,  he  hastened, 
on  the  wings  of  love ,  over  the  Tyrolean  Mount- 
ains, aud  across  the  intervenient  country  to 
Francfort.  Without  a  moment's  unnecessary  delay 
in  that  ancient  .city ,  lie  set  forth  on  his  journey 
down  the  Rhine  to  the  abode  of  his  Bertha.  His 
soul  was  filled  with  pleasing  and  painful  emotions 
— with 
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And  gentU  wiabcs  long  fobdued, 
Snbdtt«d  Mid  ciMrubed  long.* 

The  i|iil<^e9t  form  of  traTelling  was  twr  too  slow 
for  his  feeling^s;  and  his  impatience  to  see  again 
bis  arweet  Bertha  was  not  to  be  repressed  by 
any  consideration — ^not  even  by  a  perfect  eon- 
scfoHnneHS  of  the  impossibilHy  of  proceeding  fas- 
ter than  he  did.  How  his  heart  leaped  wfthfn 
him  y  when ,  lit  the  bend  of  the  river  Just  below 
Andemach  ,  his  barcme  hove  in  sight  of  Argen- 
fete ,  the  highest  towers  of  which  were  Jost  vi- 
sible in  the  distance,  and  bore  down  on  that 
beloved  spot  as  rapidly  as  oars ,  and  sal! ,  and 
current  conid  carry  it  I  Nearer  and  nearer  drew 
the  barque  y  impelled  by  the  current  and  the 
breeze,  and  orged  on  by  the  stalwart  rowenv, 
encoaraged  by  the  promfse  of  rich  largess.  What 
does  he  see?  Do  his  eyes  deceive  him?  Alas, 
no!  The  lordly  towers  of  Argenfels  were  ft 
blackened  ruin!  Grass  grew  hi  the  courts  and 
passages  of  that  once  noble  pile;  and  beasts  of 
prey,  and  foal  reptiles,  made  Its  stately  halls 
their  obscene  dens  and  horrid  banquet  ting  places. 

Tbe  story  of  its  fate  was  soon  told. 

''Old  Sir  Rudolf,'*  'twatf  thus  spoke  an  aged 
berd,  whose  scanty  flock  pastured  freely,  and 
at  large »  on  the  walls  and  in  the  foaste  of  the 
bniidivg:  ,''01d  8h  Rudojtf  voa  Iseaburg  waa 
slain  by  »  deadly  foe,  in  an  unexpected  on- 
slaught which  was  made  on  the  castle  in  the 
dead  of  Bight ;  and  the  castle  its^  was  then 
plondered,  and  alterwards  bar»t»   as  you  sea  > 
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tbe  one,  and  a  auMs  of  l«iig,  tidfe,  yellow  mir, 
floated  in  the  bfee^Ee. 

Diether  sprang  forward. 

"Stayl"  he  exclaimed;  "stayT 

The  form  turned  round  at  the  Cry. 

"Bertha  I" 

"Df  ether  I" 

*'Ninar 

They  were  alT  clasped  in  one  embrace. 

It  was  I  indeed ,  his  own  beloved  Bertha  and 
her  sister.  On  the  death  of  their  fktber  they  had 
taJcen  to  flight,  to  save  tbemselves  from  the 
destioyecs  of  hw  castle^  and,  accompanied  by 
one  aged  retainer  alone «  to  whose  eare  their 
expiring  aire  had  confided  them,  they  wandered 
forth.  They  had  succeeded  in  efnicting  their 
escape  through  the  subterranean  passages  of  the 
castle ,  and  they  received  no  haras  in  their  flight. 
Their  first  place  of  conceaJment  was  the  but  ol 
a  ehareeal-burner ,  in  the  neighbearing  weed. 
In  this  retreat  they  were  made  acqaainted  with  * 
the  death  of  their  father ,  which  they  previously 
knew  was  inevitable;  and  the  pillage  and  plun- 
der of  their  paternal  towers ,  which  they  alse 
augured ,  from  the  intense  redness  of  the  shy  » 
few  nights  prevlouaiy.  Finding ,  from  the  state- 
ments of  the  old  servant  and  the  chareeal^bur* 
ner,  that  they  were  not  «uite  safe  in  their  se- 
clusion, as  armed  aben  were  aeea  in  the  vIeiniM 
ty,  apparently  in  search  of  seme  fugitives ,  they 
betook  themselyes ,  in  the  darkness  of  the  night, 
to  the  inaccessible  solitude  ol  the  Seven  Mown- 
tains.  There ,  aided  by  their  laithfnl  oU  servavt, 
they  raised  that  hmnUe  eeU  and  the  cross  be* 
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fore  it ,  OA  the  only  cleared  §poc  tbey  eould  dis- 
cover.    Tbe  old  man  shortly  after  died. 

"Since  then,"  concluded  the  lively  Nina,  gaily 
anticipating  her  sister,  "we  have  not  seen  a 
single  man.     How  miserable  I" 

Diether  smiled  at  the  girl's  gaiety  and  light- 
heartedness. 

"Since  then,"  concluded  the  graver  Bertba; 
''we  have  communed  with  none,  save  our  Crea- 
tor." 

Diether  did  not  iind  it  a  very  difficult  task  to 
persuade  the  fair  Bertha  to  become  his  bride, 
and  the  mistress  of  his  home.  Strange ,  howe- 
ver, to  say,  the  lively  Nina  could  not  be  indu- 
ced, by  any  arguments,  to  quit  ber  solitary 
cell.  She  was  determined ,  she  said,  to  devote 
the  rest  of  her  existence  to  tbe  service  of  God ; 
for  that  life  had  no  longer  any  pleasures  for  her, 
since  she  saw  her  aged  sire  struck  down  before 
her  eyes,  weltering  in  his  gore— dying— dead  I 
As  her  resolution  was  unchangeable,  Dietber 
caused  a  more  commodious  building  to  be  erect- 
ed for  her ;  and ,  In  addition  to  it , '  he  built  a 
chapel   to    the  prince  of  tbe  apostles,    St.  Peter. 

Bertha  and  Dietber  lived  happily,  and  became 
the  parent  stock  of  a  long  line  of  Rhenish  knights 
and  nobles.  * 

Nina  died  very  soon  afterwards ;  but  not,  how- 
ever, before  her  little  cell  had  become  the 
nucleus  of  in  small  nunnery.  She  lies  buried  in 
the  chapel. 

'Twas  said  she  loved  her  sister's. spouse  ;  but 
that  her    gentle    nature   caused   her  to  sacrifice 
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herself  rattier  tlum  itislorb  the  liapyineas  of  one 
80  dear  to  her. 

This  is  the  legend  of  the  Bfrdmberg. 

The  true  history  of  the  mounlaln  is  leM  re- 
markable. It  was  the  site  ef  a  Roman  fortress, 
if  any  credit  be  due  to  generally  rerelved  tradi- 
tion; and  it  became  subsequently  the  seat  of  a 
castle,  erected,  perhaps,  on  the  ruins  of  that 
structure,  by  a  chief  of  the  Hlpuarian  Franks, 
and  transmitted  by  him  to  his  Teutonic  succes- 
sors. In  the  beginning  of  the  twelfth  century, 
a  settlement  of  seme  monks  of  the  Augustinlan 
order  was  attempted  here ,  under  the  patronage 
and  by  the  advice  of  Bruno ,  Ootint  of  Altena, 
the  second  of  that  nam« ,  and  the  forty-eightli 
Archbishop  of  Cologne,  a.d.  1181-97.  It  did  not 
succeed,  however,  for  reasons  which  are  nol 
now  known.  A  similar  failure,  probably  from 
a  similar  cause ,  took  place  In  regard  to  ano- 
ther attempt  to  settle  some  Cistercian  monks 
here  in  1188,  by  the  Archbishop  Philip  von 
Heinsberg,  the  conqueror  of  Westphalia  C-^-b. 
1167-1191).  The  monks  found  the  climate  of 
the  mountain  too  cold  and  inhospitable  for  them  ^ 
so  that,  after  a  feyf  months'  abode  there,  they 
abandoned  it  for  one  of  the  contiguous  valleys, 
where  they  founded  the  monastery  of  Beistorbacb. 
Since  then  the  Strdmberg  has  remained  in  its 
present  state  ;  it  is  now  a  period  of  nearly  se- 
ven centuries. 

The   Strdmberg   is    reckoned  to  be  lltt  Eng- 
lish feet  in  perpendicular  height ;  but 
suremcnts  make  it  less — only.  1063  feet. 
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The  next  Co  tlis  monnteln  to  the  Nie4er-8tr«iii-> 
h^g ,  more  generally  known  as 

THE  NONNEN  -  STROmBERG. 

The  subsequent  legend  is  related  of  it. 


In  those  days  of  darkness  and  violence  which 
overcast  Europe  in  the  middle  ages ,  when  might 
was  right ,  in  Grermany  as  well  as  in  every  other 
country  in  the  world ,  there  dwelt  in  the  castle, 
which  then  stood  on  the  summit  of  the  Nieder- 
Stromberg,  one  of  those  stronghanded  knights 
who  knew  no  law  but  his  own  will ,  and  whose 
power  was  as  extensive  as  his  means  could  af- 
ford to  make  It.  He  had  a  large  family  of  sons 
and  daughters  at  one  time,  hnl ,  as  he  grew  eld, 
they  all  perished  around  him;  the  sons,  in  the 
scenes  of  bloodshed  and  violence  so  pef-uliar  to 
the  period;  the  daughters,  of  various  descriptions 
of  disease :  all  but  one ,  and  she  was  a  vowed 
nun  in  the  neighbouring  abbey  of  Vlllieh.  The 
proud,  turbulent  old  man,  thus  saw  himself  cut 
off  from  every  hope  of  posterity.  But  he  was 
not  to  be  baffled  of  his  will ,  even  though  hea- 
ven was  to  foe  arrayed  against  him  on  its  ac- 
Gomplrsfament.  Having'  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the 
only  sen  of  an  ancient  race  In  the  neighbour- 
hood ,  he  negotiated  with  the  father  of  the  youth 
for  a  marriage  between  their  children ;  and  then, 
despite  of  tears  and  entreaties — despite  the  ma- 
ledictions of  the  chur<A,  the  holy  horror  of  the 
nuns ,  the  protestations  of  the  noble  abbess ,  and 
the  strong  objections  of  the   maiden   herself — he 
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bore  hUt  daughter  off  by  force  to  bis  own  cairtle 
on  tbe  meantain, 

Matilda — that  was  her  name — had  been,  from 
her  earliest  youth,  of  a  pioas,  contemplative 
disposition;  and  having  been  brought  up  with 
her  relation,  the  Abbess  of  Villicb,  fro.m  the 
age  of  infancy,  she  felt  tbe  greatest  reluctance 
to  quit  the  convent.  In  truth ,  she  knew  of  no 
other  home ;  and  she  desired  to  have  no  other. 
Her  agonies ,  therefore ,  may  be  more  easily  con- 
ceived than  described,  at  this  violent  disruption 
of  all  associations ,  human  and  divine ,  she  grie- 
ved, and  was  sorrowful  to  the  death  for  it; 
and,  like  the  gentle  mourner  in  holy  writ,  '-'she 
would  not  be  comforted ,  because  they  were  not." 

It  so  happened,  however,  that  her  destined 
bridegroom  was  already  in  love  with  another, 
and  ih&t,  having  no  hopes  of  obtaining  tbe  hand 
of  his  mistress,  he  had  vowed  within  himself 
never  to  love  a  woman  more.  He  had,  moreo- 
ver, unknown  to  his  father,  abjured  the  world 
at  the  altar  of  the  neighbouring  abbey  of  Heia- 
terbach ;  and  though ,  with  the  concurrence  of 
the  superior,  he  still  lived  abroad  in  the  world, 
he  did  so  only  until  the  death  of  his  sire  should 
release  him  from  the  necessity  of  simulating  ap- 
pearances, and  enable  him  to  place  all  his  pi^ 
trimony  at  the  disposal  of  the  church.  His  fii- 
ther,  too,  like  the  father  of  Matilda,  was  a 
harsh ,  hard-hearted  man ;  and  being  proud  ,  be- 
sides ,  of  his  ancient  lineage ,  he  determined  that 
it  should  be  no  fault  of  his  if  his  name  were 
not  transmitted  to  posterity.  Thus  matters  stood 
when  Albert  was  made  acquainted  with  the  mar- 
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ria^e  contemplated  for  talm,  and  commanded  to 
huld  himself  in  readiness  to  espouse  the  young 
nun.  It  was  to  no  purpose  that  he  a^nred  the 
stem  old  man  to  desist  from  his  intention ;  to  no 
pnrpose  did  he  appeal  to  his  feelings :  appeal  and 
adjuration  were  equally  useless;  and  the  only 
alternative  offered  him  was  immediate  compliance 
or  the  deepest  dungeon  in  the  castle,  there  to 
rot  out  the  remainder  of  his^IIfe,  under  the  ma- 
lediction of  an  offended  father.  The  hapless  youth 
adopted  the  former  proposition,  and  agreed  to 
the  anion. 


« Father  of  mercy  I"  prayed  the  plena  Matilda, 
on. the  eve  of  her  intended  nnptlals;  "deliver 
me  firom  this  deadly  peril.  At  any  price  do  I 
ask  it ;  for  even  life  Itself  is  naught  to  me ,  if 
my  vow  he  broken  I" 

"Mary,  mother!"  prayed  the  afflicted  Albert, 
almost  at  the  same  moment ;  "  Interpose  thy  pow- 
erful aid ,  and  let  me  die  rather  than  renounce 
my  God." 

Bven  as  they  prayed ,  a  sign  of  hope  appear- 
ed In  the  sky ;  a  white  dove  hovered  for  a  mo- 
ment over  them ,  and  then  flew  upwards ,  where 
it  was  lost  in  the  vastnesa  of  the  heavens. 


The  morning  came.  The  chaplain  of  the  castle 
was  at  the  altar  of  the  little  chapel ,  long  un- 
used by  any  of  its  inmates;  the  old  baron  was 
by  bis  side;  the  weeping  Matilda  stood  before 
the  figure  of  the  crucifixion.  In  another  minute 
the  melanchob'  Albert  entered ,  following  his  fa- 
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tlier.  They  took  their  places,  the  bridegroom 
opposite  the  altar,  beside  his  destined  bride;  the 
sire  opposite  the  stern  father  of  the  virtim.  Bride 
and  bridegroom  were  garbed  in  a  most  extraor- 
dinary manner  for  such  ^u  occasion;  the  former 
wore  her  white  habit  as  a  vowed  nun,  and  the 
latter  had,  for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  assumed 
the  long,  dark,  coarse  cassock  of  a  Cistercian 
monk.  Nothing  could  induce  either  to  adopt 
another  form  of  dress  for  the  nuptial  ceremony. 
It  was  a  singular  and  a  solemn  sight  to  see; 
the  one,  with  her  thick  white  veil  concealing 
her  tearful  eyes  and  pallid  features;  the  other, 
hiding  his  troubled  traits  and  care-worn  coun- 
tenance in  the   deep    folds  of  his  uncomely  eowL 

The  sacred  ceremony  was  performed ;  the  mar- 
riage was  complete ,  all  save  the  usual  responses. 
The  profligate  chaplain,  as.  well  as  the  proud, 
violent,  hard-hearted  parents,  awaited  impatiently 
the  ioal  words.  At  this  moment  the  bride  and 
bridegroom ,  as  if  impelled  by  an  unseen  power, 
involuntarilsr  held  forth  their  hands  to  each  other, 
and  clasped  them  firmly. 

^*Iu  te,  Domtnef  speraviy''  spake  the  gentle 
MatiUa,  in  a. voice  which  thrilled  through  the 
hearts  of  the  hearers. 

*^Non  cottfmukar  in  tBtenum,"  responded  Al- 
bert, as  if  animated  by  the  same  impulsive 
spirit. 

^'AmeUy"  echoed  around  the  walls  of  the 
cbapel.  The  voice  of  some  invisible  being  see- 
med to  fill  the  surrounding  space. 

Even  as  the  words  were  spoken  ,  the  earth 
yawned  al  the  foot  of  the  altar,  and  bride  and 
bridegroom   disappeared    in   the  deep    chasm.     A 


(^Ikitim  of  relifflTial  somrfs  floatoil  in  ttie  air,  m 
ibe  enif  elvsed  «ver  then;  ami  tbeir  miiiIji  ,  link- 
ed hand  in  hand,  wert  0een  aeoendinir  to  tbe 
tbrmie  of  uiorcy  and  •f  ^fic«e. 

Tbe  chaplain  fled  from  the  chapel,  howling 
like  one  posMwed;  the  next  morning  h«  waN 
found  dead  at  tbe  foot  of  the  moBntaln. 

The  cruet  nireit  died  olf  rtiortly  after ;  and  the 
name  of  earh  died  with  hira  Neither  left  scion, 
of  the  remotest  degree ,  to  tell  to  future  times 
tl&at  their  stoek  had  ev«>r  existed.  Their  pos* 
sessions  were  wasted  mnd  destroyed ,  even  in 
their  brief  lifetime;  and  their  very  castles  crum- 
bled to  rain  over  their  heads ,  before  the  frail 
wrecks  of  their  own  forms  had  found  a  resUng 
place. 

Stiice  then,  tradition  tells  us,  the  mountain 
of  Nieder-Stromberg  has  heen  called  Monneu- 
Stromberg. 

Tbe  Nieder-  or  Nonnen-Stromberg  in  said  tu 
have  been  crowned  by  a  Horns  n  forlress  also, 
built,  according  to  traditien,  by  the  Kmperor 
Vaientinian  C^.  d,  368}.  There  are  no  remaius 
of  it  now  in  existence. 

This  mountain  is  reckoned  to  be  1066  finglisb 
feet  in  perpendicttlar  height. 

DRACHKMFBI*$. 

Tbe  Drachenfels— literally ,  the  Dragon's  Hock 
—is,  to  Koglish  readers,  Ihe  most  interestiug  of 
the  Seven  Mountains,  from  its  association  with 
the  muse  of  one  of  our  greatest  poets,  Lord 
Byron«  It  is,  however,  as  an  object  of  admi- 
rsliofi,  In  a  picturesque  point  of  view,    perhaps 
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not  less  interesting.  There  is  none  of  them 
which  presents  such  striking  features  to  the  eye 
of  the  spectator ;  none  of  them,  in  which  the 
elements  of  sablimity  and  beauty  are  ao  largely 
blended. 

Of  the  coantless  legends  and  traditions  which 
necessarily  attach  to  tliis  most  romantic  spot, 
the  two  following  possess,  perhaps,  the  greatest 
share  of  general  attraction.  The  first  hears  re- 
lation to  the  hero  of  the  "  Nibelungen  Lied ,  ** 
the  oldest  and  most  singular  modern  epic  poem 
in  Barope ,  '^  Siegfried  tlie  Horned ;  "  the  second^ 
to  tlie  period  when  Christianity  was  first  pro- 
pagated on  the  Rbine  by  the  Briton  Wliifried, 
or  Boniface,  Bishop  of  Mentz,  contemporary 
and  friend  of  Charlemagne.  An  opportunity  will 
be  taken,  in  the  coarse  of  this  work,  to  give 
entire  tlie  story  of  the  Mibelungen  ,  only  glanced  , 
at  in  the  notes  of  the  subsequent  legend. 
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The  Lord  of  the  Mibelnngen ,  Siegfried  great,* 
Hath  left  his  father  Siegmond's  home  in  state : 
He  whom  tbe  bards  have  hymnM,  the  priests 

hare  praised; 
He  in  whose  honour  erery  voice  is  raised; 
Why  fares  he  forth  at  distance,  and  through 

danger , 
With  twelve  true  knights  alone,  to  the  land 

0*  the  stranger? 

•  *  The  NtebcJungea  were ,  or  ntkw  are »  cnppoaed  to  have 
been  a  tribe  of  tbe  old  Bnrgandlans ,  **  a  wariike  and  numerotti 
]Aopl«  of  the  Vandal  race  (aajs  Gibbon ,  in  bis  *  Decline 
and  Fall  of  tbe  Roman  Empire , '   cap,  S&) ,    ivboae  vbecwra 
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His  heart  impels  bim  to  far  Burgundy.^ 
Ob,  that  the  book  of  fate  he  could  but  seel 
He  wenifs  bim  thither  for  Chrieoibilda  fair; 
Fain  would   be   win  the   great  king's  daughter 

there. 
Joyously  greets  he  now  the  Rhine's  mid  shore, 
And  hails  tbe  huge  Seven  Mountains  towering 

o'er 

"  Let  us  " — thus  spake  he  to  his  warriors  true — 
"Our  ancient  plight  with  Chiiderich  renew f** 

name  uuensibly  swelled  into  a  poirerfal  liingdom,  and  has 
finallj  settled  on  a  floamLing  proTince*''  They  •epanted 
themselTcs  from  the  parent  stock  about  the  time  the  Utter 
OYerran  the  Roman  Empire  (a.  d.  800-400);  and  settled 
on  the  banks  of  the  Lower  Rhine.  Xanten,  near  Cleres, 
now  in  Holland ,  was  the  seat  of  their  government.  Yerjr 
near  the  aera  of  Arthur ,  King  of  England  ,<~the  fifth  c«d- 
tury, — Siegmond,  their  king,  held  his  court  in  that  eltj; 
and  Siegfried  the  Honied,  his  celebrated  son*  was  born 
there.  *'Der  Nibelungen  Lied,"  one  of  the  oldest  epio 
poems  in  modem  language,  is  almost  exclnsiyelj  occupied 
with  the  feats  of  Siegfried,  who  bears  also  the  honourable 
cognomen  of  the  Dragon- Killer.  A  large  portion  of  another 
old  German  epic,  of  nearly  equal  antiquity,  "WieUnd  der 
Schmidt,"  (Wieland  the  Smith),  is  likewise  deToted  to  the 
deeds  of  this  hero ,  who  is  uniformly  represented  as  a  young 
giant;  or,  perhaps,  more  properly  speaking,  an  incarnation 
of  human  strength  and  power. 

In  the  year  of  our  Lord  407,  the  Bnrgundians,  of 
the  same  stock  as  the  Vandals,  broke  forth  from  their  sett* 
lements  between  the  Oder  and  the  Weser,  and  orerran  a 
great  portion  of  Gaul.  Helretia,  Sayoy,  Dauphin^,  the 
Lyonois ,  and  Tranche  Comt^,  were  erected  by  them  into 
.  an  independent  monarchy;  Lyons  and  Geneva  being  alter- 
nately the  seat  of  government. — HsaaiiAif.  '  Allgem.  Ge- 
schichte. 

**  The   Franks,    a    German    people,    composed  of  several 
tribes-,  —  the     Chauci ,    the    Sigambri ,      tlie    Biuctii .     and 


154  SIleKBIBD    TIfli   0HAO!)N  -  KILIiBH* 

See  ye  his  palace  yon ,  wiUi  ^ape  <-  vines 
wreathed  ? 

Catcb  ye  the  fragrance  from  its  flower -beds 
breiithed  ? 

Him  many  a  kindly  speech  my  sire  has  sent : 

Within  bis  balls  be  till  the  morrow  spent." 

He  peased :    and  to  the  king's  abode  they  turn. 
But  there  no  longer  brilliant  torches  burn ; 
No  longer  greets  the  ear  the  v«ice  of  aong; 
Solitude  seems  to  sit  its  towers  among. 
Along  its  silent  courts  the  sad  winds  moan; 
Siegfried  fiwis  llie   monarcii  all  muie  a»d  lone. 

The  old  king's  trembling  arms  can  scarcely 

hold , 
In  kindly  clasp,  the  bero  youj»g  and  bald; 
Thorough  the  long  gray  locks  which  nhade  lus 

eyes , 
Bis  standi  friend's  son  be  scarce  can  recognise. 

Cliatti  t  Av  -^deriving  their  aame  from  tb?  eircnoistaoce  of 
their  freedom,  bad  setUed  on  tlie  lower  Kbioe  aboat  tbe 
middle  of  tbe  tbird  centurj,  and  bad  tliere  continued  until 
tbeir  irruptiou  into  Gaul,  about  tbe  middle  of  the  fifth 
eeQiurj,  Tbejr  were,  subsequently  to  their  selUemeot  there, 
diylded  into  two  raoes ,  the  Aipuarian  and  the  Salique  Fran^} 
each  of  which  was  goyerned  bj  a  supreme  monarch  ,  elect- 
ed b/  tbe  feadjitoriea  of  the  kingdom.  Tbe  territorj  of  4he 
$alique  Franks  comprised  the  norlhem  portion  of  the  Rom^ 
Pelgium ;  that  of  the  Ripuari»n  Franks  •  the  laud  Ijing  bet« 
ween  the  shores  of  the  Rhine  ^  the  Maas  ,  and  the  Mosel. 
Qodio,  or  Chlodion,  is  the  first  king  of  the  Franks  on 
record.  Merovaeus,  the  founder  of  the  Merovignian  d^as- 
tjr ,  was  his  successor ,  ^.o.  437 ;  and  Ghilderich ,  who  was 
subsequently  deposed,  followed,  a.o.  466-81. — Hkilbman. 
jillg.  G^sch'i  Gibbon,  Decl.  and  Fall i  Montbsq.  Esprit 
ties   Lois, 


Sorrow  and  i|g0  liave  bowed  his  noble  form; 
He  i^ooD  yrii^^  be  a  biui^uet  for  tUe  worui. 

''I  greet  (hee,  potent  prince,**   spake  SiegfrieJ, 

free; 
"  How  cumes  this  clood  of  grief ,  metliiiiks  I  nee, 
Upon  your  brow?     You  rule  the  Franks  so 

brave : 
Their  ^rotb  is  tine — what  mire  may  mortal 

crave  ?" 
**  AlaA  r*  the  oM  king  answered ,  "  that  I  live  ! 
To  lay  me  d«)wn  and  die,  what  would  I  glveV' 

'*  Once  on  a  (Ime ,  O  king !  the  voice  «if  song  /' 
Thus  Siegfried  ,  **  echoed  aye  these  halls  along ; 
Even  as  ihtt  stately  swan  o'  (he  glamy  water, 
Floated  its  tones  in  praise  of  thy  fair  daughter. 
Where  braids  Gunhilda  now  her  golden  hair? 
'Tis  years  since  I  beheld  that  maiden  rare." 

Slowly  and  sad  the  old  king  heaves  his  liand, 
And    points    It    upward,   where    the  mountains 

stand 
^^  Alas  9    and  wo  .is  mob  I"  he  sigh'd;   ''no  more 
DwoUs  liere    my  darling  daughter — ail  is  o'er ! 
Deep  in   a    cavern ,  in   yon  rude  rock's  breast, 
In  chains  she  lie^^  by  magic  power  opprest. 

"Tlic  tale  is  aad."    "Oh,  teU  it  I"  Siegfried; 

cries ; 
'^Sir  Bunold — ^he  whose  towers  touch  yonder 

skies— 
Lord  of  the  -Drachenfels ,  long  wooed  my  child : 
But  lie  was  fierce,  she  as  a  dove  wa<^  mild. 
Slie  ipved  Uip^  not    fiinbeeded  was   bis  wooing  v 
And  he ,  the  wizard  vile  I  then  vowed  her  ruin. 
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"It  boots  to  tell  not  how  bis  end  lie  gained j 
"  Suffice  It ,  in  yon  cavern  new.  she's  chained : 
While  he,  in  semblance  of  a  dragon  fell, 
Watches  her  day  and  night— the  spawn  of  hell ! 
rail  fifty  knights  y  in  iter  rescue  ,  he's  o'erthrown ; 
Who  saves  her,  shall  divide  with  me  my 
throne." 

Then  gravely  thus  the  Nibelungen's  lord  , 
"  To  meet  that  dragon  I  may  well  afford ; 
One  I've  already  slain  ^—'twere  odd,  in  sooth. 
If  for  another  I  had  any  ruth. 
Wliat  though  Cbriemhilda's   court  my  presence 

lack  I 
Comfort  thee,  king!  I'll  bring  thy  daughter 

back." 

With  gladdened  soul ,  and  glance  of  ancient  fire, 
Folds  the  young  hero  to  bis  heart,  (he  sire. 
"  If  on  this  earth  ,"  he  cries ,    <'  there  lives  the 

one 
To  slay  that  fiend,  'tis  thee — the  deed  is  done! 

*  According  to  tlie  *'Nibelang«n  Lied,"  **Wichnd  der 
Schmidt,**  aad  oth«r  Teridical  authoritiM  of  equal  hbtorioal 
value,  Siegfried,  when  litlhs  better  than  a  bojr,  and  atttt 
leamiug  the  e'raflt  of  an  armourer  and  svrordsmith*  along 
tvith  seTeral  other  joung  princes  and  noble*  of  the  north, 
from  Mime,  a  oelebrated  worker  in  iron  of  the  time,  re- 
sident near  Xanlen  on  the  Rhine,  slew  Faffner,  a  magician, 
his  master's  brother ,  who  dwelt  in  the  woods  of  Toxandria, 
close  hy  the  capital  of  the  Nib^Inngen ,  and  usually  assumed 
the  shape  of  a  fierce  dragon.  The  legend  runs,  that  Mi- 
me ,  afraid  of  the  /oung  giant's  strength ,  sent  him  on  a 
simulated  errand  to  his  formidable  brother ,  to  the  end  that 
he  might  be  made  awaj  with,  and  no  more  trouble  he 
had  from  his  turbulence ;  but  that  his  plan  was  defeated, 
as  It  has  been  already  related. 
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Thou — thoa,  my  Siegfried,  thou  alone  art  he! 
Ob ,  blest  fur  ever  ahall  thy  ceming  be  i 

*'  And  winn'st  thou  her ,  and  wilt  not  have  the 

prize  — 
My  throne  partake— drink  rapture  from  her  eyes; 
A  hundred  bf  my  fitarkest  steeds  shall  be 
Laden   with    my  richest  treasures — all  for  the." 
Siegfried  tlie  offer  waved ,    with  friendly  word ; 
For  was  not  his  the  Nibelangen's  JioardV^ 
The  monarch  bids  the  stream  of  music  flew  ; 
Quick  round  the  festal  board  the  goblets  go. 
High  at  his  side  sits  Siegfried  over  all; 

The  NtbelnngeB  bort— hoard  or  treasnra-— cntJ  •  coa- 
sfneooiu  figure  in  the  ancient  epos ,  *'  Der  Nibelanf eoa  Lied ," 
alveadj  alluded  to  It  belonged  to  the  mafician  Faft'nvr, 
who  was  slain  by  Siegfried}  it  was  composed  ol  conntlesa 
heaps  of  gold  and  precioos  stones  }  and  it  fell  to  the  con- 
queror on  the  death  of  its  guardian.  Let  bjr  a  nightiugalet 
who  seemed  to  watch  over  the  fate  of  the  joung  here ,  he 
sought  it  in  a  deep  forest  in  the  Nibelcmgen  land,  and 
found  it  guarded  bj  dwarftf  and  gnomes,  and  other  faoei- 
ful  beings.  Alberio,  their  chief,  had  for  ofiensiTe  weapen 
only  a  golden  whip.  A  brisk  battle  ensued  between  them, 
in  which  Siegfried  found  as  much  as  he  could  do  to  sus- 
tain himself  against  the  dwarfs'  scourge.  Victor/  ,  however 
declared  herself  for  him)  and  the  dwarf  prince  bad  his  life 
on  conditions  These  conditions  were,  his  aid  and  assis- 
tance to  win  the  hoard.  A  fearful  giant  was  ne»t  to  be 
encountered;  his  name  was  Wolf-grambar :  he  was  taller 
than  the  tallest  pine  in  an  alpine  forest;  and  his  weapon 
wu  an  immense  iron  bar.  Siegfried  conquered  him  of 
course;  but  not  without  eonnderable  trouble ,  sa/s  the  story* 
The  residt  of  his  labours  vras,  however,  the  acquisition  of 
the  Nibelungen  treasure,  and  with  it,  what  was  still  more 
prised  bjr  him,  the  sword  Bahnung ,  the  best  blade  ever 
fi>rged ,  and  the  tarn-kappe ,  or  magie  cap ,  which  made  the 
wearer  invineible,  by  rendering  him  invisible.  —  Nibtt. 
Lied.  Ac. 
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The  ^ests  enjoy  the  banqaet  tfll  they  fall. 
'Twaa  late  that  night  ere  he  hln  pillow  prea8% 
Or  gentle  slumber  lulled  him  to  soft  rest. 

But  3'et,  by  time  the  day  had  dawned,  was  he 

Fully  eqnipp'd,  In  all  his  panoply. 

His  steed  he  strides  * — the  palace  leaves — 

anon 
Upward  he'  spurs  -  and  now  the  roek  he's  won. 
The  towers  of  "  holy  Coein  "  **  glance  afar ; 
And  dim  i'  the  west  is  seen  the  morning  star. 

The  fields  of  Orient  lie  i*  the  light  beneath  - 
jBlMUdly  the  lireezes  tiirflugh  iU^  fQU9^  breathe. 
Siegfried  ,  undaunted ,  ^anee  m  rest ,  4rawK  near 
That  cavern  dank — that  den  of  death  and  fear. 
"Monster,  com^  forth  I"  he  cries;  thp  cave  re- 

sonni^s ; 
llissing  m^  sbriQHiQg  fprtli  (he  monster  baanda* 
It  waa  a  (Bight  the  stoutest  heiKt  to  ohili: 
Sttflieed  the  dragon's  look  almost  to  kill. 
Ba,ck  leaped  Sir  Siegfried,   i^  a&igbt,  I  ween, 

*  *fThe  -beat  steed  tbai  ««er  ft  vnurrior^s  allabih  bred — 
^e  ctrong  Grani,  svriA  u  the  wiad'^stole  Siegfried  llrom 
his  ouster  Muue'a  stall,  end  sppd  toHh.^-^Nibehmgen 
JUed^  This  was  sabsequent  to  tLutt  death  of  Faffiier,  the 
dragon-magician. 

*■*  Cologne,  in  the  middle  -ages,  was  enMnqaonl/  called 
the  Holj  Oitj)  and  vras  coavdered  onlj  ^eeond  to  Rome 
iUelf ,  in  sanotit/.  **  The  crowd  of  chnrches  and  rehgious 
inondations  so  iacseased  in  the  middJl«  agesi**  sa^  the 
histMrian  qf  the  Rhine,  "and  their  anmber  beoeme so  great, 
there  being  .verj  nearljr  as  man/  cliurches  and  chapels  vrith^ 
IB  the  walls  as  there  are  dafs  in  the  jear,  that  it  is  little 
to  be  wondered  at  that  it  .should  have  obtained  the  .name 
of  the  Holjr  City J'r^yogt.  Mhein,  Ges^hicht* ,  ^c.  BrUUr, 
Btuid.  s.  «70ul. 
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For  nev«r  ai^t  89  loatlimine  liftd  he  seeu; 
And  were  he  not  all  heart,  from  foot  to  head, 
Tlie  aapect  of  jiurb  foe  bad  felled  h'lm  dead, 

SpJirKled  his  0}*e8,    like   coala  from  heU>  own 

fire; 
Pestilent  vapours  from  his  throat  expire. 
A  tbousand  coils  bis  tortuoa9  tail  contains: 
Echo  his  roar  the  valleys  and  the  plains. 
And ,  as  be  shrieks  and  tears  the  trembling 

ground, 
The  wood0  and  rocka  aire  groaiung  all  aroiuid. 

Rises  erect  a  rugged  mane ,  all  down 

His  narrow  neck  i   and   back  of  murky  brown : 

Like  a  portcollis  gapes  bis  awful  jaws , 

Bis   fangs   910  awordsr^liBge  books  h|s  fearfal 

Claws ; 
Bis  deadly  crest  with  v^nom  swoln,  sp  wan, 
Heaves  its  miai^bapen  mass  o'er  horse  and  man. 

A  pray^  to  heaven  the  liero  pats,  and  tben 
Begins  the  bat^e.    Dreadftil  twas ,  I  ken. 
The  dragon ,  in  a  reek  of  hellish  hue, 
Envelopes  him:  be  wi^s  not  what  ^o  4ff» 
Bis  lam;e  is  broke »  bis  ^trength  is  gone^ob, 

woe! 
A  moment  more  ,  he's  crushed ! — Is  it  not  so  ? 

Not  sol— He  springs  beside  the  gaping  jaws; 
His  trvsty  blade— bright  Bahnang^— quick  fie 
draws ; 

*  This  weapon  has    already    bcffn  adYert^d  to   ic  a  prece- 
ding note. 
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That  well-tried  sword,  which  none  of  mortal 
mould, 

Without  to  shrink ,  unsheathed ,  might  well 
behold. 

The  fair  Gunhilda,  too,  comes  then  in  sight, 

Clasping  her  lily  hands  in  piteous  plight. 

Stern  in  his  stirrup  stands  he — onward  dashing  ; 
Bright    o'er   his   head    his   burnished    blade   is 

flashing ; 
A  thunderbolt  might  do  no  more  at  best, 
Tban  did  its  crash  upon  the  dragon's  crest. 
Ten  thousand    bulls  match'd   not  the  monster's 

roar;  — 
Ere  the  broad  sun  arose  (he  figlft  was  o'er. 

'Tis  o'er.  Gunhilda's  thraldom  now  hath  end. 
Downward  to  hell  doth  Hunold's  dark  soul  wend. 
From    out   that    cavern's    gloom  ^  the    lovely 

May, 
Flits  as  although  she  feared   tbe  light   of  day. 
To  her  deliverer  holds  she  forth  her  band ; 
Mate  and  amazed,  a  moment  does  he  stand. 

Bedecked  her  graceful  form  a  garb  of  white^ 
Her  long  hair   rolled  in  waves  of  yellow  light; 
Twin  tears — twin  pearls— stood  in  her  soft  blue 

eyes, 
Even  as  the  dew  at  dawn  o'  the  violet  lies. 

*  The  caTarn  in  which  the  old  Rheniik  Dragon,  from 
whom  th«  Drachenfels  is  raid  to  talie  its  name ,  had  his  den, 
is  still  pointed  out  b  v  local  cicerone  ,  under  the  sanction  of 
immemorial  tradition.  It  is  on  the  south-west  side  of  the 
rock ,  considerablj  below  the  ruins  of  the  eaatle  which  crown 
the  summit  of  the  mountain —AAemixcAe   Sa^en-Kreise,  ^c. 


A  gentle  sigrh  Just  heaved  ber  fwanlfke  l^reast, 
But  on  her  face  sweet  smiles  of  joy  did  rest 

**  Soon  Shalt  thou  see  thy  sire  I "  the  hero  said. 
Then  on  his  steed  he  sets  the  blashing  maid ; 
And  hastes  adown  the  mountain-brow;  but  ere 
TheyM  measured  half,  the  good  old  Icing  draws 

near. 
Quick  as  he  may  he   toils  with  tiresome  gasp. 
Bis  long-lost  child  In  his  fond   arms   to   clasp, 

Anon  he  holds  her  to  his  aged  breast; 
To  ber  deliverer  then  bis  thanks  expressed. 
Full  fain  bad  both  detained  him  in   soft  guise, 
But  vainly — forth  the  restless  Siegfried   flies. — 
In  silence  vows  the  fair  maid,  that  no  other 
Shall  ever  wed  the  daughter  of  her  motber. 

Honoured  and  loved — loved ,  honoured — Siegfried 

goes 
From  thence — from  friends — to  find,   alas!   but 

foes. 
Musing  upon  the  fair  Gunhilda's  beauty, 
A  tear-drop  tells  him  he  forgets  his  duty.  * 
From  far  he  greets   the   broad   Rhine's  verdant 

shore ; 
Alas  I  alas  I  he'll  never  greet  it  more. 

*  SUgfiried,  it  trill  be  ranembered,  was  at  this  tim«  on 
bti  Jovmej  to  the  Bargnndian  eonrt,  to  woo  and  win  tb« 
fair  Chriemli{ldji'a  hand,  He  appears  to  have  been  a,  aad 
fellow  among  the  women;  for,  sfaortlj  after  he  deatroja  the 
magician  Faffner ,  and  acquire*  posseMion  of  his  own  libertj, 
we  find  him  in  the  frosen  regions  of  the  North,  at. the  court 
of  the  King  of  Icebnd«  successfnllj  suing  for  that  monarch's 
beautifnl  dAUghtar  Bmnhilda.— Zfie6«iuiig«n  Idedt  ^c. 
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Oby  lia«l  he  but  among  the'  Prasks  reaiainedl 
Oh ,  had  GiiuhUda's  channa  his  soui  ^Bchaiaed  1 
He  had  not  faUen  by  traitor's  hand.  ^^  Shall  I 
Sing  how  his   bride   h«   wan?— how   cajiio    tc» 

die?— 
No!  mute  be  my  lyre] -Another  time,  loay-be, 
Unto  his  fate  I'll  tune  my  minstrelay. 


The  second  legend,  as  it  has  been  already  stated, 
is  connected  with  the  period    whetf   Christianity 

**  Siegfried  was  slain  m  iha  chase,  near  Wornw,  at  tke 
instigation  of  Bninhilda ,  nhile  he  stooped  down  to  drink  tA 
a  cool  fountain.  Tlic  circumstances  were  nearlj  as  follow*. 
Gunther,  King  of  the  Burgundiaos',  who  leld  his  court  at 
Worms,  wooed  and  won  Brunhilda  as  his  bride;  bat  in 
consequence  of  her  love  for  Siegfried ,  she  would  not  perout 
him  to  consammate  the  marriage  the  first  night;  and  the 
extraordinarjr  strength  with  which  she  is  represented  to  have 
been  endowed ,  was  emplojed  bjr  her  for  that  purpose  This 
circumstance  came  to  the  ears  of  her  former  lover  Siegfried, 
now  the  admirer  and  admired  oi  Ghriemhilda,  the  king's 
sister;  and  he  charitabljr  ondettoek  to  remedj  it.  Patting 
on  his  tam-lappe,  he  entered  the  nuptial  chamber  on  the 
second  night,  with  the  eognisance  of  Gfinther,  aad  exchaag- 
ing  pieces  with  him,  after  a  fierea  and  dangerous  strag|^« 
with  the  AmasoB,  sueceeded  in  making  her  oi*/  quarter.  At 
that  moment  he  again  changed  places  with  the  king,  and 
left  him  to  the  enjojmeut  of  hjs  troublesome  bride.  It 
was ,  however ,  the  most  unfortunate  act  of  Siegfried's  life : 
for  Brunhilda  learning,  subseqnentlj ,  the  trick  which  he  had 
playod  her;  and  likewisa  aniaaated  with  mortal  jaalovsjr  of 
his  spouae  Cfariemhilda,  bribed  Hagen,  anc  of 'her  wicked 
counsellors,  to  daj  him  in  an  unguarded  moomit.  Hagen 
treacherouslj  thrust  him  through  with  his  own  spear,  as  ha 
stooped  to  drink  at  a  foanlaxn,  heated  with  the  tails  of  the 
chase;  first,  however,  taking  the  precaution  to  raaaove  his 
sword  Bklmnng  oat  of  his  raaah.  Thus  perished  Siegfried 
the  Horned;  aaaonliag  to  the  **  WiebalnHgan  Liad,"  Ao. 
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waa  tni  fropagated^on  the  «li«rea  of  Um  Bhine 
and  in  tiie  circumjaceiU  country :  }}ui  it  4|boiad 
also  be  added,  that  it  im  tbe  one  of  the  two 
^vhicli  bM  become  most  popular  in  the  annals  of 
local  tradition,  though  not  more  beautiful  than 
tli'e  former,  and  having  far  fewer  claims  to  remote 
antiquity.  There  are, many  versions  of  this  legend 
current  in  the  country ,  but  none  of  them  is  more 
common  in  the  mouths  of  the  many  than  that 
which  is  here  presented  to  the  reader.  Whether 
the  story  has  any  foundation  in  fact,  like  most 
of  those  traditions  of  the  middle  ages ,  which 
have  been  traced  to  their  true  source,  or, 
whether  it  be  pure  human  invention ,  the  author 
of  these  pages  has  scant  means  and  little  desire 
to  ascertain :  he  has  no  wish  to  disturb  the  fond 
illusion  of  ages  by  letting  in  the  cold  light  of 
historical  research  on  the  subject. 

Thus  it  runs  in  tbe  rude  originaL  In  the 
olden  time  a  gr»ly  dragon  had  his  den  in  the 
great  cavern  of  the  Drachenfela,  where  he  received 
divine  honours  from  the  heathen  inhabitants  of 
the  vicinity.  The  usual  sacrifice  offered  to 
propitiate  him  wa»  a  human  being.  Captives  of 
every  class  were  generally  selected  for  the  obscene 
maw  of  the  monster;  but  those  who  were  made 
prisoners  in  battle  or  in  foray ,  were  deemed  tbe 
moat  acceptable  to  his  peculiar  taste.  Among 
the  hapless  beings  who  )»'ere  in  the  latter  pre- 
dicament, was  a  young,  and  beautiful,  and 
high-born  Christian  maiden.  She  was  captured 
in  a  descent  made  by  the  mountajineers  on  the 
adjacent  villages  in  the  plains ,  where  about  that 
period  the  belief  in  a  true  God  had  begun  to  be 
common  amongst   tbe  inhabitants.     Like    Briseis 
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in  the  ^Iliail/'  two  conquerors  contended  for 
the  possession  of  her  person;  bat,  unlike  that 
fair  cause  of  commotion  in  the  Greek  camp,  she 
had  no  willing  participation  in  the  deadly  strife 
which  ensued  between  them.  Both  claimants  had 
their  partisans;  and  their  quarrel  threatened  a 
dismemberment  of  the  tribe. 

"  This  must  never  be , "  concluded  the  ancients, 
in  a  council  called  to  appease  the  feud,  and  at 
'  which  each  of  the  claimants  attended. 

''She  is  mine,*'  urged  the  one. 
"I  won  her,"  cried  the  other. 

"  Silence  I  "  said  the  senior ,  gravely ,  rising 
and  waving  his  shrivelled  hand.  ''She  is  not 
years  -  she  is  not  ours —she  is  our  God's — she 
is  from  henceforth  the  property  of  the  mighty 
dragon. " 

The  other  old  men  applauded  this  cruel  decision; 
and,  as  the  contending  parties  coald  no  longer 
prefer  any  pretensions  to  her,  they  applauded  it 
also.  Preparations  were  accordingly  made  to 
hand  her  over  to  the  monster;  and  certainly 
never  yet  was  there  a  more  beautifal  peace- 
offering  to  the  foul  spirit  of  intestine  (Uscord. 
Ghrbed  in  long  flowing  white  robe,  and  covered 
with  a  garland  of  the  fairest  flowers,  she  was 
conducted  at  sunset  op  the  steep,  stony  side  of 
the  mountain,  as  close  to  the  cavern  of  the 
loathsome  deity  as  his  wretched  worshippers  dared 
approach.  As  they  toiled  up  the  rugged  mountain 
path ,  the  elders  recited  a  rude  ditty ,  the  crowd 
talcing  up  the  refrain  in  a  monotonous  and 
melancholy  cadence.    Thus  they  chanted:*- 


1«6 

"With  garland  crofm'd*    aBTrreatlMd    in   fair  flowara, 

AU« !  aod  TTO  if  thee ! 
We    bear    thee    where    jron    fearfal    dragon    glowers, 

Alas  I   and  wo  ia  thee! 
Stark  for  thj  love  ic  many  a  hero  Ijing, 

Alaal  and  wo  are  we  I 
Oar  field«^  avaa  now,  with  their  bait  blood  the/ra 

djing, 

No  jo  J  w«  know  for  thee  ! 
Then,   Ghriitian  maiden  ! — more  thoalt  injare  neTer— > 

▲laal  and  wo  are  we  I 
Tlio  Drachenfalf  bo  now  thj  bier  for  ever  I 

Thithor  wa  hie  with  thea  !  ** 

The  effect  of  tbis  dismal  cbftnt  was  singalarly 
saddening ;  and  many  of  the  funeral  throng  wept 
the  sacrifice  of  beaiity  to  peace ,  and  humanity 
to  political  expedience,  as  its  echoes  rolled  heavily 
over  hill  and  dale ,  through  all  the  valleys  of  the 
Seven  Mountains.  Slowly  and  solemnly  they 
halted  at  their  destination , — the  spot  to  this  day 
luiown  as  '<  the  Dragon's  Den.  "  There  she  was 
bound  to  a  blighted  tree ,  and  abandoned  to  her 
fate,  amidst  the  songs  of  triumph  and  shouts  of 
devotion  of  the  departing  crowd.  It  was  a  dreadful 
moment  for  her  when  the  last  echoes  of  their 
receding  voices  died  in  the  distance.  No  hope  of 
earthly  aid  now  remained  longer:  to  heaven, 
then,  alone  she  humbly  looked  for  succour  and 
assistance ;  or  for  an  alleviation  of  the  bitter 
pangs  of  death. 

The  sun  set  gloriously  in  a  mass  of  refulgent 
clouds,  and  the  yellow  moon  uprose,  filling  the 
lovely  vAUey  which  lay  stretched  below ,  far  and 
wide  as  eye  could  reach ,  with  its  pure  and  holy 
light.  Midnight  approached,  but  it  came,  alas! 
with  the  lingering  pace  of  painful   years  to  the 
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agonised  mind  of  the  maiden.*  St)ll,  however, 
flhe  placed  her  trust  in  God ,  and  calmly  awaited 
the  mon\ent  when  her  spirit,  disunited  from  the 
flesh,  should  be  freed  from  perseeutioii ,  and  fly 
to  join  his  saints  in  those  regions  of  the  blessed 
where  all  is  peace,  and  love,  and  purest  happiness. 

At  the  hour  of  midnight  the  monster  emerged 
from  his  den,  making  a  horrible  noise,  and  rushed 
with  ail  the  eagerness  of  insatiate  appetite  towards 
the  spot  where  she  stood  bound ,  his  lovely  and 
nnresiting  prey.  The  furious  beast  made  as  though 
he  would  devour  her  in  one  morsel,  and  his 
hideous  Jaws  gaped  wide  for  the  purpose;  but 
all  of  a  sudden  he  stopped  short,  as  if  struck 
by  a  thunderbolt ,  and  then  fled  backwards  with 
a  most  awful  outcry  and  a  horrid  hissing.  Twice, 
thrice  did  he  essay  to  seize  her :  each  time,  how- 
ever, more  inefl'ectualiy  than  before.  Wbat 
was  the  ran.^e  of  his  impotence  to  injure  his 
gentle  victim?  The  maiden  bore  on  her  breast  a 
little  cross;  and  the  fiend  had  no  power  over 
one  who  was  guarded  by  that  'sacred  symbol  of 
our  redemption. 

Frustrated  in  all  his  efforts — wild  with  dis- 
appointed rage — maddened  with  nnsated  appetite 
—and  overpowered  by  infernal  passions,  the 
monster  flung  himself  over  the  precipice,  and 
was  never  heard  of  more. 

Ttie  maiden  thanked  God,  as  well  she  might 
do,  for  her  happy  deliverance,  and  prayed  fervently 
for  Bis  further  blessing  and  protection. 

Next  morning  the  mountain  was  thronged  with 
a  curious  crowd,  who  came  to  witness  the 
catastrophe  of  the  dieadftil  tragmly ,  which  they 
deemed    to    have    occurred    over-night,    and    to 
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coltoet  the  rtm^lm  of  the  mnrdered  vietim  for 
inhuniAtiofi.  What  theh-  wonder  wm  at  beholding 
the  maideB  anharmed  and  fnU  of  holy  confidence, 
in  place  of  finding  enly  her  mangled  lunha  and 
flesbless  trunk .  aay  he  mere  eaaUy  Imagined 
than  related. 

'<  A  miracle  I  a  miracle  J"  ahouted  they  one 
and  all. 

"A  miracle!  a  miracle!"  echoed  in  a  million 
voices  the  maltiplied  echoea  of  the  Seven 
Moantains. 

The  elders  feU  at  her  feet  and  worshipped  her; 
but  the  maiden  bade  them  rise ,  and  told  them 
not  to  fear.  She  then  related  to  them  ail  (hat 
had  pawed. 

"Her  God  is  greater  than  our  god,"  said  the 
chief  of  the  elders;  "let  us  worship  Him  alone." 

"Let  OS  worship  Him!  let  us  worship  Him 
alone!"  echoed  the  admiring  multitude. 

"Worship  Him  alone!  worsliip  Him  alone!" 
echoed  the  mystic  voices  of  the  valleys  and  the 
mountains. 

The  fickle  crowd  now  unbound  (he  maiden, 
and  led  her  adown  the  cugged  side  of  the  moun- 
tain; triumphant  and  exalted  now  above  all, 
along  the  road  where  she  had  been  so  recently 
the  fearfal  sacrifice^  oifered  to  a  loathsome  jnonster, 
and  from  the  spot  where  she  had  been  abandoned 
of  the  world.  They  entreated  her  with  one  ac- 
cord to  instruct  them  in  the  Christian  foith,  and 
to  be  thenceforth  their  ruler.  She  sent ,  accord- 
ingly* to  her  own  home  for  pious  priests  to 
undertake  the  office  of  teachers;  and  assumed, 
at  the  desire  of  the  tribe,  the  fuU  sovereignty 
over  them. 
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On  the  same  day  that  she  was  procraimed 
qaeen  of  this  people,  the  ancients,  and  the 
chiefs,  and  the  principal  warriors,  were  bap- 
tized in  the  Rhine;  and  from  thence,  and  ever 
since ,  Ciiristianity  has  been  the  religion  of  that 
part  of  the  country. 

A  chapel  to  the  honour  of  the  Savioar  was 
built  on  the  place  where  the  maiden  had  van<- 
quished  the  dragon  by  the  symbol  of  His  sufTer- 
ings.,  in  commemoration  of  that  wonderful  event ; 
but  it  has  crumbled  before  the  touch  of  time, 
and  for  ages  past  hot  a  fragment  has  existed  to 
tell  with  aught  like  certainty  where  it  stood. 
Tradition,  however,  the  foster-child  of  time, 
still  points  out  the  alleged  locality;  and  many 
a  soft  beart  has  thrilled ,  and  many  a  bright 
eye  been  dimmed  with  a  tear,  as  they  looked 
on  the  spot  and  remembered  this  legend. 

THE  W0LKENBER6. 

The  Wolkenberg  CCloud  Mountain),  the  next 
which  claims  attention  of  the  Siebengebirge 
group,  is  not  one  of  the  least  interesting  among 
them.  It  is  also  known  as  the  Wolkenburg,  or 
Cloud  Castle ,  because ,  says  Schreiber ,  **  in 
former  times  there  was  likewise  a  castle  at  the 
top  of  this  mountain  ,  which  was  often  covered 
with  fogs  and  clouds ,  and  thence  derived  the 
name  of  Wolkenburg  CCloud  Castle). " 

This  is  the  tradition  which  attaches  .to  that 
castle,  now  only  existing  in  the  popular  imagi- 
nation.    It  is  a  stirring  tale. 
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In  ancient  AsLya,  when  ttie  Roman  empire  suc- 
cumbed ander  tbe  swarms  of  liarbarians  from  tbe 
North ,  which  fell  upon  it  like  a  cloud  of  locusts 
on  a  fertile  soil, — when  the  Franks  and  the 
Germans  divided  northern  Europe,  as  U  were, 
between  them,  a  noble  knight  of  the  former 
people  inhabited  the  strong  castle  which  then 
crowned  the  summit  of  the  Wolkenberg.  His 
name  was  Walter,  and  his  power  was  great  as 
A  chief,- his  reputation  high  as  a  warrior. 

At  this  period  the  Franks  were  divided  !nte 
tv/^  distinct  tribes,  tbe  Ripuarian  and  the  Sail- 
que;  the  former  inhabiting  Northern  Belgium, 
the  latter  tbe  shores  of  tite  Rhine ,  from  the 
canal  of  Drusus,  near  Nymuegen,  to  the  Mosel, 
— on  both  sides  of  the  river.  Walter,  the  hero 
of  this  tradition ,  w^is  (^  the.  latter-  As  the 
greatest  unity  then  suhsisted  between  the  heads 
of  the  two  tribes,  there  was,  consequently,  a 
considerable  intercourse  among  them;  and,  as  a 
result  of  this  intercourse ,  our  hero  is  found ,'  at 
tbe  outaet  of  (he  story ,  in  the  court  of  the  Ri- 
puarian monarch,  at  Xanten,  close  by  Cleves. 
This  sovereign ,  like  Jephtbah ,  Judge  of  Israel,  bad 

"One  fair  daughter,  anci  no  more 
The  yAneh  he  lored  passing  well :  "  * 

•«iramAf«.— O,  Jephthaht  fudge  of  Israel,  what 
a  treasure  hadst  thon! 
PoA»mW«— What  «  tr«a«nre  had  fae>  my  lord! 
Sfamlet,~^Vfhj—^^OneJtur  daughter ,  tutd  n*  more^ 
The  which  he  loved  pussing  well* 
i'o^omtW.— StiU  OB  mj  danghter. 

[Ande.** 
Hamlet^  Act   ii.  S«.  ii. 
6* 
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and  on  ber  account  was  his  palace  the  resurt  of 
(be  >oung  and  the  brave,  and  the  witty  and 
the  wise,  from  all  quarters  of  France  and  Ger- 
many. Among  her  numberless  suitors ,  however, 
there  was  one  who  had  the  preference  of  the 
maiden  and  the  particular  approbation  of  her 
sire.  He  was  only  sun  to  the  king  of  the  Sali- 
que  Franks ;  and  had  come  firom  his  home  on 
the  shores  of  the  Upper  Rhine  to  sue  for  her 
hand.  The  maiden's  troth  was  plighted — the  day 
was  fixed  for  their  union— and  all  manner  of 
preparation  was  made  to  greet '  this  auspicious 
junction  of  the  two  rares.  At  this  time  it  was 
(hat  Walter  appeared  at  her  father's  court,  %t- 
tracted  thither  as  much  by  the  anticipated  festi- 
vities, the  news  of  which  had  been  spread  far 
and  wide,  as  by  the  fame  of  Hefgnnda's  won- 
drous wealth  and  beauty. 

Walter  saw  the  princess; — to  see  her  was  to 
hwt;  her.  His  active  mind  immediately  set  about 
devising  (he  means  to  make  her  his  own.  In 
the  middle  of  the  niglit,  the  first  of  his  arrival, 
he  asrended  (he  towers  of  the  palace,  and 
having  purchased  the  permission  of  the  warden, 
sang  so  sweetly  beneath  her  chamber  window, 
that  ber  soul  was  ravished  with  delight.  The 
next  eve  his  serenade  was  repeated ,  and  fur 
six  successive  nights  the  maiden  was  alternately 
enraptured  with  his  melody,  or  overcome  with 
his  grief. 

^*  Who  is  this  that  sings  so  tenderly  of  love 
and  truth?"  asked  (he  princess  of  her  favorite 
damsel,  one  morning  at  her  toilette,  it  was  the 
morning  of  the  seventh  day. 

"1  wist  not,  noble  lady,"  replied  the  damsel; 
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**hu%  the  warden  will  tell  me,  an  I  inqvlre  by 
your  leave. 

*'  Go ,  then ,  and  Ood  speed  thy  errand ,"  sigh- 
ed the  princem. 

The  damsel  went  forth ,  aiiJ  soon  returned  with 
the  desired  intelligence.  The  warden  was  ber 
lover,  and  be  could  not,  tlierefore,  refuse  ber 
any  tiling.  The  princess  was  quickly  made  ac- 
quainted with  the  name  of  the  love-lorn  rainntrel, 
and  from  that  moment  .«ihe  de.«)ired  her  betrothed 
no  longer.  That  night  Walter  sang  not  in  vain; 
nor  did  he  sing  so  long  as  he  was  wont:  for 
Helgunda's  band- maiden  cut  short  bis  minstrelsy 
by  a  welcome  invitation  to  her  lady's  bower; 
and  he  entered  the  abode  of  hope  and  joy  a  hap- 
py man.  Until  the  morning  dawn  the  lovers  re- 
mained together,  and  then  they  separated  with 
sighs  and  tears,  and  vows  and  promises,  as 
young  people  usually  do  at  the  first  blush  of  tbe 
tender  passion. 

In  seven  days  thereafter,  however,  Helgnnda 
was  to  espouse  the  young  Salique  prince:  such 
was  the  will  of  her  sire ,  a  will  not  to  be  gaiu- 
sayed  by  any  one.  What  was  to  be  done?  Walter 
was  bold,  and  the  princess  was  desperate;  .so 
they  agreed  to  quit  tbe  palace  together ,  and  flee 
to  his  castle  on  the  Wolkenberg.  On  tbe  eve  of 
the  morrow ,  when  the  nuptial  ceremony  was  to 
have  been  celebrated ,  they  had  passed ,  disguised 
through  a  secret  portal,  and  hastily  bent  their 
course  towards  the  ferry  on  the  Rhine  most  distant 
from  the  royal  palace. 

But  their  flight  was  not  annotieed,  nor  did  . 
they  escaiie  unpursiHMt.    Tbey  had   Just  reached. 


the  fetry,    when   tftey   beard   tHe    fuict,   ftard 

tramp  of  a  horse ,  in  fall  gallop  behind  Uieai. 

'^Robber!"  shouted  a  voice,  whfoh  she  at 
•nee  recognised  as  that  of  the  desert^  prince^ 
^^stay,  stay!  ere  ye  will  have  her,  ye  must  win 
her  first.     Be  she  to  the  victor  t  "^ 

Walter  at  once  stopped  short  in  his  flight* 
reining  up  his  foaming  steed,  and  consigning 
Heigunda  to  the  care  of  the  ferryman,  he  addressed 
himself  to  (he  battle  with  their  par«uer.  It  waa 
a  fierce  and  a  fearful  combat.  Victory  for  a 
long  while  hang  doubtful  in  the  balance,  but  at 
last  it  o^er  fell  to  the  side  of  Walter.  The  prince 
was  vanquished ,  and  left  for  dead  on  the  field. 
The  happy  pair  then  pursaetf  their  dangerous 
journey  unmolested.  They  reached  the  Wolken- 
burg  in  safety  the  same  night. 


It  was  a  good  year  flrom  the  occurrence  of 
this  event ,  when  the  prince ,  who  had  recovered 
of  his  wounds  in  the  meanwhUe ,  forgetftil  of  his 
defeat,  and  remembering  only  the  injury  that 
had  been  inflicted  on  him ,  at  the  head  of  a  large 
body  of  troops  laid  waste  the  territories  of  Walter 
with  fire  and  sword,  and  threatened  to  aasaott 
his  <<  cloud  capt"  castle;  WaUer  hastily  collected, 
his  vassals  and  retainers ,  and  went  forth  to  the 
encounter  with  this  formidable  enemy.  A  deadly 
conflict  ensued  between  them,  and  again  the 
hapless  prince  was  defeated.  This  time,  however, 
he  was  more  severely  punished  by  his  conqueror 
than  he  had  been  before;  for  whereas,  in  the 
former  ease ,  he  had  only  been  deprived  of  bis 
hArsfr  and  anus.   In    eonfomiity   wiih  the*  U8ag» 
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of  the  FmnkA  and  other  warlike  people  of  ilMt 
period ,  in  the  present  rtme  he  was  also  di^prived 
of  his  liberty,  and  retained  a  prisoner  at  the 
mercy  of  his  foe.  Manacled  hand  and  foot,  his 
nerk  and  waist  also  encircled  by  an  iron  chain, 
he  was  dragged  at  the  tail  of  a  horse  up  the 
Wolkenburg  Mountain,  and  there  was  cast  into 
tbe  deepest  and  darkest  dungeon  of  the  caslle. 
HiH  followers  were  irremediably  dispersed.  His 
power  was  irrecoverably  lost.  He  had  no  longer 
consolation  bat  in  the  hope  of  death. 


Anotlfer  year  had  now  elapsed:  in  the  interim, 
Walter  had  headed  an  expedition  to  a  distant 
part  of  the  country ;  and  Helgunda  was  left  sole 
mistress  of  his  castle,  and  sole  regent  of  his 
lands  in  his  absnnce. 

'^  Alas !  and  wo  is  me  I "  sAie  spake  to  her 
favourite  damsel,  one  morning  as  (hey  sat  to- 
gether in  her  chamber;  ^'Ny  husband  returns 
not.  God  help  me !  1  am  now  neither  maid ,  nor 
wife,  nor  widow." 

The  cunning  confidant,  who  knew  her  mistress's 
propensities  but  too  well ,  at  once  made  answer 
and  said: 

"The  young  prince,  your  first  love ,  now  pines 
In  the  lowest  dungeon  of  the  castle — a  pitiful 
place  that  for  a  pretty  fellow  to  abide  in ,  white 
a  fair  lady  is  in  want  of  a  fond  lover!  Why 
should  my  lady  languish? " 

Helgunda  heard  this  remark  without  a  word 
of  observation ;  but  it  was  not  the  more  unheeded 
by  her ;  on  the  contrary ,  it  sunk  deep  into  her 
depraved  sool.     The  next  morning  saw  ttte  prince 
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#re«,  Sitting  t>y  ber  side  at  the  matin  meal ,  lord 
of  her  love  onc»  more ,  and  master  of  the  Castle 
of  Woikenliarg  and  its  contiguous  territory.  The 
late  autumn ,  the  dri^ary  winter ,  amf  the  cheerinij^ 
spring*time ,  were  spent  in  a  round  of  dissipation 
by  the  guilty  pair.  On  the  coming  of  summer- 
tide,  Helguiida  receired  inteUigenee  of  the  approach 
of  her  husband.  She  made  her  arrangements 
accordingly. 

The  unsuspecting  Walter  arrived  at  Wolken- 
burg  in  due  time ;  and  Helganda  surpassed  herself 
in  the  simulated  fondness  with  which  she  received 
him.  He  was  overcome  with  joy ;  and  in  the 
excess  of  his  feelings ,  he  blessed  God  for  giving 
bin  such  a  fond  and  faithful  wife.  The  prince 
had  been  returned  to  his  dungeon  to  prevenl 
discovery;  nothing  of  the  change  which  had 
passed  was  apparent  in  the  castle.  Walter  awoke 
the  next  morning  a  fettered  prisoner ,  in  the  place 
of  his  faithless  wife's  minion.  ThaC  treacherous 
woman  had  drugged  his  dtink ;  and  in  the  dead 
of  the  nigbt,  wluie  he  slept,  she  and  her  lover 
had  loaded  his  limbs  with  chains ,  and  borne  him 
thither.  The  castle  was  filled  with  their  retainers ; 
the  hapless  husband  bad  therefore  no  remedy  but 
submission;  sorrow  and  rage  were  equally  idle, 
and  alike  unavailing.  But  their  malice  did  not 
stop  short  here:  to  aggravate  the  tortures  of 
their  victim,  tbey  caused  a  massive  collar  of 
iron  to  be  fastened  in  the  waUs  of  the  banquet- 
ing room;  to  that  Walter,  the  captive,  was 
shortly  fastened.  A  soft  couch  was  then  placed 
opposite  it ,  so  that  the  wretched  husband  might 
witness  them  at  all  times,  either  at  their  luxurious 
meals,  or  in  the  amorous  dalliance  which  succeeded. 
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Ha,  tbat  while,  was  fed  only  upon  tke  refase 
of  tbe  kennels ,  blaefc  bread ,  lialf-gnawed  beoee, 
and  fetid  water.    Thus  paieed  over   the  ranny 


In  the  meantime,  a  sister  of  the  prtnce  had 
come  to  the  Castle  of  Wolkenbarg  hy  special  in- 
vitation from  her  brother.  She  witnessed  the 
punishment  of  Walter,  and  her  fi^entle  heart  piti- 
ed him.  Anon,  that  feeling  changed  into  love; 
and  she  now  only  thought  to  save  him.  Un- 
mindfol  of  aught — of  her  brother's  safety  or  even 
of  her  oMm ,  she  assisted  him  In  the  dead  hour  of 
the  night  to  file  away  his  fetters;  and  when, 
at  length ,  they  might  be  broken  by  a  touch ,  she 
brought  him  his  tried  and  trasty  sword.  All 
she  prayed  of  htm  or  requested  for  this  service 
was  a  kind  look — a  tender  word — a  single  smile. 
It  may  be  that  she  would  have  had  him  love 
her,  too,  as  much  as  she  loved  him,  but  she 
said  no  word  about  it;  and  he  was  too  much 
occupied  with  the  work  of  his  emancipation  to 
think  of  any  thing  else  at  the  moment.  That 
night  he  slept  soundly; — he  was  free.  \V\ih  the 
morning  dawn,  however,  he  resumed  once  more 
his  chains ,  and  stood  a*gain  in  the  degraded  posi- 
tion he  had  so  long  occupied.  The  hour  of  ven- 
geance rapidly  approached. 

At  noon,  the  prince  and  Helganda  dined  as 
usual  in  the  great  hall  -of  the  castle ,  whieh  ser- 
ved at  once  as  a  banqueting  room  to  them ,  and 
a  prison  to  its. rightful  lord;  and  also,  as  was 
their  daily  wont,  they  he:ld  free  amorous  con- 
verse in  his  presence.  As  they  dallied  together, 
thus  outspake  their  pciaoner  threateningly:— 
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mystic  halo  of  legrendary  lore.  The  following 
tender  tale  in  told  of  the  dwellers  in  the  caatle 
which  once  stood  on  its  summit.  It  is  better 
known  to  the  general  reader  than  the  greater 
part  of  those  which  have  been  already  related; 
but  still  it  will  be  found  not  less  interesting, 
nor  less  capable    of  exciting  renewed  sympathy. 


GOD*S  LOVE.  * 

In  the  middle  of  the  twelfth  centnry,  when 
the  papal  rule  was  supreme  in  Europe,  and  the 
haughtiest  princes  bowed  their  heads  to  the 
proud  lords  of  the  church ,  an  old  baron ,  Bal- 
ther  von  Bassenich,  dwelt  in  the  noble  castle 
which  then  stood  on  the  highest  point  of  the 
Oehlberg.  He  had  no  child  but  one ,  a  daughter, 
named  Liba,  who  was  '*  passing"  fair,  as  well 
as  gentle  and  very  virtuous.  Her  beauty  and 
her  goodness,  conjoined  with  her  father's  pos- 
sessions ,  *  attracted  to  her  feet  many  suitors 
from  far  and  near;  but  the  favoured  of  the 
throng  was  a  young  knight  of  the  neighbourhood, 
named  Schott  von  Grunstein.  They  ^Moved  and 
were  beloved;"  and  the  aged  sire  of  the  maiden 
had  given  his  assent  to  their  union. 

•  ••♦Whom  the  god'i  love  die  young,*   was  laid  of  yore, 

Aod  many  deaths  do  they  escape  by  this; 
The  death   of  fiiends,   and  that  which  slays  even  more-' 

Tbe  death   of  friendship ,  love ,  youth ,  all  that  is, 
Except  mere  breath ;   and  since  the  silent  shore 

Awaits,  at  last,  even  those  who  longest  miss 
Tbe  old  «reher's  shafts,  perhaps  the  early  grave 
Which  men  weep  over,  may  be  meant  so  save.*' — 

Don  Juan  ,   c.   iv. 
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*»And  ihej   were  happjr;   for   to  their  joung   ejw 
Each   was  an  angel,  and  earth  paradies.** 

The  days  which  were  to  intervene  between 
their  hridat  were  to  them  like  a  long,  long  dream 
of  delight.  Alas!  they  could  not  foresee  the 
storm  which  was  about  to  burst  upon. them,  and 
bury  their  fond  hopes  in  darkness  and  desolation. 
How  should  they?  There  was  not  a  dark  spot 
in  their  bright,  serene,  beautiful  heaven.  Per- 
haps it  was  all  the  better  for  being  so. 

The  aged  father  of  Liba  had  long  entertained 
a  deep  and  implacable  hatred  against  Engelbert 
the  holy,  the  pious,  but  severe  prince-bishop 
and  elector  of  Cologne,  to  whom  he  stood  in 
the  relation  of  feudatory,  or,  more  properly 
speaking,  of  knight-vassal.  The  quarrel  arose 
from  a  very  trifling  circumstance  at  first;  but  it 
soon  increased ,  as  such  quarrels  generally  do, 
to  a  pitch  altogether  unwarranted  on  either  side. 
Unfortunately,  it  only  strengthened  with  years, 
and  the  growing  infirmity  of  the  parties ,  instead 
of  decreasing  in  virulence  and  intensity. 

**Alaa!   they  had  been  friends  in  youth, 
Bat  whispering  tongues  will  poison  truth; 
And  constancy  lives   in.  realms  above. 

And  youth   is  stormy  ,  and  live  is  Tain, 
And  to  be  wrath  with  one  we  love. 

Doth  act  like  madness  on   the  brain."  * 

So  it  was  with  the  prince-bishop  and  his 
noble  vassal.  They  had  been  fast  friends  in 
youth;  they  were  now  bitter  foes  in  their  old 
age.    Neither  sought  to  conceal   his  enmity  from 

Coleridge's    •*  Christabel." 
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the  other ,  or  from  the  world.  The  resaito  were 
fatal  to  both. 

One  day ,  as  Balther  aat  at  table  in  the  great 
hall  of  his  castle,  surrounded  by  a  crowd  o( 
guests, — knights  and  barons  of  the  neighbour- 
hood,.—the  conversation  turned  upon  some  re- 
cent act  of  the  bishop ,  their  sovereign ,  which 
these  free-livers,  or,  in  strict  truth-speaking, 
these  free-booters,  complained  of  as  arbitrary  and 
oppressive.  The  punishment,  of  one  of  their 
<<  order , "  for  setting  on  and  plundering  a  cara- 
van or  company  of  merchants  travelling  through 
the  territory  of  Cologne  towards  the  Rlilne,  on 
their  way  to  the  far-famed  October  fair  at  Frank- 
fort, was  that  which  they  discussed,  and  a( 
which  they  were  all  very  wroth  to  a  man. 
Every  one  at  table  was  excited  at  it,  for  each 
was  likely  to  be  placed  in  a  similar  predicament, 
and '  to  merit,  perhaps,  similar  treatment,  at 
the  hands  of  the  rigid  prelate.  As  I  he  feast 
proceeded,  and  the  wine-cap  circulated  more 
freely  among  them ,  their  complaints  waxed  loud- 
er, and  their  expressions  of  anger  and  discon- 
tent became  bitterer  and  bolder.  Threats  were 
uttered  against  their  feudal  sovereign ;  and  *'  cur- 
ses deep  and  loud"  were  muttered  by  mouths 
that  dared  not  to  have  spoken  them  in  a  state 
of  sobriety.  Balther  saw  the  turmoil  with  de- 
light; and  he  sought  to  exalt  their  anger  still 
m4)re  by  his  own  observations. 

^'Alas!"  said  he;  'Mt  is  ill  for  me  that  t1i« 
days  of  my  youth  are  gone  I  Wo  is  the  man  who 
may  not  do  his  own  battle  I  Would  that  I  could 
hut  wield  a  sword  as  I  was  wont  to  wield  It  in 
days  of  yoref    I  should   not   long    tolerate    this 


clerical  insolence!  Ha  treats  lu  as  if  we  were 
not  his  equals!  Is  tliere  one  among  us  wliose 
liirth  is  less  noble  tlian  his?'* 

His  auditors  cheered  this  inilaramatory  and 
self-flattering  speed).  The  applause  was  Isoiateroos, 
loud ,  and  long-continued.  It  is  usually  so  on 
such  occasions,   and   under   such   circumstances. 

t*  — ^But  never  mind ,  '^  he  continued ,  **  we  must 
only  live  on,  like  so  many  whipped  hounds,  to 
lick  the  band  -that  smites  us.  *' 

"Never!  never!"  shouted  the  excited  assembiy, 
as  with  a  single  voice. 

"Never?"  ecboed  their  host,  incredulously; 
^' Alas  I  alas!  we  speak  only ->  we  do  nothing 
more. " 

"What  shall  we  do?"  up  and  spake  a  flerce, 
black-browed ,  tbick-bearded  baron ,  who  dwelt 
on  the  shores  of  tbe  Rhine.  The  salutary  severity 
of  the  bishop  was  particularly  obnoxious  to  him, 
for  it  had  more  than  once  prevented  his  plunder- 
ing all  passengers  on  the  river. 

"What  shall  we  do?"  echoed  the  maddened 
revellers. 

"Pledge  me  in  a  beaker,"  quoth  Baitber 
dryly. 

They  rose  as  one  man.  Their  deep  cups  foam- 
ed over  the  brim  with  the  generous  juice  of 
the  Rhenish  grape.  Deadly  hatred  was  imprint- 
ed on  every  countenance.  Bach  right  hand  was 
held  aloft,  each  left  hand  grasped  its  sword-hilt 
with  a  short  convulsive  motion.  Balther,  stood 
at  the  bead  of  the  table,  t«)wering  over  all. 

"  Here's  to  the  speedy  downfal  of  our  ene- 
mies ! "   spake  he.     "  If    you  have  the  hearts  of 
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men  in  your  tiotfles ,  ydoM  ondersfilhtl  my  mekit- 
ing.    Death  to  oar  areli  foe!" 

'<  Death  to  our  arch  folff*  shoaled  the  dilnk- 
era ;  and  they  drained  oflT  their  beakers  to  the 
dregs. 

In  that  hour  the  fate  of  (he  archbishop  was 
decided. 

A  conspiracy  was  then  and  there  formed, 
plans  were  laid,  and  every  precaution  taken  to 
ensure  the  dcstradtion^  of  the  obnoxious  prelate. 
Within  a  brief  space  they  had  accomplished  their 
diabolical  object,  in  what  manner  it  boots  not 
the    present  purpose    to    relate. 

The  horror  excited  in  Germany  by  this  foul 
deed  was  fully  equal  to  that  excited  by  the  mur- 
der of  Tiiomas  k  Becket^  about  the  same  period, 
in  England  The  whole  nation  were  up  in  arms 
against  the  perpetrators.  The  common  people, 
with  whom  the  bishop,  in  his  clerical  character, 
was  a  great  favourite,  demanded  Justice  with 
loud  outcries  and  wild  threats;  the  free  cities  of 
the  empire  denounced  the  assassins,  because  of 
the  enormity  of  the  act ,  and  the  protection  which 
that  prelate  had  always  aflforded  to  traffic  in 
his  territories ;  and  the  electors  of  the  Germanic 
body  insisted  on  the  persecution  to  the  death  of 
all  connected  with  the  murder ,  as  an  example 
to  the  robber-knights ,  and  as  a  safeguard  against 
any  similar  attempts  on  their  own  persons.  The 
emperor  could  not  withstand  the  united  voice  of 
the  empire,  the  solicitations  of  his  friends,  and 
the  prayers  of  his  best  supporters ,  even  if  h^ 
had  entertained  an  intention  to  do  so.  But  he 
never  did  ;  and  he  acted  accordingly.  Without 
k  raomi^nt's  delay   he  issued    the  strictest  orders 


VHB   ORLBKB*.  183 

to  seise  and  execute  all  the  ceiieplratora ;  to  level 
their  castles  with  the  earth;  and  to  dispossess 
their  heirs  and  descendants  for  ever.  The  ter* 
rible  punishment  of  fire  and  sword  to  the  omirance 
was  pronounced  on  all  concerned ,  mediately  or 
immediately ,  in  the  murder  of  the  prince-bishop: 
such  was  the  fearful  sentence  that  went  forth 
against  them. 

Balther  had  never  concealed  his  hatred  of  the 
deceased  prelate;  and  he  had,  moreover,  taken, 
little  pains  to  keep  secret  his  participation  in 
the  plot  by  which  he  had  been  deprived  of  life. 
The  first  burst  of  the  national  vengeance  was, 
therefore ,  naturally  directed  on  him.  Before  lie 
was  even  aware  of  his  danger ,  his  castle  was 
surrounded  by  a  large  body  of  troops ,  detached 
for  the  purpose  by  forced  marches  across  the 
most  unfrequented  parts  of  the  country ,  and  all 
within  it  completely  .enclosed ,  as  in  a  net,  by 
a  determined  host  of  assailants. 

It  was  a  dark ,  dreary  ,  wild ,  winter  night, 
and  all  in  the  castle  bad  for  some  time  retired 
to  rest,  when  the  alarm  of  foes  at  hand  was 
shouted  from  the  ill-watched  turrets  by  the  half- 
awakened  wardens.  Long  ere  any  thing  like 
elTectual  oppositon  could  be  organized  against 
them ,  the  imperial  forces  were  in  the  courtyard, 
snd  on  the  walls.  A  brief  space  more,  and 
they  filled  all  the  lower  apartments,  and  were 
almost  in  complete  possession  of  the  keep.  In 
this  moment  of  doobt,  and  dread ,  and  danger, 
and  dismay  ,  i«iba ,  scantly  clothed ,  rushed  into 
her  father's  chamber,  and  apprised  him  of  his 
situation.  Aroused  from  a  deep  sleep  by  her 
fearful  cry,    he  sprung  up   and  hastily    grasped 
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his  arms.  The  castle  was  In  flames;  the  Are 
raged  in  every  visible  part  of  the  pile. 

<'Fly,  father!  fly  1 "  shrieked  tbe  maiden.. 

Balther  gazed  around  him  for  a  single  moment 
as  though  labouring  under  the  influence  of  a  fear- 
ful dream;  the  next  instant  he  unsheathed  his 
sword,  and  made  for  the  door  of  tbe  apartment. 

*'  Where  are  tbe  incendiaries  ? "  he  shouted. 
''Where  are  the  villains,  the  robbers,  tbe  cow- 
ardly assassins?" 

Liba  flung  herself  in  his  arms.  Another  glance 
shewed  him  that  all  hope  of  resistance  was  use- 
less— that  all  hope  of  escape  was  vain.  The 
flames  rolled  heavily  up  the  staircase;  he  and 
his  child  were  almost  suffocated  with  the  thick 
black  smoke.  In  a  few  seconds  tbe  massive  oalc 
d5or  was  in  one  fierce  blaze.  Balther  flung  down 
his  sword  in  despair;  but  Liba  shewed  a  wo- 
man's coolness  and  a  woman's  heroism  in  this 
trying  moment. 

''Come,"  she  cried,  dragging  the  unresisting 
old  man  towards  tbe  further  end  of  the  apartment. 
She  touched  a  concealed  spring  in  the  wainscot, 
which  disclosed,  through  a  movable  panel,  a 
secret  entrance  to  the  vaults  of  the  castle.  "Come, 
my  dear  father,"  she  continued,  "the  subter- 
ranean passage  is  still  open.  I^et  us  fly  in  that 
direction,  it  leads  to  the  woods." 

They  entered  the  aperture ,  and ,  plunging  into 
the  passage ,  were  soon  lost  in  darkness.  A  mo- 
ment more ,  and  the  room  they  had  left  was  one 
mass  of  fire ,  and  smoke ,  and  crackling  flame. 
The  devouring  element  followed  them  so  fast, 
that  the  hair  and  eyebrows  of  the  knight  were 
severely  scorched ,  which  rendered  it  difficult  for 
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him  to  see  bis  way ;  bat  be  was  under  tbe  gvid* 
ance  of  a  guardian  angei,  bis  gentle  daughter, 
wbo  led  bis  tottering  steps  onward,  until  they 
found ,  at  length ,  a  place  or  rest  and  safety.  Tiie 
way  they  tracked  was  tong ,  and  damp ,  and  dim, 
and  dreary ;  they  emerged ,  however ,  to  the  earth 
again,  in  a  deep  cavity  of  tbe  mountain.  There 
the  subterranean  passage  terminated.  Weary, 
weak,  exhausted  witb  fatigue,  and  sick  at  beart 
with  grief  and  sorrow ,  tbe  hapless  fugitives  sank 
to  tbe  earth  in  a  state  of  insensibility,  on  breath- 
ing once  again  the  free  air  of  heaven.  A  deep 
sleep  fell  upon  them  in  that  state  of  unconscious- 
ness, in  wblcb  they  continued  so  long,  that 
when  again  their  eyes  opened  to  the  light,  tbe 
son  was  high  in  tbe  sky,  and  the  lark  and  tbe 
wood-thrusb ,  and  all  the  little  birds  o'  tbe  bush, 
were  merrily  welcoming  bis  meridian. 

Liba — the  good ,  the  gentle ,  tbe  beautiful ,  and 
the  fond — ^at  once  bestirred  her  to  provide  food 
for  her  fainting  father.  She  plucked  hin  wild 
berries  from  the  thick  underwood  which  over- 
hung, on  all  sides,  the  chasm  in  which  they 
were  concealed,  and  she  dug  up,  witb  her  own 
fair  fingers,  those  roots  whicb  she  knew  were 
nutritive  to  life.  Balther  was  in  a  most  miserable 
plight ;  his  eyes  bad  become  so  swollen  and  pain- 
ful, that  he  could  no  longer  see  any  thing  dis- 
tinctly ;  the  fever  of  his  bldod  produced  an  intense 
thirst  in  bis  parched  throat,  and  he  languished 
for  a  drop  of  water  to  appease  it,  as  much  as 
ever  did  Dives  in  tbe  parable ,  or  a  bunted  hart 
in  the  burning  desert.  But  he  languished  Hot 
long;  for  that,  too,  was.  soon  supplied  by  the 
affectionate  care  of  bis  devoted  daughter.     In  this 
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place  they  tarried  until  twUifrbt;  and  then ,  with 
a  heavy  heart,  tbey  bent  tbeir  coarse  towards 
the  remuter  recesses  of  the  fileven  Mountains. 
As  they  pursued  tbeir  toilsome  jmth  in  darkness 
and  in  silence,  they  came  all  at  once  on  a  nar- 
row dell ,  in  the  centre  of  which  stood  the  ruins 
of  a  small  chapel ,  with  a  little  hermitage  attach- 
ed to  It. 

''Here/'  said  Liba,  "we  will  take  up  our 
abode.    Providence  points  it  out  to  us ! " 

''But  wbat  shall  become  of  us  here?"  sighed 
her  aged  sire,  despairingly. 

"What  God  wills,"  repUed  the  noble-hearted 
girl,  with  an  unabated  confidence  in  Him  who 
protects  the  meanest  of  his  creatures,  so  that  a 
solitary  sparrow  shall  not  fall  to  the  ground 
without  His  will;  and,  so  saying,  she  kissed  her 
father's  forehead. 

"Be  it  so,  my  darling  child,"  was  aU  the  old  man 
said  in  answer.  "  You  are  now ,  alas  I  the  only 
light  of  my  eyes — my  only  sii^fS — my  only  hope." 

In  this  wretched  dwelling  they  abode  for  some 
time.  In  the  meanwhile,  Balther  became  stone- 
blind  ;  but  he  bore  that  worst  of  all  earthly  be- 
reavements with  an  exemplary  patience,  and  a 
resignation  to  the  will  of  God ,  which  was  most 
edifying  and  beautiful  to  witness. 

"I  am  a  grievous  sinner,"  he  would  say  to 
himself ;  "  and  I  am  Justly  punished.  But  I  thank 
God  for  his  great  and  surpassing  mercy ,  that  he 
has  given  me  time  to  repent." 

Thus  they  lived  together  in  that  wild  and  soli- 
tary dell. 

In  the  lapse  of  time ,  however ,  the  immediate 
vicinity   of  their  hovel  was  quite  exhausted  of 
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its  scanty  stock  or  food;  the  bushes  were  all 
slrippeid  of  their  herries,  and  even  of  the  green 
tops  of  their  leaves ;  tbe  earth  no  longer  slTorded 
them  any  edible  roots.  Liba  had ,  therefore ,  to 
extend  her  search  in  Qoest  of  Uleir  wretched 
sustenance  to  a  still  greater  distance.  In  one  of 
these  peregrinations  she  suddenly  caagbt  a  glance 
of  a  man  seated  under  a  tree ,  not  a  hundred 
yards  from  the  spot  she  stood  on.  His  head  rest- 
ed on  his  hand  in  a  mpsing,  or,  it  m^y  he,  in 
4  melsncholy  attitude,  a  hunting  spear,  and  a 
couteau  de  chasse,  lay  on  the  grass  beside  him; 
and  a  couple  of  stalwart,  white,  wire-haired 
hounds  cronche4  silently  at  bis  feet.  What  to 
do  in  this  emergency  the  maiden  knew  not.  rear, 
and  an  involuntary  feeling,  somewhat  akin  to 
curiosity  somewhat  akin  to  hope,  chained  her, 
as  It  were,  to  the  earth:  she  could  not  stir, 
for  tbe  life  of  her,  even  if  she  so  willed  it; 
but  she  did  not.  A  minute  more,  and  the  dogs 
began  to  bark  and  bay:  tho  hunter  sprang  on 
his  feet,  and  turned  quickly  round — it  was 
Schott  von  Grnnstein — ^her  lover,  her  betrothed, 
her  all  but  husband. 

She  stretched  forth  her  arms  towards  him  with- 
out knowing  what  she  did ,  and  ,  in  an  agony  of 
spirit,  she  essayed  to  call  his  name;  but  tbe  thick 
underwopd  completely  hid  her  from  his  view; 
and  her  voice  fulled  her  ,  in  the  extremity  of  her 
agitation.  The  youth  flung  himself  on  the  earth 
once  more ,  and  chJded  his  dogs  for  the  false  alarm 
they  had  raised.  Liba  had  now  time  to  think  of 
what  course  she  should  pursue  in  this  unexpei  t- 
ed  conjuncture. 
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*' Shall  I/'  she  soliloqaized,  ''sfaaU  I  make  bim 
acquainted  with  our  wretched  condition?  If  I  do 
no,  he  will  certainly  insist  on  relieving  it;  and 
thus  wiH  he  he  made  a  participator  in  my  fa- 
ther's guilt ,  and  a  sharer  of  my  father's  punish- 
ment. If  I  do ,  he  will  compel  us  to  accompany 
him  to  his  castle ;  and  the  vengeance  of  the  em- 
peror win  fall  on  him  for  sheltering  my  poor 
sire ;  then  I  shall  have  to  mourn  for  two  hi  place 
of  one — to  weep  his  fate  as  well  as  my  father'^ 
No ;  I  must  and  shall  repent  with  my  sire  alone, 
and  pray  for  him  in  solitude ,  to  the  end  that  the 
Judgment  of  the  all-righteous  God  may  be  averted 
from  his  aged  head  ,  and  Heaven  be  moved  to 
look  on  him  with  pity." 

Hir  soul  was  now  at  peace  witik  itself.  The 
spell  which  had  bound  her  to  the  spot  was  bro- 
ken by  this  high-minded  resolve;  and  she  stole 
away  softly  once  more  to  th*  side  of  her  wretch- 
ed father'«r  sorry  couch  in  the  deep  wilderness. 
He  was  calmer  than  usual.  She  sat  over  him, 
and  spoke  of  hope  and  of  happiness  hereafter, 
Just  as  an  angel  of  light  might  be  imagined  to  do. 
He  grasped  her  soft  white  hand,  and  pressed  it 
fondly  to  his  failing  heart. 

"I  know  not,"  he  said,  "why  it  is,  hut  my 
spirits  are  lighter  now  than  they  have  been  for 
many  a  long,  long  day.  Methinks,  too,  my  eye- 
sight has  returned  to  me.  Surely  that  Is  the  sky 
I  see  above  me;  is  it  not  beaattfol  and  dear, 
my  own  LibaV" 

"It  is  clear  and  beautiful ,  my  father,"  replied 
the  rejoiced  maiden;  "there  is  only  one  black 
cloud  In  the  blue  heavens,  and  that  is  passing 
fast  away  from  view." 
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^*  Lead  me  forth  Into  tbe  mmtktae , '"  piirsaed 
Balther,  after  a  short  paoae.  ''I  woold  fain 
feel  once  more  the  warmth  of  hia  heama — I  would 
die  in  his  light,  if  it  be  permitted  me." 

Alas  I  alas!"  rejoined  Liba;  there  is  no  son 
in  this  dell.  The  height  of  the  precipice  above 
ns,  and  the  deplh  of  the  valley  in  which  we 
are  placed ,  precludes  it  from  ever  penetrating 
here.  But  I  will  lead  yon  to  the  top  of  yun 
rock  by  an  easy  path ,  and  there  you  can  enjoy 
your  desire ,  my  father.  " 

She  assisted  his  tottering  steps  to  the  summit 
of  the  roclL:  the  ascent  was  long  and  painful. 
There,  seating  him  on  a  mosscovered  fragment 
of  rock ;  over  which  an  old  oak  tree  spread  its 
gnarled  branches,  she  took  up  her  position  at 
his  feet ,  looking  anxiously  into  his  sightless  eyes. 

'*Liba,"  said  he  on  a  sudden;  '*Liba,  my 
love !  I  see  the  sky — I  see  the  sun  I " 

*^Yon  see  again,  my  father?"  exclaimed  the 
delighted  girl.     "Thank  God!  thank  God!" 

*'  Not  with  these  eyes ,  my  child  , "  he  replied, 
shaking  his  head  sorrowfully;  *' not  n^ith  these 
eyes,  they  are  rayless;  sight  is  extinct  in  them 
for  ever.  But  I  see  with  those  within  me  a 
heaven  and  a  sun ,  and  a  sky  without  cloud, 
and  a  glory  beyond  tbe  sun  of  this  world." 

Liba  fell  on  her  knees  in  silence ,  and  folding 
her  hands  to  heaven,  pra>ed  fervently. 

**  Oh ,  righteous  Judge,  she  spake,  in  the  deptlis 
of  her  spirit ;  "  give  us ,  I  beseech  thee ,  a  token 
of  thy  forgiveness  and  mercy." 

'  Balther  folded  his  hands  and  prayed  in  silence 
also.     It  was  a  toucbiiig  sight ,  to  see  guilt  and 
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innocence    pleading    together  to    the    throne   of 
mercy  and  of  grace. 

*<  Amen , "  safd  the  old  man  meekly  sb  though 
his  daughter's  pious  but  silent  sopplication  fell 
on  his  awakened  ear. 

All  on  a  sudden  the  face  of  the  sky  was 
darkened ,  the  thunder  roiled  heavily  over  their 
hea4lH ,  and  a  flash  of  forked  lightning  smote  the 
supplicants.  Father  and  daughter  were  in  a 
moment  struck  dead.  The  body  of  the  former 
was  consumed  to  ashes;  that  of  the  latter,  the 
fair  and  fond  Liba,  lay  near  the  smouldering 
and  blackened  heap,  untouched  and  unmarked 
by  the  linger  of  death.  Her  pale  face  seemed  as 
calm  and  peaceful  as  that  of  sleeping  infancy — 
her  long  lashes   closed ,    as  if  only  in   slumber. 

Schott  von  Grunstein  happened  to  be  hunting 
in  the  wood  at  that  very  moment.  He  heard 
the  thunder,  and  saw  the  flash  which  followed 
it;  and  he  felt  both  fear  and  surprise  at  the 
sudden  crash.  Curious  to  trace  its  effects  y  he 
penetrated  to  the  place  where  it  fell;  there  lay 
his  Liba,  beside  the  ashes  of  her  departed  sire. 
In  mercy  to  ourselves ,  we  draw  a  veil  over  his 
suflTerings.  On  that  spot  he  built  a  small  chapel 
or  oratory ,  where  he  (henceforward  took  up  his 
abode,  dedicating  himself  to  the  service  of  the 
mother  of  God.  Since  then ,  that  rock  has  been 
named  the  Treuenfels  ,  or  Cliff  of  Truth. 

•In  a  wild,  lonely  dell,  deep  in  the  bosom  of 
the  Oehlberg,  so  thickly  overgrown  with  shrubs 
and  underwood  as  to  be  scarcely  visible,  are 
still  seen  the  remains  of  an  old  wall ,  the  work 
of  former  ages.  Central  in  (hat  relic  of  (be  past 
is   a    gravestone,    on   which    alone    the    letters 


"l4SA"  are  difltiacMr  tiaeeable.  The  remalRiMg 
words  «f  tiia  UiMription  are  «iit«  oblUaratad  by 
time,  and  the  inlueace  ef  revolving  seasoM. 
Tkat  atone  in  the  ealy  memente  of  tbe  enee 
leveiy  Liba— *tbat  fragraient  of  wall  Is  all  tbat 
is  left  of  tbe  orator)*  built  by  her  lover. 

**'WboiB  tlie  godf  lora,  die  jroang.  ** 

'Tis  a  singular  tale:  but  there  are  those  who 
even  yet  believe  It ;  and  still  sorrow  for  the  fond 
youtb  and  gentlt  maiden. 

THE  BEMMERICH. 

The  Hemmerich,  though  now  a  solitude,  was 
once  tbe  seat  of  a  noble  race,  who  abode  there 
In  love  and  in  Joy  for  many  generations.  The 
last  scion  of  this  ancient  stock ,  who  occuiiied 
as  a  residence  the  fartaUet  which  then  stood 
upon  Its  highest  peak,  was  that  Lord  of  Helns- 
berg  who  perished  in  a  fray  with  the  Archblnhop 
of  Cologne ,  near  Lechenlch ,  on  the  other  nide 
of  the  river. 

This  is  the  legend  of  tbe  mountain. 

THE  DEVOTED. 

In  that  stronghold  castle,  when  the  world 
was  younger  than  it  is  now,  Siegbert ,  an  old 
noble  of  the  ancient  Allemanni,  held  his  abode. 
It  was  about  the  time  that  Attiia ,  '^  the  scourge 
or  God,"  with  his  wild  Huns,  swept  over  the 
Roman  empire  like  a  destructive  torrent ,  devas- 
tating and  destroying  every  thing  in  its  fearful 
course.  The  valley  of  the  Rhine,  of  course, 
could  not  escape  them;   for  where   was  a  fairer 
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ipot  to  be  found  in  the  wide-apreati  terrftorfei* 
of  RomeV  They  poured  their  thousands  and  their 
tens  of  thousands  through  it  on  their  way  to 
the  invasion  of  Gaul;^  and  they  left,  in  every 
part  of  it,  traces  of  their  violence  and  their 
ferocious  barbarity.  Siegbert  was  fafthfU  to  the 
Roman  rule,  and  he  consequently  suffered  more 
at  the  hands  of  these  merciless  barbarians  than 
many  others  of  his  neighbours.  His  castle  was 
dismantled;  his  retainers  and  domestics  were 
slain  or  dispersed ;  and  he  himself  was  only 
saved  by  the  presence  of  mind  and  fidelity  of 
an  old  servant  While  the  Huns  remained  in 
the  Rhine-land,  be,  together  with  his  only  child, 
tbe  fair  Friedhllda,  and  this  aged  menial,  took 
up  bis  abode  in  a  cavern  of  the  cliffs  in  the  most 
rugged  and  inaccessible  part  of  the  adjacent 
mountains.  There  they  continued  for  a  considerable 
period,  undisturbed  of  their  enemies,  kept  alive 
by  the  hope  of  again  regaining  their  lost 
possessions:  their  precarious  subsistence  being 
derived  from  the  chase  of  wild  animals,  and  the 
scanty  crop  of  wild  berries  which  the  woods 
afforded.  Friedhllda,  in  the  meanwhile,  grew 
dally  in  beauty  and  in  goodness:  but  the  aged 
Siegbert,  notwithstanding  her  filial  cares ,  drooped 
and  pined  away  visibly  to  all.  He  sorrowed 
much  for  the  change  that  had  taken  place  in 
flieir  fortunes,  and  he  would  not  be  comforted 
for  the  great  deprivations  endured  by  his  dear 
child.     Thus  stood  things  for  some  time. 

Early    one   morn    in    midsummer,     Friedliilda 
descended  from  the  cavern  where  they  abode,  to 

*  A.  D.  461. 
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tlw  Itttle  valley  wMcb  lay  at  the  foet  of  the 
monntafn  chaam  In  which  it  waa  sitoated,  to 
collect  berrien  and  roots  for  their  matin  meal, 
and  to  seek  some  herb  of  grace  for  the  appease- 
ment of  her  beloved  father's  malady.  A  little 
rlTalet  ran  through  the  dell,  and  murmured 
musically  in  the  pore  atmosphere  of  the  morning. 
She  sat  down  on  the  green  bank  to  listen  awhile 
to  its  melody,  and  to  muse  a  moment  on  the 
past.  On  a  sudden,  however,  she  waa  startled 
from  her  reverie  by  the  sound  of  approaching 
footsteps.  Dreading  equally  the  sight  of  a  hu- 
man being  or  of  wild  beasts,  she  rose  to  take 
iligbt  up  the  hill-side;  but  her  progress  waa  at 
once  arrested  by  the  appearance  of  a  young  man 
of  noble  mien  and  courteous  bearing,  who  be- 
sought her  in  mild  tones,  and  with  a  glance 
which  fonnd  its  way  immediately  to  her  heart, 
to  stay,  and  fear  him  notj  for  that  he  won  Id 
not  harm  her.  Almost  unconsciously  she  did 
as  he  desired;  and  a  degree  of  confidence  soon 
sprung  up  in  her  bosom  for  him.  in  a  moment 
more  she  feared  him  no  longer. 

*'I  have  lost  my  way  in  these  mountains," 
said  the  youth ;  **  and  I  know  not  how  or  where 
to  find  my  companions  of  the  chase ;  from  whom 
I  parted  by  accident  in  the  forests  at  their  foot 
overnight.  Lovely  maiden,  can  you  direct  me 
on  my  path?* 

Friedhilda  blushed ,  and  cast  down  her  eyes 
modestly. 

<'I  am  m^^self  but  a  stranger  to  the  mountain 
ways,'*  replied  she,  pausing,  aa  if  in  doobt, 
*■  and  I  know  but  little  of  their  intricacies.  " 

"WeU   then,"    resumed   the  youth,   *'I  must 
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e>yeu  track  my  coarse   as  best  I  can;"   and    be 
prepared  to  depart, 

^' — But,"  continaed  the  laaiden,  as  nhe. fur- 
tively glanced  upwards  at  bis  manly  form  and 
clear  open  countenance ;  "  but ,  if  you  come 
witb  me  to  my  dear  father's  dwelling,  you  will 
be  welcomed  as  bis  guest,  and  our  old  servant 
will  assuredly  set  you  agiUn  in  the  light  road." 

The  youth  thanked  her  in  a  manner  which 
spoke  more  than  words  could  express. 

"No,"  murmured  she  to  herself,  "no,  he  is 
no  traitor;  he  will  not  betray  my  dear,  dear 
father.    No ;  I  feel  that  he  will  not. " 

The  youth  took  her  arm ;  assisted  by  hiin, 
she  sprang  up  the  mountain-side  like  a  young 
fawn.  The  cavern  was  soon  reached.  Her  fair 
fare,  suffused  with  the  glow  of  healthful  exer- 
cise, her  eyes  sparklinjer  with  pleasurable  excite- 
ment ,  her  heart  throbbing  with  nameless  sen.*4a- 
tions  onfelt  and  unknown  'till  then ,  she  stood 
before  her  fond  father,  and  introduced  to  his 
notice  the  young  stranger ,  her  companion.  Sieg- 
brrt  received  him  with  all  the  hospitable  hearti- 
ness of  ancient  days  and  oldworld  customs ,  and 
oflTered  him  the  best  of  those  refreshments  which 
bis  straitened  circumstances  afforded.  Berries 
and  water,  for  the  grape  then  grew  not  on  (he 
banks  of  Che  Rhine ,  were  ali  he  could  give ; 
but  even  these  were  most  acceptable  to  the 
3  outh ,  who  had  tasted  no  food  since  the  prt* ce- 
ding evening;  and  they  were  made  sweet  and 
sufficient  by  the  soliritations  of  the  gentle  Fried- 
hilda.  When  the  frugal  meal  was  finished  ,  then, 
and  not  until  then,    did  the  old  host  inquire  the 
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his  place  of  residence  as  well  as  aboat  bis  people. 

"My  name  is  Griso/'  frankly  answered  the 
youth,  to  the  pJain  and  undisguised  interroga- 
tories of  Siegbert;  "I  live  in  the  Upper  Rhine 
district.  My  father  was  an  Allemann  noble.  He 
was  slain  not  long  since  in  a  foray  against  the 
neighbouring  Franks.  My  mother  died  shortly 
after,  of  grief  fur  his  loss.  It  is  about  a  year, 
now ,  that  I  have  known  no  settled  home.  Sinee 
their  death ,  the  solitude  of  my  castle  has  be- 
come insupportable ,  and  [  dwell  chiefly  in  the 
woods,  following  the  chase  for  my  amusement. 
When  a  house  has  no  woman  at  the  head  of  it, 
it  is  worse  than  a  desert  or  a  dungeon.  ** 

Siegbert  smiled  and  nodded  approval ,  while 
his  fond  glances  fell  on  the  fair  girl,  who  sat 
at  his  feet  in  a  beautiful  attitude  of  filial  affoc- 
tion.  After  much  conversation  on  various  sub- 
jects ,  in  all  of  which  the  young  Griso  exhibited 
the  ingenuousness  of  his  years ,  and  the  good- 
ness of  his  natural  disposition,  Siegbert  himself 
conducted  him  to  an  outlet  from  the  rocky  dell, 
and  (here  they  parted.  That  brief  hour  had 
made  them  as  fast  friends  as  though  the  acquain- 
tance were  of  years'  standing.  Grlso  was  cap- 
tivated with  the  charms  of  Friedhilda;  and  the 
fair  maiden  felt  within  herself  that  her  heart 
was  not  wholly  iusenbibie  to  the  merits  of  the 
youthful  stranger.  Days  fled ,  but  still  they  ef- 
faced not  his  image  from  her  recollection.  Moons 
waxed  and  waned,  but  the  impression  seemed 
only  to  become  deeper.    The  old  song  says 

**Ab«eiice  m»k«i  tlie  heart  grew  fonder." 
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It  was  80  in  tratb  with  the  fair  Vriedhilda. 
AlaA ,  for  her ,  she  soon  found  oat  that  she  lo- 
ved; alas,  for  her  aged  father,  he  soon  found 
it  out  tool 

**  Daughter — my  daughter,  "  said  Siegbert  to 
her  one  sultry  summer  eve,  as  Chey  sat  within 
the  Gool ,  dark  shade  of  tbe  cavern ;  she  combing 
oat  her  beautiful  long'  yellow  locks  and  sighing, 
as  though  her  gentle  bosom  would  burst,  he 
musing  and  silent.  "Daughter — my  daughter,  I 
fear  you  have  set  your  heart  upon  yon  stranger 
youth. " 

She  started ,  and  coloured  up  to  the  forehead ; 
her  swanlike  neck  at  once  grew  suffused  with 
the  purple  current  of  life,  and  her  eyes  glanced 
around  timidly  and  in  fear.  She  then  cant  them 
on  the  ground ,  as  though  f)he  were  detected  in 
the  act  of  committing  some  heinous  crime. 

"  BlU8h  not ,  my  child  ,  nor  be  ashamed  of  it 
an  you  be , "  kindly  continued  the  old  man ,  who 
now  SAW  clearly  how  the  case  stood;  "he  is  a 
brave  and  a  good  youth ,  and  seems ,  to  my 
thought,   to  be  every  way  worthy  of  you." 

Frledhilda  blushed  even  more  deeply  than  be- 
fore, but  still  she  said  nothing.  It  was  mani- 
fest, however,  that  her  confusion  had  consider- 
ably decreased. 

"Besides,"  pursued  her  sire,  ''I  am  sure  he 
loves  you." 

"Father,  father!"  was  all  she  could  exclaim. 
Her  utterance  became  choked  with  emotion ,  on 
hearing  him  speak  these  welcome  words. 

"Father,  father!  do  you  sAy  he  loves  me?" 
repeated  she ,  recovering  at  once ,  and  flinging 
herself    into  the  good   old    man's  extended   arms 
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She  clasped  his  aged  neck  with  her  lily-white 
hands;  she  hugced  him  to  her  heart:  it  was 
beautiful  to  behold. 

«I  do,  my  child/'  replied  he.  <<And  I  aay, 
moreover ,  that  you  shall  be  his  bride ,  if  yoo 
wish  It." 

*' Father,  father!"  was  all  she  could  say, 
for  another  access  of  emotion  stifled  her  words. 
She  buried  her  fair  face  in  her  father's  bosom, 
and  there  she  wept  like  a  little  child  for  very 
Joy.  That  day ,  indeed ,  she  was  happiest  of 
the  happy. 

In  a  short  time  afler  this  occurrence ,  Grlso 
paid  them  a  visit.  He  lighted  on  the  maiden  In 
the  same  spot  where  he  had  first  beheld  her. 
This  may  seem  a  surprising  coincidence;  but  it 
will  be  explained  when  It  is  stated  that  she  spent 
the  greatest  part  of  her  leisure  time  there,  think- 
ing over  their  first  meeting ,  and  imagining  to 
herself  his  step  in  the  rustle  of  the  leaves ,  his 
voice  in  the  murmurs  of  the  little  rivulet,  or 
his  sigh  in  the  soft  whisper  of  the  breeze.  Need 
it  be  said ,  that  s)ie  was  as  much  pleased  as 
surprised  at  the  meeting? 

'^ Lovely  maiden,"  spake  the  youth,  sitting  at 
her  feet,  and  holding  her  fair  band  fondiy  clas- 
ped in  his;  "since  first  I  saw  you  I  have  known 
no  peace  of  mind — no  happiness.  My  own  home 
has  been  a  place  of  banishment,  a  desert  to  me, 
more  solitary  than  ever.  The  chase  has  no 
longer  any  charms  for  me, — the  sports  of  my 
youth,  once  loved  so  well,  now  delight  me  no 
longer.  Permit  that  I  pray  your  father  to  give 
me  your  hand.     Wilt  thou  be  my  bride  f  " 

Friedhilda  knew  not  what  answer  to  make  to 
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th\B  abrupt  declaration;  and  ao ,  Jifce  most  mai* 
dens  similarly  circumstanced,  she  blusbed  "roay 
red,"  cast  down  ber  eyes,  and  said  nothing. 
The  heaving  of  her  beautiful  bosom  shewed ,  how- 
ever, that  she  was  not  insensible  of  what  pas'* 
sed,  unmoved  by  her  lover's  presence,  nor  un- 
touched by  his  passion. 

<']Hay  I  ask  your  sire?"  repeated  the  enraptured 
3'outh.    *'  Gentle  maiden ,  speak. " 

She  raised  her  long ,  dark-fringed  eye-lashes 
for  a  single  moment,  and  moved  her  lips  mur- 
muringly. 

'^YesT'  echoed  her  delighted  Griso,  whose' 
faculties  were  quickened  by  love ,  or  in  whose 
mind ,  mayhap ,  *^  the  wish  was  parent  to  the 
thought;"  '^I  may — you  permit  me  I  Thanks--^' 
thanks — 'a  thousand  times  thanks!'** 

He  covered  her  passive  hand  with  fervent 
kisses;  he  overwhelmed  her  with  protestations 
of  love ,  and  happiness,  and  joy. 

Arm-in«arm  they  proceeded  together  to  the 
cavern;  there  Griso  told  his  hopes  ti>  her  sire, 
and  prayed  hia  consent  to  their  immediate  union. 

"If  it  be  my  daughter's  desire,"  fiaid  the  old 
man 9  "I  hava  no  earthly  objeption  to  offer;  and 
may  Heaven  prosper  you  both," 

The  lovers  knelt  to  the  aged  man,  and  he 
blessed  them  with  a  father's  blessing.  Griso  then 
drew  a  massive  gold  chain  from  his  bosom,  and 
proceeded  to  place  it  on  Friedhilda's  swanlike 
neck ,  in  token  of  their  betrothment. 

"This  chain,"  said  he,  and  he  sighed  deeply 
as  he  spake ;  "  this  chain  once  encircled  the  neck 
of  my  own  sweet  sister*  9he  sent  it  tu  me  as 
a  keepsake ,  in  thp  last  moment  of  her  life ,  when 
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she  WM  eondttcted  to  the  sacred  greve  ef  Btorths,^ 
there  to  be  offered  ap  a  sacrilice  to  the  goddess 
Hertha,  in  the  still,  deep,  deadly  forest-shade." 

Friedhilda  shrunk  back,  with  horror  and  aflfriirht 
depicted  on  her  beautiful  countenance.  Ber  heart 
sank  within  her,  as  she  heard  these  ominous 
words.  Siegbert,  her  sire,  shuddered  and  chan- 
ged colour;  bis  mind  misgave  "him — he  seemed 
to  foresee  but  misery  for  his  child.  Oriso  looked 
aghast;  he  knew  not  what  those  appearances 
boded ,  nor  bow  this  scene  would  end. 

''But  you  are  now  a  Christian?"  asked  the 
old  man ,  after  a  long  paose.  His  voice  trembled 
as  be  spoke. 

Friedhiida's  soul  shook  within  her  as  she 
awaited  the  reply.    It  was  a  sublime  scene  to  see. 

"  No ,"  answered  the  youth  proudly ;  "I  am  not." 

Like  to  a  crushed  lily  leaning  on  its  stem, 
Friedhilda  sank  for  support  on  the  bosom  of  her 
sire,  and  there  lay  for  some  moments — pale, 
thoughtful ,  and  all  unconscious  of  every  thing 
passing  aronnd.  In  the  meanwhile  it  was  evident 
that  Siegbert  bad  taken  his  resolution,  and  that 
he  meant  to  abide  by  it. 

"  We  are  followers  of  the  cross , "  said  the 
old  man  solemnly,  after  a  brief  but  painful  silence; 
^'In  Christ  alone  is  our  faith;  through  Him  only 
we  hope  for  heaven.  Never  shall  daughter  of 
mine  marry  a  heathen.  Unless  yon  embrace  our 
holy  religion,  and  be  liaptized  in  the  Cristian 
creed,  she  sees  you  no  more — all  is  at  an  end. 
Decide  I " 

*  Htrthi,  tlic  Eartb ,  woriliipped  bj  tba  Suonf ,  •eeuinmMj 
with  hamui  ntnfitM. 
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*^  I  love  the  maiden  more  than  I  love  my  own 
life,"  replied  Griso,  bis  faith  struggling  fearfully 
with  his  affection;  ''but  I  cannot  consent  to 
draw  down  on  my  offspring  the  rage  of  the  gods." 

''There  is  but  one  God/'  interpos'ed  Siegbert; 
"  there  is  but  one  God ,  and  He  is  neither  Woden 
nor  Thor." 

Griso  shook  his  head  incredulously,  but  an- 
swered not.     His  soul  was  very  sorrowful 

"  Go ,  yoQth ,  "  continned  the  old  man ,  whose 
heart  was  now  filled  with  pity  for  him ,  and  for 
his  devoted  daughter ;  "go ,  and  bethink  (hee  of 
my  proposal.  Put  up  thy  prayers  to  heaven, 
and  to  the  true  God,  for  enlightenment  and 
strength  in  this  season  of  doubt  and  difficulty. 
He  wilt  not  fail  you  in  your  need.  Then  xome 
again  to  me." 

Gri.«io  departed  a  sadder ,  "  but  not  a  wiser 
man. "  A  prey  to  the  deepest  emotions ,  his 
heart  was  torn  in  different  directions;  by  the 
passion  of  love  in  the  one  way,  and  by  the 
prejudice  of  early  education  in  the  other.  His 
path  homewards  lay  through  the  thick  forest — 
the  Oden-wald,  and  as  he  wended  his  way 
beneath  those  aged  oaks  consecrated  to  the 
worship  of  the  god  from  whom  it  takes  its  name, 
and  bethought  him  of  his  departed  sires,  he 
resolved  within  himself  that  where  they  were. 
In  the  world  to  come ,  even  there  would  he  be 
also ,  and  nowhere  else.  His  joorney  was  at 
an  end  the  next  morning.  As  he  entered  the 
court  of  his  castle ,  his  eye  fell  on  a  large  cross 
which  lay  in  the  entrance  and  blocked  up  the 
road.  At  that  period  of  the  year,  in  accordance 
with  immemorial  custom ,  it  was  usually  dragged 
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along  the  groand ,  and  avbjeei^d  to  oveiy  iqiecios 
of  desecration,  as  an  Insolt  and  degradation  to 
tiiat  faith  of  which    it    fs  the   received   symbol. 

"It  is  the  emblem  of  my  gentle  Friedhllda's 
belief,"  said  Griso  to  himself!  ''for  her  sake  I 
shall  not  see   It  cast   down    and  trampled   en." 

He  approached  to  raise  It  from  the  spot  in 
which  it  lay,  with  tbe  intention  of  placing  it 
oat  of  the  reach  of  further  insult;  bat  the 
disembodied  spirit  of  his  father  appeared  to  flit 
before  his  eyes  even  as  be  did  so ;  and  a  warn* 
ing  voire  from  Hertha's  mystic  grove  seemed 
borne  to  his  ears  by  the  breease  of  the  evening, 
to  forbid  the  pious  act. 

If  he  had  vacillated  before  between  the  faith 
of  his  father  and  that  of  his  beloved  Friedhilda, 
he  now  vacillated  no  longer.  Filled  with  holy 
horror,  he  fled  to  the  recesses  of  his  lonely 
chamber ;  and  there ,  in  silence  and  in  solitade, 
he  vowed  a  vow,  that  in  life  or  in  death  he 
would  know  no  gods  save  those  which  had  been 
worshipped  by  his  predecessors. 

Bat  how  was  it  all  the  while  with  Friedhilda? 
How  fared  she  in  the  time  that  followed? 

When  her  lover  left  her,  she  felt  that  life  was 
from  thenceforward  to  her  as  nothing.  Like  a 
iiiir  flower  with  a  worm  at  its  root,  she  droop- 
ed, and  pined,  and  faded  away,  day  after  day, 
hour  after  hour,  minute  after  minute.  A  deep 
devotion  to  God ,  a  high  sense  of  filial  duty ,  and 
a  noble  consciousness  of  what  was  due  to  her 
own  honour  and  dignity,  caused  her  to  acquiesce 
in  a  separation,  which  every  moment  made  but 
more  and  more  apparent  to  her  as  final  in  this 
world,  if  noir  in  the   worlds  to  come;   yet   still 
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8be  could  not  altogetber  cast  away  firom  her 
beart  the  consoniuig  passion  which  withered  her 
hopes ,  her  joys ,  her  feelings ,  yea ,  her  very 
sensations,  and  which  wasted  away  ber  bloom 
and  her  beauty,  even  as  that  of  a  delicate 
blossom  nipped  by  tbe  returning  bligbt  of  unex- 
pected winter.  She  had  grown  old  before  she  was 
young;  she  knew  many  sorrows,  and  was 
acquainted  with  grief.  Every  thing  seemed  chan* 
ged  for  the  worse    with    her — all  went    wrong. 

'*  Misfortunes  never  come  single* "  Slegbert 
died  shortly  after  this  occurrence;  and  the  old 
faithful  domestic  did  not  survive  bim  many  days.. 
She  was  now  alone  in  the  world.  But  wbat 
was  solitude  her?  She  had  no  fears — no  hope — 
naught  to  live  for  nor  to  love* 

After  performing,  as  well  as  she  could,  the 
last  sad  offices  for  the  dead,  she  abandoned  for 
ever  tbe  cavern  they  had  so  long  dwelt  in ;  and, 
penetrating  deeper  into  the  recesses  of  the  forest 
which  then  covered  the  side  of  the  mountains, 
as  well  as  the  interjacent  valleys,  she  there 
sought  out  a  still  more  solitary  residence.  There 
with  ber  own  hands  she  raised  a  rude ,  wretch" 
ed  hut,  and  beside  it  she  piled  up  an  altar  of 
loose  stones,  on  tbe  top  of  which  she  erected 
tbe  holy  cross.  In  this  solitude ,  serving  God  in 
faith  and  all  humility,  she  abode  in  peace  for 
many  years.  Tbe  beasts  of  the  forest  harmed  her 
not;  it  seemed  as  though,  they  were  awed  by 
her  presence,  or  by  the  protection  which  some 
unseen  power  extended  over  her:  the  birds  of  (he 
air  built  their  nests  without  fear  in  the  thick 
foliage  of  the  old  oaks  which  shadowed  her  dreary 
dwelling — why   should   they   fear  her?— and  tbe 
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though  she  were  one  of  tbeir  own  speeiee,  and 
tbeo  playfully  lay  them  down  at  her  feet,  or  cbneh 
quietly  by  the  foot  of  the  altar ,  when  she  pray* 
ed  there  at  morn:  and  noon,  and  evening. 

Thus  passed  her  time :  she,  the  while,  patient- 
ly awaiting  the  moment  when  her  sufferings  weald 
have  an  end;  and  when  ber  chastened  spirit 
ahonld  be  reunited  to  its  God.  At  length  she  foil 
ill.  She  felt  at  once  that  her  sickness  was  mortal. 
It  was  at  the  close  of  a  bright  and  beaatifol 
summer  day,  when  the  slanting  stin  shed  his  ef- 
fulgent light  through  the  intertwisted  branches  of 
the  forest  trees ,  touching  every  leaf  with  a  tender 
transparent  hue,  and  flinging  the  shadow  of  the 
thick  trunks  in  bold,  black  lines,  on  the  green 
sward  before  her  lowly  cell,  that  she  crept  forth 
from  the  gloom  which  ever  dwelt  within  that  dim 
abode ,  and  crawled  slowly  and  painfully  towards 
the  long-venerated  croas  which  she  had  herself 
erected. 

''Here,"  murmured  she,  "shall  I  die;  oh, 
God,  receive  my  spirit!" 

She  extended  herself  at  the  foot  of  the  rude 
allar,  and  stretched  forth  her  wasted  hands  In 
the  attitude  of  prayer.  Death  came  upon  her 
even  like  a  deep  sleep  as  she  did  so,  she  ex- 
pired without  a  struggle  or  a  sight*  Friedhllda, 
— the  once  beautiful  Friedhllda, — the  lovely,  the 
beloved,  the  good,  and  the  virtuous,  was  now 
an  inanimate  lump  of  mortality  -  a  mass  of 
"  dust  and  ashes.  " 

Before  life  was  extinct,  however,  an  aged 
priest,  as  though  despatched  thither  by  Provi- 
dence,   approached  her  last   restingpiace*     She 
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smiled,  and  bade  bim  to  her.  He  was  tlie  cba- 
plain  of  lier  sire  wlien  her  sire  had  a  home ;  he, 
(00 ,  had  been  a  refugee  since  the  destruction  of 
(he  casUe. 

'^Father,"  faintly  murmured  the  dying  saint, 
for  a  saint  she  was,  if, ever  saint  existed  on 
this  earth  ;  *^  Father ,  Heaven  has  heard  -my  last 
prayer ,  and  sent  you  to  my  aid  in  this  trying 
moment.  Shrive  me  and  sain  me,  that  I  may 
depart  in  peace  with  tbe  Lord." 

The  aged  priest  obeyed  her   injunctions. 

^*Now,  father,"  she  faltered  forth,  ^'one 
more  request,  and  I  go  to  Join  the-  blessed — to 
join  my  beloved  sire,  and  my  longlost,  gentle 
mother. " 

The  old  priest  listened  intently,  promising  to 
perform  her  wish,  whatever  it  might  be. 

She  placed  a  small  scroll  of  parchment  in  his 
hands,  and  proceeded. 

'^Bury  me  beneath  this  altar,  on  the  spot 
where  I  now  lie;  and  let  what  is  written  on 
that  scroll  be  engraved  on  my  humble  tombstone — 
my  only  epitaph.    Farewell ,  father  ;  I  die. " 

The  face  of  a  sleeping,  babe  could  not  present 
a  more  peaceful  appearance  than  did  that  of  her 
corpse:  it  was  '' beautiful  exceedingly." 

The  old  priest  was  not  unmindful  of  his  pro- 
mise. The  next  morning  he  gathered  together 
the  few  simple  herds  who  dwelt  at  the  foot  of 
the  mountain,  and  proceeded  forthwith  to  its 
fulfilment.  As  they  pursued  their  pious  task, 
the  wild  beasts  of  the  wood  flocked  around ,  but 
shewed  no  disposition  to  injure  or  to  harm  them. 
Her  favourite  fawns ,  too ,  were  there  with 
hanging  heads ,  and  with  big  tears  in  their  soft. 
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fall  eyes.  Whfle  the  body  of  the  hapless  inaMen 
was  being  laid  in  (he  deep  grave ,  audible  sounds, 
expressive  of  sorrow  and  deep  prlef ,  were  heard 
from  that  extraordinary  eoncourse  of  mourners. 
Her  dirge  seemed  to  be  sung  by  the  ravens  who 
dwelt  in  the  thick  trees  of  the  forest :  the  fierce 
bea.sts  groaned  her  elegy.  When  the  grave  was 
filled,  and  the  sad  ceremony  had  eonclnded, 
they  departed  slowly,  and,  to  all  appearance, 
full  of  sadness.  A  tombstone  was  placed  on 
the  grave  as  she  bad  requested ;  and  the  follow- 
ing legend ,  copied  from  the  scroll  which  she 
bad  given  the  old  priest  In  her  Ia.<(t  moments, 
deeply  engraven  on  it: — in  Gothic  characters. 

HERB  RESTS  FRIEDHILDA  WHO  SACRIFIC«B 
HER  LOVE  TO  HER  FAITH,  TO  SAVE  HER  IM- 
MORTAL SOUL.  BLESSED  FOR  EVER  BE  THE 
BELIEF  IN  CHRIST,  FOR  IT  STRBNGTflSMS  POOR 
WEAK  SINNSRS. 

In  the  lowly  cell ,  which  had  been  consecrated 
by  her  long  residence,  the  aged  ecclesiastic  who 
buried  her  took  up ,  from  tbeneeforward ,  his 
abode. 

Tears  after  her  remains  had  rotten  to  earth 
in  that  silent  desert ,  Griso ,  now  no  longer  young, 
In  the  eager  pursuit  of  a  noble  stag ,  insensibly 
strayed  towards  the  heart  of  the  Seven  Mountains, 
The  poor  hunted  animal  took  refuge  at  the  foot 
of  the  cross ,  as  if  it  there  felt  some  consciousness 
of  protection;  and  the  hunter,  whose  soul  the 
memory  of  former  times,  the  recollection  of  the 
ineffaceable  past,  overcame  at  the  moment,  forbore 
to  strike  him ,  for  the  sake  of  her  he  once  loved 
so  fondly.  The  tombstone  eaughC  his  eye.  He  ap- 
proached it  with  an  indefinable  sensation  of  dread. 
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'^Alasl  alas!'*  eried  he,  as  he  read  the  in- 
scription; "alas I  and  is  this  your  last  resting- 
place,  my  Friedhilda,  my  beauaful,    my  own?" 

Sorrow  feU  upon  liim ,  and  deep  grief ;  he 
could  not  contain  himself  nor  control  his  emotions ; 
and  tlie  bearded  man  wept  alound,  like  a  fond 
girl,  or  an  afflicted  child. 

The  old  priest  came  forth  at  the  sound  of 
human  lamentation. 

'^  Knew  you  aught  of  the  tenant  of  this  tomb  ?  " 
asKed  he  of  (he  mourner. 

Griso  answered ,  "  Yea ,  I  knew  her  well.  " 

"  Mayhap  you  would  hear  of  her  last  moments  ?" 
inquired  the  aged  man. 

"  She  was  mine— I  lost  her — I  am  the  cause 
of  it  all!"    sobbed  Griso,    in  an  agony  of  grief. 

The  old  priest  told  him  of  her  life  and  of  her 
holy  death. 

Griso's  heart  grew  softened  at  the  relation, 
and  the  light  of  truth  flashed  steadily  on  liis 
soul  as  the  sad  tale  proceeded. 

''  It  must  be  a  noble  faith  I "  soliloquized  he 
aloud,  when  the  old  man  had  concluded  his 
story.  "  I  will  follow  her  ,*  where  she  is ,  there 
I  shall  go  too.  Her  home  shall  be  my  home, 
her  God  shall  be  my  God." 

He  pra)  ed  the  old  priest  to  teach  him  the 
faith  of  Christ.  It  was  soon  done.  He  then 
reci^iyed  at  his  hands   the  sacrament  of  baptism. 

it  would  seem  as  though  the  old  man  was 
solely  preserved  by  Heaven  for  the  pious  pur- 
pose of  uniting  that  pair  of  fond  hearts,  who,'' 
"lovely  in  life,  in  death  were  not  to  be  divi- 
ded ; "  for  he  expired ,  too ,  almost  immediately 
a/ter  he  had  performed  that  ceremony. 
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Griso  baiit  tbere  a  monaiiten'  fur  a  few  Ceno- 
bites,  and  named  it  tbe  Himmelreicb ,  *<Che 
Kingdom  of  Heaven;"  whence,  by  corruption, 
the  modern  name  -of  the  mountain.  In  tbat  soli- 
tude ,  performing  the  most  menial  offices  for  the 
service  of  God ,  beloved  by  the  poor ,  and  ho- 
noured by  his  brethren,  he  died  a  few  years 
afterwards,  in  the  odour  of  sanctity. 

So  ends  the  8tor>'. 

THE  LOWENBRRG. 

The  last  of  the  Seven  Mountains  to  whirh 
allusion  shall  be  made  here  is  the  Ldwenberg. 
Next  to  the  Oehlberg,  it  is  the  highest  of  the 
cluster,  being  1414  feet  above  tbe  level  of  the 
sea.  The  remains  of  a  castle ,  which  ages  agono 
stood  on  its  summit,  may  not  be  discovered  even 
by  the  most  painful  antiquarian  ;  but  tradition, 
truer  to  the  memory  of  other  days  than  time, 
has  preserved  extant  this  tale  of  one  of  its  ouce 
bold  and  busy  occupants. 

Graf  Hermann  von  Heinsberg ,  so  was  this 
chieftain  styled,  gave  up  all  his  time  to  the 
chase;  he  thought  of  nothing  else  from  morning 
until  night;  and  the  greatest  part  of  his  life  was 
spent  in  the  dense  forests  which  then  filled  the 
valleys  and  clothed  the  sides  of  the  Siebenge- 
birg.  Such  was  his  passion  for  this  sport, 
that  he  neglected  every  thing  else  to  follow  it. 
It  was ,  however ,  a  passion ,  the  indulgence  of 
which  cost  his  vassals  dear ;  for  he  scrupled  not 
to  follow  his  game  over  their  cornfields,  and 
through  their  gardens  and  vineyards,  to  their 
great  loss  in  all   instances;    to   their    utter  ruin 
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til  nuuiy.  But  wbat  cared  he  for  tbfUf-^waut 
be  not  tbeir  lord?  If  tbey  ventared  to  renioB- 
Htrate  with  hkn ,  tbe>'  reeelved  only  reviUax  and 
insult  at  the  best;  and  those  who  dared  to  do 
so  considered  themNelves  fortunate  indeed  if  they 
came  off  with  these ;  but  it  was  commonly  hia 
custom  to  set  his  bounds  on  them,  and  to  hunt 
them  as  he  would  a  wild  beatit ;  and  then  happy 
was  tbe  man  wbo  escaped  without  sustaining 
some  grievous  injury  or  deadly  harm  (tom  the 
fangs  of  these  blood-thirsty  animals.  It  would 
be  an  extraordinary  anomaly  in  human  nature 
indeed ,  if ,  under  these  cnrcuinstances ,  the  Graf 
Hermann  von  Heinsberg  was  beloved  by  his  vas- 
sals ;  nor  scarcely  need  it  be  said ,  that  the  con- 
trary was  the  case — that  he  was  thoroughly 
hated 'by  them,  and  that  his  name  was  a  by- 
word of  fear,  and  hatred,  and  reproach,  among 
them  and  their  families  and  children.  Witb 
those  of  his  own  claas  and  condition,  the  lords 
of  the  adjacent  mountains,  and  the  barons  who 
dwelt  on  the  river  shores,  he  was  not  a  fa- 
vourite either;  for,  too  ragged  even  for  the 
rude  forms  of  society  which  then  existed-^hia 
manners  formed,  as  it  were,  in  the  forests,  oa 
the  model  of  the  inferior  animals^-^e  was  scarce- 
ly less  obnoxious  t<^  them  than  to  his  owa 
retainers.  To  crown  his  unpopularity ,  he  found 
no  favour  even  in  the  eyes  of  the  then  all- 
powerful  church;  for  he  desecrated  the  saints'* 
days  and  the  Ijord*s  day,  by  following  his  fa- 
vourite pursuit  without  clerical  permission;  and 
MHce  he  bad  actually  threatened  to  bunt  the 
Abbi»t  of  Heisterbaeh  himself,  for  calling  at  hia 
castle  with  the  iniaution  of  radaiming  him  from 


bis  devotion  to  sufli  vftin  and  wicked  iporta. 
But  for  these  things  he  cared  little,  if  at  all: 
he  lived  in  the  woods;  be  made  friends  ef  his 
dogfi;  and  the  only  human  beings  whom  be  to- 
lerated were  bis  yagers  or  buntsmen.  AU  sym- 
pathy witb  his  feUow  men,  if  ever  he  had  felt 
any ,  seemed  completely  obliterated  from  his 
mind.  Soch  was,  at  this  aera,  the  Graf  Her* 
mann  von  Heinsberg. 

It  was  on  tbe  eve  of  a  boiy  festival  (tbtts 
the  tale  runs  0  that  he  hunted  In  the  woods  wbich 
then  surrounded  the  base  of  (he  Ldwenberg  Moun- 
tain. Night  fell  unawares  on  him ,  as  he  eagerly 
pursued  a  noble  hart  o'  grease ;  and  in  tbe  ardour 
of  the  chase  he  found  that  be  had  far  outstrip- 
ped bis  followers.  To  add  to  his  vexation  at  this 
untoward  circumstance ,  his  quarry  suddenly  dis- 
appeared, but  whither  he  could  not  trace — how, 
he  *  could  not  discover.  The  darkness  of  (be 
night  every  moment  increased,  and  he  was  com- 
pletely at  a  loss  to  find  a  path  from  the  small 
open  space  in  the  forest,  on  which  he  paced  up 
and  down  in  a  fit  of  impotent  rage  and  aggravated 
disappointment.  Could  it  be  the  wood  where 
he  had  bunted  so  often, — which  he  was  accustomed 
to  from  childhood? — Was  he  asleep  or  awake? 
— Did  he  act  in  reality,  or  did  he  only  dream? 
Such  were  the  questions  he  put  to  himself  in 
his  perplexity ,  as  in  every  eflTurt  to  make  bis 
way  onwards  he  encountered  insurmountable  ob- 
stacles, or  became  more  and  more  entangled  in 
tbe  dreary  wilderness,  in  vain  did  he  endeavour 
to  cut  his  way  through  the  dense  underwood 
which  impeded  pia  passage — in  vain  did  he  peer 
into  the  interstices  of  the  thickly  matted  boughs, 


f fO  nut  LowMMne^ 

ferancliefl ,  «ntf  deiute ,  dark  foliage ,  for  the 
•lightest  opening.  None  was  visible — his  labour 
was  withoat  eflfect  Stranger  and  stranger  stiU 
did  the  scene  seem  to  him  as  the  night  advanced, 
and  his  efforts  relaxed — more  and  more  inextricable 
and  confounded  did  he  find  himself  in  that  wild 
forest ; — be  was  buried ,  as  it  were* ,  in  its  depths. 
But  then  y  what  a  forest  I  He  taxed  hki  ntemory 
to  the  utmost ,  but  be  still  had  no  recollection 
ef  ever  seeing  that  part  of  it  before;  and  3'et 
what  seemed  to  him  the  strangest  of  all  was, 
the  circumstance  of  liaving  a  full  and  complete 
consciousness  that  there  existed  no  part  of  it 
untraversed  by  him  in  his  long  and  various 
peregrinations.  It  was  like  a  dreadful  dream, 
and  he  felt  all  the  pangs  which,  in  sleep,  the 
idea  of  involuntary  action  usually  produces. 
His  strength  nearly  exhausted,  his  spirits  depressed 
to  the  lowest  point,  and  his  brain  on  fire,  he 
at  length  succeeded  in  reaching,  about  the 
midnight  hour,  a  large  open  space.  Tall 
trees  towered  high  above  it;  thick  brushwood 
shut  it  in  as  with  a  massive  wall ;  and  the  long, 
faint  shadows  of  the  trees  fell  dimly  upon  the 
green  sward.  Silence  sat  heavily  on  the  bosom 
of  tbe  earth.  Wearied  almost  to  fainting, 
maddened  in  mind  and  pained  in  body ,  he  flung 
himself  on  the  turf ,  and  there  enjoyed ,  for  a 
few  moments ,  the  delicious  sensation  of  rest. 
As  he  thus  lay ,  be  mused  on  the  toils  he  had 
undergone,  and  speculated  on  those  he  had  still 
to  undergo;  and  he  now  and  then  thought  of  the 
mystery  which  seemed  to  envelope  him ,  and  the 
strangeness  of  that  wild  pUce.  But  between 
recollection  of  the  past  and   anticipation   of   the 
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fatwe ,  the  present  was  insemilfely  exerelsing  its 
power:  in  other  words,  a  deep  aleep  irresistibly 
fell  on  Iiis  heavy  eyelids.  All  of  a  sodden, 
however ,  he  was  aroased  by  an  aadible  rustling 
in  th'e  a^acent  brushwood:  he  sprang  up — his 
eyes  glistened  with  delight. 

^^'Tis  my  qaarryl    'tis  my  qaarryl"   he   cried. 

Seizing « his  spear,  he  wbistled  to  the  only 
two  dogs  whieb  had  kept  np  with  him  to  follow, 
nnd  who  now  lay  the  one  beside  him,  the  other 
at  his  feet.  But  the  'dogs  would  not  stir  from 
the  spot  where  they  lay ;  neither  threats ,  nor 
caresses ,  chastisement ,  nor  entreaty ,  could  make 
them  move.  Crouched  on  the  earth ,  their  hair 
bristling  on  end ,  their  eyes  like  balls  of  lire, 
they  gazed  with  fear  and  trembling  on  the  quarter 
whence  the  noise  came,  and  seemed  to  heed  or 
see  naught  else.  Again  their  master  called  them, 
but  still  they  would  not  stir;  they  only  whined 
piteously,  and  kept  their  eyes  intently  fixed  on 
the  underwood.  Graf  Hermann  now  approached 
the  spot  alone,  keeping  hiN  spear  poised  in  the 
attitude  of  defence ,  and  prepared  to  penetrate 
the  thick  belt  of  brush  which  presented  itself  as 
the    only    obstacle    between    him   and    his    prey. 

Just,  however,  as  he  made  a  first  effort  to 
enter  it ,  a  stately  looking  man ,  of  noble  mien 
and  bearing,  garbed  in  the  most  antique  guise 
then  known  ,  sprang  forth  as  if  sharply  pursued. 
The  stranger  bore  a  large  cross-bow  in  his  right 
hand ,  a  curved  hunting-horn  hung  at  his  baldric, 
and  an  old-fashioned  couteau  de  chasse  depended 
from, his  girdle. 

Waving  off  Hermann  with  one  liand ,  with  the 
other  he  raised  the   horn   to  liis  lips,   and  blew 
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a  blast  thereon  that  mUrht  have  awoke  the  dead, 
80  long ,  so  loud ,  so  deep ,  so  shrilly  was  it. 
The  mountains  and  the  valleys  caught  up  the 
sound  in  a  thousand  echoing  modulations;  the 
whimpering  hoonds  whined  an  accord  in  their 
wildest  tones  of  fear  and  anguish ;  the  forestr 
trees  shook  in  concert,  and  the  air  was  filled 
in  every  direction  with  its  horrific  echoes.  And 
it  did  awake  the  dead  :  for  scarcely  had  it  ceased, 
when  it  seemed  caught  up  by  a  thousand  shouting 
tongues ;  and  in  a  moment  more  that  open  space 
was  covered  with  hundreds  of  skeleton  hunters, 
all  mounted  on  skeleton  stags  of  the  largest  size 
and  strongest  description. 

'^  Yoick  I  yoick  I  "  shouted  the  ghastly  crew, 
as  they  spurred  their  antlered  steeds  on  the  track 
of  the  stately  stranger. 

"  Mercy  I  mercy  ! "  streamed  their  victim ,  in 
tones  of  the  deepest  anguish ,  as  he  sought  to 
evade  tbe  pursuit. 

It  was ,  indeed  ,  a  fearful  sight  to  see , — that 
awful  chase!  Ever  as  the  stately  stranger  fled 
before  his  fierce  pursuers ,  did  he  shriek  aloud  as 
one  in  mortal  agony ,  and  cry  to  them  for  mercy, 
the  big  tears  coursing  each  other  piteously  adown 
his  pallid  cheeks ;  and  ever  as  they  followed  did 
tliey  crack  their  whips  with  fearful  sound,  and 
clatter  their  ski^leton  hands  against  the  necks 
and  sides  of  their  skeleton  steeds,  as  in  en- 
couragement, shouting  all  the  while,  with  most 
fiendish  glee. 

"Yoick!  yoick!— ho!  bo!  Iio !  ho!" 

For  a  full  hour  was  Graf  Hermann  fettered  to 
the  spot  on  which  he  stood ,  as  by  some  invisible 
agency ;  during  that  period  he  was  compelled  to 
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be  a  paiaivd  wiCnMs  of  «U  that  fasted.  He  oe«M 
not  citir  from  tiie  centre  of  the  open  space; 
whither  he  had  retreated  on  the  first  appearance 
of  Che  stranger ,  and  there  he  stood  as  the  pivot» 
round  which  that  hellish  hunt  was  performed^ 
sweating  at  ever>*  pore,  and  each  particular 
hair  on  his  bead   standing  on   end   with    dread. 

'^Lilie  qailb  o'  llifr  irelfal  porcmpiae. " 

For  a  full  hour  had  this  scene  been  enacted| 
when  he  felt  that  he  coald  endnre  no  longer  to 
hehold  it.  His  npirite  sunk  within  hfan ,  his  eyes 
swam,  his  iimbs  failed,  consclonsneas  fled  from 
him,  and  ho  fell  on  the  green  sward  stilT  and 
senseless.  When  he  recovered ,  which  most  have 
been  In  a  very  brief  space  of  time ,  the  spectres . 
had  all  disappeared ;  the  place  was  lone  and 
empty ;  and  only  the  stately  stranger ,  the  object 
of  their  pursuit ,  was  visible  Ut  him.  The  hapless 
wretch  stood  over  the  coant,  and  appeared 
anxiously  to  watch  his  returning  perception: 
ever  and  anon  his  broad  breast  heaved  and  fell, 
as  though  it  were  not  sufficiently  capacious  to 
hold  his  throbbing  heart.  Graf  Hermann  arose, 
and  looked  long  and  sadly  on  his  strange  companion 
in  that  solitude;  a  quick  melancholy  glance  was 
all  the  averted  eye  of  the  other  gave  in  return. 
As  the  count  slowly  recovered ,  his  recollection 
of  the  fearful  sight  he  had  witnessed  retarned 
also ,  in  all  its  dreadfal  distinctness;  he  shuddered, 
and  was  silent.  At  length  he  summoned  courage; 
and  addressed  Che  stranger. 

"Who  and  what  are  you?— Ssyl"  Ho  crossed 
himself  as  he  spoke,  and  felt  a  degree  of  confidence 
tanparted  to  him  by  the  holy  act. 
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To  this  question  tbe  stranger  made  no  reply; 
but  he  righed  mournfkilly.  Again  did  Hermann 
put  it,  and  again  for  answer  did  he  get  only  a 
remorseful  aspiration. 

''I  adjure  you,  in  the  name  of  the  most  high 
God,"    said  he  on  the  third    asKing,    "speak!" 

**  The  spell  is  broken , "  were  the  first  words 
uttered  by  the  stranger;  '' listen  I" 

He  beckoned  Hermann  to  his  side :  they  were 
seated.     He  then  proceeded:-— 

'M  am  thy  great  ancestor.  Like  you,  I  loved 
the  chase  more  than  I  loved  our  holy  faith; — 
like  you ,  in  pursuit  of  my  pleasures ,  I  spared 
no  human  being:  no  sex,  no  age,  man,  woman, 
nor  child.  It  was  all  the  same  to  me ,  their 
pains  or  their  peasures ,  provided  that  mine  were 
not  affected  by  them.  When  they  interfered  with 
me ,  I  shewed  them  no  mercy ,  for  ruth  or  pity 
felt  I  none.  A  season  of  scarcity  came ;  blight 
fell  on  the  land  ;  the  harvest  was  destroyed ;  no 
food  was  to  be  had  for  the  famishing  wretches 
that  dwelt  on  the  river  shores ,  or  abode  in  these 
mountain  valleys.  In  the  extremity  of  their 
distress  they  broke  into  my  forests;  raging  with 
hunger ,  they  destroyed  and  carried  off  my  game. 
Tbe  appetites  of  their  miserable  oflOspring  were 
appeased ,  but  they  lost  their  lives  fur  it.  I  was 
beside  myself  with  rage;  my  anger  knew  no 
bounds;  I  swure  I  would  have  a  human  life  for 
every  head  of  game  they  slaughtered ;  I  swore 
to  exterminate  ali  the  delinquents.  I  kept  my 
oath.  Arming  my  retainers  and  my  domestics, 
my  servants  and  my  huntsmen ,  I  seized  on  them ; 
in  the  dead  of  the  night  I  pounced  on  my  prey ; 
and  tearing  them  from  their  weeping  wives   and 


TW  LdWIICBIB*.  tl* 

kelpless  children,  I  harried  them  te  my  caatte — 
it  is  youra  now — and  I  flung  them  into  (he 
deepest  dungeon  in  its  wide  precincts.  There  I 
let  (hem  lie  for  three  days.  During  that  time, 
however ,  I  ordered  a  great  number  of  the  largeai 
and  strongest  deer  that  could  be  found  in  my 
forests  to  be  caught  and  enclosed  in  the  outer 
court-yard ;  and  I  commanded  also  that  my  hounds 
should  be  kept  without  food  or  water  at  the  same 
time.  On  the  morning  of  the  third  day  I  had 
my  prisoners  brought  forth ;  they  were  reduced 
by  a  full  hundred  in  those  three  days :  Famine 
had  made  a  rare  feast  on  them.  I  then  commanded 
my  ready  retainers  to  bind  a  man  of  the  survivors 
on  each  stag :  they  were  all  stripped  naked  ,  and 
were  without  any  defence  or  protection.  I  next 
ordered  my  best  steeds  to  be  saddled,  and  the 
doors  of  my  kennels  to  be  thrown  open.  The 
famished  hounds  within  bayed  furiously  as  they 
smelt  their  game ;  they  rushed  forth  like  a  living 
deluge.  Off  went  the  deer ,  each  with  his  human 
load ; — off  went  the  deep-mouthed,  hungry  honnds, 
yelling  like  fierce  devils — even  as  so  many  starved 
wolves  with  their  prey  in  sight,  did  they  tear 
along ;  my  mounted  retainers  kept  shouting  with 
fiendish  glee  (he  while,  and  hallooing  the  eager 
hounds  on  to  the  savage  chase.  By  the  full  of 
eve  there  was  not  a  stag  or  his  rider  left  alive  ; 
the  forest  in  every  direction  was  strewed  with 
the  torn  and  mangled  corses  of  men  and  animals. 
The  famished  dogs  in  their  fury  did  not  discriminate 
between  man  and  beast;  and  we  urged  them  on 
to  worry  and  tear  both  without  pause  and  without 
mercy.  The  last  of  the  unfortunate  wretches 
suffered  on  the  very  spot  we  now  stand  on.    Oh, 
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that  was  a  dreadful  day  I  But  God  amply  avenged 
the  slBQgbter  of  bis  ereatares.  That  night  I 
died ,  and  I  am  now  suffering  the  eternal  torments 
of  the  damned.  It  is  a  part  of  my  heavy  punishment 
to  be  nightly  hunted ,  as  you  have  witnessed, 
hy  the  alEeletoiia  of  my  murdered  victims.  The 
pursuit  commenees  near  the  castle  court,  passes 
over  our  old  track  in  the  forest,  and  ends  here 
where  we  now  stand — on  this  spot,  accursed 
aKke  of  God  and  of  man  A  thousand  and  a 
thousand  times  repeated  -  over ,  and  over ,  and 
over  again — •!  endure  all  the  agonies  I  compelled 
them  to  suffer  on  that  dreadful  day.  The  justice 
of  God  has  doomed  me  to  such  a  fearful  mode 
of  requital;  until  the  last  day  must  I  endure  it; 
and  then  shall  I  he  hunted  over  the  burning 
wastes  of  hell  by  legions  of  foul  spirits,  in  the 
same  manner  as  I  now  am  hunted  nightly  on 
this  earlh.  Take  warning  by  my  fate*  The  finger 
of  Providenee  it  is  that  pointed  your  path  hither : 
—return  to  thy  home ;  repent  thee  of  thy  crimes ; 
and  be  wiser  in  the  ftitnre.  Love  your  fellow- 
f reatsres ,  even  as  God  loves  them — ^be  kind 
to  the  poor— following  the  maxims  of  Religion, 
respect  her  teachers — go  and  be  wise.  'The 
wages  of  sin  is  death ;'^-alas I  alas!  and  wo 
Is  me  to  know  it." 

With  these  words,  the  phantom  ied  in  a  single 
moment,  and  nothing  of  life  was  left  near  the 
count  but  his  erouebing  hounds,  who  had  crept 
fearfully  to  his  feet;  nothing  was  heard  in  that 
■nbroken  silence ,  savo  the  throhhings  of  hts  own 
heart;  all  was  nighty  and  gloom,  and  solitude. 
He  sat  down  slowly  to  muse  awhile  upon  what 
he  had  seen  and  heard ,    and    a   deep   sleep  fell 
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on  bhB  M  he  sat:  be  woke  not  antil  Uie  saii 
wan  riding  higb  in  the  heavens.  With  very 
little  difficulty  he  now  foand  bis  way  from  the 
forest;  at  its  verge  liis  huntsmen  and  retainers 
were  anxiously  awaiting  him.  He  returned  te 
the  castle  in  silence;  his  heart  was  full  of  the 
acene  which  had  paa9«d  before  him  the  preceding 
night 

From  henceforth ,  and  for  ever  after  while  he 
lived,  he  was  an  altered  man:  a  ftiend  to  the 
poor  and  the  houseless — a  good  lord  to  his 
aervants — a  good  neighbour — and  a  munificent 
benefactor  to  the  church;  he  lived  in  peace  and 
amity  with  all,  and  died  universally  regretted. 
With  him  the  direct  line  of  descent  in  his  family 
became  extinct,  and  his  title  and  possessions 
were  inherited  by  the  head  of  a  collateral  branch 
of  the  noble  stock  to  which  he  belonged. 
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Just  above  Drachenfels;  continuing  the  ascent 
of  the  Rhine ,  stands  a  small  but  beaatifally  ver- 
dant island  in  the  middle  of  the  river*  This 
island  is  named  Nonnenwarth ,  from  having  been 
for  a  series  of  ages  the  site  of  a  celebrated 
nunnery.  On  the  other  side  of  the  stream  ,  over- 
looking the  island,  is  a  high  basaltic  rock,  sur- 
mounted by  a  few  fragments  of  mouldering  walls 
and  iv3'wreathed  ruins.  This  rock  and  these 
ruins  are    named  Rolandseok.     Island,  and  rock, 
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and  rain,  ftre  iinked  togethf^r  by  dhe  of  tbbse 
exquisite  fictions  with  wh'uh  the  iSliores  of  the 
Rhine  are  every  whete  teemlttg ,  and  whith  Make 
ttie  beautiful  in  natural  Scenery  still  more  b^fttt- 
tifui ,  by  associating  with  it  somtf  of  the  sweet- 
est and  most  elevating  characteristic^  of  btir 
nature.  

Aoland ,  Count  of  Angers ,  first  of  tli6  twelve 
peers  of  France,  Paladin  of  the  holy  Roniafei 
empire ,  and  nepliew  of  the  must  powerful  mo- 
narch the  world  then  knew- Charlemagne — is 
the  favourite  hero  of  romance ,  and  the  darling 
object  of  almost  universal  legend.  He  has  beeh 
the  thnme  of  Italian  epics  ^  of  iSpanish  billlads, 
of  French  fabulous  chronicl«>8,  of  English  com- 
mentaries ,  of  German  traditions ,  and  of  Latin 
falsehoodM.  Arlnsto  and  fioiardo  have  hyttined  his 
madness  and  his  love  in  strains  of  mingled  grace- 
fulness and  majesty,  Which  wiU  live  for  ever; 
numberless ,  but ,  alas  I  nameless ,  have  been 
the  autbora  of  the  thousand  iromantes^  and  con- 
cioneras  to  which  his  exploits  have  given  birth 
in  the  Iberian  Peninsula  ;-^he  stands  forth  the 
must  prominent  figure  in  the  gorgeous  pictures 
of  his  period,  drawn  in  the  apocryphal  chron- 
icles of  early  France,  one  of  its  noiilest  peers, 
one  of  its  greatest  champions; — the  l>ing  ec- 
clesiastic ,  Turpin ,  has  written  of  his  deeds  In 
that  barbarous  dialect  of  churchmen  in  the  middle 
ages,  miscalled  Latin;— our  own  Gibbon  has 
not  disdained  to  embalm  his  memory  in  the  mag- 
nificent pages  of  his  greatest  work ; — and  Ger- 
many claims  him  as  her  noblest  son,  claims 
him  in  life  and  in  death,    in  the   immortal  song 
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Of  her  Mliltor ,  in  tite  tender  and  trntiifal  slratmi 
of  b«r  Ublftild,  and  in  a  conntlwa  erdwd  of 
shadowy  legends ,  revered  traditions,  and  trust- 
ed  historical  fragments,  her  own,  her  bravest* 
her  best. 

Aecbi^iiig  td  the  laat^naned  authorities  y  Ao^ 
landseCk  U  the  spot  Ott  Which  that  brave  knight, 
that  itlastrrons  peer,  that  aecottipllshed  paladin, 
breathed  his  last;  and  NonnenWOrth,  the  lovely 
little  island  reposing  on  the  bosom  of  the  streaa 
beneath  it,  Was  the  abode  of  the  Iad3*e  of  his 
Ibve,  for  Whose  sake  he  lived  a  cehoriite  and 
tiled  in  moamfal  solitude,  .the  tale  they  tell  la 
M  simple  tale,  but  trnthftil^to  nature  at  the 
least; — and  It  is  exciting  in  no  ordinary  degree 
to  our  fondest  and  gentlest  sympathies. 

It  boots  not  to  enter  upon  a  narrative  of  the 
early  deeds  of  Roland  Jiero,  or  to  tell  how  hap- 
less wero  the  various  amours  in  which  he  en- 
gaged. The  loftiest  poets  of  chivalr>*  have  mado 
them  their  own,  to  the  exclusion  of  all  meaner 
minstrels;  and  while  poesy  possesses  charms, 
and  song  is  dear  to  the  soul »  they  will  be  fa- 
Buliar  as  household  words  to  the  minds  of  all 
civilized  men.  But  it  may  still  bo  permitted  to 
an  bumble  narrator  to  tell  a  tale  of  the  final 
close  of  his  bright  career »  not  told  by  these 
master-spirits  of  their  age ;— a  tale  endeared  to 
the  memory  of  millions  speaking  a  language 
whleh  they  believed  to  be  barbarous,  and  with 
the  legendary  treasures  of  which  it  is  to  bo 
presumed,  therefore >  they  were  unacquainted; — 
a  story  of  hapless  love,  but  not  of  love  unre- 
quited ;  of  disappointment ;   of  sorrow ;  of  death. 
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Thas  tints  tradition  with  its  mellowed  haes  tliat 
painful  bnt  still  pleasant  picture  of  tlie  past. 


Upon  a  time,  — some  thousand  years  ago, — 
wlien  the  leaves  were  green  and  the  meadows 
beginning  to  put  forth  their  young  flowers,  Ro- 
land ,  the  noblest  paladin  of  chivalry ,  the  ne- 
phew of  Charlemagne,  Journeyed  from  Ingelheim 
palace,  the  residence  of  his  uncle,  adown  the 
shores  of  the  beautiful  and  bounding  Rhine.  His 
object  was  to  see  Spring  in  all  her  loveliness 
bedeck  this  the  loveliest  valley  in  the  world, 
and  to  view  the  charms  of  Nature  in  all  their 
freshness,  and  prime,  and  budding  youth,  and 
early  brilliancy.  He  was  alone,  like  all  true 
knighls-errant  of  the  period;  not  even  a  squire 
accompanied  him  on  his  course.  As  the  evening 
fell,  be  looked  around  for  a  homestead,  and 
sought  somewhere  for  a  shelter  from  the  dews 
of  night.  His  glance  lighted  on  a  stately  castle, 
which  then  stood  on  the  summit  of  the  Wolken- 
berg ,  but  scarce  a  stone  of  which  now  remains 
to  tell  of  its  existence.  It  was  at  that  period, 
however,  the  hospitable  abode  of  an  aged  and 
an  honourable  knight  and  his  only  daughter,  a 
youthful  virgin  of  surpassing  beauty  and  virtue. 
Roland  approached  the  portcullis  of  the  castle, 
and  craved  admittance  of  the  warder ;  and  the 
warder,  after  communicating  his  name,  returned 
speedily  with  his  lord  to  admit  the  illustrious 
stranger. 

''Ten  thousand  welcomes  to  the  noble  and 
valiant  Roland,  the  pride  of  chivalry,  and  the 
brightest  ornament  of  our  farfamed  court  I"    ex- 
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Claimed  the  aged  knlghe,  oliakhiir  kim  at  th* 
same  time  heartily  by  t^ie  hand.  << Enter,  and 
be  at  home— my  CMtle  ia  years  while  yon  he- 
aeor  it  with  your  presence." 

Roland  thanked  liim  with  the  courtesy  of  a 
true  paladin,  and  entered  the  court- yard. 

« Bring  the  best  that  my  castle  can  afford/' 
cried  the  old  man  to  his  menials,  when  his  guest 
and  he  were  seated  in  the  spacious  Ritter-saal ; 
*<and  bid  my  dear  daughter  herself  wait  on  eur 
noble  guest" 

The  domestics  disappeared  to  ezeeate  his 
command. 

Hlldegunda,  his  fair  daughter,  soon  after  en« 
tered,  bearing  a  salver  of  bread  aad  wine  in 
her  fair  hands.  She  was  followed  by  a  long 
tram  of  menials,  bearing  also  all  the  materiel 
necessary  for  a  sumptuous  banqaet.  Approaching 
the  young  knight,  and,  gracefully  bending,  she 
poured  out  a  goblet  of  the  generous  liquor »  aad 
offered  it  to  his  acceptance;  bread  was  also  of- 
fered by  her,  in  conformity  with  the  ancient 
custom.  She  blushed  as  she  did  so ,  much  more 
deeply  than  the  purple  blazonry  on  the  rich 
stained  glass  which  she  handed  to  tiie  hero ,  re- 
questing him  to  drink  of  it  and  do  their  poor 
house  honour. 

Roland  was  like  a  man  in  a  dream.  As  sbe 
stood  before  him, 

**In  tbe  prids  of  joaUa  and  beantj, 
'With  »  garland  on  her  brow," 

He  felt  that  neyer  before  had  he  beheld  any 
thiug  half  ao  beautiful ;  and  he  blusbed ,  too, 
until  it  seemed  as  though    his   soul    was    In  his 
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fMe  ,  Bn4  kiB  Aloe  but  a  reflectios  af  the  emotfana 
of  ber  gentle  spirit.  He  took  t|ie  proferad  goblati 
and  drained  it  off  to  her  bealtb. 

''  Never  before  /'  tbougbt  ha  to  himtelf ,  <<  haTa 
I  (rembied  as  I  do  now;  not  eTen  when  under 
the  cimetera  of  the  Saracene,  the  glavea  of  tha 
Hubs,  tlie  naces  of  the  Saxoaa,  or  €ha  lancea 
of  the  Moorish  chivalry.  " 

Ha  tried  to  resume  his  -wonted  eqnaBlniit)> 
but  he  could  not  at  all  sneeeed.  The  dame  of 
love  had  been  lighted  in  his  heart;  and  aver 
siace  the  world  existed,  love  haa  laughed  at 
philosophy  as  weli  as  at  folly.  Until  a  lata  haof 
ha  entertained  the  BMlden  and  her  aged  aire 
with  relations  of  the  hatUes  he  had  bean  in:  and 

"B«  spvW  of  iqott  disMtroM  ahuicest 
Of  moTiag  aocidaDti  b/  floQfl  and  £i«id} 
Of  liair-Jbr««dth  'scapes  i*  the  imminent    deadljT  brMch ;  '* 

anil  I,  like  Desdemana, 

'*Sh«  gar*  him  for  his  pains  a  world  of  stghs  • 
And  swore,  in  faith ,  'twas  passing  strange— 
Twas  pitifWl— .'twas  wondrons  pilifnl.'* 

Aad  than ,  haw  caold  it  ba  atharwiaa  t~-fof  whaa 
dM  valaar  evar  fall  to  wis  «  womiMl's  gaatla 
heart  V— 

■'She  loved  him  Ibr  the  dangers  he  had  poaaed. 
And  he  loted  her  thai  she  did  pit/  them.** 

She  retired  ta  her  chamber  and  preased  her 
coaeh;  bat  It  was  not  to  rest,  for  sleep  never 
anae  viaiiad  her  daring  tha  entire  night.  Holand, 
taa,  waa  wakeful,  with  tha  tumaltnana  emotiona 
whlah  new   for  the   iiat  time  iUad  hia   manly 
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l|eart ;  and ,  notwithstanding  the  fatigue  of  the 
day  ,  he  could  obtain  no  mort;  than  a  few  miatchea 
of  broken  and  uneasy  slumber.  In  the  morning 
be  was  stirring;  betimes,  and  would  fnin  have 
takefi  his  departure  at  an  early  hour;  but  the 
hospitable  0I4  knight  would  not  hear  of  it ;  and 
his  fair  daughter  so  effect u ally  backed  his  suit 
by  her  blustilng  loolts  and  speaking  glances  ,  that 
Roland  eonsented  to  remain  their  guest  for  another 
day.  At  dinner  he  was  entertained  by  an  ancient 
harper^  who  sang  of  his  prowess  and  of  kis  feats 
of  arms  against  the  barbarians  and  the  iniidela. 
Few  words  passed  between  him  and  the  fair 
Hildegunda:  3'et  still  it  was  easy  to  perceive 
how  matters  stood  with  both.  They  were  eonadous 
of  the  highest  happiness  human  nature  can  know  - 

"Tlicy  lffte4.  4iid  war*  beloTvd." 

Another  and  another  day  did  Roland  tarry  in 
her  fnther's  halls,  powerless,  as  It  were,  te 
depart.  His  love  had  in  that  time  become  s» 
strong,  that  it  overmastered  ail  his  faculties. 
He  felt  that  he  could  no  more  caii  himself  free, 
— that  he  was  naw  the  creature  of  another  -  but 
of  what  iinother? — a  being  so  bright,  so  beaotirul, 
to  angelic,  had  never  before  blesned  the  earth 
with  her  presence!  It  could  not  be  endured  by 
bim  any  longer;  he  determined  to  confess  ,his 
love  at  opce ,  and  to  sue  for  grace  to  the  arbltress 
of  bis  fate.  A  favourable  opportunity  soon  pre- 
sented itself.  One  day,  at  the  hour  of  high 
noon ,  he  walked  into  the  cool  shade  of  (he  castle 
garden.  Musing  upon  the  object  of  his  every 
thought ,  he  traversed  its  most  retired  paths ; 
passionately   he    over   and    over    again   repeated 
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her  nftnie ,  and  at  every  step  he  took ,  put  up  a 
prayer  to  beaven  for  her  happiness.  Lo  I  he 
toeholds  something  which  strikes  him  motionless 
— a  female  form  flashes  on  his  vision.  It  is  she 
— it  in  bis  own  Hildegunda!  He  scarcely  dares 
to  breathe.  What  does  she  there?  She  sleeps 
the  sleep  of  innocence  and  peace.    . 

He  approached  softly;— there  knelt  his  ladye 
love,  wrapped  in  a  deep  slumber;  her  fair  hands 
were  folded  together ,  as  though  she  were  over- 
taken by  its  influence  ere  she  was  aware  of  its 
presence ,  in  the  form  and  attitude  of  prayer.  A 
gentle  dream  seemed  to  stir  her  soul  to  its  inmost 
depths,  for  a  smile  of  surpassing  sweetness  sal 
en  her -murmuring  lips,  and  gave  light  and  life 
to  her  beauteous  b^ow.  Wliat  could  she  thus 
murmur?    He   lays  his  ear  closer  to  her  mouth. 

**  Roland ,  Roland ,"  whispered  sbe ,  in  tones 
like  the  murmurs  of  an  Eolian  harp,  when  the 
soft  breath  of  summer  is  on  its  strings.      " 

He  could  hear  ne  more.  She  awoke  with  the 
burning  kiss  wliich  he  imprinted  on  her  lovely  lips. 
She  was  enfolded  in  her  fond  lover's  arms. 

Need  it  be  told  what  followed— how  he  pray- 
ed ber  pardon ,  and  how  he  obtained  her  love  ? 
He  knew  not  well  what  to  say;  but  his  silence 
was  more  eloquent  than  any  words.  There  is  no 
eloquence  like  that  of  true  passien — ne  persuasion 
like  that  inspired  by  affection.  Hildegnnda  was 
equally  abashed  as  he ;  she ,  too ,  was  at  a  loss 
what  to  reply  to  his  tacit  passion.  In  this 
extremity  sbe  picked  up  some  rose-buds  which 
lay  scattered  about  and  beside  them  on  the  garden 
path.     They  were  not  half  of  such  a  hue  as  her 
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burniDg    clieek»-^ii«t  balf  bo   iieavtlfiil   an   her 
young  and  innocent  blnshefl. 

'*  Ladj-e  /air , "  spake  the  paladin  gravely, 
bending  lowly  on  one  knee,  as  beseemed  a  true 
knight — "Ladye  fair,  I  prithee  bestow  bat  one 
of  those  beaateous  rose-bads  on  year  captived 
slave ,  and  he  shall  be  yoor  servitor  fur  ever.  *' 

Hildeganda,  as  it  were  involuntarily ,  stretched 
forth  her  hand  to  him;  her  heart  was  In  it.  In 
a  moment  it  was  covered  with  fervent  kisses, 
.  notwithstanding  her  maiden  struggles.  Every 
moment ,  however ,  if  troth  be  told ,  her  resistance 
was  less ,  and  her  straggles  grew  fainter.  They 
soon  iUtogether  ceased. 

''Lads^e  of  my  love,'*  said  Roland,  as  he 
placed  the  flower  she  had  given  him  in  front  of 
his  helmet  as  his  future  gage  ifamour ,  **  until 
now,  never  have  1  borne  a  token  of  female 
affection  which  my  heart  misgave  not.  When 
my  companions,  the  paladins  of  my  great  uncle's 
court ,  rallied  me  on  my  singleheartedness ,  and 
spoke  high  of  their  ladyes'  loveliness ,  I  could 
say  naught.  I  cast  down  my  eyes  and  remained 
silent,  perhaps  sad.  Now,  I  shall  beard  the 
bravest  who  vaunts  of  his  mistress's  beauty  in 
my  presence, — compel  him  to  vail  her  pretensions 
to  thine,  and  to  acknowledge  thee— my  own 
love— as  the  most  lovely  in  the  world," 

Hildeganda  blushed  again  more  deeply  than 
before. 

'*  Beauty  quickly  fades , "  were  the  only  words 
she  uttered  ;    and    they   were  almost  whispered. 

There  is  scant  occasion  to  say  further  how 
Roland  pressed  bis  suit — how  he  told  the  maiden 
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of  bis  love ,  and  how  he  swsre  to  her  his  troth. 
As  gentle  Ophelia  says— 

"Tonxig  men  voll  do't 
When   tbey  come  to'L** 

It  was  evident  that  Hildegunda  was  happy;  bat 
this  was  to  be  gathered  at  the  onset  more  fron 
her  looks  than  from  her  words  or  actions.  At 
length ,  however ,  she  found  voice ;  and ,  en- 
couraged by  his  ardour ,  reciprocated  the  atTection 
he  expressed ,  to  the  full  as  much  as  maiden 
modesty  permitted.  Long  ere  they  left  the  garden 
they  had  interchanged  pledges ,  and  vowed  eternal 
constancy  to  each  other ;  and  it  was  then  and 
there  agreed  upon  between  them,  that,  at  the 
termination  of  the  expedition  whlcb  Charlemagne 
tben  purpomd  sending  into  Spain ,  Roland  should 
return  at  once  to  the  shores  of  the  Rhine,  and 
claim  the  lovely  Hildegunda  as  his  bride.  They 
were  happy— for  the  moment. 

A  few  brief  da>  s  after  the  ocrarrence  of  this 
eventful  scene,  Roland  took  his  departure  for 
Ingelheim,  thence  to  proceed  to  the  fatal 
Pyrenees. 

The  parting  of  the  lovers  was  painful  to  the 
last  degree. 

Neither  said  a  word ,  but  they  gazed  on  each 
other  in  silence ;  she  with  tearful  eyes  and  pallid 
countenance ,  and  he  with  a  glance  which  seemed 
to  say  that  his  noble  &eart  was  wholly  a  prey 
to  grief  and  deep  sorrow.  From  thenceforth 
Hildegunda  lived  only  in  ihe  past;  she  was  all 
unconscious  of  the  present ;  and  what  was  passing 
around  had  for  her  no  farther  interest.  PainfaUy 
did    she    count    ovar    the    lagging     hoars    until 
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tBtelligence  al^oald  arrive  from  lier  lover ;  bitterly 
did  sbe  chide  old  Time  for  tbe  tardinemf  of  his 
flight;  heaviiy  did  nhe  sigh  and  weep,  as  day 
after  day  idiy  passed  over.  But  months,  and 
days,  and  hours,  brought  her  no  tidings  of 
Roland;  ah^  was  in  utter  ignorance  of  his  fate. 
It  is  true,  that  rumours  of  his  fame,  and  tales 
of  his  prowess  and  daring ,  had  frequently  reached 
her  ears,  either  through  the  mouths  of  the 
mariners  who  came  up  the  Rhine  from  Frieseland, 
or  down  the  river  from  Helvetia;  but  still  they 
were  only  based  upon  the  popular  breath ;  and, 
at  all  events,  there  came  no  private  communication 
to  her  f^om  her  lover.    And  so 

**Sbe  pined  in  thougbt," 

like  the  lady  in  the  pUy 

••And  let  conoeiJment ,  like  •  womb  I*  the  b«d. 
Feed  on  her  dtmadc  cbeek." 

Her  only  deiight,  and  a  sad  delight  it  seems 
to  be ,  was  to  sit  of  a  still  summ»*r's  evening — 
*'to  muse  o'er  flood  and  fell"— to  hear  the  echo 
of  the  popular  songs ,  which  were  even  then 
sung  in  honour  of  her  lover ,  wafted  up  to  her 
garden-bower  with  the  odorous  airs  of  the  val- 
ley. There  would  she  sit  and  weep  until  her 
tender  heart  was  weU  nigh  broken;  for  sh« 
deemed  herself  deserted  by  him  she  held  dearest 
of  all  on  the  earth—  a  lone,  solitary,  hopeless 
being  in  the  world;— and  she  wished  no  longer 
to  live. 

••The  worfd  wae  not  for  her,  nor  the  world'*  arU. " 
Full  a  twelvemonth  had  thus  sped  sadly    over 
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her  head ,  when  one  evening  a  toik-wnni  fcnigM 
came  to  her  father's  castle-gate,  and  prayed 
the  hospitality  of  the  owner.  'It  was  at  once 
accorded  to  him  ,  with  tbe  welcome  and  hearti- 
ness of  ancient  days.  The  stranger ,  it  turned 
ont:  had  served  in  the  wars  with  Charlemagne, 
and  was  then  on  his  return  homeward  after  the 
disastrous  defeat  of  tliat  prince  in  tbe  Pyrenees 
He  told  the  old  knight  of  many  passages  in  the 
recent  campaign  against  the  infidels  in  which  he 
had  been  engaged ,  and  related  various  -  anec- 
dotes of  the  commanders  of  that  hapless  army. 
Hildegunda  was  soon  made  aware  of  the  stranger 
knight's  tales;  and  she  speedily  left  tbe  solitude 
of  her  chamber  to  see  him  >  and  hear  intelligence 
of  her  lover. 

''Sir,  knight,"  said  she,  with  a  throbbing 
heart ,  wan  cheek ,  and  tearful  eye ,  "  how  ftLres 
it  with  Sir  Roland?  I  ask  not  if  you  knoW 
him ;  for  who  is  there  that  does  not  ?  " 

"  Roland ,  alas  I "  replied  the  stranger ,  "  is  no 
more;  he  fell  beside  me  at  Roncesvalles ,  mor- 
tally wounded." 

Hildegunda  heard  no  more ;  she  sunk  senseless 
to  the  earth.  In  that  state  she  was  borne  to 
her  chamber  by  her  attendant  damsels  and  her 
affrighted  father. 

The  stranger ,  sorrowing  for  the  misery  he 
had  so  unwittingly  caused,  tarried  not  lotiger  iu- 
the  castle  than  until  the  dawning  of  the  next 
day.     At  cock-crow  he  departed. 

Eight  days  and  eight  nij2;hts  did  the  fair  Hilde- 
gunda continue  in  a  state  of  utter  apathy  and 
total  abstraction ;  knowing  no  one  that  approach- 
ed her,    not    even  her  aged  sire,    and  heedless 
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•f  all  that  pamed  In  her  presence.  Every  meaiis 
that  hnman  ingenafty  could  devise  were  em- 
ployed to  aroose  her  from  this  deadly  lethar- 
gy; but  they  were  all  in  vain.  Pale  arid  mo- 
tionless ,  with  nor  stir  nor  sound  escaping  from 
her  lips  to  shew  that  she  still  lived,  daring  the 
entire  o/  that  period.  . 

ttS&c  Ml,  li]i«  P«ti€Boe  OB  a  moaiim«Dt, " 

hot  not 

"Smiliiig  at  Oriel," 

for  she  smiled  not  at  all;  her  marble  counte- 
nance never  for  a  moment  relaxing  In  its  death- 
like 'serenity.  -  Music  and  song  were  tried  to 
soothe  her ,  but  they  had  no  eflTect ;  tears  and 
prayers  were  used,  but  she  heard  or  heeded 
tbem  not;  even  the  caresses  of  her  heart-broken 
father — he  whom  she  prized  above  all  on  earth, 
except  her  lost  lover — failed  altogether  to  bring 
her  back  to  a  consciousness  of  existence.  On 
the  morning  of  the  ninth  day  she  recovered'  as 
suddenly  as  she  had  been  smitten,  to  the 'great 
joy  of  her  sire,  and  of  all  within  the  castle. 
That  day  and  night  she  spent  in  prayer  and 
meditation,  shut  up  alone  in  her  chamber,  com- 
muning only  with  her  God:  the  next  morning 
she  prayed  her  father's  permission  to  commence 
a  novitiate  in  the  nunnery  of  FrauenwOrth ,  for 
such  was  then  the  name  of  the  little  island  since 
called  Nonnenwdrth.  It  was  a  sad  thing  for  the 
good  old  man  to  hear;  but  he  could  not  refuse 
her  pious  request.  The  Archbishop  of  Cologne, 
his  near  relative,  in  whose  diocess  the  nunnery 
was  situated,  curtailed  the  time  usually  spent 
in  the  novitiate,  in  consequence   of   her   earnest 
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desire  to  b«  admitted  at  once  to  tak«  tlie   black  ^ 
veil;    and    in   three  montlis  from  thnt  fatal   day 
she  had  spoken  the  irrevocable  vow  which  bound 
her  for  ever  to  the  service  of  God. 


Late  autumn  ■  was  now  on  the  land ;  the  lin- 
gering summer  had  some  time  departed.  It  was 
evening,  and  the  sun  was  sinking  in  one  of 
those  masses  of  gulden  cloud  so  peculiar  to  the 
Rhine  valley  at  Chat  period  of  the  year.  A 
knight)  on  a  foaming  steed,  was  seen  urging 
the  noble  animal  along  the  pebbled  shore  of  the 
river,  and  then  taking  a  short  cut  across  the 
country  to  the  base  of  the  Siebengebirg ,  or 
^even  Mountains.  Before  the  night  fell  his 
'course  was  traced  to  the  summit  of  the  Strom- 
berg,  and  immediately  after  he  was  perceived 
to  enter  the  portals  of  the  castle.  It  was  Ro- 
land— it  was  the  long-l(ist  paladin.  He  had  come, 
in  accordance  with  his  plighted  vow,  to  claim 
the  gentle  Hildegunda  as  his  own — his  bride. 

The  old  knight  was  thunderstruck.  The  wounds 
which  time  had  in  some  sort  cicatriced  were 
now  torn  open  afresh.  However,  he  bade  the 
noble  paladin  a  warm  welcome,  and  proffered 
him ,  in  all  heartiness ,  the  hospitality  of  that 
primitive  period.  Roland  asked  eagerly  after 
his  fair  daughter,  Hildegunda. 

'^  She  is  now  the  bride  of  heaven , "  spake  tfae 
sire,  wi(h  a  heavy  sigh. 

Few  words  sufficed  to  tell  all  the  circumstan- 
ces of  the  sorrowful  story.  Grief  is  not  at  all 
communicative  in  its  severe  moods ,  and  that 
sire's  was  of  tlie  severest.    The    old  knight  re- 
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l»ted  to  Roland  Iww  his  daogbter  had  withered, 
UlKo  a  young  flower  rudely  nipped  by  chillinjs 
winds  and  unseasonable  weather;  how  she  had 
pined,  on  bearing  the  narrative  of  her  lover^a 
death;  and  how  she  had  then,  with  bis  hardly 
extorted  consent,  devoted  the  remainder  of  her 
mortal  existence  to  the  service  of  heaven.  Ro- 
land tben  related  how  he  had  been  left  for  dead 
on  the  field  of  Roncesvalles,  and  how  he  had 
with  difficulty  been  restored  to  life  by  the  pious 
care  and  almost  paternal  attention  of  a  moon- 
tain  shepherd.  ''  Even  now  ,  "  be  said ,  '*  I  am 
not  altogether  recovered ,  or  eflertualiy  cured  of 
my  many  severe  wounds.**  He  shewed  tbem 
to  the  old  fcnight,  as  he  spake.  They  still 
looked  fresh,  and  green,  and  scantly  scarred. 

Next  morning  the  forlorn  htver  returned  to 
Ingelheim,  but  he  returned  not  so  rapidly  thither 
as  he  had  left  it  but  the  day  before.  He  was 
a  miserable  man. 

A  few  days  sufficed  to  settle  .  all  his  worldly 
affairs — a  few  words  to  tell  the  resolution  he 
had  formed.  This  dune,  he  again  left  the  court 
circle  again  abandoned  his  relatives  and  friends, 
and  returned  once  more  to  the  Seven  Mountains, 
aduwn  the  banks  of  the  Rhine,  garbed  as  a 
pilgrim.  He  now  went  afoot,  but  still  he  was 
alone,  as  before.  On  the  summit  of  the  rock 
which  overlooks  the  island  of  Nonnenworth,  and 
the  sacred  edifice  it  tben  contained,  he  built 
with  his  own  hands  a  rude  cell,  a  few  remains 
of  which  are  still  believed  to  exit<t ,  and  there 
took  up  his  residence  for  the  brief  remainder  of 
his  wretched  life.  On  a  stone  bench  which  he 
raised  beside  ^e  narrow  doorway   would  he  sit 
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for  taoors  together,  from  the  first  chime  of  the 
matin  bell  even  to  the  last  note  of  the  vesper 
hymn,  which  floated  across  the  river,  and  as- 
cended ,  like  fragrant  incense ,  to  his  rocky 
dwelling,  looking  fondly  down  on  the  abode  of 
his  lost  love. 

Days ,  and  months ,  and  years ,  did  he  thus 
spend  in  hapless,  hopeless  pain,  and  expecta- 
tion. Ever  and  anon  woold  he  deem  ■  to  detect 
the  sweet,  silvery  tones  of  his  Hildeganda's 
voice  in  the  rich  stream  of  sacred  melody  which 
daily  arose  from  the  valley,  and  encompassed 
his  humble  abode,  filling  his  heart  with  holy 
calm  and  peaceful  pleasure ;  and  more  than  once 
did  he  think  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  her  fair  and 
fragile  form  In  the  sanctified  train  of  pious  vir- 
gins who  wound  beneath  the  cloisters  of  the 
nunnery  far  below  his  point  of  vision,  it  might 
be  so,  or  it  might  not:  but  he  believed  it  firmly 
as  faith  itself;  and  he  was  happy  in  the  fond 
belief.  Why  should  the  last  prop  be  struck 
away  from  the  tottering  spirit  ?  Late  In  the 
night,  when  the  storm  raged  without,  and  the 
lashed  waves  of  the  river  echoed  the  loud  roar 
of  the  wintry  wind,  he  would  watch  the  light 
in  the  cell  of  his  lost  one ,  which  he  learned  to 
know  through  the  friendship  of  the  aged  confes- 
sor of  the  nunnery;  he  would  watch  its  tremu- 
lous beam  through  the  tempest  and  the  darkness 
even  as  a  fond  mother  watches  the  lamp  of  life 
In  an  expiring  child;  and  when  it  was  visible 
later  than  usual ,  he  would  wait  until  it  had 
been  extinguished,  and  then  haply  retire  to  his 
lowly  pallet  content  with  his  lot,  filled  with  the 
hope    that   she  had  prolonged    her,  prayers  for 
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bEm.  Sleep  would  ever  overtake  taim ,  lieaplnir 
blessings  on  her  head ,  and  invoking  for  her  soal 
the  protection  of  the  Omnipotent.  Intense  grief, 
wearisome  watchings,  and  privations  of  a  kind 
to  which  he  was  altogether  anaccnstomed ,  soon, 
however,  had  their  nsaal  effect  on  Roland;  the 
pride  of  chivalry  the  first  paladin  of  the  West, 
was  reduced ,  at  the  end  of  two  years ,  to  a 
shadow  of  his  former  self,  to  a  wasted  akeletea 
•f  his  wonted  strength  and  power.  The  flower 
ef  his  youth  was  withered ;  his  heart  was 
crashed;  his  affections  were  extinct;  his  spirits 
snnken ,  or  fled  for  ever.  But  his  sorrows  were 
soon  to  have  an  end. 

One  dreary  morning  in  mid- winter,  when  the 
snow  lay  deep  on  the  hills  and  in  the  valleys, 
and  the  little  island  beneath  seemed  like  a  swan's 
feather  on  a  deep  dark  pool — a  white  speck  on 
the  black  current  of  the  river — ^be  strained  his 
bailing  eyes,  to  look  as  was  his  custom  upoii 
the  nunnery  and  on  the  grounds  adjacent  to  it« 
The  first  object  which  met  his  gaze  was  an  open 
grave.  A  few  minutes  afterwards  a  mourning 
procession  of  nuns,  headed  by  the  hoary  old 
confessor ,  and  followed  by  tbe  lady  abbess ,  emer- 
ged from  the  convent  chapel,  and  moved  slowly 
along  towards  that  last  resting-place  of  poor 
mortality.  Roland  looked  and  looked  again; — 
his  soul  was  stirred  within  bim; — he  was  deeply 
moved:  he  felt  anxious  and  uneasy— be  scarce 
knew  why ;  his  spirit  was  troubled — he  wist  not 
wherefore.  Tbe  mourning  train  swept  past  in 
such  a  manner  as  to  expose  itself  laterally  Co 
his  view.  In  the  centre  of  the  sad  concourse  be 
could  see  a  coffin  covered   with  the    white-friii- 
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ged  Ball— tlie  emMen^  pf  virginity.  Tlie  last  soieom 
oeremony  eommenceil ;  —  tb^  funeral  ntes  w?r« 
administereil:  tbe  coffin  was  coipinltted  (9  tl)^ 
fartli; — tlie  requiem  for  the  dead  aiun*  heavily 
on  his  heart;— its  faint >  dying  notes ,  stole  slowly 
up  to  his  rocky  ahode  tt^rpugl)  the  thick  ba^se  of 
that  dreary  moriiin^. 

'<  Ashes  to  ashes )  dust  to  dust:''  he  though! 
he  could  hear  the  clod  strike  the  coffin  and  tha 
priest  pronounce  these  words.  Sense  and  motioii 
then  fled  from  him  for  a  period.  When  he  revt*! 
ved  and  gazed  again  y  the  mourners  were  gone, 
and  he  was  alone,  looking  out  on  that  dreary 
solitude.  In  a  few  hours  the  old  confessor  paid 
him  his  usual  daily  visit,  and  told  him  all:  it 
was  even  a«  his  too  prophetic  heart  anticipated ) 
his  Hildegunda  was  dead;  and  he  had,  that 
morning ,  been  the  sad  witness  of  her  interment. 

^*  Shrive  me  and  sain  me ,  quick ,"  spake  he  to 
the  huly  man ;  *'  I  feel  that  I  am  not  much  long*^ 
er  for  this  world." 

The  pipus  old  priest  did  even  as  he  was  bade. 
The  remainder  of  the  day  was  spent  by  both  in 
prayer  and  humble  supplication  to  the  throne  of 
mercy.  It  was  evident  that  the  last  moments 
of  the  paladin  were  fast  approaching. 

"My  chjld,"  said  the  aged  confessor,  solemnly, 
'*  1  can  proffer  you  no  hopes  of  life  in  this  world  \ 
but  you  are  siire  of  eternal  bappiness  in  the  nes^ti 
Your  remaining  hours  here  are  nmnbered;  you 
will  not  survive  yon  sunset." 

''I  know  it,"  replied  (he  still  undaunted  pa- 
ladin, "I  know  i(,  and  I  fear  it  not.  Holand 
never  yet  dreaded  4^aUi." 


"Aoltnar*  efrcl«i»ei|  tl^e  9\d  prfepi,  in  deep 
amaze.     ''Roland!" 

The  (ale  of  t^e  pala(tii»'fi  liaplew  love  wae  eeon 
related;  it  was  a  great  astonioltineiil  (e  liis  an- 
ient imdi(ur  (o  bear  lu 

''Noyir,  fattier/'  eaid  be,  oo  ite  conclaeion, 
"lead  me  forUit  I  would  fain  aH  on  tba(  bencb 
3*onder,  and  die,  at  the  same  moment  with  the 
lamp  of  day ;  my  last  leek  turned  on  the  resting 
place  of  my  beloved  midegunda ,  as  my  last  sigh 
w|ll  be  but  the  echo  of  her  dear  name.^ 

The  father  as5ii8ted  him  forth ;  and  he  also  sat 
beside  and  sustained  him  on  the  bench,  where, 
at  the  same  hour  every  day,  the  paladin  had 
sat  for  so  many  revolving  seasons.  The  last  rays 
of  the  wintry  snn  were  fliintly  tinging  the  tops 
ef  the  Seven  Mountains  with  that  roseate  hue 
80  peculiar  to  wintry  sonsets,  and  ao  beautiful  in 
itself,  beyond  all  the  power  of  painting.  Roland 
looked  eagerly  around  him  and  on  every  thing 
within  his  view,  as  though  he  would  fain  #11 
bis  spirit  with  the  fair  scene  before  he  left  this 
earth,  to  rerall  it  again  in  the  bowers  of  Paradise. 

•'Father,"  said  he,   gently,    "1  die— I  die  I" 

At  that  moment  a  burst  of  rich  plaintive  melo- 
dy came  full  on  the  breeze,  and  was  borne,  in 
a  thousand  ezqaisite  modnUtions,  op  the  accli- 
vitous  side  of  (^  mountain.  |t  was  the  final  re- 
qoiem  sang  In  the  chapel  by  the  holy  inmates  of 
the  nunnery ,  for  tbe  soul  of  their  departed  sister; 
and  it  sounded  in  the  ears  of  the  dying  hero 
like  the  voice  of  a  chorus  of  angels  welcomiag 
his  flitting  spirit  to  heaven. 

"Thank  God  ,  tbauk  God  T'  be  excUimed,  faint- 
ly, as  with  his  last  breaib^  ''my  Hildeganda— I 
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hear  faer  voice— she  calls  me!   I  come — I  come! 
Farewell  I  " 

He  died  in  the  arms  of  the  old  priest,  and 
was  buried  In  an  erect  position ,  on  the  spot  where 
he  expired,  with  his  face  tamed  towards  the 
tomb  of  his  beloved.  It  was  his  own  wish.  Since 
then,  that  hill  has  been  called  Rolandseck. 


Schiller  has  versified  this  legend  in  one  of  his 
most  popular  ballads ;  bat  be-  has ,  —  not  wisely, 
it  is  admitted  by  ali ,  — transferred  the  scene  of 
the  Rhine  to  the  Toggenburg ,  a  high  mountain  in 
the  canton  of  St.  Gall ,  in  Switzerland.  His  bal- 
lad runs  nearly  thus ,  in  a  free  English  version : — 

KNIGH'^  TOGGENBVR6. 

Knight ,  true  sister-love  may  solely 

Feel  this  heart  for  thee ; 
Ask  not  other  love,  unholy 

Grief  'twould  give  to  me. 
Calm,  I  hence  can  see  thee  hieing; 

Hither  coming,  too; 
But  thy  silent  tears  and  sighing , 

Calm  can  I  not  view. 

Horror-struck  he  hears  her;  rudely 

Back  his  heart's  blood  springs; 
In  his  arms  he  clasps  hor  mutely 

On  his  steed  he  flings. 
To  far  Switzerland  then  sending 

For  bis  warriors  best; 
To  the  holy  tomb  they're  wending, 

Cross'd  upon  each  breast. 
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Deathless  deeds  is  Ihere  aehieying 

His  heroic  arm; 
High  his  helmet  plumes  Hre  heaving, 

Where  foes  thickest  swarm. 
And  ''the  Toggenbarger "  shouted, 

Frights  tfae  Mussulman; 
Still  his  soul ,  from  sorrow  rooted , 

Naught  dissever  can. 

Full  a  year  tbna  passed  he  rneing, 

But  more  sore  be  grieves; 
Peace  he  finds  is  vain  purisuing, 

So  tbe  host  he  leaves: 
Sees  a  barque  with  sails  outswelling, 

Weigh  from  Joppa's  shore; 
To  the  land  of  bis  love's  dwelling 

Turns  be  home  once  more. 

At  her  castle-gate  alighting, 

Loud  the  pilgrim  ning; 
But  bis  every  fond  hope  blighting, 

Hears  he  as  they're  swung, 
"She  you  seek,  the  veil  now  wearing, 

"Is  tbe  bride  of  beaven; 
"Tester's  feast,  as  night  was  nearlng, 

"  She  to  God  was  given.  " 

Now  forsakes  he,  and  for  ever, 

His  paternal  towers; 
Arms  nor  trae-steed  more  may  never 

Glad  bis  darkened  bonrs. 
From  the  Toggenburg  descending. 

Fares  he  forth  unknown, 
With  coarse  hair-cloth's  folds  defending 

His  bold  limbs  alone. 
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And  he  built  k  loWiy  dWcrlliHg 

By  lier  convent's  bound  , 
Wbere  the  dilflky  lihdeltH'  dWetliilf , 

Gloom'd  the  cloisters  irottild. 
There,  what  tithe  hiorn's  fair  ^l^lihi  U^hlelied, 

'Till  eve's  last  ray  shbne , 
His  pale  face  by  fond  he^e  brighteD«d, 

Sate  he  all  alone. 

Gazing  on  that  doist^r  stay'd  hd ;  • 

Hours  he  there  woald  hang^ 
Till  the  lattice  of  his  lady6 

Oped  with  welcome  diang* 
'Till  her  lovely  IdoKs  ^Ittrahclhg 

AU  his  sense  the  While, 
Calm  adowii  the  dale  were  cflan^ng) 

Sweet  as  anget*^  saiile» 

Then  he  down  would  lay  him  jsytofi:; 

And  when  sleep  Would  sain, 
Dreams  of  her  his  soul  were  bUoyihg 

'Till  day  dawned  agaitt^ 
Thas  h«  ^ate  there  days  ftill  many , 

Years^long  yeara-^Cnor  pang 
Felt  he,  nor  eompiaint  made  any) 

For  that  lattice  clang  e 

'Till  her  lovely  looks,  Entrancing 

All  his  sense  the  while. 
Calm  adown  the  dale  were  glancing, 

Sweet  as  angel's  smile. 
And  so  sate  he,  there,  one  morniag 

Lifeless— without  fall, 
To  that  lattice  leved  sttU  taming 

His  cold  face  so  pale. 
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It  is  as  incontMtfftto ,  ttoWdvct,  $a  tM  iettnt 
evidence  afforded  us  by  eonteMportry  Bistory 
can  mak6  it ,  (bat  the  hero  Roland  tfled ,  toot 
on  tbe  shores  of  the  Rhine,  but  in  the  passes 
of  the  Pyrenees.  Eginhard ,  the  secretary  of 
Charlemagttto  ^  relatbs  the  feW  particulars  of  his 
last  moments  which  hafa  hoeii  preservstf  to 
posterity  $  and  they  attrm  this  fact:  Gibbon,* 
following  his  authority)  states,  in  a  note  havinff 
reference  to  the  fatal  battle  of  Roncesvalles ,  that 
this  hero  foU  on  that  oeiobrated  fleld:  and  ail 
the  Spanish  romances  on  the  subject  extant  cor- 
roborate the  averoMnt  of  the  chronicler »  and  ve- 
rify the  induetion  of  the  historian.  One  of  the 
latter  gives  such  a  peculiar  character  to  the 
mode  of  Roland's  death ,  that  it  is  deemed  pro- 
per to  insert  it  in  these  pages,  tt  is  offered 
more ,  aa  a  curiosity ,  than  as  a  piece  of  histo- 
rical evidence.** 

THE  DEATH  OF  ROLAHD. 

*'  Grim  and  gory,  from  the  slaughter 

Flees  ,  defeated  Charlemaine , 
Through  the  dark  ,  ensanguined  wat<*r, 

O'er  the  fatal  fields  of  Spain. 

'mIb  tbi*  AMhrn  Ibto  llMft»«s  Rutland »  Rsluidof  Or- 
Undo ,  was  flain ,  eum  pktrihmt  a&is.  The  8|»avi«rds ''  ha 
add* ,  with  f r«at  truth  j  **  ar«  too  proud  of  a  victorj  which 
history  asoiibws  to  the  Ga«ooiis ,  and  romanon  to  the  Sara- 
cens,'*—i>ec/m0  and  PaU,  e.  xfix.  %  **R«tgn  and  Character 
of  Charlemagne." 

**  Romaneei^  dfe  Rttttkaaiwa  CabaUerMed*  4  Hist^ieM  An- 
teriores  af  Siglo  XVIll.  Ordekado  j  Ree«piIado,  por  Don 
Auguslin  Doran.  Parte  I.  %  Romaneea  Tradictonales  de  Car- 
lo Magno  J  los  Doee  Pftres.— i^a  Bat  alia  d*  koneesvalUs. 
Madrid,  18St. 
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Rooted — ruined,  aU  bis  power; 

Paladins  eleven  slain: 
Of  twelve,  bis  pride  in  camp  and  bower , 

Alive  does  Roland  bat  remain. 

Wby  survives  be? — Roland,  no  man 
Equal  may  in  migbt  and  main: 

Him  may  none  o'ercome,  save  woman — 
Tbns  it  is  be  was  not  slain. 

To  a  rude  old  cross  down  kneeling. 
Lifting  up  to  beaven  h\a  eyes; 

Overpowered  with  bitter  feeling , 
In  a  low ,  sad  strain ,  be  sigbs : 

'Oh ,  my  heart  I  how  art  thou  froward ; 

Why  left  I  Roncesvalles  alive  ? 
Ob,  my  heart!  bow  wert  thou  coward! 

Death  and  vengeance  wby  survive? 

Friends  of  my  youth  I— now  stark  and  gory, 
Low  on  stranger  soil  you're  laid  I 

Brave  companions! — erst  in  glory, — 
To  follow  ye  am  I  afraid?* 

As  he  spake ,  fast  from  the  slaughter 

Flees  defeated  Charlemaine, 
Through  the  dark ,  ensanguined  water , 

O'er  the  fatal  fields  of  Spain : 

Crownless — trainless — wasted — weary  ; 

Bowed  with  grief  bis  aged  bead. 
At  this  sight ,  so  sad  and  dreary , 

Dropp'd  the  noble  Roland  dead." 


^•t  Roland  was  vlain  ,  Htlier  on  tlve  t«ld  #r 
RoBeesvallefi ,  on  Uie  contignomi  plains  o/  Alven* 
tosa,  or  in  tlie  passes  of  tbo  Pyrenees,  during 
the  fligkt  of  tiie  Franklsb  array  ,  Is  plaeed  beyond 
^nestion  by  this  contarrent  testimony.  Tradition^ 
always  failbfal  to  facts  in  tbe  main ,  though  fond 
to  the  last  degree  of  emhelHshnient ,  still  po4nts 
eat  the  spot  where  he  fell,  in  a  deep  gorge  •# 
these  najestic  mountains;  and  to  this  day  his 
memory  Is  perpi'tuated  among  the  simple  moan* 
iainoers  ,  by  the  name  diat  spot  has  borne  through 
a  counttess  succession  of  ages.  No  one  can 
spend  a  day  in  the  neigbbouihood  wlCbout  being 
invited  to  visit  '*  Roland's  Cap. "  German  writers, 
for  obvious  reasons,  generally  mak«  light  of  the 
memorable  defeat  of  Chariemagne,  and  attribute 
the  d4>atb  of  Roland  to  some  fftteriOa  parties  of 
Bisrsyans,  wbo  harassed  the  rear  of  that  mo- 
narch's army :  but ,  though  history  is  singalariy 
taeitum  on  the  subject  of  that  eventful  action, 
there  still  exists  enough  of  evidence  In  legend 
and  in  song  to  satisfy  the  pbilosopble  obMrver 
of  the  greatness  of  the  defeat,  and  the  extent 
of  the  injnry  inflicted  by  it,  on  tbat  mightiefl* 
sovereign  of  his  age. 

Pass  we  now  to  other  topics. 


SV.  APPOIJLiO]VJtRlSB£ll«« 

THE  BARON  AND  TH£  ABBOT. 

Within  a  short  distance  of  Remagen,  on  the 
loft  bank  of  the  Rhine ,  the  ancient  abbey  of 
St.  Appollonarisberg  towers  over  the  valley  and 

7* 
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tlie  river,  commanding,  lyerhaps,  one  of  the 
mu8t  beautiful  views  in  all  tliat  land  of  lov«- 
line8s«  This  foundation  was  formerly  an  appen- 
dant to  (he  magnificent  abbey  of  Siegburg,  on 
(he  opposite  bank  of  the  river ,  below  Bonn ,  bnt 
the  salubrity  of  its  situation ;  its  vicinity  to 
that  great  thoroughfare  of  Europe,  the  Rhine, 
the  beauty  of  its  Nite ,  the  advantages  0/  its  po- 
sition ,  and  many  other  circumstances  combined, 
caused  it  to  be  honoured  more  frequently  by  the 
presence  of  (he  lord  abbot  than  the  more  import- 
ant edifice  from  which  he  took  his  proud  title. 
Jl  is  of  one  of  those  lords  of  the  church,  in 
the  days  when  Christianity  wandered  in  dark- 
ness ^  looking  in  vain  for  a  guidance  and  a 
light,  that  the  following  jocose  legend  is  related. 
In  a  little  straw-rooft^d  hut,  at  the  font  of 
the  hill  on  which  the  abbey  is  situated  ,  on  the 
side  facing  the  town  of  Rema^en  ,  lived  the  wi- 
dow of  a  poor  vine-dresser,  long  dead,  acd  her 
only  child,  a  young  female  of  tender  years. 
The  mother  was  named  Gertrude—the  daughter, 
Sabina,  and  they  led  a  peaceful  iif^  in  innocence^ 
and,  according  to  their  station,  in  honour;  al- 
though they  were  very  poor,  and  one  of  them, 
the  latter,  was  very  beautiful  Sabina  was,  in 
truth ,  thi;  loveliest  girl  on  the  Rhine  shore ;  a 
fact  known  to  every  one  in  her  neighbourhood, 
strange  to  say,  but  herself.  Still  she  was  very 
modest,  and  pious  withal;  and  though,  as  may 
well  be  imagined  ,  she  had  many  lovers,  she  gave 
encouragement  to  none ,  beyond  what  the  strict- 
est propriety  dictated;  neither  did  she  permit  a 
freedom  from  any  one  of  them,  high  or  low, 
which  could  atfect  the  clearest  conscience,  even 
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at  the  hour  of  death  ''From  morn  till  noon, 
from  noon  to  dewy  eve,"  fibe  worked  beneath 
the  roof  of  the  humble  abode  which  gave  her 
birth>  or  in  tbe  cool  shade  of  the  linden  tr<feff 
which  grew  around  it ;  her  mother  the  while  cul- 
tivated their  little  garden ,  or  looked  carefully  to 
the  health  of  their  small  vineyard.  Of  aU  that 
*' flattered,  followed,  sought,  and  sued"  the  fair 
Sabina,  there  waji  only  one  who  found  favour 
in  her  sight.  He  was  the  castellain  of  the  Aar- 
hurg, — a  young,  honest,  true-hearted,  and  noble 
vassal  of  his  chief,  and  was  in  every  respect 
worthy  of  her  love.  Bis  name  was  Justin.  It 
boots  not  to  tell  how  they  met,  or  under  what 
circumstances  they  became  acquainted ;  when  they 
plighted  their  troth,  or  what  time  his  alTection 
overcame  the  scruples  of  maidenhood,  and  the 
honest  objections  of  Gertrude ,  who  at  first  only 
saw  in  such  a  union  the  disparity  of  her  daugh- 
ter's condition.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  the  mar- 
riage was  agreed  on ,  and  the  day  fixed ;  and 
that  Justin  only  waited  his  lord's  return  from  the 
Upper  Rhine,  to  celebrate  it  by  his  permission 
and  in  his  presence ,  according  to  the  terms  of 
his  feudal  tenure.  But  the  betrothed  lovers  were 
destined  to  feel  the  full  force  of  the  poetical  pro- 
verb, and  to  experience  it  in  all  its  bitterness:  — 

**Tbe  course  of  true  lore  never  did  ran  amooth." 

Adverse  circumstances  occurred  to  cloud  their 
prospect  of  immediate  felicity ,  and  to  darken  al- 
together their  view  of  the  future. 

At  this  period  the  Abbot  of  Siegburg  dwelt  in 
the  abbey  of  Appolionarisberg,  keeping  up  a  degree 
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wf  piMup ,  aod  state ,  and  profligate  extravagance 
in  those  sacred  claistern,  altogetber  ineempatlble 
wUli  tbe  sacred  functions  he  was  appointed  to 
fulfil.  A  groHM  sensualist ,  bloated  in  body,  coarse 
in  mind ,  living  only  for  tbe  luxuries  and  tbe 
enjoyments  of  tbe  flesb ,  and  altogether  heedless 
of  tbe  spirit  j  it  was  not  to  be  supposed  that  tbe . 
fair  Sabina's.fame  for  beauty  could  long  remain 
anknown  to  him;  or  that,  once  acquainted  with 
her  abode,  he  would  fail  to  tempt  ber  innocence 
and  seek,  to  destroy  her  virtue.  It  was  so.  One 
evening,  as  he  rode  across  the  plain  towards 
the  al»bey,  he  saw  ber  Ki  her  mother's  little  garden 
tending  the  teeming  vines.  He  was  immediately 
sti'ucfc  with  her  uncommon  loveliness;  and  the 
desire  to  possess  ber  person  speedily  took  pos- 
session of  his  nuBd.  Approaching  the  place  where 
she  stood^  he  put  a  few  questions  to  her,  for 
the  purpose  of  elicitittg  her  history ,  and  tbe  cir- 
cumi<tances  of  her  state :  he  then  offered  her  gold 
as  a  keepsake :  the  modest  maiden ,  however^ 
answered  his  inquiries  with  brief  replies ,  and  his 
gold  she  refused  to  accept,  gently  but  firmly  re- 
sisting all  his  entreaties  to  take  it.  Tbe  liberti^ 
nism  of  his  looks,  and  tlie  freedom  of  his  address^ 
brought  the  blush  ol  shame  more  than  once  into 
her  beautiful  cheeks,  and  sufflised  her  fair  neck 
with  the  eloquent  blood  ;  she  hastened  ,  therefore, 
as  soon  as  Nhe  could  do  so  without  disrespect  to 
his  clerical  character  ,  to  conceal  herself  from  his 
sight.  From  that  hour  the  abbot  determined  to 
obtain  her,  by  force  or  by  fraud,  by  fair  means 
or  by  foul ,  cruelty  or  by  cunning  ;  from  that  hour 
she  was  never  for  an  instant  out  of  bis  mind, 
but  formed  a  part  of  all  he  aaw  in  idea  ^  and  all 
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he  felt  in  reality.  Tainly,  however,  did  he  at- 
tempt the  virtoA  of  tbe  maiden ;  to  hia  pressing 
solicitationa  she  would  not  yield ;  to  bis  entreaties 
she  only  turned  a  deaf  ear:  she  felt  no  fright  at 
his  threats ;  and  slie  smiled  at  his  senile  raptures, 
his  fulsome  flatteries,  his  aged  admiration.  He 
was  Idiseoncerted  in  his  every  design  on  her  chas- 
tity, defeated  in  every  plan  he  formed  against 
her  honour.  Vexation  and  disappointment  made 
him  peevish  to  all  around  him,  and  unendurable 
to  bifflself.     Months  thus  lapsed. 


„  What  ails  my  lord  abbot?"  said  his  supple 
chamberlain  to  bim  one  morning,  on  entering 
bis  luxurious  apartment;  *'it  is  long  since  he 
looked  as  be  was  wont  t9  do  in  days  of  yore. 
Nay,  by  the  body  of  God,  he  grows  lean  as  a 
young  hound — thin  as  a  wbipplng-post. " 

The  abbot  shoolK  his  head  sorrowfully ,  bat 
made  no  reply 

** It  is  of  a  trutb ,  "  continued  the  fawning 

official,  "^tbat  something  sits  uneasily  on  tbe 
mind  of  my  lord.  May  not  his  faithful  servant 
be  permitted  to  fcnow  It?  If  it  be  aught  that  hu- 
man zeal  can  bring  to  pass,  I  am  ready  to  try 
it  for  your  sake.  Speak ,  my  lord  abbot — speak  1 " 

After  some  b(»8itation ,  and  with  much  circum- 
locution .  for  he  desired  to  deceive  even  himself, 
the  abbot  disclosed  his  secret.  He  was  in  love 
as  deeply  in  love  as  the  grossness  of  his  nature 
allowed; — he  felt,  as  much  as  his  sensuality 
would  permit  him  to  feel,  the  pangs  of  that 
noble  passion. 
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<<OhI  is  that  all?''  said  this  unsenipuloas 
SLgent  of  his  pleasares — his  oft-proved  pander  In 
times  past;  **Jast  give  me  yoor  permission  to 
make  fhe  experiment,  and  I  promise  yon  that 
yoa  shall  soon  have  the  girl. " 

"You  have  it,  yoo  have  It,  to  the  full— to 
tlie  full ,  "  replied  the  abbot ;  shaking  his  head, 
however ,  incredolousiy. 

The  chamberlain  left  the  abbey  without  delay, 
and  hastened  to  the  bumble  abode  of  the  rustle 
beauty.  She  was  dressing  the  flowers  in  her 
little  garden,  herself  the  fairest  flower  among 
them  all. 

"  God  give  thee  a  blessing  ,  my  pretty  maiden 
said  he  ,*  **  I  greet  thee  in  His  name.  These  are 
lovely  flowers  in  thy  garden ;  but  thou  art  a 
lovelier  than  any  here      Ha  I  ha  !  ha  1 " 

He  laughed  at  this  brilliant  sally;  hot  Sablna 
only  coloured  and  looked  down;  busying  herself 
with  her  task  to  hide  her  blushes. 

*'  Fairest  of  fair  maidens ,"  continued  he ,  "  my 
lord  abbot  loves  dearly  such  sweet  flowers  as  are 
to  be  found  in  this  pretty  garden.  Bring  to  him 
a  little  basketful  every  morning  to  decorate  his 
private  chamber,  his  own  particolar  oratory  ,  and 
you  shall  be  well  rewarded  with  his  gold,  and 
with  his  blessing  to  boot.  Nay  ,  I  am  quite  sure 
that  each  bud  will  be  valued  by  him  at  as  high 
a  price  as  a  diamond,  if  It  be  only  plucked  by 
those  white,  little  hands." 

Sablna's  lovely  countenance  was  for  a  moment 
lighted  up  with  pride  and  indignation,  as  she 
answered:— 

**  No  I  not  for  the  world  would  I  do  it.  The 
best  six  horses  in    the   stalls   of   my   lord  abbot 
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afeoald  not  bring  me  to  his  ohsmber,  oor  all  the 
gold  in  his  coflTers  purebase  of  me  a  single  flower 
on  any  condition.  They  are  not  mine ;  tbey  haye 
been  planted  for  Jostin-^tbey  have  been  reared 
for  him — tbey  have  blown  for  him — and  for  him, 
and  for  lione  other ,  shall  they  ever  be  plncked. 
Besides ,  reverend  sir ,  I  am  no  iower>girl ;  and 
I  don't  sell  flowers." 

The  chamberlain  departed  mortified  af  thla 
rebDir,  and  /luite  dissatisfied  with  the  resolt  of 
bis  experiment.  But  he  was  not,  however,  to 
be  defeated  in  his  evil  designs  by  the  obstinate 
virtae  of  a  peasant  girl;  neilher  was  he  to  be 
deterred  from  prosecoling  them  by  any  feeling  of 
shame  ,  or  scruple  of  conscience ,  at  the  infamous 
part  he  was  about  to  perform. 

"  I  have  heard ,"  be  soliloquized  ,  as  he  walked 
towards  the  abbey;  *'I  have  heard  that  her 
mother  is  rather  godly  given.  Good!  we'll  try 
her  on  that  tack.  A  capital  thought!  First  win 
the  silly  old  dame,  then  will  assuredly  follow 
the  demure  daughter.  Who  shall  we  send  ?  Ha ! 
Father  Anselm  comes  this  way — he  is  just  the 
man.  A  true  wolf  in  sheep's  clothing  !  he'll  do 
it,  I  -warrant  me!** 

The  worthies  soon  encountered  each  other; 
and  the  subject  of  Sabina's  sednrtion  was  at  once 
mooted ,  and  warmly  discussed  between  them. 
The  dij9Cusslon  terminated  at  the  gates  of  the 
abbey,  where  .the  abbot,  who  had  seen  them 
from  afar,  waited  impatiently  to  know  the 
success  of  his  emissary's  abominable  mission. 

*^Well,"  quoth  the  wicked  churchman  to  bis 
chamberlain ,  as  they  sat  together  in  his  private 
chamber  ,  ^'  how  hast  thou  fared  V  " 
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<<II1,  my  lord,  iUI"  replied  the  minion;  "ill, 
of  myseif  I  freely  confess  it.  But  tbe  Fattier 
Anselm  and  I  have  divised  a  plan,  which ,  throagh 
his  astuteness  and  my  active  agency ,  will  ensure 
success  to  another  experiment,  an  ye  try  iU"    - 

"  Call  him  in  then,"  said  the  abbot. 

The  matter  in  hand  was  then  discussed  once 
more;  and  a  second  plan  was  there  laid  for  the 
ruin  of  tbe  innocent  girl.  Anselm  soon  departed 
on  his  unholy  errand. 

"Honour  and  reward  shall  be  thine,**  said 
the  abbot,  as  tbe  door  closed  slowly  on  the 
sanctimonious  villain  ;  "  honour  and  reward ,  if 
you  make  her  mine.     Go ,  and  God  speed  thee.  *' 

They  parted  for  a  period. 


"  Good  day ,  my  good  sister ,  "  spake  the  wily 
monk  to  Gertrude,  as  he  entered  the  humble 
cottage,  which  (he  beauty  and  virtue  of  Sabina 
converted  almost  into  a  shrine  and  a  paradise. 
"Peace  be  unto  you — Pax  vobiscum," 

Gertrude  hastened  to  place  a  seat  for  him ,  for 
she  reverenced  deeply  all  appertaining  to  tbe 
priesthood. 

"  I  am  weary  and  wasted  with  toil  and  travel," 
continued  he;  "give  me  a  cup  of  fair  water, 
for  the  sake  of  Him  who  died  on  the  cross :  Ho 
will  reward  you— I  cannot." 
.  The  good  Gertrude  hastened  to*  her  little  cellar, 
to  draw  him  a  beaker  of  her  best  and  oldest 
wine.  He  drank  it  off,  and  appeared  refreshed. 
Sabina  had  in  the  meanwhile  gone  forth  to  gather 
some  fresh  fruits  for  him. 
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»*TIiat  i»  ft  loTely  girl  of  youra,"  safd  he  to 
the  mother;  "she  has  a  bright  dowry  in  her 
fiarpassing  beauty."* 

Gertrude's  eye  glistened  at  this  eulogiom  on 
her  dear  daughter;  the  monk  had  toached  the 
right  chord ;  the  mother's  heart  was  at  onee  won 
by  this  well- timed  praise  of  her  dear  fhiid. 

^  But  oh  f  my  dear  sister , "  he  proceeded, 
"  beauty  is  but  a  fatal  gift  after  all ,  if  it  be 
nut  well  nsed." 

The  edified  mother  nodded  her  assent  and 
approval  of  the  hackneyed  sentiment 

*^  You  should  de^  ote  her  to  the  service  of  the 
Virgin , "  he  sighed ;  "  ene  so  fair  as  she  Is 
cannot  be  at  all  Ht  for  this  wicked  world. 
Alas  f  alas  I " 

" Holy  father  , "  replied  Gertrude ,  "she  is 
already  betrothed ;  she  has  been  for  some  time 
engaged  to  a  good  and-  a  brave  young  man ,  and 
she  will  soon  become  bis  wife.  " 

'*  Woman ,  woman  I "  spake  the  monk ,  with  an 
expression  of  virtaous  severity  on  his  countenance 
truly  surprising  to  behold;  ^'you  will  repent  this 
alienation' of  such  a  servant  from  the  worship 
of  the  holy  Virgin. " 

Poor  Gertrude  was  confounded  at  tbe  alteration 
in  the  manner  of  her  guest ,  and  she  looked  on 
him  with  a  look  in  which  amazement,  and 
ignorance ,  and  awe ,  were  strangely  blended 
together. 

**  I  tell  thee  , "  he  continued ,  <'  that  a  curse 
Mill  lie  on  thee  and  on  thine ,  if  she  marries 
that  man — if  she  marries  any  man— if  she  marries 
at  all.  Send  her  to  a  nunnery ;  that  is  tbe  right 
road  to  heaven. " 
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"  But  Jufltin  ?  "  —  imploringly  interposed  tbe 
puzzled  creature ;  her  sense  of  justice  struggling 
hard  witb  ber  religious  dread. 

"Talk  not  to  me  of  Justin/'  sbHrpIy  replied 
tbe  monk ,  **  talk  not  to  me  of  any  man.  Wbo 
is  Justin,  tbat  lie  sbould  be  set  up  as  between 
your  daughter  and  her  God?  Nay ,  never  thank 
me ;  I  but  do  the  mi/«sion  of  our  Maker.  Send 
her  to  a  nunnery;  and  I  know  one,  a  lord  of 
the  church,  wbo  will  make  her  an  abbess  ere 
she  dwells  there  any  very  long  time.  " 

This  put  tbe  finishing  stroke  to  poor  Gertrude's 
confusion;  she  had  nothing  farther  to  say  on 
the  subject :  but  she  certainly  thought  bow  much 
grander  it  would  look  for  her  daughter  to  be  an 
abbess ,  commanding  her  nuns ,  than  if  she  was 
only  the  wife  of  a  simple  castellain  In  the  service 
of  a  nobleman.  The  wily  monk  perceived  the 
effect  he  had  produced,  and  spake  no  more  on 
the  subject.  His  work  in  that  quarter  was  done. 
Sabina  just  then  entered ;  and  the  traitor  guest, 
after  partaking  of  the  further  refreshment  provided 
by  her  hospitable  care,  speedily  departed  for 
Appollonarisberg.  Before  he  left  the  cottage, 
however ,  he  contrived  to  speak  In  private  once 
more  witb  Gertrude;  and,  giving  her  a  handsome 
present,  be  cautioned  her  how  she  told  aught 
of  the  transaction  to  any  one  but  the  party 
Concerned. 

From  tbat  hour,  the  demon  of  ambition  seemed 
to  have  taken  full  possession  of  this  poor  widow's 
soul ;  and  she  left  no  means  untried  to  bring  her 
daughter's  heart  under  the  same  baneful  influence. 
But  all  her  eflTurts  were  vain;  Sabina  was  true 
to  ber    dear    Justin ;    and    nothing   short   of   his 
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own  unwoitliloeM  eoald  ever  alientte  her  ftfltoetienii 
from  bim. 

One  day  the  mother  and  daugrhter  held  a 
convematioii  together  on  the  aabJifCt  of  taking 
the  veil;  in  the  coarse  of  which  Gertrnde  fully 
opened  her  mind  to  Sabina  m  to  the  canses  which 
conduced  to  this  wish  on  her  part.  The  dialogue 
then  proceeded.  It  was  the  first  time  she  had 
ever  explained  her  views  on  the  matter;  and 
Sahina  was  not  slow  in  comprehending  their 
entire  hearing.  Her  suspicions  of  the  monlK  Were 
at  their  height,  when  her  mother  shewed  her 
the  rich  present  he  had  made  her;  and  with  the 
sagacity  so  common  to  her  sex  when  their  hearts 
are  concerned ,  she  at  once  connected  (his  cir- 
cumstance with  the  visits  of  the  abbot  himself 
on  a  former  occasion.  Withont,  however, 
mentioning  them  to  the  unconscious  agent  of  his 
vile  purposes,  she  merely  contented  herself  by 
saying — 

<< Mother,  I  am  Justin'ii  bride— his  betrothed 
bride,  it  is  true— but  still  his  bride  in  the  eye 
of  heaven ;  and  I  am  therefore  bound  to  conceal 
nothing  from  htm  which  concerns  my  fate  or  his 
fiiture  happiness.     He  shall  know  of  this. " 

*<  ThAnks  I  many,  many  thanks  I  my  dear  ,  dear 
Sabina!"  cried  Justin  himself,  embracing  the 
beloved  girl. 

He  had  entered  unperceived ,  and  heard  the 
noble  sentiments  of  8abina,  and  also  some  of  (he 
conversatluti  whirh  had  preceded  it,  without 
mother  or  daughter  being  aware  of  his  presence. 
The  gentle  girl  at  once  communicated  to  him 
every  thing  that  had  passed  ;  and  likewise 
mentioned  her  own  suspicious  Is  connexion  with 
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It.  JiMtin  folly  concurred  in  ber  views ;  be  knew 
the  monks  but  too  well;  and  be  believed  tben 
to  be  capable  of  every  treacbery  and  vice. 

^^ Leave  the  villain  to  me,"  said  ibe  excited 
iover ;  *'  I'll  deal  witb  bim  according  to  bis  deserts 
— leave  biin  to  me." 

**  Heaven  defend  us  I "  exclaimed  Gertrude ; 
**bere  be  comes  1" 

The  monit  again  made  bis  appearance  Ae  the 
words  were  spoken.  In  another  moment  be  was 
in  the  energetic  gripe  of  the  enraged  JuKtin, 

"What  would  you? —  what  would  you?" 
shrieked  the  hypocrite ,  as  he  writhed  in  the' 
clutch  of  the  strong  young  man  ?  "  would  you 
kill  me  ?  ~  would  you  murder  me  ? — remember  my 
sacred  calling ;  I'm  a  priest — a  priest  I  " 

'*  I  forget  it  only  when  you  forget  it  your- 
self," replied  Justin;  "'tis  you  who  have  un* 
remembered  it;"  and  he  shook  him  as  bespoke, 
as  a  large  dog  would  do  a  brawling,  quarrel- 
some cur.  "I  honour  your  calling,  but  I  ho- 
nour not  you." 

"Pity  me— have  mercy — spare  my  life,  spare 
my  life — mercy  ,  mercy  I  "  whined  the  monk 

„  What  would  you  have  here  ? "  asked  the 
lover.  "  I'll  trample  the  foul  heart  out  of  your 
breast ,  and  fling  your  worthless  carrion  to  feet 
the  fishes  in  the  Rhine,  unless  you  tell  me  all." 

"I'll  tell  you  all — I'll  tell  you  all!"  rounuur- 
ed  the  halfstrangled  villain ;  "  but  squeeze  me 
not  so  bard  , — I  caii  scarcely  breathe — ugh  I 
ugh !  ugh !  " 

Justin  relaxed  bis  hold ,  and  the  culprit  at 
once  made  a  full  confession.  Gertrude  horrified 
at  the  disclosure ;  and  Sabina  was  highly  delight- 
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•d  priest.  Tbe  rage  of  tbe  lover  amy  not  be 
related :  lie  could  iioarce  contain  blaaelf  at  0rat 
from  inflicting  aoramary  panishment  on  the  hypo- 
critical seducer;  but,  at  length  ,  yielding  to  tho 
solicitations  of  his  betrothed ,  he  suffered  him  to 
depart  unmolested  and  uninjured. 

<<  Go,  villain  1  "  be  cried ;  '<and  tell  thy  accnrs* 
«d  master  he  shall  not  escape  my  hands.  I 
warn  him  by  thee — ^gol  go  I  ere  I  kill  thee  out- 
right. " 

The  monk,  too  glad  to  get  permission  to  de- 
part, availed  himself  of  it  without  a  moment's 
delay.  He  was  soon  out  of  sight  of  tbe  in- 
dignant lover.  , 

A  consultation  was  then  held  in  Gertrude's 
cottage  as  to  the  best  mode  of  protecting  tbem* 
selves  for  the  future ;  and  tbe  result  of  it  was, 
that  Justin  undertook  to  disclose  ail  the  circum- 
stances of  the  case  to  bis  lord ,  with  a  view  to 
obtain  bis  advice  and  assistance  in  this  difficult 
emergency.  He  took  leave  of  his  beloved  Sabina 
and  her  terrified  mother  accordingly  ,  and  forth- 
with proceeded  to  the  Castle  of  Aarburg  to  put 
his  project  into  execution. 


Within  less  than  a  week  from  the  date  of 
this  occurrence ,  the  Abbot  of  Siegburg  left  the 
monastery  of  Appolionarisberg,  and  bent  his 
way  to  the  nearest  watering-place  for  tbe  benefit 
of  the  medicinal  springs.  He  had  pampered  himself 
into  indigestion,  and  he  suffered  aU  the  horrors 
of  that ,  tbe  rich ,  and  the  Idle ,  and  the  luxu- 
rious  man's  deadliest  curse.     The    road  to    his 
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**  We  are  betrayed  I "  was  all  th€  ai>bot  could 
utter ,  for  lie  was  pulled  from  his  horse ,  and  his 
mouth  and  eyes  were  at  once  enveloped  in  a 
thick  handage,  and  he  was  then  hurried  along 
so  rapidly  up  hill,  that  he  lost  breath  and 
oonsciousniRss  altogether.  When  he  recovered, 
he  found  himself  confined  in  a  narrow  room, 
with  small  grated  windows  set  high  op  in  the 
wall;  an  iroh-bonnd  wicked  was  the  only  means 
of  entrance  to  it.  It  was  a  cheerless  chamber 
in  every  sense  of  the  word :  a  few  boards  raised 
above  the  level  of  the  floor  was  the  only  accom* 
modation  it  afforded;  and  these  served  for  bed, 
chair,  and  table — ^in  short,  for  every  article  of 
furniture.  He  paced  the  apartment  like  a  chafed 
tiger — he  shouted  like  a  stentor  for  aid  and 
deliverance — he  wbined  like  a  whipped  hound, 
when  his  strength  was  exhausted; — but  still  he 
found  no  assistance.  He  had  not  even  the 
slightest  consciousness  that  he  was  heard  or 
noticed.  Night  speedily  fell^his  shouts  became 
louder — his  lamentations  grew  deeper ; — but  still 
he  remained  unheeded  as  before.  At  length, 
wearied  with  fatigue  of  body  and  anxiety  of 
mind ,  he  stretched  his  huge  frame  on  the  creaking 
planks,  and  slept  long  and  soundly. 


"Holla I  holla!"  shouted  a  rough  voice  in  his 
ears;  *'up,  up,  from  your  lair;  my  lord  baron 
comes  to  pay  his  respects  to  you  this  morning." 

The  speaker  suited  the  action  to  the  word  ,  for 
he  applied  the  end  of  a  hunting  spear  to  the 
fat  sides  of  the  sleeping  priest  with  such  hearty 
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good  will ,    tliftt  he  sprang  upon  hte  legs  like  a 
young' fleer  before  the  loosed  hoands. 

„  Good  morning  t*y^ ,  my  Lord  Abbot  <^f  Steg- 
hnrg"  said  the  Baron  of  Aarburg ,  who  Just  then 
entered  ,  accompanied  by  JasCin ;  **  good  morning 
fye;  I  bope  yon  have  slept  soundly.  Nothing 
like  a  clear  conscience,  my  lord— nothing  like 
a  clear  conscience  for  priest  or  for  layman — eh  I 
Jastin  ?  ^Bnt  you  are  welcome  to  my  castle  al 
ail  events ,  my  lord ,  and  right  glad  am  I  to 
have  you  as  my  guest  on  any  terms.'* 

The  abbot  knew  not  well  what  to  say ;  but 
he  blustered  a  great  deal;  talked  big  of  the 
dishonour  done  to  the  church  in  his  person;  and 
urged  strongly  the  vengeance  sure  to  be  inflicted 
on  those  who  harmed  him ,  here  and  hereafter^ 
in  this  world  and    thr  next. 

"Nay,  never  threaten  me,  my  lord  ,"  resumed 
the  baron;  "never  make  a  coil  with  yourself 
on  that  account ;  I  hope  I  may  not  in  my  lifetime 
do  a  worse  deed  than  wajlay  a  wicked  priest. 
But ,  Joking  apart ,  whither  go  ye  in  such  state  ? 
— on  what  holy  mission  are  you  bound,  my  lord  ?" 

"To  the  baths/'    replied   the   humbled  abbot. 

"  For  what  purpose  ?  "  enquired  the  baron. 

*,To  recover  my  lost  appetite" 

"  Heaven  grant  that  no  poor  man  may  find  it," 
laughed  the  baron;  *Mt  would  be  the  ruin  of 
him,  my  lord  abbot.*' 

"And  now,**  said  the  abbot,  "I  shall  descend 
to  the  refectory ,  for  I  hunger  much ,  and  would 
fain  eat." 

"  Nay ,  my  lord  abbot ,  there  go  two  words  to 
that  bargain — my  will  is  requisite  as  well  as 
yours  before  it  take  effect. " 


^'Bnt  y^n'll  not  Irinctor  me  from  leavteg  tbis 
wretched  place  9"  imploringly'  aslsecl  the  horrifiea 
pricfft;  "3'on'U  not  starve  me  outright ^  wUi  you?" 

'<  ru^cure  yoa  of  your  indigestion ,  at  least* 
my  lord ,  before  we  part  ^ "  answered  the  baron ; 
**  and  J  trust ,  too ,  of  all  other  evils  and  lusts 
of  (he  flesh  which ,  I  am  sorry  to  say ,  ao  deeply 
afflict  you.  You  rememlyer  Sat»uia»  the  poor 
widow's  daughter,  by  Appollonarisberg,  my  lord?" 

The  abbot  shrunk  within  himself  at  the  me/« 
mention  of  this  name,  and  then  cast  down  hia 
guilty  eyes  to  avoid  the  Keen  glance  otthe 
indignant  nobleman. 

<*Qood  morning  t'ye,  my  lord  abbot,"  said 
the  baron ,  leaving  the  room,  before  the  astounded 
abbot  had  time  to  recover  himself;  ''good  mornings 
— ^You  shall  be  duly  attended  to  here.    Adieu  I" 

<*  0ood  morning »  hoary  seducer  of  Innocence, 
base  destroyer  of  youth^-^glutton ,  drunlcard,  and 
feniwem  priest,"  said  Justin;  *^I  am  the  fair 
Sabina's  betrothed. " 

The  door  was  8lammed«*to  as  they  spoke i  and 
the  heavy  bolt  was  shot  in  the  lock,  ere  the 
wretched  abbot  could  summon  courage  to  loojc  up 
at  hia  accusers.  Th«y  had,  however,  left  the 
apartment,  and  he  was  once  more  alone,  a 
priaoBor.  In  a  comer  near  the  entrance  lay  a 
small  loaf  of  black  bread ,  and  a  little  brown 
pitcher  of  water  They  had  been  left  there  by 
hia  4saptoni ,  and  were  his  only  allojir ance. 


As  the  day  advanced ,  the  bloated  abbot  began 
to  e](perlenoe  sensations  altogether  new  to  bim< 
He    was,    in    short,    huMgry.      But    so    utterly 


■naeqvftiiited  ww  lie  with  fUe  natwr*  oT  appcille 
UuU  lie  wist  not  well  what  to  deem  tMe  i4raiise 
feeling,  it,  Jiowever,  went  on  iacreMinff  hourly, 
till  to  auch  a  degree  did  U  at  length  atUin, 
that  he  more  than  once  glaiieed  anxtoualy  at  the 
loaf  and  pitcher,  and  even  now  and  then  contem- 
plated them  benignly.  Not  conceiving  it  posMlhle, 
however,  that  he  should  be  kept  on  each  food, 
he  still  averted  his  eye  from  the  ooame^  unsightly 
objects. 

The  day  now  drew  near  to  a  close;  he  had 
tasted  no  food  for  at  least  fonr-aad^twenty  houra; 
he  became  at  last  quite  outrageous  with  hunger. 

**  Holloa  1  villains  I  '*  be  shouted  ,  in  a  voice 
which  shook  the  vaulted  xoof  of  the  chamber, 
accompanying  his  cries  the  while  with  a  succession 
o/  must  violent  attacks  on  the  door ;  "  holloa, 
there  1  holloa  I  hoUoal  do  you  mean  to  starve 
me  alive?  Here,  bring  me  some  dinner,  and 
lei  it  be  of  the  best.  '* 

It  was  some  time  before  his  clamorous  cry 
was  aUended  to ;  and  faint  and  weary  he  sat 
himself  down  on  his  pallet  to  take  a  little  rest 
and  to  breathe  himself,  for  another  attack  on  the 
door.  At  length,  a  gruflT  voice,  on  the  outer 
side  of  the  wicket,  asked  slowly, 

''Wliat  would  yon,  brawler,    within  there?'* 

"My  dinner— quick !~of  the  best — and  good 
wine  1  frantically  exclaimed  the  half-starved  abbot. 

"Softly!  softly  I"  said  the  voice,  In  a  tone 
like  the  breath  of  a  horrioane;  *'  we  have  no  food 
h^e  hut  calves*  flesh,  and  wine  we  know  nothing 
about :  bat  you  have  water  enough  in  your  pitcher 
to  last  till  the  morning ,  and  we  left  you  aome 
black  bread :  look,  and  you*ll  find  it.     Good  night." 


Now  if  cikere  w«»  one  ifeticriptioii  of  aninmi 
food  wbicb  this  pampered  priest  Irated  more  tban 
another,  is  was  caYves'  flesb.  That  was  the 
reason  it  was  offered  to  him  on  this  occasion. 
The  secret  of  this  aversion  had  been  extracted 
from  his  eook,  who  was  made  dnmk  for  the 
purpose  on  the  preceding  night. 

'^Fausrh,  fkttgbr**  exelahnetf  the  abbot ,  hi» 
gorge  rising  at  the  bare  mention  of  the  meat: 
**l  cannot  eat  that.  Miserable  slave  f  bring  me 
something  else." 

''Well,  then,  good  night  antH  yon  can;  there 
will  be  none  madie  ready  until  this  tfane  to-mor- 
row night  again,"  said  tbe  voice. 

The  sound  of  receding  footsteps  were  then  heard; 
and  the  prisoner  was  once  more  left  to  the  hor- 
rors of  hunger  and  solitary  captivity. 

In  vain  he  shouted — in  vain  he  shrieked — in 
vain  he  Assailed  the  door ;  his  shouts  were  un-> 
heard  —  hie  shrielur  were  mocked  by  ecbo  —  aiTd 
the  door  was  proof  to  lA  the  efforts  he  was 
enabled  to  direct  against  It.  Utterly  overcome 
with  Aiintneas  and  ftetigue ,  he  again  seated  him- 
self eii  his  hard  coueh,  and  again  fell  asleep. 

Tbe  next  morning  brought  with  It  a  fresh  visit 
from  the  lord  of  the  castle ,  and  Justin ,  his  cas- 
teliain.  The  abbot  stiU  slept  as  tbey  entered;  but 
the  application  of  a  spear-end  to  his  ribs  once 
more  awoke  him. 

His  visitors  remarked  y  as  they  glanced  around 
tbe  apartment ,  that  the  pitcher  had  been  eniptiedy 
and  the  loaf  eaten  ^  in  the  courae  of  the  night. 

''Qood  morrow,  my  lord  abbot!"  saM  the  baron; 
*^hew  has  your  reverence  spent  the  night  f* 


"I  am  Btarv«d!*'  groinbled  the  sMot  from  his 
midriir. 

"1  greet  your  lordship's  revereaee,"  spake  Jus- 
tin ,  with  meek  deference ;  **  how  fares  year  ho- 
liness?" 

"Give  me  something  to  eat  I"  growled  the 
famished  churchman  again. 

"It  giye^  me  much  pleasure,  my  lord  ahbot," 
ob8«$rved  the  baron,  ''to  find  that  yon  have,  in 
some  slight  degree ,  recovered  your  appetite.  Per- 
haps by  the  evening  tide  3'on  may  be  found  to 
eat  calves'  II«s1l  Good  morning  t'ye,  my  lord 
abbot;  good  morning!*' 

"Now  I  now  I  now!"  cried  the  hungry  eccle- 
siastic.    Where  is  it?— where  is  it?" 

"  Good  rooroing  ,  my  lord  abbot , "  said  Justin ; 
"  I  greet  you  on  the  probability  of  your  happy 
recovery. " 

They  retired  without  heeding  his  solicitations. 
This  time ,  however ,  they  left  him  neither  bread 
nor  water. 

The  day  drew  to  its  close;  evening  set  in; 
still  the  starving  glutton  could  perceive  no  signs 
of  dinner.  He  shouted ,  and  smote  the  door  onc«t 
again,  and  the  same  rough  voice,  after  due  de- 
lay, was  again  heard  without,  and  again  an- 
swered him. 

"Food!  food!"  cried  the  abbot;  "I  want  food 
— I  starve !  Food  ,  or  I  die !  Food — food  ! " 

"WiU  you  eat  calves'  flesh?"  asked  the  gruff 
interrogator ,  with  a  deep  emphasis  on  the  words  ; 
"calves'  flesh !— calves'  flesh!" 

"Any  thing!  any  thing!— or  I  eat  my  own 
flesh , "  shrieked  the  hungry  ecclesiastic. 


*<  WeU,  then,  I'll  go  and  ask  my  imaster  will 
be  give  yoa  some , "  said  the  voice. 

it  was  heard  na  more;  but  in  a  short  time 
the  sound  of  many  footsteps  was  audible  in  the 
passage.  The  door  soon  flew  open,  and  the 
Baron  of  Aarbarg,  attended  by  Justin,  and  fol- 
lowed by  a  crowd  of  retainers,,  entered  the  celU 

'*My  lord  abbot,"  asked  the  baron,  ''yon 
would  have  foodj^" 

''Tea,  food  I  or  I  die!"  replied  the  gasping 
priest. 

"  You  were  on  your  way  to  the  baths  to  re- 
cover your  appetite  when  you  honoured  me  with 
this  visit,  my  lord?-Is't  not  so?" 

"I  was,**  sullenly  answered  the  abbot. 

"And  you  have  now  found  it?"  inquired  his 
tantalising  interrogator. 

"  Food  I    food !  "    was  the  all-convincing  reply. 

"And  pray,  my  lord  abbot,"  continued  the 
baron,  "at  how  much  did  you  estimate  your 
expenses  for  the  journey  ?  " 

"Six  hundred,  ducats,"  whined  the  priest; 
"but  give  me  to  eat— or  I  die  I" 

"Well,  then,  acknowledge  that  I  have  cured 
you?"  queried  his  ingenious  tormentor. 

"Ay,  ay,  you  have.  Give  me  meat/*  exclaim- 
ed the  agonised  victim. 

"Well,  then,  here  is  food;  but  you  must 
pay  tile  fee ,  which  I  have  earned  as  your  phy- 
sician ,  to  this  young  creature  ,  ere  you  be  per- 
mitted to  taste  a  morsel  of  it.  *' 

The  crowd  opened  as  the  baron  spake,  and 
Sabina  stepped  forward ,  bearing  a  large  vessel 
of  savoury  food  between  her  fair  hands.  The 
abbot  was   thunderstruck ,   as  well  he  might  be. 
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*^  Pay  lier  the  nooey  you  would  bave  awiaii- 
Uered  at  tlio  btAha^  my  lurd  abbut;  U  iuu/<t  be 
done,  ere  you  break  bread.  Yuu  have  done 
ber  foul  injury;  make  her  all  the  reparation  in 
your  power.  It  is  but  Justice ,  my  lord->it  is 
but  justice. " 

"  It  is  but  justice  , "  exclaimed ,  as  with  one 
voice,  the  crowd  of  bearded  men  that  stood 
around  them. 

Tbe  abbot  winced  a  little  under  this  singular 
prescript  ion  y  and  looked  very  serious  on  the 
subject. 

^'This  is  compulsion,'*  be  said;  "i  shall  not 
be  compelled — I  am  a  lord  of  the  church — you 
shall  be  anathematized  for  it!  I'll  not  give  a 
denier  for  such  a  purpose — I'm  no  laid" 

'^My  lord  abbot  has  not  yet  completely  reco- 
vered his  appetite,"  said  tbe  baron,  turning  to 
his  followers;  ''we  had  better  leave  him  alone 
until  he  has.  Sabtna,  you  may  take  back  your 
burden — -the  cure  is  not  yet  complete." 

Ttaey  made  as  though  they  would  leave  the 
apartment;  -but  the  excitement  of  the  moment 
had  died  in  the  mind  of  the  hungry  priest;  he 
remembered  only  bis  stomach,  altogether  forget- 
ting bis  dignity ;  and  he  imploringly  recalled  them. 

"Stay,  stay!"  lie  cried;  "I'll  pay  her  aU— 
any  thing — every  tbing  all  you  wish— but  let 
me  bave  wherewith  to  allay  this  craving  hunger !" 

Sabina  again  stepped  forward,  and,  the  abbot- 
having  handed  over  to  her  his  well-lined  purse, 
she  place'l  the  savoury  dish  gracefully  before 
him:  he  swallowed  its  contents  in  a  twinkling. 
That  night  he  slept  in  a  good  b^ ,  in  one  o4 
the  best  chambers   of  the  castle.     Next    moruing 
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he  took  his  departure ,  muttering  threats ,  but 
ever  and  anon  laughing  to  himself  at  the  Joke 
which  had  been  practised  on  him.  Sabina  and 
Justin  were  present. 

''  This  fair  creature  thanks  you ,  my  lord  ab- 
bot,"  said  the  baron ,  ^'  for  her  marriage-portion. ' 

<<We  shall  no  doubt  enjoy  it  the  more,"  ob- 
served Justin ,  *^  by  the  remembrance  of  my  lord 
abbot's  happy  restoration  to  his  appetite." 

"It  was  compulsion — ^ail  compulsion!"  quoth 
the  priest;  'Til  take  the  case  to  the  diet  — I'll 
write  to  the  emperor  about  it.    I  will !  I  will  I " 

*<AndI,  my  lord  abbot/'  said  the  baron ,  with 
much  severity  of  manner ,  "  and  I ,  if  you  stir 
one  step  in  the  matter,  shall  write  to  the  pope, 
and  take  the  case  to  the  court  of  Rome.  Do  as 
you  list,  my  lord  abbot.'* 

The  humbled  ecclesiatic  and  his  crest-fallen 
train  returned  to  Appollonarisberg  the  same  eve- 
ning; and  f^om  thence,  the  next  day,  they  de- 
parted for  Siegbnrg.  The  baron  never  heard  of 
any  further  proceedings  on  the  part  of  the  priest. 
The  fair  Sabina  and  her  fond  husband,  Justin, 
together  with  their  mother,  Gertrude,  lived  thence- 
forward in  the  Castle  of  Aarburg,  loving  and 
beloved,  honoured  by  their  lord,  and  almost 
worshipped  by  his  servants. 

It  was  said  that  the  hypocritical  Anselm  broke 
his  neck  over  the  cellar  stairs,  and  that  the 
pander-chamberlain  was  suffocated  in  a  butt  of 
Liebfrauenmiich. 


S.  Appollonarisberg   derives   its  name   from   a 
pious  man   bearing  the  same  appellation ,    whose 
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bead — nn  {nvaluable  relic  in  tlie  estimation  of  tlie 
faitbful— is  tlyere  deposited ,  according  to  the  bost 
authorities  on  those  sabjecta.  Tills  edifice,  in 
times  past ,  was  the  resort  of  thousands  of  pil- 
grims from  the  surroanding  country ,  who  came  to 
pray  for  the  saint;  and  even  to  this  day  It  is 
frequented  for  that  purpose  hy  many.  But  since 
the  period  of  tbe  first  French  Revolution  there 
has  been  a  considerable  falling  off  in  their  num- 
bers; and  for  a  hundred  that  then  sought  its  re- 
liquary ,  there  is  now  not  more  than  one  visitor 
with  a  similar  object  at  its  gates. 

A  droll  story  is  told  of  an  artist  employed  to 
paint  the  interior  of  the  monastery,  and  of  a 
rather  incredible  nature  too ;  but  it  is  so  singu- 
larly illustrative  of  the  beauty  of  the  surround- 
ing scenery ,  as  well  as  of  the  enthusiasm  of  the 
German  character ,  that  it  may  not ,  with  Justice, 
be  omitted  here.  This  artist,  whose  name  is  not 
preserved ,  says  the  tale ,  so  enamoured  with  the 
surpassing  loveliness  of  the  view  from  the  win- 
dews  of  the  monastery,  that  he  painted  his  own 
portrait  high  up  on  the  outside  of  the  walls, 
looking  over  the  river ,  to  tbe  end  that  he  might 
still  seem  to  see  fur  ever  that  most  magnificent 
prospect  of  hill  and  dale,  and  wood  and  water, 
unparalleled ,  to  his  thinking ,  in  the  entire  com- 
pass of  the  world. 

The  church  of  the  monastery  of  St.  Appollo- 
narlsberg  is  an  elegant  Gothic  structure ,  the  base- 
ment of  which  dates  its  construction  from  the 
eleventh  century.  The  Nuperstructure,  however,  is 
of  a  lat^r  aera ,  and  so  likewise  is  the  conventu- 
al edifice  attaclied  to  it. 
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REMAC^mV. 

We  now  re-cross  to  tlie  left  bank  of  the  Hhkne, 
and  take  up  the  next  point  of  interest  on  tUat 
noble  rivHr.  Tbat  point  is  Remagen,  or  Rhein- 
niagen ,  the  Rigomagus  of  the  Roniana  moitioned 
in  the  Antonine  Itinerary.  Remagen  is  oertain* 
ly  one  of  tlie  oldest  towns  on  this  river.  In  tlue 
construction  of  a  high  road  on  its  left  shore,  by 
the  £lect«»r ,  Charles  Theodore  of  Treves ,  in  Ibe 
year  1768,  several  monoments,  indicative  bf 
the  abode  of  the  Romans  there  at  an  early  pe- 
riod, were  dug  up  by  those  employed  in  its  ex- 
cavation. Among  tliem  there  was  one — a  mile- 
stone ,  in  a  state  of  perfect  preservation— onoe  set 
up  on  the  high  road  which  then  ran  from  Menta 
to  Cologne ,  over  the  very  ^ame  spot ,  by  the  em- 
perors Marcus  Aurelius  and  Claudius  Verus,^ 
under  whose  auspices  that  great  public  work  had 
been  constructed. 

The  modern  road  was  rendered  absolutely  ne- 
cessary , — the  old  one  having  gone  to  ruin  in  the. 
lapse  of  ages , — by  the  dangerous  condition  of 
the  vicinity  at  the  time  of  its  construction.  "  Be- 
fore that  period,"  says  Sclireiber,  ''the  traveller 
ran  numerous  ri^ks  of  losing  his  life  while  (ra- 
velling this  road ,  which  was  quite  Impassable 
when  the  Rhine  had  attained  a  certain  height. 
Robbers  often  concealed  themselves  in  the  bram- 
bles and  riefts  of  rocks,  and  thence  rushed  out 
on  passengers ,  whom  they  threw  into  the  river 
alter  robbing  them."  The  present  noble  highway 
was  finished  by  the  French  in  1801 ,  while  they 

•  A.D.   180.198. 
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held    possession   of  that  abore  of  tbe  Rhine  and 
tke  acUacent  country. 

Tke  (ra«Ution  which  follows  is  eorrent  in  the 
neighboarbood.    It  may  weU  be  tenned  a  tale  of 

TRUTH  AND  TiUBASOM. 

When  the  episcopal  throne  of  Colog^ne  was 
vacated  by  the  death  of  Conrad  von  Hochstetten, 
Engelbert  the  Second ,  hts  nephew ,  succeeded  to 
it  under  tbe  most  favourable  auspices.  The  his- 
tory of  the  popular  feuds  which  existed  at  this 
aera  has  been  already  narrated  »^  so  that  it  is 
only  necessary  to  state  here  that  Conrad  had 
been  long  at  open  enmity  with  the  burghers  of 
that  important  city ,  and  that  his  death  was  there- 
fore hailed  by  them  as  a  general  blessing.  At 
the  time  of  his  succession ,  Engelberl  was  provost 
of  the  collegiate  church  of  St.  Gereon ,  in  Cologne. 
He  then  bore  a  high  character  for  humanity 
and  goodness ,  and  was  a  great  favourite  wirb 
the  burghers,  as  well  as  with  the  patricians  or 
equestrian  nobility ,  the  two  parts  into  which  the 
council  of  the  city  was  then  divided.  It  has  been 
seen  how  much  he  subsequently  belied  that  cha- 
racter. 

''  God  is  my  witness,"  would  he  say  in  con- 
fidence to  the  former ,  *'  God  is  my  witness  that 
I  see  with  much  sorrow  the  attempts  at  encroach- 
ment on  your  rights  and  privileges  made  daily  by 
my  poor,  dear  uncle.  Would  to  Heaven  that  I 
had  but  ttie  power,  as  I  have  the  entire  will, 
to  put  an  end  to  them. 

*  Tide  Golosoe.   "Tiie  KalU  Hans  ." 
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And  to  the  proud  patricians  iie  was  wont  to 
boast  of  Ills  noble  origin,  whicli  was  in  truth 
princely ,  if  heraldic  records  miglit  be  credited ; 
and  to  Mpeak  in  terms  of  depreciation  of  tlieir 
opponents ,  tiie  men  in  trade ,  the  shopkeepers, 
the  manufacturers ,  the  merchants ,  and  (he  mass 
of  the  citizens.  But  this  was  all  done  in  private; 
for  (he  citizens  had  long  had  the  upperhand, 
and  perliaps  would  have  succeeded  in  effectually 
barring  his  succession,  if  they  had  known  his 
real  sentiments ,  which  these  ,  as  it  afterwards 
turned  out,  undoubtedly  were. 

At  the  period  of  liis  accession  to  the  archiepis- 
copal  throne  of  Cologne,  and  for  si»me  time 
previously ,  the  state  prisons  of  the  diocess  were 
crowded  with  burghers  unexpectedly  arrested  by 
order  of  the  deceased  prelate  Conrad,  for  resistance 
to  his  designs  on  the  liberties  of  their  native 
city ,  or  taken ,  mayhap ,  in  some  of  the  many 
popular  outbreaks  which  occurred  during  his 
administration  of  that  spiritual  principality.  The 
sentiments  of  the  new  archbishop  being  supposed 
to  be  known  to  all  parties,  his  assumption  of 
the  throne  was  hailed  with  feelings  of  joy  and 
hope  by  those  poor  captives ,  and  by  their  friends 
and  relatives;  for  they  very  naturally  inferred 
that  he  who  was  so  liberal  in  his  political  views 
as  a  simple  priest,  would  be  equally  so  as  a 
dignified  prelate  of  the  church;  and  they  thus 
fondly  anticipated  an  immediate  release  from 
their  captivity  and  an  amnesty  for  the  past,  as 
one  of  the  first  gracious  acts  of  his  sovereign 
power.  But  this  hope  was  only  an  idle  vision, 
as  will  be  seen  in  (he  sequel.  They  had  calculated 
wrongly  ;  because  they  had  founded  their  calcula- 
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tioiis  upon  those  moat  erroneoiM,  because  most 
erratic  of  all  data,  the  operations  of  the  haman 
mind;  and  because  they  had  entertained,  even 
for  a  singrle  moment,  the  belief  that  a  political 
priest  wonld  prefer  the  daims  of  Justice  to  the 
dictates  of  selfishness  or  expediency. 

,  Engelbert  was  crowned  elector  at  ColoiJ^ne^ 
and  there  installed  in  the  archbishopric  of  that 
noble  diocess,  amidst  the  acclamations  of  the 
whole  population.  Bis  first  proceeding  was  to 
make  a  circuit  of  his  dominions ,  in  order  to 
ascertain  the  state  of  popular  opinion ,  and  tl&e 
means  it  possessed  of  making  itself  felt  or  feared 
by  him.  At  Bonn,  the  favourite  abode  of  the 
archbishops  of  Cologne',  he  was  entertained  with 
all  the  honours  usually  accorded  to  his  station 
by  the  burghers  and  nobility;  there  too  be  re- 
ceived their  allegiance ,  together  with  the  custo- 
mary surrender  of  their  flefs  or  military  tenures, 
the  latter  of  which,  according  to  established 
usage,  he  immediately  returned  them.  From 
Bonn  he  proceeded  to  Ahr. 

At  this  period  eight  worthy  gentlemen ,  hnrgh- 
ers  of  Cologne ,  had  long  pined  In  the  dungeons 
of  the  castle  of  Ahr,  and  the  time  was  thought 
s  good  time  by  their  friends  and  relations  to 
intercede  with  the  archbishop  for  their  release. 
Whereupon  three  gentlemen ,  of  their  nearest 
connexions,  Undertook,  of  their  own  accord,  to 
ride  over  from  that  city  to  this  prelate,  wliere 
he  abode  at  Ahr,  to  beg  at  his  hands  the  liberty 
of  their  friends  and  relatives.  The  names  of 
these  gentlemen  were  Herr  Rutger  Overstola, 
Herr  Daniel  Jnde,  and  Herr  Kostin  von  Adarht, 
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aU  three  heiug  of  the  eldest  awl  noblest  Itenilies 

in  Cologne.  ^ 

They  reached  Ahr  in  due  tkne;  but,  alasl 
matead  of  obteining  what  they  sought,  they  were 
themselves  made  prisoaers  too,  by  order  of  the 
falflo  archbishop,  and  then  cast  also  Into  the 
same  dungeon  with  those  whom  tbey  came  to 
beg  nree  from  that  bitter  bondage.  It  would  be 
vain  for  them  to  remonstrate  with  their  captors 
— treachery  never  yet  acknowledged  tbe  rules 
of  reason  and  of  right;  still  vainer  would  It 
have  been  for  them  to  offer  aught  of  resistance, 
for  (heir  oppressors  were  an  army,  and  they 
were  only  three  Into  that  dark  dungeon ,  then, 
they  were  rudely  thrust;  and  there  they  were 
told  to  keep  company  with  their  friends  In  their 
great  misery. 

''God  help  as,"  quoth  good  Gerhard  Over^ 
stela ,  one  of  the  older  prisoners ;  '*  alas !  our 
troubles  soem  but  to  increase  rather  than  to  di- 
minish. We  were  but  eight  yesterday ;  we  are 
now  eleven.  Capita!  work  we'll  make  for  the 
headsman ,  I  ween  I  " 

''Heaven  he  praised  I"  thea  up  and  spake 
Herr  Damiel  Jade ,  a  godly  as  weU  as  a  hamaaie 
and  a  brave  gentleoian;  "Heavea  be  praised  1 
our  fate  will  ,  at  least ,  have  one  good  result ; 
it  will  serve  as  a  warning  to  all  ethers  not  to. 
put  their  faitb  in  priests  more  than  they  may 
in  princes." 

**  It  is  idle  to  be  faint-hearted ,  "  interposed 
on  this  Herr  Kostin  von  Aducht ,    a  worthy  and 

*  Th«  Overstols  famil/  i*  one  of  tha  mod  ancient  in  Co- 
logne, or  perhapc  in  Enr«p«.  It  dainu  deacept  from  a 
RoaMtt  patriciaii,  me  of  i}w  onpaai  ooImmu  of  tha  atty. 


»  vAliant  |Eeiia«inMi  Ukewlae;  "if  God  so  wilte 
U  y  we  sJuOl  too.  free ;  if  aoi ,  U  is  only  our  loC 
Soorow  boots  not ;  so  let  «8  even  make  oufselves 
content -and  meny,  too ,  if  we  oan.  After 
a  storm  comes  a  calm ;  aad  if  it  l^e  tlie  oalm  of 
tlie  grave ,  wliy  'tis  better  even  so ,  tban  to  be 
lor  ever  In  sucb  tormoii  aad  tiuMilt  as  we  teve 
passed  through, " 

The  other  frlaoners.  only  answered  with  a 
sigh  and  a  shrug  of  the  shoulder ;  but  stiU  they 
strove  manfully  to  dissipate  their  anxiety  as  well 
as  they  migm,  in  the  period  which  intervened 
before  their  anticipated  execution*  However,  the 
God  in  whom  they  had  their  hope,  did  not  desert 
them  in  their  hour  of  need.  They  were  accord* 
ed  an  aJmest  miraculous  deliverance  from  theli 
enemies.    This  is  how  it  happened. 

While  they  lay  thus ,  rotting  in  that  dark  and 
dreary  den,  one  of  their  number,  Herr  Qott* 
schalk  Overstola,  a  brother  of  the  two  other 
gentlemen  of  the  same  name ,  succeeded  in  tam* 
ing  a  little  mouse  to  such  a  degree,  that  it 
was  accustomed  to  creep  forth  from  its  little 
hole  every  morning  and  gather  the  crumbs  which 
fell  from  their  scanty  allowsnoe  of  bread.  It 
was  a  great  beguilement  to  the  tedium  of  tlM^ir 
long  captivity-  Oh  I  what  delight  it  was  to  these 
poor  prisoners  to  wile  away  the  weary  hours 
with  the  antics  and  gambols  of  this  tiny  animal, 
their  only  friend  in  that  sorrowful  captivity: 
none  but  tiiose  who  have  languished  in  "  durance 
vile"  until  the  *Mron  has  entered  the  suul"  can 
farm  any  idea  of  their  gratification*  One  day, 
however ,  the  littte  animal  altogether  disappeared, 
and  never    afterwards   came    near   them.     Their 
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sorrow  for  his  loss  was  ineonceivable.  ft  is 
only  the  mind  that  has  borne  up  against  the 
greatest  diftcaity  and  danger  that  may  be  shak- 
en and  overcome  by  sach  a  circumstanee. 

<*  I  mast  hare  my  monse,  come  what  will," 
said  Herr  Gottscbalk  Overstolz;  "ay,  an'  I  on- 
dermine  the  castle  with  my  finger  nails,  I  shall 
have  him ! " 

"  The  sweet ,  dear ,  little  animal ,  gone  I  "  was 
the  exclamation  of  his  greatly  pained  companions. 

It  was  singular  to  see  the  intense  interest 
which  these  brave,  honourable,  pious,  and  ex- 
cellent gentlemen ,  took  in  this  trilling  circum- 
stance; but  even  captivity  itself  may  be  made 
captive;  and  misfortune  is  a  most  merciless  le- 
veller of  all  artificial  distinctions  in  feeling. 

The  hand  of  Providence,  as  it  turned  out, 
was  visible  in  this  affair.  It  so  happened ,  that 
as  Herr  Gottschalk  Overstolz  dug  up  the  earth 
even  with  his  nails ,  to  come  at  that  Uttlo  mouse, 
he  found  what  was  of  far  more  importance  to 
them  in  their  sad  sitoation — a  small  file ,  a  rusty 
chisel,  and  a  large  nail, — left  there  no  doubt 
by  accident  in  laying  the  foundations  of  the  castle. 

"God  be  thanked  for  this  mercy!"  was  the 
exclamation  of  all  the  prisoners,  as  these  little 
Instruments  turned  up  one  after  the  other;  **  €H>d 
has  heard  us  I  we  shall  yet  be  free!" 

"An  we  tarry  here  longer,"  spake  Herr 
Daniel  Jude ,    "  we  shall  surely  die  of  hunger. " 

**  Tea ,  if  the  headsman  have  us  not  ere  then,'^ 
observed  Herr  KosCin  von  Adncht. 

"  So  let  us  even  to  work  at  once  on  the  bars 
of  yonder  window,"  pursued  Herr  Rdtger  Over- 
stols ;  "  to  work !  to  work  I " 
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AJl  that  il«y ,  and  amtik  the  middle  of  the  ai«ht, 
they  ^eduloualy  wrought  at  the  atanehioiM  of  the 
windows.  By  tbe  hoar  of  twelve  they  had 
eDtijrely  cut  through  the  thick  iron  bars  which 
guarded  it,  and  had  also  removed  the  wooden 
frame-work  in  which  tbey  were  fixed ,  by  means 
of  their  chisel.  They  then  cut  up  their  sheets 
and  blankets  into  narrow  strips ;  tbese  tbey 
manufactured  into  a  rude  kind  of  rope,  to  facilitate 
their  descent  from  the, ramparts  of  the  castle. 
Their  woolen  caps  they  converted  into  a  sort 
of  socks  to  draw  over  their  shoes,  that  they 
might  not  slip  on  the  frozen  snow;  for  it  was 
mid-winter ,  and  the  ground  was  covered  with 
smooth  ice.  The  leader  of  the  party  was  next 
chosen  by  lot ;  tbe  lot  fell  upon  Herr  Gottschalk 
Overstolz— he  who  had  funnd  the  instruments  by 
which  tbeir  progress  in  escape  had  been  thus 
far  eflfected.  Emerging  from  the  gloom  of  tbeir 
dungeon,  one  by  one,  slowly  and  in  silence, 
they  crept  on  to  the  roof  of  the  castle  chapel, 
which  was  close  by  tbe  window  of  tbeir  prison, 
and  then  entered  its  sacred  precincts.  There 
they  offered  up  a  fervent  prayer  to  that  God 
who  had  so  far  freed  them  from  tbe  hands  of 
their  deadly  foe.  From  thence  they  ascended  to 
tbe  ramparts  of  the  outer  court-yard  ,  and, 
■Itimately  succeeded ,  by  the  aid  of  their  r»pes. 
In  reaching ,  unobserved ,  the  ontside  of  the  castle 
wails.  In  another  half  hoor  they  were  in  the 
wood ,  which  then,  as  now ,  skirted  and  stretched 
wide  around  tbe  fortress,  hurrying  along  as 
rapidly  as  their  half-sawn  chains  and  heavy 
dangling  irons  permitted  them.  In  the  centre  of 
tbe  wood  they  called  a  halt ,  and  there  consulted 
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tttgether  at  to  the  eourse  they  sftoiiKI  MJtt  pimae. 
The  opinions  advanced  were  rariotts;  hut  not 
one  of  them  was  of  the  least  agreement  with 
the  other.  At  length ,  Herr  von  Sefearg^e  outspake 
boMIy  thus:-— 

'<  God  delivered  the  holy  three  kings , "  ^  said 
he,  "from  the  dangers  to  which  they  were 
exposed  by  the  power  of  the  cruel  Herod ;  let  us 
then  divide  ourselves  into  three  parties,  in  humble 
imitation  of  them ,  and  He  will ,  mayhap ,  be  as 
niercifui  to  us  too.*' 

'*Be  it  so,*'  was  the  unanimous  answer. 

On  which,  without  an  Instant's  delay,  they 
devided  themselves  into  three  parties ,  one  taking 
the  by-road  to  Sinzig ,  and  another  the  path  to 
Tomberg. 

JLt  is  of  the  adventures  of  the  third  party  that 
this  tradition  treats.  The  names  of  the  hapless 
gentlemen  who  composed  it  were  Herr  Gerhard 
Overstolz,  Berr  Daniel  Jude,  Herr  Peter  Jude, 
his  hroUteri  and  Herr  Kostin  von  Aducht. 

Through  bush  and  through  briar,  over  moss, 
and  moor,  and  meadow,  they  sped  onwards 
without  rest  or  refreshment,  until  the  dawning 
of  the  morning.  By  that  time  they  had  reached 
the  village  of  Bodendorf. 

'^God  be  thanked  once  more!"  exclaimed  Herr 
Ctorhard  Overstolz;  *'His  hand  hath  guided  m 
t*  a  sure  haven.  This  is  •  monastery  to  wHick 
I    and    mime    have    ever    been    of  the   best    of 

*  It  will  be  borne  in  mind  tbat  the  interlocntore  are  of 
Cologne,  where  the  "Three  Kings*'  received  in  those  da/a, 
and  even  still  receive  in  these,  reverence,  honour,  glory, 
ami  worship ,  from  the  popidace. 
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beneAictorfl ;  mireir  we  shall  be  ofieltered  het« 
IB  this  our  time  of  tribulatian. " 

As  he  spake,  tbey  entered  the  ceurt-yard  of 
the  balldingr.  They  were  met  on  the  threshold 
of  the  edillce  hy  an  aged  monk  with  a  long  gray 
heard.  Few  words  sufficed  to  tell  their  tale, 
and  claim  hespitality  of  the  fathers;  in  fewer 
still  their  claim  was  granted. 

"  Ye  are  welcome !  thrice  welcome  f  "  aald 
Brother  Herrman ,  for  so  waa  the  good  old  monk 
named:  "happy  in  tmlh  are  we  to  snceonr  the 
distressed  In  any  Hhape,  hat  still  happier  In 
that  of  a  benefactor  and  his  friends.  Come  In, 
come  in  I  enter ,  enter  I  ** 

They  followed  the  good  old  monk  into  the 
refectory,  Jind  were  there  introduced  to  the 
brotherhood.  When  they  had  made  a  hasty  meal 
of  the  best  fare  the  monaatery  afforded,  their 
hospitable  old  friend ,  the  good  Hemnan ,  bade 
them  once  more  follow  him.  They  accordingly 
did  80. 

''Here  is  oor  dormitory,"  said  he,  as  they 
entered  that  portion  of  the  building ;  '*  ye  need 
rest ,  or  I  know  not  hnman  wants ;  take  it.  Te 
shall  be  nndistQrbed  through  tlM  day ,  for  I  shall 
place  trusty  scouts  on  the  watch  in  all  quarters. 
At  night  we  shall  coa<«uit  together  as  to  the  best 
means  of  ensuring  your  permanent  safety." 

They  thanked  him  with  a  ferrovr  which  may 
he  more  easily  imagined  than  expressed,  and  at 
onre  avaiied  tliemMclT»i  of  his  kind  offer.  Need 
it  be  »aid  that  these  wearied  gentlemen  idept 
soundly  y  The  sleep  of  innocence  Is  always 
sound ;  and  they  had  not  pressed  a  bed  for  many 
months  before.    The  old  monk  bestowed  on  them 
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bis  Mewing  ere  he  retired,  first  giving  them  the 
means  of  freeing  themselvea  from  the  remnants 
of  their  fetters. 

It  was  not  until  late  in  the  evening  that  they 
were  aroused  from  the  deep  sleep  into  which 
they  had  fallen,  by  their  active  and  benevolent 
friend,  Brother  Herrman.  He  brought  them  a 
small  cask  of  Honnef  wine ,  where  with  to  malce 
themselves  merry ,  and  plenty  of  good  and 
wholesome  food  to  feast  themselves  withal.  That 
night  was  spent  in  unalloyed  happiness.  The 
next  morning  was  fixed  for  their  departure.  They 
were  engaged  in  preparations  for  the  coming 
day ,  when  the  old  monic  once  more  entered ;  ho 
rushed  in  among  them  lilce  one  possessed. 

"This  way!  this  way!  worthy  gentlemen  1" 
he  exclaimed ;  "  this  way  I  this  way  !  Ye  are 
tracked — the  bloodhounds  are  without  yon  gate! 
— this  way  I  this  way  I  '* 

He  led  them  through  a  long,  dark  passage; 
at  the  end  of  it  he  put  aside  a  wicker-work 
partition ,  and  they  entered  the  large  barn  of  the 
monastery.  From  thence  they  passed  by  another 
aperture  in  the  opposite  wail ,  into  the  hut  of  the 
poor  hind ,  who  did  the  field-labour  and  out-door 
drudgery  for  the  monks. 

"Now,  my  brothers,"  spake  the  good  old  man, 
pointing  to  a  large  cheese-press ;  "  ye  must  even 
enter  there,  and  double  yourselves  up  as  well 
as  ye  may,  until  your  enemies  be  gone.  God 
preserve  ye  from  their  hands!" 

With  these  words  he  left  them ,  and  returned 
to  the  monastery.  They  did  as  he  had  directed 
them ,  and  secreted  themselves  in  the  cheese-press 
as  completely  as  they  could. 


Wbon  the  old  moak  went  forth  frem  the 
interior  of  the  monastery  Into  tbe  eowt-yari, 
which  lay  before  It ,  he  wan  at  once  awroande^ 
toy  tbe  soldiera  of  tbe  Archbishop  of  Colegne, 
and  challenged  witb  concealing  the  fngitlves  ef 
whom  they  were  In  search.  Bat  be  said  aaagbC 
to  them  in  reply ;  and  he  would  give  them 
neither  answer  nor  mti^action.  I'hey  proueeded 
to  raimach  the  monastery,  on  this  refusal  to 
communicate  with  tbem.  As  they  passed  through 
the  dormitory,  they  saw  tbe  chains  which  had 
heen  stricken  off  the  legs  of  their  victims ,  left 
there  in  their  hasty  retreat,  which,  besides 
confirming  their  suspicions,  or  ratber  making 
Ibera  certainty,  redoubled  also  their  Seal  and 
activity  to  retake  them. 

**Sn  monk,"  said  tbe  leader  of  the  parly, 
*^  your  silence  will  not  avail  you  now— here  he 
Uie  proofs!^' 

Be  bold  up  the  irons  as  he  spal^a.  Tbey  were 
anch  undeniable  evidence  of  tbe  fact,  that  tbe 
good  old  monk  tbougbt  longer  eqaivocatloii  would 
he  useless.  Bis  only  hope  now  was  to  avert 
the  danger  wbicb  threatened  these  persecuted 
gentlemen,  so  as  to  give  them  time  to  get  olf 
in  safety. 

''ft  is  true,  most  exceUeat  sir,'^  he  said, 
''that  they  have  been  here*,  but  it  is  also  as 
true  that  tbey  are  net  here  now*  Tbey  barely 
gave  themselves  time  to  take  a  mouthful  of  food, 
and  to  knock  off  their  gyye8,  when  they  sped 
hence  at  once  on  their  weary  way^Oed  knows 
whilher,  for  tbey  never  told  usl'^ 

But  their  pursuers  were  not  to  be  baffled  so 
easily,    nor  was  their  thirst    for   blood  to  be  so 
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Iiope  I"  As  be  spake ,  be  laid  bis  band  sofBmnly 
on  biff  liovom.  "And  may  tbe  Lard  do  aa  to 
me  f  and  more ,  if  I  ii^jure  a  bair  uf  yonr  beads.*' 

"  Heaven  be  thanlced  I "  exclaimed  tbese  worthy 
gentlemen;  "Heaven  be  thanked  I  wbo  batb  sent 
tts  sucb  a  friend  in   tbis   our  sore  extremity. " 

"And     noW)    good     gentlemen ,"    spake    tbe 

seeming  openbearted   stranger ;   "  bide  ye  bere  a 

.  Iiit — bide    ye  bere-  but    till  my  return ,    and    ye 

sball  tben  be  put  in  a  place    of  security.     I  g» 

to  prepare  it  for  your  coming. " 

He  departed;  and  tbe  fugitiyes  blessed  Heaven 
for  tbis  manifest  interposition  in  tbeir  favour. 

Instead  ^  bowever ,  of  seeking  a  friendly  sbelter 
lor  tbese  bapless  gentlemen ,  tbe  treacberons  vil« 
lain  went  straigbJt  to  tbe  abode  of  tbe  bnrgeiw 
meister  of  tbe  town  ^  and  demanded  an  immediate 
audience. 

"Sir  Burgermeiiiter/'  quotb  be,  "i  bave  an 
oflfer  to  make  to  ye.  List  I  advanee  to  mf  thirty 
marks  of  silver  now  ^  and  I  sball  plaee  in  your 
bands  a  pledge  whicb  wUl  bring  ye  full  tbree 
hundred  I " 

<^Goadr'  replied  tbe  burgermeister ;  "it  is  a 
bargain!  But  bring  It  hither,  that  I  may  see  it; 
for  I  must  first  Jud^e  of  its  value  before  I  lay 
my  money  dawn,  i  would  fain  know  what  it 
may  be?" 

Thereupon  tbe  traitor  told  bim  all  that  had 
passed;  be  told  bim  bow  tbese  four  gentlemen 
had  fled  from  tbe  wrath  of  tbe  archbishop  ^  which 
still  tracked  them  like  a  slot-bound; — bow  a 
large  reward  bad  been  proposed  to  be  paid  to 
tbe  captor ; — bow  be  bad  recogniiied  them  in  the 
wretched  Gast-baus,  where  they  tliat  night  sought 
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shelter  and  refresliinent ; — awl  li«iw  he  meant  to  itin- 
pose  of  til  em  to  him  for  the  sum  he  had  named ; 
because  he  had  not  himself  the  means  of  mak- 
ing them  priNoners ,  and  of  thereby  obtaining  the 
entire  reward  offered  by  the  vindictive  prelate, 
their  persecutor. 

''Bring  them  hither,  by  all  means,"  aaid  the 
burgermeiAter;  ''lose  not  a  moment's  time.  You 
fidiall  be  paid  your  price  on  their  safe  delivery." 

The  traitor  returned  In  all  haste  to  his  inno- 
cent ,  unsu.opecting  victims.  They  were  at  prayer 
as  he  entered ,  and  their  prayer  was  to  God ,  to 
the  Virgin ,  and  to  her  Saviour  Son.  It  was  an 
antique  rhyme,  recited  in  form  of  a  chant,  and 
ran  thus:— 

**Ob  God  in  heaven!  wlio  daj  and  nigbt 

Watcbelb  with  care   o'er  all  below ; 
Let's   walk  within  tbj  blessed  light — 

From  thy  pure  paths  let's  never  go! 
Take,  take  us  to  tfajf   holj  heed. 
For  we  are  now  in  death fol  need! 

ibid  thou  too»  Marj — maid  and  mother — 
Thou  who  hast  given  to   earth  its  God ! 

Be  in  this  hour  to  na  no  other 

Than  thou  hast  been  to  all  who've  trod 

The  rugged  road  of  pain  and  danger! 

Friend  to   the  sick!    the  sore!   the  stranger! 

On  this  thy  festal-eve  look  down, 
And  stir  thj  aweet  Son's  soul  to  pity! 

Bid  him  his  manj  mercies  crown. 

And  grant    the   prajer  of  our  poor   dittjr! 

Bid  him  to  save! — Hell  not  refuse— 

For,  asked  bj  thee,  he  cannot  chose! 

The  traitor  Joined  in  seeming  earnestness  and 
devotion    with  the  helpless   sappticants ;    bnt  bis 


lieait  burned  with  Mgernem  antl  intpttieiiee  to 
deliver  them  up  to  thefar  enemies  for  the  filthy 
price  of  his  treason. 

'*  Now ,  gentlettieii,''  he  spake,  when  the  prayer 
was  ended ,  ^  follow  me.    All  is  ready— gently  I " 

Like  lambs  to  the  slaughter,  these  Innocent 
men  mheaitathigly  followed  their  betrayer.  In  a 
few  minutes  they  reached  the  abode  of  the  bur- 
germeister.  At  the  inner  door  that  functionary 
waited  to  receive  them. 

''Here  is  the  pledge  you  wot  of,"  said  the 
traitor  to  him;  ''are  yon  satisfied V" 

'*  Here  is  thy  reward ,"  spake  he  to  the  traitor, 
giving  him  the  sum  agreed  on,  and  waving  him 
off  with  his  band;  "go  thy  ways.\ 

Tte  bnrgermeister  then  turned  to  the  astonish- 
ed gentlemen ,  and  bade  them  coarteonsly  to  enter. 
They  obeyed  in  silence ;  sarprise  was  legibly  de- 
picted on  their  countenances.  When  they  were 
all  safe  under  his  roof-tree »  he  thus  addressed 
them: — 

''God  give  ye  health  and  happiness,  gentle- 
men ;  I  am  Ihe  borgermeister  of  Remagen." 

They  sprang  on  their  feet  in  a  moment,  and 
made  for  the  door.  "Nay,  never  have  any  fear 
of  me ,  **  he  continued  blandly.  ^  Ye  have  been 
basely  betrayed  into  my  hands;  but,  blessed  be 
the  Lord,  I  am  not  of  the  number  of  your  ene- 
mies. Yon  villain  traitor  hath  sold  ye  even  for 
the  same  sum  as  Jndas  sold  Christ — ^for  thirty 
pieces  of  silver.  May  he  have  Judas^s  guerdon — 
the  halter — ^for  his  treachery  I " 

It  were  a  vain  task  to  depict  the  amazement 
—the  fear  alternating  with  hope— the  anticipa- 
tion of  danger  strnggiing  with  the  belief  in  human 


g0«4neM —  |»drtfmyed  siMeewiT^ly  on  tte  roaiite- 
nmnc9B  of  tihcw  ftaplefls  genttemeii.  Tlwre  was, 
howover,  no  trace  of  a  simple  ncAn,  aofdid, 
or  unworthy  feeikig,  visible  amoag  them. 

<<«od'a  win  l»e  done!"  was  aU  Ibey  said  in 
reply ;  ''  we  are  powerlesa— we  are  in  Hia  hands.'* 

*'And  noW)  my  friends  /'  eontinned  tlie  kind- 
bearted  burgeraieister ,  "retire  ye  to  rest.  Ay, 
to  rest ! "  be  repeated-,  as  tbey  gased  on  bim  with 
amaae.  ''The  God  who  has  protected  ye  ae  far 
will  protect  ye  still  farther.  Go  ye  to  rest— 
Bleep  ye  in  peace  this  night.  To-morrow  a  boat 
shall  be  ready  to  pat  ye  aorosa  the  riyer.  *Till 
then,  farewell!" 

He  embraced  them  all,  one  after  another,  ere 
he  took  leave  of  them  for  the  night.  They  found 
a  warm  chamber  and  good  beds  in  the  dormitory 
he  had  previously  made  ready.  In  the  morning 
he  awoke  them ,  and  they  eariiarked  la  a  boat  he 
had  especially  provided  for  the  purpose.  The 
Rbiae  was  frozen  over;  but  the  hand  of  God, 
which  had  so  perceptibly  manifested  itself  in  their 
progress,  ptiU  gaided  and  protected  them  to  Ue 
last.  As  by  a  miracle,  the  "thick-ribbed  ice" 
gave  way  to  the  prow  of  their  frali  barque  like 
yielding  water,  and  they  ran  across  the  rigid 
river  with  tta  much  ease  and  rapidity  as  if  the 
season  had  been  midsumnwr,  and  not  midwinter. 
But  the  ice  which  was  thus  cut  away  before, 
closed  also  i^m  behiad  as  they  passed  through 
it ;  so  that  at  a  later  hour  of  the  day ,  when 
their  indefatigable  punsnera  reached  Remagen,  they 
found  it  impossible  to  cross  the  stream  from  lis 
accumulation. 

These  worthy  gentlemen  fisand  a  place  of  safety 


284  OKKRIfPRLB. 

in  the  comne  of  the  same  eYentng,  where  they 
abode  secure  ohtil  the  burghers  of  Cologne  obtain- 
ed the  opperband  of  the  archbishop,  when  they 
returned  once  more  to  their  natfTe  city.  , 

The  burgermeister  of  Remagen— still  remember- 
ed in  chronicle  and  song,  as  one  of  the  noblest 
works  of  God ,  ''  an  honest  man  " — lived  long  ,  in 
happiness  and  prosperity ,  and  died  at  an  advan- 
ced age ,  beloved  ,  honoured ,  and  universally  re- 
gretted. 

The  traitor  found  the  fate  of  his  prototj'pe, 
Judas — he  hanged  himself. 

Such  ever  be  the  ultimate  reward  of  Treason. 


On  the  right  banlc  of  the  Rhine,  almost  im- 
mediately over  the  town  of  Linz  and  hamlet  of 
Linzerhausen ,  rises  erect  a  rugged  mass  of  rock, 
surmounted  by  the  blackened  walls  of  the  once 
extensive  castle  of  Okkenfels.  Of  this  immense 
ruin  very  little  now  exists  to  indicate  what  it 
was  in  past  times;  but  still  its  scattered  re- 
mains distinctly  prove  that,  at  one  period ,  it  must 
have  been  a  stronghold  of  no  inconsiderable  im- 
porfance.  The  history  of  this  place  is  enveloped 
in  the  darkness  of  (he  unrecorded  past:  and  of 
those  who  lived ,  and  breathed ,  and  had  their 
being  within  its  walls,  nothing  more  than  a  name, 
an  empty  name,  is  now  known  to  posterity. 
Indefatigable  tradition  has,  however,  been  busy 
with  her  reroilections;  and  the  subsequent  le- 
gend of  one  of  tlie  lords  of  that  rock  still  flour- 


iflhoi — to  mirviTe ,  pertops ,  wtaea  ail  daces  evea 
of  the  maflsive  mamiiry  wbieh  still  f  oven  It  iluill 
bave  cmmbled  into  dnat  and  aahea. 

A  RASH  OATH. 

In  the  early  part  of  the  eleventh  century,  the 
barons  of  Renneberg,  lords  of  Okhenfeis,  were 
famous  f  all  along  the  shores  of  the  Lower  Rhine, 
for  their  wealth,  and  power,  and  large  posses- 
sions; and  their  stately  castle  was  the  centre 
and  focus  of  most  of  the  coarse  enjoyments  of 
the  rude  nobility  of  that  period.  It  Is  of  one  of 
the  most  ancient  of  that  departed  race  that  the 
snbse^ent  legend  Is  related. 

The  name  of  this  noble  was  Rheinhard  von 
Renneberg ;  and  he  bad  for  family  an  only  daugh- 
ter. He  was  a  man  of  rough  manners,  and  of 
most  uncouth  exterior;  his  soul,  too,  was  as 
rugged  as  his  body;  and  it  was  a  wonder  to  all 
who  knew  him,  how  he  oeuld  ever  be  the  sire 
of  so  fair  and  so  gentle  a  maid  as  was  the  !•• 
vely  Etelina.  She  was  his  sole  child ,  his  first 
and  bis  last ;  for  her  gentle-tempered  mother  had 
died  in  giving  her  birth,  commending  her  with 
her  last  breath  to  the  care  of  her  husband^  and 
he  had  never  afler  wedded  another. 

Time  fled ,  years  lapsed  over  unnoticed ,  and 
Etelina,  under  the  care  of  the  venerable  and 
pious  chaplain  of  the  castle,  became  a  beautiful 
woman,  and  as  good  too  as  she  was  beautiful. 
She  was  beloved  by  all  who  approached  her; 
but  py  none  more  than  by  the  young  knight 
Rudolf,  of  Uns,  one  of  her  powerful  sire's 
moat  trusty  retainers.    About  this  time  the    old 
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baron ,  ber  father ,  was  obliged  to  Join  the  anny 
of  the  Emperor  of  Germany  at  Spires,  on  the 
Upper  Rhine,  with  bis  contingent  of  troops,  pre- 
paratory to  a  campaign  about  to  be  undertaken 
in  Italy.  In  his  absence ,  he  confided  his  daugh- 
ter to  the  guardianship  of  the  aged  chaplain; 
the  rare  of  his  castle  and  estates  he  consigned 
to  the  young  Rudolph.  Two  tender  hearts,  pla- 
ced in  such  close  communion,  were  not  slow  of 
catching  tbe  spark  of  love ;  and  opportunities 
were  seldom  wanting  to  fan  the  flame  into  an 
intense  fire.  Such ,  indeed  ,  was  the-  ease.  Be- 
fore three  short  months  had  passed  over  them, 
Rudolph  and  Etelina  were  betrothed. 

At  the  expiration  of  a  year ,  a  hasty  courier 
reached  the  castle  of  Okkenfels ,  with  the  alarm- 
ing tidings  that  tbe  baron  was  on  his  way 
thither  from  Suabia,  and  that  he  brought  along 
with  him  in  his  train  a  rich  and  noble  bride- 
groom for  his  daughter.  The  lovers  were  as- 
tounded. Alas!  Etelina  knew  but  too  well  the 
severity  of  her  sire's  temper ,  and  the  unreKent- 
ing  nature  of  his  disposition.  Rudolph  was 
anxious  and  uneasy;  his  spirit,  however,  rose 
with  the  close  proximity  of  danger.  But  how 
was  he  to  resist  the  power  of  bis  feudal  supe- 
rior?-how  could  be  even  evade  it?  Wbither 
to  fly,  that  the  vengeance  of  the  baron  might 
n«it  reach  him ,  be  knew  not ;  and  opposition  to 
the  will  of  his  lord  would  be  worse  than  mad- 
ness. In  this  emergency  they  had  recourse  to 
their  friend  ,  the  ancient  chaplain. 

'^My  children, "  spake  the  kind  old  n\an, 
^' whoso  God  hatb  Joined,  man  may  not  put 
asunder.    Ye  were  made  for  each  other.     I  shall 
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marry  ye  at  once,  and  then  I  eball  advise  with 
ye  how  to  eacajie  ihia  impending  danger." 

They  were  united ,  accordingly ,  in  tlie  castle 
cliapel  f  at  the  solemn  hoar  of  midniglit.  The 
holy  man  ,  at  the  conclusion  of  the  sacred  cere- 
mony, conducted  tliem  to  a  place  of  conceal- 
ment, it  was  a  deep,  half-demolished  dudgeon, 
or,  more  correctly  speaking,  cavern  in  the  rock 
on  whicb  the  castle  stands,  to  which  a  ruinous 
subterraneous  passage  led  from  the  lowermost 
vaults  of  the  building;  a  place  tbat  had  been 
for  ages  unused,  and  which  was  only  known  to 
the  old  priest  by  mere  accident. 

"  Rest  ye  here  in  peace  ,  my  children  , "  he 
said ;  ^^  here  is  withal  to  support  ye  till  my  re- 
turn. I  will  not  tarry  beyond  the  time  that  I 
can  see  you  again  in  safety — Adieu  I" 

So  saying,  he  deposited  a  basket  of  bread 
and  wine,  a  lamp,  a  small  pitcher  of  oil,  and 
a  few  other  i^ecessaries ,  in  a  recess  beside  the 
bundle  of  fresh  straw  which  was  destined  to 
serve  them  as  (heir  only ,  inauspicious ,  bridal 
bed  ,  and  then  left  the  cave ,  first  bestowing  on 
them  his  blessing.  The  night  was  passed  by 
the  young  couple  in  (hat  lonely  dungeon  as  plea- 
santly as  if  it  had  been  spent  in  the  purple 
chamber   of  an  imperial  palace.    Such    is    level 

Early  next  morning  a  shrill  bugie  note  an- 
nounced the  arrival  of  the  baron ;  the  sound  pe- 
netra(ed  even  to  the  depths  of  their  abode,  and 
told  them  clearly  of  his  coming.  He  came,  at- 
tended by  a  long  train  of  followers ,  and  accom- 
panied by  the  noble  knight  whom  be  designed  to 
mate  with  his  fair  daughter. 

''  Where  is  my    child  9  *'    were   the  first  words 
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be  uttered,  as  he  gUmeed  around  the  obsequious 
crowd  which  awaited  his  approach  in  the  court* 
yard  of  the  castle ,  and  saw  her  not  among  th08e 
who  were  gathered  there  to  Welcome  him. 
'<  Where  is  my  daughter  ?  where  is  my  BCelina?  '^ 

"  Rest  ye  first ,  my  lord , "  replied  the  aged 
chaplain ;  **  rest  ye  first ;  refresh  this  noble  knight 
«nd  yourself ,  after  your  long  and  toilsome  jour* 
ney ,  then  you  shall  know.  She  lies  abed  ailing 
this  some  time  past ,  and  may  not  be  allowed  to 
move  from  her  apartment.  But  you  shall  see 
her  anon. 

Ill-satisfied  with  this  exonso— for  though  rude 
in  bearing  y  he  felt  all  the  affection  of  a  father 
— hut  wholly  ansaspiclous,  the  baron  entered 
the  banqueting  hall,  and  performed  the  due  ho« 
noiirs  to  his  bidden  guest.  The  banquet  over, 
he  sought  his  daughter's  bower.  She  was,' 
however,  nowhere  to  be  found.  Wild  with 
riage,  he  then  rushed  into  the  aged  chaplain's 
chamber. 

/    "Hoary  villain  I'*   exclaimed    he,   "where  ia  ' 
my  child  ?  give  me  hack  my  daughter  !  *' 

It  was  in  vain  that  the  poor  priest  attempted 
to  appease  him — it  was  in  vain  that  he  besought 
him  to  be  at  peace,  even  for  a  moment — to  li- 
sten to  reason — to  calm  his  passion — nothing 
would  soothe  bis  rage — nothing  might  alleviate 
his  anger — nothing  could  assuage  his  dire,  it 
was  only  when  the  chaplain  professed  to  know 
all  about  the  fair  Btelina's  flight,  hut  declined 
to  disclose  it,  until  he  saw  him  in  a  fitting 
mood  to  reeeive  the  communication,  that  he 
affected  a  calmness  which  he  felt  not,  and  pro*, 
posed  to  listen  in  patience  to  the  old  nan's  tale. 
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Deceired  by  this  appearance  of  quietude ,  the 
aged  priest  told  him  all  he  knew,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  the  fngitive  lovers*  place  of  conceal- 
ment ;  that  portion  of  it  he  reserved  to  himself, 
as  a  secret,  until  he  saw  what  efln»ct  his  other 
revelations  produced.  It  was  a  wise  precaution 
as  it  turned  out.  The  iiery  baron  had  scarce 
sufficient  patience  to  hear  him  through  his  story ; 
when  it  was  over,  his  rage  burst  forth  afresh 
with  tenfold  fury.  The  old  priest  was  cast  at 
once,  by  his  command,  into  the  lowest  dungeon 
of  the  castle ,  to  which  there  was  only  access 
by  means  of  an  Iron  trap-door  and  a  rope.  His 
turn,  however,  came  now.  Notwithstanding  all 
the  entreaties  of  the  baron,  and  all  his  threats 
to  boot,  the  aged  man  would  never  reveal  the 
secret  of  the  lover's  hiding-place.  For  this 
obstinacy,  though  aged,  infirm,  and  shielded  as 
he  should  be  by  the  sanctity  of  bis  holy  pro- 
fession, he  was  hurried  to  the  castle  dungeon, 
the  fierce  baron  swearing  by  his  God  the  while, 
as  hd  flung  down  the  massive  covering  of  the 
dreary  vault. — 

"  If  I  forgive  my  daughter ,  or  any  one  who 
has  had  hand,  act,  or  part  in  her  disobedience 
and  flight ,  may  I  die  a  sudden  death  on  the  spot 
where  I  now  stand ,  and  may  my  soul  dwell  for 
ever  with  the  damned  in  the  lowest  depths 
of  belli" 

Witb  this  dreadful  imprecation  on  bis  lips  he 
departed  ,  leaving  the  poor  old  priest  to  linger 
out  life  in  a  state  worse  than  death— the  living 
tenant'  of  a  tomb. 

The  castle  of  Okkenfels  was  but  a  dull  abode 
for    the    disappointed    bridegroom ,    when    these 
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eiErcuiiifitsnmff  bectame  ksvwn  to  htm  y  so  he  eiF«a 
packed  up  bis  effects  aiHl  (lepart»4  for  his  own 
home  shortly  ftfterwtrtts.  A  complffte  i^uigfttery 
it  MMiB  turneil  e«t  te  the  VAasals  of  the  karoo ; 
for  the  tempev  of  the  old  inha,  always  fiaree^ 
grew  new  allogeth«ff  anbearakle;  and^  ao  vmmi 
abode  within  the  sphere  of  its  immediate' laflaenoQ, 
who  cottld  find  a  vaUd  excase  fw  his  ahaenoa* 
Be  had  sever  been  loved  by  bia  demestlcs  and 
retalners-^be  was  now  hated  nmat  aerdlally  by 
them ;  and  many  a  time  did  the  expreasioa  of 
regret  for.  the  absence  of  his  lair  daughter  aooend 
to  heaven,  ceapled  with  a  prayer  for  het 
happiness  and  prosperity »  and  an  hnpreeatioa  en 
his  head.  Thus  did  the  thne  speed  heavily  ever, 
bringhotg  bat  regret  to  ail  parties. 


m  the  meanwhile ,  /•the  fait  fCtelina  and  be« 
husband  had  sacoeeded  ifi  leaving  the  easUff 
preciBct»  uaperceiyed,  ««d  finding  a  refuse  ia 
the  fbreQtA  which  then  akirted  iha  baair  of  thh 
Seven  Mountains.  For  nearly  a  year  did  thay 
reside  ia  tkte  aoUtuda  uamolAsted  \  their  only 
foeid  the  wUd  roots,  e<  the  few  b|rda  IhM  cam« 
in  tlie  way  «f  RMdelf^their  only  drink,  the 
waters  of  a  spriug  that  wc«ed  focth  firom  th# 
reek .  in  a  cavity  of  which  they  bad  taken  up 
their  dreary  abode.  Here  the  gentte  Kteiina 
became  a  mothoff*  Theagh  att  unused  to  such 
altered  cireumatances ,  it  fared  pet  altogether  iM 
with  them ,  in  thia  their  autcart  canditien ,  aa 
long  as  the  summer  lasted,  Hitdoiph  w«l 
hidslhtigable  in  hia  exartiena  ta  pieanre  (he 
necessary  sustenance  l^r  his  beiaved  bride,   and 


he  was  graanlly  aaocMoftd  In  hi»  Mitmaptn*, 
ttey  were  ftU  is  «U  to  e»eb  ether,  which  ie  a 
large  ingredient  in  the  compesitiea  ef  happlaeae; 
and  the  pledge  of  mutnal  aflhetioa  whioh  new 
existed ,  binding  them  hat  the  mere  flnnly  te  each 
other,  made  them  almoirt  fMrgetfol  ef  every 
thing  else  except  their  ewn  little  world  ef  loya, 
and  hope,  and  pure  enjoyment.  In  troth,  they 
wanted  for  nethiaig ;  love  and  affection  wore  with 
them;  and  what  can  be  desired  when  they  are 
In  possession?  The  summer,  however,  sped 
Jeetly  away;  the  yellow  autuaHi  qaickly  passed 
ever;  and  soon  the  Ueak  whub  of  winter  came 
from  the  north  to  chill  their  hopes,  and  fraene 
their  prospect  of  future  happinew.  Food  became 
scarce  and  scarcer  still,  as  the  season  assumed 
a  greater  degree  of  severity ;  and  when  the  snow 
lay  on  the  hill  tops  and  filled  the  valleys,  when 
it  loaded  the  leafless  branches  of  the  trees,  and 
covered  the  ground,  nought  was  to  be  had  to 
appease  their  gnawing  bunger.  They  were,  la 
truth ,  on  the  point  of  perishing.  In^this  dilemma, 
Rudolph,  without  communicating  his  intentions 
to  his  beloved  wife,  resolved  to  inform  the  baron, 
his  sire,  of  their  abode;  and  to  hnplere  his 
compassion  and  forgiveness ,  for  the  sake  of  those 
whom  he  believed  to  be    equally   dear    to  eaeh. 

''What  boots  it  tome,"  thought  he,  ''whether 
I  live  or  die;  they  mast  net  perish.  Let  me  he 
the  sacriiee ;  I  alone  deserve  te  suffer.  And ,  oh 
«od  I»  he  eannalmcd  ,  fervently,  "pantsh  me  an 
flion  wilt ,  but  let  them  not  be  lost.  *' 

Thas  speaking,  he  strode  forth  with  a  determined 
ceuRtenancd ,  and  bent  his  harried  coarse  towards 
Okkenfels. 


t9t  OKKBNPKUI. 

It  00  happened,  that  on  the  moning  of  that 
very  day  the  old  baron  had  given  a  grand  hunting 
party,  and  had  sammoned  all  his  vaasals  and 
retainers  to  attend  him,  for  tbe  pnrpose  of  extir- 
pating the  wolves  and  wild  boars  in  the  vicinity 
of  his  eastle,  whom  the  inclemency  of  the 
weather  had  rendered  wild  with  famine,  and 
reckless  with  want.  Radolph  eneonntered  him 
in  the  heart  of  the  forest,  when  the  sport  waa 
at  ifs  height.  The  hapless  husband  of  the  lovely 
Btelina  was  enveloped  in  a  huge  bear-skin  ~  it 
was  his  only  garment;  and  he  looked  more  like 
the  hirsute  denizen  of  another  sphere,  than  a 
being  of  this  world.    The   old  lord  was   alone. 

''Baron  of  Okkenfels,"  spake  the  wretched 
Rudolph ,  in  a  deep ,  hollow  voice ,  which  well 
accorded  with  his  gaunt  figure,  his  glaring  eye, 
from  which  famine  looked  forth ,  and  his  savage, 
uncouth  aspect.  '*  Baron  von  Renneberg,  of 
Okkenfels ,  we  are  well  met  I — ^Wouldst  see  thy 
daughter  die? — follow  me  I" 

Rudolph  struck  into  the  wood,  beckoning  his 
father-in-law  to  follow. 

The  old  baron  would  have  replied  to  him;  he 
could  not  find  words  in  his  sudden  fright.  He 
was  terror-struck ,  for  he  deemed  the  fearful  form 
which  stood  ecect  before  him  to  be  an  apparition 
from  the  grave.  With  a  palpitating  heart,  and 
tongue  which  clave  to  the  roof  of  hia  mouth, 
he  involuntarily  pursued  the  path  taken  by  this 
awful  being.  A  few  sharp  turns ,  through  tangled 
brakes  and  den^e  tbicked ,  brought  them  to  the 
foot  of  a  scarped  precipice,  in  the'  centre  of 
which    was    a    deep ,    wide    excavation.      The 
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apectraMooking  Rudolph  pMsed  Into  this  cavity, 
and  disappeared  at  once  in  ita  darkaeme  reeeaaea. 

"  Follow  1"  echoed  from  within  ita  womb; 
'' follow y  Baron  von  Renneberg — follow,  if  you 
would  behold  yoor  only  daughter  dieT* 

The  baron  entered.  He  could  aee  nothing; 
but  the  receding  iioaad  of  footstepa  led  him 
onwards.  He  followed  the  aound  io  alienee;  in 
a  few  momenta  a  faint ,  flickering  gleam ,  aa  of 
d>ing  embersi,  pointed  out  that  a  place  waa 
near,  where  at  least  some  human  being  bad  hia 
wretched  habitation.  A  few  moments  more, 
and  the  aged  Hire  stood  within  the  verge  of  an 
ample  cavern,  beside  hia  savage-looking  guide. 
But  the  picture  which  presented  itself  to  his 
eyes^  aa  the  darkneas  became  habitual  to  them, 
made  hia  heart  bleed  with  pity  and  ache  with 
remorse. 

"Baron  v<«a  Renneberg,  of  Okkenfelal"  exclaimed 
his  conductor^  '^behold  thy  daughter!" 

The  wretched  Rudolph  flung  off  the  skin  which 
concealed  him  as  he  spoke,  and  revealed  to  the 
view  of  his  lord  the  care-worn  traits,  and  famine- 
wasted  lineamenta,  of  his  once  young  and  hand- 
some retainer.  The  baron  looked  aghast  at  him, 
but  a  feeling  of  rage ,  mingled  with  dread  and 
horror,  waa  uppermost  in  his  mind;  when,  how- 
ever, he  looked  where  the  hapless  man  pointed, 
every  feeling  of  anger  fled ,  for  he  there  saw  a 
eight  whiiA  froze  the  current  of  hia  blood.  On 
a  heap  of  rotten  leaves,  covered  only  by  the 
akins  of  wild  animals,  in  an  undressed  state, 
lay  extended  his  long-lost  daughter ,  the  young, 
the  beautiful  Btelina;  now  a  being  more  tilie  a 
corpse    in    seeming    Ihan    a    living ,    breathing, 
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loTlng  woman.  Beside  her  m  ikmhte-vmaUd  iatant, 
of  tender  years ,  wraa  basUy  engaged  gnawing  the 
bones  of  a  wolfs  cub ,  the  only  food  its  starving 
nether  could  afford  it.  The  scene  was  one 
calculated  to  touch  the  hardest  heart;  and  the 
proud  lord  of  Okkenfels,  with  all  his  severity, 
was  a  father.  In  a  distant  corner  of  the  cavern^ 
Rudolph— the  young ,  the  gay  ,  the  brave ,  the 
handsome,  the  spirited — ^like  a  remnant  of  mortality 
which  has  witnessed  the  destruction  of  many 
generations,  cowered  down  in  a  silence  only 
broken  by  deep-drawn  sighs,  over  a  wretehed 
ire  composed  of  green  branches  and  frozen  leaves. 

But  a  sbert  interval  elapsed  between  this 
occurrence  and  the  foU  and  complete  reinstatement 
of  Eteiina  and  her  husband  in  the  castle  of 
Okkenfels,  and  thoir  entire  restoration  to  the 
irate  baron's  estranged  affections.  The  old  man 
relented  at  the  sight  of  their  sufferings;  and  he 
became  reconciled  to  their  union,  as  it  was  no 
longer  possible  to  prevent  it.  In  a  little  while 
Eteiina  was  convalescent.  The  very  first  use 
she  made  of  her  reacquired  influence  with  her 
fiire,  was  in  obtaining  a  pardon  for  the  old 
priest,  and  a  promise  of  his  immediate  release 
from  the  dungeon  in  which  he  had  so  miserably 
languished. 

The  lord  of  Olckenfels  went  forth  from  his 
daughter's  sick  chamber  that  night  to  liberate 
the  aged  chaplain  from  his  dreary  abode.  Be 
descended  into  the  lowermost  dungeons  of  the 
castle:  he  stood  over  the  den  of  death  in  which 
tbat  venerable  man  had  been  so  long  immured. 
The  heavy  iron  trap  was  removed  by  his  own 
hands ;  the  rope  was  lowered  in  the  same  mannen 
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he  bent  d«wii  to  hmki  iU9  prinaner  to  upeak  to 
his  ears  tbe  words  i>f  kPt94om.  An  Ih»  IIius 
stoopod  f  wlih  atniiiiliii^  oyes ,  lo  pi«rc«  Uie 
anbroken  gloom  of  tt«t  fourflil  hiUiltolioii ,  bo 
suddenly  overbalanced  bimself  in  bis  anxiety  to 
dive  into  Its  deptbs,  and  pliiniir«d  headlonir  into 
tlie  yawning  gvlf  belew  him.  A  single'exclamation 
of  despair, — wbidi  burst  from  bis  lips  as  be 
toppled  over  tbe  edge  of  tbe  trap , — and  one  deep 
groan, — tttti»fed  as  lie  dajrtied  beavily  on  tbe 
rocky  floor  beneath, — were  all  tbe  sowda  be 
ever  after  emitted. 

''A  judgment!*^  were  bis  last  words  /'A 
righteous  judgment  I " 

He  perished  on  the  spot  where  be  bad  vowed 
the  rash  vow  already  recorded. 

Kext  morning  tbe  shattered  corse  was  foand 
by  the  old  priest ,  in  one  of  bis  darksome 
perambulations  through  the  dungeon  range.  The 
castle  was  speedily  alarmed ,  and  assistance  was 
immediately  afforded;  but  it  came  too  late  to 
avail  any  thing.  Tbe  soul  of  that  stern  old  man 
had  lung  gone  to  its  account.  The  poor  chaplain, 
however ,  was  liberated  at  once ;  and  soon  after 
ended  his  days  in  peace,  in  the  caslle  of  Okkenfels. 

What  happened  to  Rudolph  and  his  wife ,  the 
legend  further  salth  not;  but  it  is  to  be  hoped 
that  they  sorrowed  duly  for  their  sirens  death, 
and  prayed  sincerely  to  the  Source  of  mercy  for 
grace  to  hiM  departed  spirit. 

in  the  parish  churrh  of  LinK  standfi  a  proud 
uionauient ,  erected  over  the^  last  mortal  remains 
of  the  noble  line  of  Renneberg.  That  monument 
covens  the  ashes  of  tlie  Baron  Reinhard,  who 
thus  perished.     The  family  is  said  to  have  become 
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extinct  shortly  after  the  period  of  ita  erection, 
A.  D.  It57.  It  is  ag^es  since  their  strong  casUe 
became  a  rain ,  or  had  other  tenants  than  beasts 
of  prey  and  uncleanly  reptiles. 


TKE  coiinrKiirT  of  »t. 

On  the  slope  of  the  hill  which  adjoins  Sinzig, 
— almost  impending  over  that  city, — stands  a 
large  building,  now  a  farmhouse,  but  formerly  . 
a  famous  convent  for  noble  ladies ,  who  resorted 
thither  from  all  parts  of  the  German  empire. 
The  name  of  this  celebrated  structure  alone 
survives:  it  is  still  called  after  St.  Helena,  the 
mother  of  Constantino  the  Great,  in  whose 
honour  Jt  was  originally  erected.  Of  this  abode 
of  beauty  and  rank ,  through  so  many  centuries, 
the  following  legend  —  one  among  the  many 
which  are  stated  to  have  been  common  in  the 
country  around— alone  remains  to  tell  the  tale 
of  its  past  greatness  .  and  its  present  decay. 
Whether  It  lias  any  foundation  in  truth  or  not, 
is  altogether  without  the  province  of  this  worlK 
to  determine.     It  runs  thus: — 

THE  6AMB  AT  CHESS. —THB  PFALZ- 
GRAF  AND  THE  PRINCESS. 

In  the  days  wheq  Otho  the  Third ,  then  a 
minor,  succeeded  his  father,  Otho  the  Great,  on 
the  throne  of  tbe  Western  Empire  (a.  u.  963), 
the  government  was  carried  on  byi  his   mother, 


the  PrinGe&i  TiMepbAiiUi,  davgMer  of  noiMnwi 
the  Second  y  emperor  of  the  Kaat ,  with  a  spirit 
and  pradence  worthy  the  dan^ter  of  a  better 
8ire>  and  the  widow  of  ao  cr^at  a  hero  as  her 
deceased  hnshand.  Willigia,  the  celebrated 
Archbishop  of  Slents,  of  whom  mention  will  be 
more  particularly  made  in  another  part  of  these 
pages,  was  associated. with  her  in  the  regency, 
and  added  the  weight  of  his  experience  and 
sacred  character  to  the  wisdom  of  her  adminis- 
tration. Otho  was  Just  three' years  old  at  tlie 
time  of  his  election 'to  the  purple;  and  the  em- 
press assumed ,  in  his  name ,  the  sole  power  of 
-  the  state.  It  was  well  she  did  so ;  for  by  her 
presence  of  mind,  her  penetration,  and  her 
extraordinary  activity ,  she  not-  only  saved  her 
son's  kingdom  in  Italy  from  the  designs  of  Cres- 
centias  Momentanos ,  the  consul ,  ^  and  his  party, 
then  most  powerful  in  Rome,  but  she  also 
rescued  his  person  from  the  custody  of  Henry, 
duke  of  Bavaria ,  afterwarJs  emperor ,  under 
the  title  of  Henry  the  Second,  who  had  captured 
him  by  cunning,   and  would    have  retained  him 

*  **In  the  mtnorhy  of  hb  (Otlie  the  Seeoiul)  fan,  Olho 
the  Third,  Rome  made  a  bold  attempt  to  thehe  off  the 
Saxon  jolie,  and  the  oonral  Creseentius  waa  the  Bratot  of 
the  Repttblio.  From  the  condition  of  a  iobject  and  an 
ejLiIe ,  he  twioo  rose  to  the  command  of  the  citjr }  opprecied, 
expelled,  and  created  the  popes,  and  formed  a  conapiracjr 
for  restoring  the  authoritj  of  the  Oreek  emperora . '*— 616- 
bon's  History  of  the  Decline  and  Fall  of  the  Boman 
Empire  ,   c  xlix. 

Crearentina  waa  the  ton  of  the  infamona  Theodora ,  and 
brother  of  her  eqnallj  abandoned  daughter  Maroiia,  ao  well 
known  in  the  papal  history  of  the  tenth  eeutory,  as  the 
moth«rr,  grandmother,  and  great- grandmother  of  a  succes- 
aion  of  proffigat*  poatifft. 


$99  THE   CONVRNf  OP    St,    MLBMA. 

by  foree ,  if  Che  diet  of  tbe  enit>tre ,  convoked 
by  ber  prompt  agrency ,  had  not  solemnly  reclaim- 
ed their  Infant  sovereign  from  thi»  incipient 
usarper.  The  inHaence  of  three  women  of  nobi- 
lity and  virtue,  each,  however,  of  a  different 
country,  was  exerted  in  behalf  of  the  young 
emperor's  future  welfare ;  they  were  his  widowed 
mother,  a  Greek;  his  grandmother,  on  the 
father's  side ,  Adelheid ,  an  Italian  ;  and  his  aunt^ 
his  father's  second  sister,  Matilda,  subsequently 
abbess  of  Quedlinburg,  a  German:  and  to  its 
operation  may  be  fairly  attributed  that  extraoiv 
dinary  developement  of  his  natural  finalities 
which ,  in  childhood ,  won  him  the  name  of 
'Mhe  wondrous  boy,'*  and  in  maturity  made 
him  the  beloved  ruler  of  his  own  subjects,  «nd 
a  model  for  all  contemporary  monarctis.  Something 
of  his  celebrity  may  be  also ,  in  Justice ,  ascribed 
to  the  care  taken  of  his  education  by  Gerbert, 
a  learned  French  abbot,  hotter  known  subsequently 
as  the  famous  Pope  Sylvester  the  Second ,  to 
which  dignity  he  was  raised  by  his  grateful 
pupil  on  the  death  of  Gregory  the  Fifth.  Througli 
the  conjoint  exertions  of  these  four  individuals, 
the  young  Otho  became  not  alone  one  of  tbe 
greatest  princes  of  his  time,  but  one  of  tbe 
greatest  that  ever  governed  Germany;  and,  had 
his  brilliant  career  not  been  so  soon  cut  short 
by  the  treachery  of  a  disappointed  mistress ,  * 
or  seme  other  cause »  he  might  have  become  the 

*  **Iii  the  fortrtM  of  Su  Angelo,"  coBtinue*  Gibbon, 
in  condiuion  of  the  biatorj  of  Crefeentiui,  **be  aMin- 
tained  an  obttinaU  aioge,  till  the  unfortunate  contal  was 
betrajed  bj  a  promiae  of  aafetjt  hia  bodj  was  anspended 
on  a  gibbet,    and   hia    head    ezpoaed  on  the  battlemepta  of 


rival  o/Cli«rlenai|Bd  in  glory,  as  well  an  hin  eqaal 
in  ifgitimate  influence  and  in  extent  of  «uipiri>. 
Among  (lie  counAeUem  of  tlio  emprew,  during 
the  minority  of  ber  infant  son,  tlitfre  was  nuno 
more  prized  by  ber  than  Ezzo ,  Pfaiz-graf  of 
Aix^la-Cbspelle;  and  none,  in  trutb,  of  tbat 
bright  circle,  better  deserved  suck  a  btgh  and 
honourable  distinction.  Though  young,  bis 
words  bad  the  wisdom  and  weight  of  age ;  and 
hi*(  actions  did  not  belie  them,  b«t  possessed 
quite  a  rorresponding  character.  By  bis  activity 
and  untiriug  zeal ,  he  had  succeeded  in  causing 
the  prompt  and  unconditional  evacuation  of  I«or- 
raine ,  then  orcupied  by  Lotbair  king  of  France, 
in  the  belief  that  the  infant  emperor  was  unable 
to  contend  itH  possession  with  him :  ^  what ,  how- 
ever, contributed  to  cover  him  with  a  greater 
glory  iu  this  transaction ,  was  the  entirely  peace* 
ful  surrender  of  that  important  province  of 
the  empire.  Not  a  blow  was  struck  for  its 
recovery.     When,  too,   his  juvenile  master  was 

tt>e  eaitl«.  By  a  rerenc  of  fortune,  Yiowerer,  Ollio  him- 
•«lf ,  afler  sepanliDg  frodi  hh  troops  w«i  betieged  throe 
dajM  ivitbtfttt  food  in  fau  paltco)  and  a  diigraoefol  oMspo 
MTtid  bim  from  tb«  justice  or  far/  of  tbe  nomaas.  The 
•eaator  Ptolem/  was  tbe  leader  of  tbe  people ;  and  the  widow 
of  Cresrenlios  enjojed  tbe  pleasure  or  fame  of  SfeDgiDg  ber 
bosband,  bjr  a  poison  which  she  administered  to  her  impe- 
rial loTer,  *'-^fffstotj  of  the  Dechne  nnd  Fall  of  ihn  Ba- 
man  Empift,  c*  lilix. 

Hernwnft  C^Ug,  Get^hichte »  p.  tMj  sajf«"  it  wa«  b». 
lieved  tbat  Stepbaaia,  the  widow  of  Crescentius.  deilrojed 
the  emperor  in  Rome  with  a  pair  of  poisoned  gloTes,  through 
icalousjr  of  a  Bjrtantine  princess  he  was  about  to  m»\ry. 
Others,  howoTer,  state,  and  «n(h.  more  probabiVity ,  that  ho 
died  of  Ae  purples. 

•  A.  D.  978. 
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treacherously  made  prisoner  by  Henry  of  Bavaria, 
Ezzo  stood  forward  at  once  in  liis  behalf,  not 
alone  one  of  the  boldest  declaimers  in  the  Ger- 
manic diet,  against  this  treasonable  act  of  the 
duke,  but  also  tlie  most  powerful,  as  well  as 
most  effective  agents,  for  his  immediate  resto- 
ration to  his  sorrowing  mother.  He  likewise 
supported ,  with  all  his  might  ,  the  regency  of 
the  empress;  and  stood  a  tower  of  strength  on 
her  side  ,  when  defections  took  place  among  the 
great  princes  and  barons  of  the  empire.  It  was 
nothing  ^  extraordinary  ,  then ,  that  Theophania 
should  esteem  him  so  highly  as  she  did,  and 
admit  him  to  her  most  intimate  friendship'  and 
confidence  on  all  occasions :  neither  was  it  won- 
derful that  a  portion  of  that  esteem  with  which 
she  regarded  the  deserving  subject  should  be 
infused  into  the  mind  of  ^  the  '  young  emperor, 
her  son ;  the  more  especially  so  ,  as  Ezzo  was 
his  principal  instructor  in  the  science  of  arms, 
and  bis  sole  referee  in  all  matters  relating  to 
the  usages  of  knighthood  and  chivalry.  The 
countenance  of  the  empress  regent,  and  the 
growing  favour  of  the  yontbful  emperor,  had, 
as  usual ,  their  influence  on  the  court ;  and  the 
Pfalz-graf  of  Aiz,  were  it  from  that  circumstance 
alone,  was  in  a  fair  way  to  be  accounted  the 
most  considerable  person  in  the  empire.  But 
the  gentleness  of  his  manners,  the  absence  of 
all  assumption  on  his  part ,  the  general  humility 
of  his  deportment,  his  known  devotion  to  the 
interests  of  his  sovereign  and  his  excellent 
mother,  the  regent;  his  prudence,  bis  frankness 
of  character,  his  willingness  to  oblige,  when  it 
could   be    done    with    safety    to    the   state;    the 
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Jilierality  of  hia  disposltlra ,  the  magiiijleenee  and 
taospitalit)'  of  his  taousebold ;  aiitf ,  perJiaps ,  m 
much  as  any,  or  even  as  all  taken  together,— 
his  personal  graces  and  natural  gifts,  secured 
to  him  the  Jove  and  esteem  which  his  wisdom, 
his  valour ,  and  his  good  faith  had  won ,  and 
made  bim  the  most  trnly  popular  subject  In  the 
whole  extent  of  the  wide  realms  of  the  successor 
of  Charlemagne.  Before  the  emperor  had  attained 
the  age  which  the  Frankish  and  German  laws 
fixed  as  that  at  whiirh  the  sovereign  might  reign 
without  guidance  or  control,*  Kazo,  Pfala-graf 
of  Aix,  had  become  the  first  minister  of  the 
empire,  the  prime  favourite  of  his  sovereign 
and  his  mother,  the  empress  regnant ^  and  the 
Idol  of  the  court ,  the  rural  nobility  and  knight- 
hood ,  and  likewise  of  the  great  mass  of  the 
burgher  population  of  the  empire.  He  was  well 
worthy  of  all  this  honour. 


Two  ladies  sat  in  the  eventide  radiance  of  the 
oriel  window  in  the  atafe  apartment  of  the 
ancient  and   noble   convent  of  St.  Helena;    they 

*  Montesqatoa  makes  it  fift««n  jMrt,  oa  the  ftotlioritj 
of  Gregor/  of  Toart ,  in  relation  to  the  omo  of  Childerk 
the  Secoud  (a.p,  575-86>,  vid«  lib.  i.  cap  b.  of  the  works 
of  that  emiueat  ancient  writer.  The  Ripuarian  Franks,  as 
well  as  the  Franks  called  Saliqae,  also  the  Goths,  properlj 
so  caDed,  the  Ostrogoths,  and  the  Burgundians,  fixed,  at 
the  same  ag«,  the  majorit/  of  a  son  or  sneeessor,  **b»> 
cause, "  eontinnes  the  learned  French  iurist,  eommenting 
on  the  fact,  "it  waa  deensed  neeeiMrjr  bj  them  that  his 
intellect  shonld  be  sufficiently  formed  to  defend  himself  in 
judgment ,  and  his  frame  snfHcientljr  robust  to  defend  him- 
self in  mortal  combat.  **  —  De  P Esprit  des  Lois ,  lib.  xvii, 
oap  ff6. 
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looked  out  ov«r  th0  wMe  and  gfloriouft  UHidacape 
which  spread  itself  out  beneath  them,  lilce  • 
Guriomdy  wrought  carpet  of  the  richest  workman- 
ship and  most  magnifcent  deni^n*  -  Both  gassed  on 
the  prospeet  with  apparently  equal  interest;  ba£ 
the  thoughts  of  eaeh  were  far  otherwise  oreopied 
than  With  the  transcendent  beauties  of  the  scene 
hef«»re  them.  In  vain  fdr  them  did  the  broad 
Rhine  rush  onwards  in  its  bounteoon  course, 
resplendent  in  the  mellowed  glory  of  the  setting 
sun  ,  like  a  proud  and  gorgeous  pageant ;  In  taiii 
did  that  noble  stream  seem  to  gird  the  emerald 
meadows  oTer  which  it  careered  in  its  grandeur 
and  its  power ,  as  with  a  band  of  the  purest 
molten  gold;  in  Tain  did  the  vine-^oyered  hills, 
before,  beside,  and  about  them,  rear  their  richly 
decorated  heads,  laden  with  (he  *' showering 
grape , "  and  crowned  with  the  grim  fortresses 
of  the  warrior-barons  who  dwelt  on  the  banks 
of  the  mighty  river ,  as  if  in  designed  contrast 
with  the  peace  and  plenty  which  reigned  around ; 
in  vain  did  the  faint  tinkle  of  the  sheep-bell 
strike  sweetly  on  their  ears',  or  the  pastoral 
sound  of  the  kine  coming  home— the  low  of  thcf 
cattle — the  song  of  the  herd,  "mellowed  by 
distance  , "  steal  up  frem  the  verdant  plain  which 
spread  out  at  the  foot  ot  the  hiff  on  whieh  the 
convent  stood,  to  Soothe  them  With  th'lr  simple 
but  beahtifully  melodious  rombinations.  fhey 
thought  flf  other  and  different  things — they  thought 
of  things  that  were  not  within  tlie  rearh  of  human 
vision-^hRt  still  the  thoughts  of  both  were  not 
the  same.  It  now  remains  to  tell  who  ware 
these  high-born  dames,  and  what  was  the  subject 
of  their  meditations. 


One  of  them  wm  Advanoed  in  yoan;  but  she 

was  still  of  a  regAl  presence ,  and  pessessed  tb» 
remains  of  great  beaut)\  Her  aspect  was  calm 
and  collected;  her  eye  seemed  to  see,  not  the 
things  of  this  earth,  but  of  heaven;  and  her 
placid  brow  bespoke  a  mind  more  devoted  to  the 
service  of  her  Maker,  than  to  the  duties  of 
ordinary  mortality.  She  leaned  forward  in  the 
deep  oriel  window,  and  looked  as  though  engaged 
in  holy  medliation.  Tbis  noble  dame  was  the 
pious  abboM,  Adelheid,  sister  of  the  deceased 
emperor,  Otho  the  Great,  and  aunt  to  tbe  yeung 
sovereign,  Otho  tbe  Third,  who  then  ruled  the 
powerful  Germanic  empire.  The  other  **ladye 
fair  "  was  a  maiden  in  the  flower  of  her  youth, 
who  had  just  arrived  at  that  period  of  her  life 
when  beauty  breaks  its  bud ,  and  becomes  a 
wonder  to  the  world.  She  was  of  a  surpassing 
loveliness — the  eye  never  tired  of  gazing  on  her. 
A  perfectly  oval  face ;  a  nos«  completely  Grecian 
in  its  form ,  a  mouth  like  (he  bow  of  the  fabled 
god  of  love ,  teeth  like  pearls  (ivory  were  too 
lowly  a  comparison},  a  chin  moulded  in  the 
manner  of  the  ancient  statues  of  Minerva  or 
Venus,  and,  above  all  and  far  beyond  them,  a 
countenance  in  its  whole  expression  beaming 
benignity ,  grace  ,  feeling ,  and  goodness —a  tran- 
script. In  short ,  of  every  virtue  and  grace  which 
adorns  and  beautifies  her  roost  beautiful  sex; 
but  her  eye  was  downcast — her  brow  was  pen- 
sive her  cbeek  was  '' sicklied  o'er  with  the 
pale  cast  of  thought '^  -  and  as  she  pensively  lean- 
ed her  lovely  head  on  her  little  hand ,  which 
seemed  almost  too  delicate  and  small  for  being 
of  mortal  birth,   the  while  her  long  dark  tresses 
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floated  over  her  shonldera  lit  wavy  masses,  and 
half  concealed  ber  radiant  coantenance  from 
view  In  their  flittering  Jetty  veil,  sbe  seemed 
as  though  sorro^f  were  ber  constant  companion 
and  that  the  canker-worm  of  care  and  her  heart 
bad  long,  made  intimate  acquaintance  with  each 
other.  And  reason  good  there  was  for  it;  for 
she  was  in  love — deeply,  madly  in  love — with 
one  who  wist  not  of  his  happiness :  and  she  was 
in  despair,  for  she  knew  not  that  her  affection 
would  he  ever  blessed  with  a  fond  return.  This 
lovely  ladye  was  the  fair  Matilda,  sister  to  the 
reigning  emperor,  and  niece  to  the  noble  abbess 
who  sate  beside  her.  She  was  then  a  tempo- 
rary inmate  of  the  Convent  of  St.  Helena  ,  at 
that  time  under  the  authority  of  her  aunt,  until 
she  should  have  completed  her  education. .  The 
abbess — a  piou^,  godly  woman ,  who  knew  no- 
thing of  human  passion  but  the  name  ,  or  of  hu- 
man frailty  but  the  result — had  long  dcMired  to 
wed  ber  lovely  charge  to  heaven ;  and  to  effect 
that  purpose  she  had  spared  neither  counsel  nor 
entreaties.  The  maiden ,  however  ,  did  not  feel 
the  sacred  impulse  sufficiently  strong  upon  her; 
and  therefore,  though  she  hesitated  to  refuse, 
lest  she  should  thereby  offend  her  aunt,  whom 
she  dearly  loved  ,  she  was  not  the  less  disinclin- 
ed to  the  confinement  of  the  cloister  and  the 
solitude  of  the  monastic  state. 

During  ber  last  abode  at  the  court  of  her 
brother ,  she  had  become  enamoured  of  the  all- 
aecomplinhed  and  handsome  Kzzo,  PfaUs-graf  of 
Aix-Ia-Chapelle ;  and  ber  love  was  not  at  all 
lessened  by  the  perpetual  praises  which  her  mo- 
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beflltwed  vpoa 
his  wudom,  hii  tnitii,  and  Us  vaiow.     Bat 

**Sbe  BOTer  told  her  1ot«;  but  pined  is  thought; 
jbid,  with  a  greea  and  /allow  malaneholjr , 
Sha  lal  ooaaaalaaaut ,  I2k«  a  warm  i'  tha  bad. 
Feed  OB  har  daaaak  ahaak. » 

In  the  fervour  of  a  first  affeetion,  ibe  exclaim^ 
to  herself  as  she  left  the  iaiperial  palace  to  retarn 
to  her  aunt  at  the  Convent  of  St.  Helena,  '*I 
shall  be  his  alone ,  or  I  shall  never  wed  another.'* 
But  thoagh  she  deemed  her  love  wholly  un- 
requited ,  she  was  not ,  however ,  the  less  in  error 
to  think  so.  It  was  impossible  that  the  Pfalz- 
graf  could  escape  the  power  of  her  extraordinary 
beauty ,  nor  did  he  succeed  In  his  efforts  to  obviate 
its  influence.  In  vain  did  he  endeavour  to  avoid 
her — in  vain  did  he  exert  himself  to  suppress  the 
growing  passion  which  consumed  his  whole  soul 
— in  vain  did  he  seek  to  banish  her  image  from 
his  mind :  she  was  to  him  as  the  loadstar  to  the 
benighted  mariner ; — where  she  was ,  there  was  he 
also ;  bis  efforts  to  avert  the  destiny  that  was  inevi- 
table to  him  only  aggravated  the  passion  he  sought 
to  conquer ;  and  he  could  more  easily  have  forgot- 
ten his  own  being  than  he  rould  that  sweet  form 
and  face ,  that  noble  and  expressive  countenance, 
that  transcendent  loveliness  and  virtue,  which 

**Ilofe  ^hare'ar  he  tunied  his  nj^—m 
His  momiag-ftar  of  memorj." 

He  was,  in  fine,  helplessly,  hopelessiy,  despair- 
ingly in  love  with  her  who  was  dying  for  him  alone: 
and  yet  did  neither  know  of  the  consuming  passion 
which   burned  in  the  breast  of  the  other. 

Though  of  a  noble  and   an  aneiant  race ,  and 
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the  favovite  of  lili  nowreUlti  to  bool,  tb«  yovngr 
Pfaia-graf  ooiild  not,  lie  argaod  witliiii  Himsetr, 
*<  dare  to  look  up  "  to  so  higb  an  alliance  ««  his 
sovereign's  sister ;  and  Matilda ,  for  maiden  modes- 
ty, never  communicated  her  feelini^a  to  any  one. 
Neither  possessed  a  confidant,  whone  friendly 
interposition  might  have  been  available  for  their 
good:  and  thus  both  pined  away  with  a  passion 
which  each  deemed  to  be  unluiown ,  and  believed 
to  be  unrequited.  In  this  mood  the  maiden  left 
the  court  of  her  brother ,  and  returned  to  the 
Conv«>nt  of  St.  Helena. 

She  had  not,  however,  been  long  an  inmate  of 
this  peaceful  abode,  when  the  noble  abbess,  her 
aunt,  noticed  a  cl^ange  in  ber  manners,  in  her 
bearing ,  and  in  her  whole  deportment.  Once  gay 
as  Ihe  lark,  which  rises  to  greet  the  sun  and 
makes  the  morning  skies  vocal  with  his  melody, 
she  was  now  sad,  moping,  and  melancholy  as 
the  love-lorn  nightingale,  which  sings  her  hopeless 
ditty  to  the  pale ,  cold  moon.  No  longer  did  her 
songs  bear  the  impress  of  a  happy  heart  and  a 
buoyant  spirit — they  were  quite  changed,  and 
now '  of  a  gloomy  character  alone ;  they  told  only 
a  tale  of  mental  misery ,  blightod  hopes ,  and 
bitter  dis^ippointment.  No  more  did  her  light 
footsteps  fall  on  the  ear  like  fairy  music;  —  she 
paced  the  corridor  of  the  convent  to  and  fro  with 
a  heavy  tread,  like  a  funeral  mourner  in  the 
train  of  a  dear  friend  departed  for  ever.  Her 
spirits  were  fled;  and  with  them  had  fled,  too, 
much  of  her  grare  as  wall  as  her  gaiety.  She 
wa!4  DO  more  what  she  once  had  been.  The  change 
which  had  come  over  her  was  strikingly  manifest 
to  all.      It  was  witliin  a  few  short  weeks  after 
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her  retarn  Uiat  tkis  olmge  t«oJL  ptaoe  —  il  wm 
at  tbifl  time ,  too ,  tkMt  the  talk  with  lier  «iMt— 
and  tbea  also  U  was  tJuUthe  /oUowiac  teief  but 
ezpreflsive  conversatien  ensaed  between  tbem. 

'<My  dearest  child  ,**  spake  tb«  kind-bearted 
abbess,  in  a  tender,  maternal  tone  ef  yeice, 
<'  ystt  seem  quite  unlike  yourself  of  late.  What 
can  be  the  matter  with  yon?  De  yeu  ail?  Are 
yoQ  ill?  Nothing  seems  to  please  yea  now^-you, 
who  net  long  since  found  pleasure  in  erery  Uifng 
that  came  under  your  sbservation. 

Matilda  cast  down  her  large,  dark  eyes,  and 
was  silent;  bat  she  coald  not  altogether  conceal 
her  deep  emotion,  fihe  tamed  to  her  harp ,  which 
stood  beside  the  recess  of  the  window ,  and  for 
a  while 

**Sh«  bniied  h«n«Jf,  the  ftrinfts  mOuA, 
To  hide  the  tear  ihet  &iii  ironld  felL" 

**  I  have  long  thoaght,  my  dear  aunt  /'  she  saM 
partly  in  reply,  partly  to  divert  attention  firom 
her  own  distress ;  *^  I  have  often  thooght  how 
happy  I  should  be  if  1  were  in  heaven." 

**  That  Is ,  my  dear ,  good  child  /*  observed  the 
abbess,  patting  her  affectionately  on  the  cheek; 
"  the  only  way  to  deserve  that  happiness  is  to 
become  the  devoted  servant  of  God.  Wed  your- 
self to  Christ  and  to  the  holy  church,  and  then 
yoa  are  sure  of  heaven.'* 

"I  may  not  do  so,  deare.tt  aunt,"  she  answer- 
ed with  a  deep  sigh;  '^Ohi  I  am  unworthy  of 
heaven  and  of  God." 

She  thought  as  she  spake  that  heaven  would 
be  iitUe  to  her  without  her  beloved ;  but  she  said 
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nothing  whicb  could  betray  the  intensity  of  her 
paMion  for  him  to  her  plons  relative. 

The  abbess  looked  pityingly  on  her ,  and  shook 
her  head ,  as  though  she  woald  have  said  y  **  Yoa 
are  a  lost  lamb  from  the  fold ;  "  bat  she  too  waa 
silent ,  and  only  sighed  and  crossed  herself,  pray- 
ing internally ,  the  while  they  continued  together, 
with  much  apparent  unction.^ 

The  vesper  bell  soon  after  summoned  them  to 
the  chapel,  and  they  separated  for  tbe  night. 

Tbe  mid-day  meal  was  over  In  the  imperial 
palace  at  Alx-la-Chapelle ,  and  the  emperor  play- 
ed at  chess  with  the  Pfalz-graf  Bzzo,  to  wile 
away  the  tedium  of  a  leisure  hour.  The  attendants 
of  the  court  stood  around,  and  watcbed ,  as  court- 
iers will  do  ,  tbe  progress  of  the  game ;  but  they 
watched  it  with  more  than  courtiers'  interest ,  for 
the  young  monarch  was  a  devotee  of  that  noble 
sport  f  and  the  Pfalz-graf  had  long  been  reckoned 
the  best  pla}  er  in  the  kingdom.  The  parties  en- 
gaged played  for  some  time  with  various  success* 

'^ Pfalz-graf  of  Aix,"  said  the  emperor,  at  the 
conclusion  of  a  very  sharply  contested  game, 
in  which  his  opponent  had  come  off  victorious; 
"  Pfalz-graf  of  Aix ,  I  prithee ,  let  us  now  play 
in  good  earnest.  Whosoever  wins  three  good 
games  together  from  the  other,  be  his  whatever 
he  requires  that  his  vanquished  adversary  may 
have  in  his  possession  or  in  his  power.  Will  yoa 
risk  the  stake?    WiU  you  take  these  odds?" 

''Done,  my  lord  emperor!"  cried  tbe  Pfalz- 
graf,  laughingly.    "  'Tis  a  match ! — 'tfs  a  match ! " 

"We'll  have  rare  sport,"  whispered  the  spec- 
tators, In  a  way  intended  to  be  heard. 

The  game  proceeded.     The  court  were  absorbed 


in  attention;  not  «  word  wm  tp^iken  ky  etther 
of  the  eontending  pMiies;  not  a  brentli  was 
audible  in  the  eager  and  officioaa  throng  that 
crowded  around  them.  What  the  emperor  de- 
signed within  his  own  mind  to  claim  if  he  were 
the  victor,  is  not  now  known  io  posterity;  bat 
Kzzo  bad  at  once  made  np  his  mind  on  the  mo- 
ment to  demand  of  bis  defeated  opponent  a  prise 
which  even  the  proadest  monarch  in  Earope  might 
envy.  The  first  game  now  drew  to  its  conelnslon ; 
the  cbances  were  eqnal.  The  attention  paid  to 
their  play  by  the  parties  engaged  eoold  not  be 
surpassed  —  the  bystanders  were  ali  agitated  by 
the  expected  issue  of  this  peacefol  eonfliet.  At 
length  a  sltilfnl  move  was  made  by  the  Pfalz-graf 
— bis  opponent  was  irremediably  tricked  —  and^ 
the  laughing  emperor  at  once  acknowledged  his 
own   defeat  by  the  cheery  cry  of  **  eheckmate." 

'<And  now,  Sir  Pfalz-graf/'  said  he,  ''we 
begin  again.  Your  mettle  ie  about  to  be  pat  to 
the  proof. — Vn  work  you  in  thbi  game." 

"Fortune  favours  the  daring,"  thought  the 
Pfalz-graf.  ''I  am  ready,  most  noble  master," 
was  bis  reply  to  the  emperor's  challenge. 

They  now  played  the  play  known  to  ail  lovers 
of  that  interesUng  sport  as  "  The  King's  Knight's 
Game;"  that  which  they  had  Jast  played  was 
''King's  Bishop's  Oame." 

The  emperor  was  ardently  anxious  to  win; 
the  desire  of  victi»ry  gently  excited  him ;  and  his 
manner  betrayed  his  wishes ,  notwithstanding  his 
endeavour  to  make  it  appear  the  contrary.  Eazo, 
on  the  contrary,  was  calm,  cold,  and  motionless; 
nothing  in  his  look  or  aspect  gave  symptoms  of 
what  might  be  passing  within  his  mind,  and  he 
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looked  M  iaaiffereni  to  tkt  result  M  if  He  wen 
•Uly  am  unconeemed  spectator.  Tbe  game  pro- 
ceeded. After  a  Tariety-of  moyes,  the  playiras 
tn  this  pesitlen.  The  Pfala-graf  leaTiog  his  *'  Bis^ 
Hop"  sa  prise,  and  talcing  with  his  ^'gaeen**  the 
**  King  Bishap  "  of  his  adversary ,  moved  his  pawn 
on  the  emperor's  ^'King,**  giving  him  at  the  same 
time  <«doaMa  check**  and  << checkmate.**  It  waa 
easy  to  see  how  it  woald  ^nd. 

Again  the  game  was  won  by  the  Pftilx-graf, 
bat  hia  adversary  did  not  again  ery  checkmate 
so  cheerily  as  he  did  b6ft>ro.  There  was  a  strong 
sensation  manifest  among  tho  courtiers  who  sur- 
rounded the  table  ^  none  of  them,  however ,  envied 
Baao  his  saecea;  which  was  strange,  too,  con- 
sidering that  tbey  were  haman  beings,  and  the 
creatarea  of  a  eonrt  besides. 

'<My  lordl  my  lordt  we'll  begin  again,**  said 
tiM  emperor  hastily,  bat  with  a  serious  mien, 
aad  a  fixed  look  of  gravity  In  his  handsome 
countenaneo.  ''Let  the  game  be  King's  Oambet, 
an^  it  please  ye,  my  lord.*' 

^^  Agreed  ,  most  mighty  emperor !  "  replied  the 
Pfalz-graf  playfally ,  bat  he  prayed  inwardly  with 
a  fervency  and  a  depth  beyond  ken,  that 'the 
fortune  which  bad  sat  at  bis  right  hand  tbrosgh 
the  preceding  play  would  not ,  as  usual ,  forsake 
him  at  the  moment  when  saccess  appeared  most 
certain. 

Tbey  commenced  again  ,—4raatiottSly  and  In 
deep  silence — this  the  most  difficult  gamo  Icnowa; 
abounding  aa  It  does  ia  brilliant  and  interesting 
positions  and  possessing  more  variety  than  any 
other  In  the-  category  of  the  science  of  chess. 
The  emperor  played  desperately  ^^-hls  heart  was 
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in  hk»g9m»i  bHt  it  WM  •vM«ii(  lk»t  IM  wm 
IUi8ter«d  and  c«iKfti8«4.  In  tiii9,  porluipi*  thm 
mm%  Bk^fai  of  «U  the  conMnatloii  of  ttel  wtentlic 
amasentf at,  be  aliewed  hlMseir,  •■  eemparad  wltk 
bis  apiNinent*  a  very  yeong  player  InilietL  Like 
«U  freeh  a»4  lurdent  epUrite,  be  eacrilieed  a  pawn 
at  tbe  enset  of  tbe  g«]«e  A>r  the  sake  oT  aa 
atlaok;  bat  wUb  tbe  same  foitoae  as  they  reneiatly 
experience  i»  the  end,  he  asetalaed  a  dlMvedfttable 
reverse.  After  a  series  of  the  meat  brilliant  maves^ 
foUewinir  eaeb  other  sacorsslvely  and  witheai 
intevmissioB,  the  empsf#i's  *' King's  Kalghl"  was 
pat  en  pria^  by  bis  a(dTerwury*a  *^Kinr;"  bia 
''  Qaean's  Knight"  was  phiyed  eat  br  the  epposiag 
**  Qaeea ; "  and  th»  Pfai»«raf  iaaUy  ebeoking 
his ''Kins"  with  bin  own  '^Kiaiir'a  BUiop," 
cave  him  a  third  and  laat  time  cbeckmate. 

**Y9u  bave  won  the  iiialeb»  my  lord/'  spaka 
the  emperor ,  witb  soaM  severity  el  sumner  :-*« 
no  one  wisbes  to  be  overcome  <  even  in  sport. 
"  You  have  won  the  maicb ,  my  lord ;  -the  gama 
is  your  own.  Name  the  stal^e,  and  spare  me 
not.  I  have  pledged  myself  to  pay  you;  and 
pay  you  I  will,  whatever  it  may  be." 

It  was  a  trying  moment  for  Ezzo.  A  thousand 
*^ hopes,  aod  fears  that  Undle  hope,"  flashed 
through  his  miinf  In  a  single  Instant  of  time, 
and  made  the  colour  come  and  go  In  bis  cheek, 
as  though  he  were  a  blusbhig  maiden  In  the 
presence  of  the  beloved  obj^ect.  The  courtiers 
waited  In  silent  expeetatlott  of  the  result; — eager 
anticipation  was  In  tbe  eyt  of  each;  and  each 
guessed  tbe  claim  as  bis  own  desire  prompted  him. 
The  ambitioas  Aeeaied  that  the  >^o«ng  Pfal»<«Taf 
would    ask    for    honour    and    for 
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aysricioas  thoagbt  of  noaght  as  worthy  of  being 
demanded  bat  wealth; — and  the  giddy  and  the 
gay  reelconed  only  of  pleasure ,  and  of  the  means 
and  appliances  to  secure  its  enjoyment.  The 
emperor  stood  erect—  a  sovereign  in  every  sense 
of  the  word.  His  brow  was  now  clear,  fur  the 
slight  feeling  of  disappointment  and  irritation 
which  clonded  it  at  the  consciousness  of  being 
vanqoished  before  his  whole  court  had  quite 
passed  away;  and  he  thought  only  of  fnliilling 
his  word,  and  granting  to  their  utmost  extent 
the  wishes  of  the  conqueror.  He  might  have 
,  had  his  anticipations  too ,  and  no  doabt  he  had 
them;  but  noaght  in  his  mien  or  his  bearing 
gave  coantenance  to  such  a  belief;  and  perhaps, 
after  ail ,  he  suppressed  any  tendency  they  might 
have  to  spring  up  in  his  mind ,  until  the  moment 
arrived  when  he  should  know  the  exact  nature 
of  the  Pfalz-graf  s  demand. 

"  Speak  out ,  Sir  Pfalz-graf , "  he  said  in  a 
kindly  toAe;  "say  to  us  thy  wish.  We  have 
plighted  our  imperial  troth  to  pay  thee,  and, 
were  it  the  half  of  our  empire ,  you  shall 
have  it." 

The  Pfalz-gi:af  bent  lowly  upon  one  knee,  and 
bowing  down  his  head,  remained  motionless  for 
some  moments ;  a  deep  silence  pervaded  the  throng 
of  courtiers ;  the  emperor  himself  neither  stirred 
nor  spoke.  The  thickened  breathing  of  the  kneeling 
nobleman,  and  the  audible  palpitation  of  his  heart, 
were  all  that  could  be  heard  in  the  circuit  of 
that  spacious  chamber. 

"  My  lord  and  emperor ,  "  be  began ,  "  I  pray 
your  pardon," 


The  emiMtvr  atdiled  fnraeffoMly  on  hi*,  and 
gave  liim  a  smile   of  enooanifrement   to  proceed. 

"Moot  powerful  sovereign/'  lie  continaed ,  *<  I 
have  loved  lunff  and  weli— one^-— " 

Bis  voice  faltered  as  lie  spake,  and  he  tremkled 
like  an  aspen  tree  in  a  {»reeze.  The  oMpemr, 
however ,  looked  on  him  with  a  eonntenance  so 
fnll  of  kindness  and  esteem,  that  he  soon  recovered 
bfmself ,  and  resumed  the  nnllnished  senlenee. 

'* One ,  my  iord ,  who  is  to  me  more  than 

life  OF  worldly  hope!  Oh,  most  gracious  sovereign  I 
. — Give  her  to  me.'^ 

The  emperor  seemed  somewhat  amazed  at  this 
Hninteillgible  rhapsody ,  and  (he  courtiers  scarce 
knew  what  to  think,  but  they  falthMly  redecCed 
the  manner  and  look  of  tlieir  master,  as  courtiers, 
in  all  time  and  place  t  have  ever  done  and  ever 
will  do.  He  looked  inquiringly  at  the  Pfnls-graf ; 
hut  the  Pfalz-graf  oonld  not  or  would  not  proceed 
any  further  in  his  speech. 

'^Na3',  my  Lord  Pfal]i«graf ,"  quoth  the  emperor, 
'*say  at  least  who  may  the  fair  ladye  be^iet 
as  know  that  at  any  rate.  And  if  she  will  wed 
thee,  then  thou  shalt  have  her;  ay,  even  if  our 
own  heart  were  in  her  keeping,  and  she  were 
our  betrothed  bride.     So   speak   out,   my    lord." 

<<Tbe  ladye  Matilda— your  angelic  sister," 
stammered  forth  the  Pfalz^graf ,  covering  hin  eyes 
with  bis  hands,  and  prostrating  himself  at  the 
feet  of  bis  sovereign. 

A  murmur  pervaded  the  courtly  crowd  at  the 
mention  of  this  name ,  and  audible  whispers  of 
various  import  circulated  in  ail  quarters.  The 
emperor  alone  seemed  unmoved  ;  he  still  stood 
high  above  them  all,  calm,  serene  and  Inscralable. 
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Some  momeiits  etapaed  in  this  manner.  At  lengtb 
tbat  solemn  silence  was  broken. 

"  Rise  y  my  Lord  Pfalz-graf , "  spake  the 
monarch  graciously ;  *'  be  it  as  you  wish ;  an  my 
siMter  will  wed  yoa,  she  is  your  bride.  Embrace 
me  ,  my  brother. " 

As  the  noble-iiearled  emperor  embraced  his 
subject — ^80  shortly  to  be  bis  brother — amid  the 
acclamations  of  the  pliant  courtiers,  his  m(»ther, 
the  Empress  Theophania,  entered  the  apartment, 
and  was  soon  made  acquainted  with  the  cause 
of  the  scene ,  and  the  nature  of  the  circiunstancea 
which  Jed  to  It. 

'* Bless  ye  both — bless  ye — bless  ye  both,  my 
children ! "  she  exclaimed  in  (he  fulness  of  a  joyful 
heart;  "ye  are  worthy  of  each  other's  love^ 
and  my  dear  Matilda  is  whorty  of  such  a  hus- 
band and  such  a  brother." 

Again  the  pliant  courtiers  ^  applauded.  Ezzo 
was  almost  beside  himself  with  the  excess  of  his 
happiness.  The  emperor  and  his  mother  withdrew 
from  the  ball ,  beckoning  the  Pfalz-graf  to  follow 
them  to  their  private  apartment.  He  did  not 
delay  long  after  them ,  but  broke  away  from  the 
courtly  throng  as  speedily  as  etiquette  would 
permit  him. 

'^ And, now,  my  brother,"  spake  the  emperor, 
handing  to  the  Pfalz-graf  a  sealed  letter  as  he 
said  the  words,  "take  this  to  St.  Helena,  and 
give  It  yourself  to  my  sister.  She  will  read  it 
in  the  presence  of  our  noble  aunt;  she  will  then 
return  to  Aix  under  your  guidance  and  escort, 
if  she  will.  I  shall  not  bid  ye  quick  speed ,  be- 
cause I  know  yon  require  no  spurring.  Adieu, 
my  lord,  adieu!" 
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The  next  hour  did  not  iiid  the  ardent  Bxiso 
within  three  leagues  of  Aix.  He  haHtened  an 
thoogh  on  the  wings  of  the  wind  to  the  distant 
abode  of  his  l>eioyed ,  and  he  was  followed 
thither  by  the  blessings  of  the  empresfl  and  the 
good  wishes  of  the  court. 


The  matin  service  was  over  in  the  Convent 
of  8t.  Helena,  and  the-  nans  had  all  retired  to 
their  respective  cells  previeus  to  asserobiing 
again  in  the  'refectory  for  their  frugal  morning 
meal.  Among  those  who  sought  the  narrow 
solitude  of  one  of  those  little  chambers,  the  first 
was  the  lovely  Matilda,  the  sister  of  the  em« 
peror.  She  had  iLnelt  at  the  altar,  but  her 
orisons  were  for  another  and  not  for  herself, 
she  had  bent  before  the  sacred  shrine  of  the 
Virgin ,  but  she  thought  only  of  her  lover ;  she 
had  prayed  tu  God ,  but  the  pomp  and  circum- 
stance of  the  magnificent  service  she  was  engaged 
in  only  brought  the  more  distinctly  before  her 
mind's  eye  the  splendour  of  the  imperial  palace 
at  Aix ,  and  the  happiness  she  should  feci  if  she 
could  but  share  it  with  her  worshipped  Ezzo. 
In  this  mood  she  left  the  chapel ,  and  entering 
her  cell ,  pensively  flung  herself  on  the  simple 
couch ,  its  only  furniture ,  thinking  the  while  of 
her  probable  destiny,  and  deeming  fortune  little 
favourable  to  her  young  and  ardent  desires.  As 
thus  she  sate,  she  was  aware  of  the  quick 
tramp  of  horses  in  '*  hot  haste'  hurrying  .towards 
the  sacred  edifice.  Urged  by  an  impulse  of  sur- 
prise -and  curiosity  ,  she  arose  and  went    to   the 
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tettic«il  window  of  her  eeH.  Looking  out  oa 
tlie  noble  landscape  beneath  ber ,  she  beheld  two 
knights  f  armed  cap>a-pi6 ,  urging  their  reeking 
steeds  up  the  steep  ascent  which  led  to  the 
principal  portal  of  the  convent.  Her  heart  mia- 
gave  her,  but  she  wist  not  wherefore.  She 
retired  rapidly  from  her  casement  as  the  fore- 
most knight  reached  the  great  gate  and  sprang 
off  his  jaded  animal ; '  and  strove ,  but  in  vain, 
to  dissipate  a  crowd  of  thoughts  ,  waking  visions 
of  happiness ,  which  crowded  suddenly  on  her 
soul.  In  a  moment  more  she  was  summoned  to 
the  public  parlour  of  the  convent,  to  receive  a 
message  from  her  imperial  brother. 

"Most  noble  ladye,*"  spake  the  PfaJs-graf  of 
Aix,  as  she  entered  the  parlour,  the  while  he 
bent  his  knee  and  held  forth  her  brother's  mlflK 
sive.  *'  Most  noble  ladye ,  I  am  the  bearer  of  a 
^letter  from  my  sovereign.** 

The  gentle  maiden  blushed  like  a  spring  rose, 
as  she  saw  him  who  was  the  idol  of  her  heart ; 

**Her  hope,  b«r  Joy,  h«r  love,  h«r  aU;" 

kneeling  before  her ,  and  heard  the  sweet  tunes 
of  his  voice  soanding  in  her  ears  like  the  music 
of  heaven.  She  knew  not  what  to  do ,  for  very 
shame ; — she  could  not  speak  fur  girlish  embar- 
rassment ;  and  she  suffered  him  to  remain  longer 
in  that  suppliant  posture  than  the  rules  of  courtesy 
warranted,  or  perhaps  than  she  was  herself 
aware  of.  At  length  she  recovered ,  in  some 
slight  decree ,  her  self-possession ,  and  taking 
the  letter  from  his  hand,  bade  him  rise,  in  a 
voiee    which    trembled    with    emotion    like    the 


^diapason  of  an  prf^an  rolling  along  the  fretted 
vaults  of  a  Gothic  cathedral.  She  broke  the 
seal  with  an  unsteady  hand,  and  read  in  si- 
lence:— 

*■*  BicLovBu  SiSTBH  y — Greet  in  the  hearer  of  this 
despatch  oar  trusty  and  well-beloyed  cousin  and 
Goonsellor,  Ezzo ,  Pftilz-graf  of  Aiz,  yeur  des- 
tined hridegroom  and  oor  deaAred  brother;  and 
return  in  his  ciiarge ,  as  speedily  as  you  list, 
to  us  and  to  your  mother,  in  our  lair  city  of 
Aix.  Sir  Szzo  himself  will  explain  every  thing 
needful  for  you  to  know  in  relation  to  thi«  our 
gracious  will  and  imperial  pleasure,  and  assure 
you  once  more  of  the  affection  of 

''Tour  loving  brother, 

"GiTen    at  our  Palace  of  Aix-  \  "  OTHO    III. 

la-Clmpelle ,    tb'is    twentj-  j 
lecond    4aj    of  Maj , 
die  jear  of  our  Rcdenp-  i 
lion     one     tbooaond    and  1 


Why  prolong  this  tale  of  love?— Why  relate 
a  story  of  rapture  which  all  have  felt  or  will 
feel  f  Yet  though  often  told  ,  it  is  a  tale  still  new ; 
and  wtlll  will  It  iiavp  charms  for  all  ages,  while 
human  nature  i^t  human  nature,  and  man  is  man. 
Matilda  Knew  not  what  to  say  or  what  to  do. 
The  commands  of  her  sovereign— the  will  of  her 
brother — were  in  perfect  accordance  with  the 
feelings  of  her  own  heart  ;  yet  with  a  true  mai- 
den perversity  she  would  fain  have  disobeyed 
the  one ,  and  at  the  moment  averted  the  other. 
She    hesitated    to  speak  ,    but  •  she  blushed  more 
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eloquently  tbao  words;  and  her  glowing  clie«k 
told  wbat  language  must  ever  fail  to  express  - 
the  fervour  and  intensity  of  a  first  and  only  love« 
Her  doubt  and  uncertainty  were  not,  however, 
of  very  long  duration ;  she  stammered  a  few 
incoherent  syllables ,  and  then  hid  her  downcast 
eyes  in  her  rosy  fingers. 

•<  Matilda  !  Matilda  {— dearest ,  best  Matilda  !  " 
cried  the  Pfalz-graf ,  springing  towards  her ,  and 
imprinting  the  seal  of  love— a  burning  kisa^on 
her  fair  forehead — 

**A  long*  long  kiM  of  youth  and  loT*-" 

**My  own,  my  own  Matilda!" 

"  My  Ezxo  ! "  was  all  she  could  whisper  be- 
fore she  sank  sensetess  in  bis  ftrms. 

The  tide  of  joy  had  been  too  overpowering 
for  ber  ;  it  carried  her  away  with  its  rushing 
current.  When  she  awoke  to  consciousness, 
her  lover  was  on  his  knee  beside  her ,  bending 
affectionately  over  her  prostrate  form;  and  she 
felt  tbe  soft  pressure  of  his  hand  as  he  chafed 
her  temples ,  and  sraootbed  down  the  raven  ring- 
lets on  her  sunny  brow.  Her  recovery  was  not 
long  in  taking  place '— happiness  seldom  slays 
those  affected  by  its  influence.  At  'tbe  sugges- 
tion of  her  lover ,  the  ladye  abbess ,  her  noble 
aunt,  was  now  summoned  to  the  parlour- 

Another  scene  of  hesitation  and  fear  on  the 
part  of  the  ladye  was  followed  by  some  religious 
exhortation  on  the  part  of  the  pious  abbess. 
When  the  Pfalz-graf  informed  her  that  he  was 
the  admirer  of  her  niece ,  she  expressed  a  mo- 
mentary  iudignatiop  —  deemed   him   little   better 
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tlUMi  a  w«lf ,  retdy  to  4txmtt  •■•  ef  her  flock; 
bat  wliea  lie  Miid  ttiat  the  priacesa  Approved  of 
his  suit ,  and  when ,  in  addition ,  (he  genfle  mai- 
den bereeif  conflriaed  his  assertion ,  and  the 
emperor's  letter  pat  into  her  hands ,  she  gave 
way  to  milder  feelings. 

*'  God's  will  be  done  1 "  said  she  resignedly, 
as  she  finished  the  perusal  of  that  docoment* 
«  The  emperor  must  be  obeyed.  And ,  after  all, 
marrige  is  a  holy  state ,  and  Mnctiiied  by  tha 
assent  of  the  Lord ;  not  bvt  (hat  singleness  is 
one  far  better.    Bat,  God's  will  be  donoT' 

The  tide  was  at  once  tBnied--it  now  ran  fall 
in  the  lover's  favear.  The  good-natured  abbess 
grew  Immediately  as  itindly  di«posed  towards 
Che  Pfal^-graf  as  she  had  been  recently  exaspe* 
rated  against  Mm.  Perhaps  the  opportunity  which 
she  had  of  seeing  him  more  closely— "perliaps  his 
exemplary  patience  under  her  pious  objurgation 
-r  perhaps  his  graceful  form  and  handsome  face 
— perhaps  any  tiling,  and  perhaps  every  Uiingy 
all  and  seveiuU ,  had  their  effect  in  influencing 
her;  but  the  simple  fact- is ,  that  she  treated  him 
with  the  greatest  distinction-  nay ,  aflSsctiun— 
while  he  sojourned  in  the  neiglUiourhood  of  the 
convent ,  waiting  till  the  object  of  his  love  should 
be  ready  to  return  with  him  to  Aix :  that  she 
fortified  them  with  relics ,  and  covered  them  over 
as  It  were  with  a  buoiaer  of  blessings,  when 
they  departed  on  their  jonrney ;  and  that  her 
confidant  and  friend ,  under  the  solemn  aasuranoe 
of  secrecy ,  told  half  the  convent ,  who  speedily 
commanicated  the  interesting  fact  to  (he  othor 
half,  that  the  abbess  shed  tears  all  that  day; 
<<  more  ,"    she    added    in  a  whisper  ,    *'  more  ,  I 
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believe,  on  account  of  the  yoang  and  handnome 
Pfalz-^raf ,  than  on  that  of  the  Princess  Matilda." 
She  was  consoled ,  however ,  by  her  other  niece, 
Sophia,  sister  of  Matilda,  placing  herself  undef 
her  spiritual  guidance ,  and  talElng  the  veil  short- 
ly after  in  the  Convent  of  St  Helena. 
-  The  lovers  sped  on  towards  Aix  with  as  little 
delay  as  possible.  They  were  met  outside  (hat 
ancient  city  by  a  gay  cavalcade ,  including  all' 
the  worth ,  and  beauty ,  and  nobility  of  the 
German  empire;  and  they  were  conducted  under 
that  splendid  escort  to  the  court  of  their,  sovereign 
and  brother.  Their  nuptials  were  speedily  cele- 
brated. The  emperor  had  then  the  pleasure  of 
rewarding  a  faithful  friend,  who  never  failed  in 
his  devotion  to  his  interests  when  his  prospects 
were  at  the  woHt;  while  his  mother  had  the 
happiness  of  evincing  her  gratitude  to  her  best 
and  most  powerful  supporter ,  when  she  most 
needed  assistance  and  support,  by  giving  him 
her  beautiful  daughter  in  marriage. 

Thus  ends  the  story.  A  few  words  may  be 
permitted  in  relation  to  the  lives -and  fortunes 
of  the  other  principal  actora  in  this  drama.  And, 
first,    the  empress  mother. 

THEOPHANIA. 

To  the  influence  of  Theophania ,  according  to 
Vogt,^  may  much  of  the  eiviiisation  of  the 
Rhenish  peopl<*,  in  this  (the  beginning  of  (he 
eleventh  J  and  the  succeeding  centuries,  be  fairly 
attributed.     *<  Endowed    with  a  clear    understan- 

*  Rheiu.  Gescliichtvu  u.  Sagen.  Band.  I.  Fraukfurl ,  a.  m. 
1617. 
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difg ,  "  writes  »  ctntemporary  kMoriui ,  *  "  rich 
in  all  natursl  and  acquired  gifts,  tieantlAil  in 
teee  and  furm ,  ^^  surrounded  and  accompanied 
by  sU  the  pomp  and  pride,  the  arts  and  re- 
flnements,  the  splendour  and  the  luxuries,  of 
Greece  and  the  Greek  empire,  she  sojourned 
successively  in  each  of  the  great  cities  on  (he 
Rhine,  dispensing  costly  presents  among  the 
poorer  classps,  extending  the  blessings  of  a 
fliyierior  intelligence  among  the  rich  and  noblOt 
and  grati/ying  them  every  one  by  her  bounty 
and  condescension. "  When  the  polished  manners 
of  the  court  of  Constantinople  at  that  period 
come  to  be  considered,  in  connexion  with  the 
rudeness  which  then  prevailed  all  over  northern 
Europe,  and  especially  in  Germany,  the  advent 
of  this  extraordinary  woman  must  have  been  as 
advantageous  to  the  empire,  as  the  spectacle  of 
civilisation  which  she  presented  to  its  eyes, 
must  have  been  both  singular  and  surprising. 
She  usually  rode  a-horseback,  according  to  con- 
temporary authorities,  on  a  beautiful  Arabian 
steed,  most  maniAcently  caparisoned ,-> the  sad- 
dle-bow and  bridle,  the  housings  and  body  or- 
naments of  the  animal,  being  of  the  richest 
material  and  the  most  costly  workmanship;  and 
a  large  plume  of  oatrich  feathers  ever  waved 
gracefully  from  her  horse's  bead.  Her  personal 
garniture  was  not  less  gorgeous  than  that  of 
her  steed,  and  far  transcended  any  thing  which 
had  till  then  been  known  among  the  mothers 
and  maidens  of  Ctormany.     Her  long ,  dark-brown 

*  Th«  author  of  *•  />i*  Satchsische  Chronik,  ** 
**  "  Ingenio  Jeeunda    ei   vultu  eteganthsimo ,"   aro    die 
word*  of  thol  oMient  writer. 
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loeks,  were  gfttliered  into  a  braided  roll  at  t|ie 
back  of  lier  bead,  and  enclosed  in  a  cap  of  gol- 
den network;  a  stray  tress,  bowever ,  in  graceful 
negligence ,  would  ever  and  anon  steal  from  that 
sumptaous  bandage,  and  play  all  unconsciously 
over  ber  brigbt,  sunny  brow;  ber  beauty  sof- 
tening her  majesty,  and  rendering  her  loveliness 
still  more  irresistible.  Priceless  pearls  of  the 
fairest  hue  graced  her  swanlike  neck.  Diamonds 
of  the  purest  water  sparkled  at  every  turn  fit 
ber  noble-formed  head ;  but  the  Jewels  were 
eclipsed  by.  the  brllUancy  of  her  beaming  eyes, 
and  ber  exquisite  complexion.  From  her  fair 
and  heaving  bosom  to  the  tiny  sandals  which, 
aU  too  small  fur  any  other,  defended  her  little 
feet,  flowed  a  garment  of  the  richest  purple 
velvet,  in  grand  and  graceful  folds.  Over  this 
she  wore  a  shorter  tunic,  inwoven  with  gold 
and  precious  stones,  reaching  to  her  knees,  and 
which  was  drawn  light  round  her  taper  waist 
by  a  broad  golden  girdle  fastened  immediately 
under  the  breast.  An  ample  cloak,  of  imperial 
purple ,  decorated  with  a  deep  gold  fringe ,  and 
fastened  by  rich  clasps  of  sapphires  and  diamonds, 
depended  from  her  shoulders,  and  floated  over 
the  crupper  of  her  stately  steed ,  giving  her  an 
air  of  indescribable  grandeur  and  majesty.  Such 
was  the  appearance  of  Theophania — such  was 
the  equipment  of  this  princess.  Accompanied, 
as  so  much  loveliness  was,  by  that  superiority 
of  civilisation  which  elevates  and  refines  human 
nature,  it  is  little  to  be  wondered  at,  if,  in 
the  plenitude  of  her  beauty  and  her  power ,  she 
was  regarded  by  the  semibarbarous  people  over 
whom  she  was  called    to    reign,    as    a  aaperior 
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being,  «nd  woiwhiiiped  by  the  yoong  and  the 
imaginative  among  them  even  aa  a  divinity.  It 
did  not  at  all  detract  from  the  enthusiastic  ve- 
neration witb  wliich  she  was  looked  ap  to, — 
but  the  contrary, — the  talent  which  she  exhibited 
for  government,  and  the  masculine  spirit  with 
which  she  met  the  approach  of  the  most  im- 
minent danger.  In  the  field  as  well  as  in  the 
cabinet.^  Perhaps  no  female ,  that  ever  occapied 
the  high  position  she  held  ,  gave  such  uneqalvocal 
satisfaction  to  the  people  she  presided  over  witb 
an  absolute  power  during  the  Idng  minority  of 
her  son. 

Under  her  enlightened  rule  the  country  prospered, 
and  its  inhabitants  grew  groat.  Learning  and 
abilities ,'  among  the  ecclesiastical  princes  of  the 
empire,  were  the  best  paaisports  to  her  favour; 
zeal  and  integrity,  among  the  unlettered  knlgbta 
and  nobles ,  were  ever  sure  of  fitting  and  adequata 
recompense  at  her  hands.  The  activity  of  the 
commercial  towns  and  cities,  especially  of  those 
on  the  Rhine — her  favourite  abiding  place — 
increased  with  every  year  of  her  administration ; 
and  fresh  vitality  was  infused  into  the  spirit  of 
improvement  always  existent  among  them,  by 
her  unvarying  grace  and  constant  encouragement. 
Their  public  edifices ,  their  town-halls ,  their 
churches,  their  palaces,  were  either  beautified 
by  her  direction,  or  rebuilt  at  her  command. 
Religion  was  observed,  learning  was  exalted. 
This  period  of  German  literature  is  fertile  in 
Latin  poems  and  chronicles,  written  by  monks 
and  also  by  nuns,  in  Latin,  and  in  some    cases 

•  "Regnumfilio  custodim  strvubtU  viriU,"  writM  Ditmtr. 
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even  In  Qreeki  and  it  is  nore  than  prebalde, 
tbat  the  beautiful  arcliitectural  men  ambits  in  tlie 
Byzantlne^Gotbre  stile  of  art  so  abundant  on  tlie 
shores  of  the  Rhine,  either  took  their  rise  from 
her  bounty,  or  were  carried  into  effect  at  the 
ejrpresfl  desire  of  this  incomparable  princera. 

In  the  imperial  court  itself,  there  were  a 
number  of  new  offices  created ,  after  the  example 
of  that  of  Constantinople;  and  the  forms  which 
re^fulated  it  were  adopted  from  the  same  model 
SLs  much  as  they  could  be  made  to  coincide.  To 
these  offices  Theophania  appointed  the  ablest  men, 
and  the  most  exemplary  women  in  the  empire. 
The  Gonseqoenee  of  this  admirable  arrangement 
was,  that  no  northern  rourt  then  in  existence 
could  equal  the  German,  either  in  the  amenities 
which  make  mere  existence  more  agreeable ,  or 
those  Intellectual  pleasun^s  in  which  none  hut 
the  highly  cultivated  can  participate.  The  attrae* 
tions  of  this  delightful  society  are  strongly  evH 
tfenced  by  the  regretful  testimony  of  the  French 
monk,  Gerebert,  or  Gerbert,  afterwards  the  ce- 
lebrated Sylvester  the  Second ,  who  lived  in  it  as 
tutor  to  the  young  Emperor  Otho  III*,  previous 
to  his  eleetiojn  to  the  papal  throne.  Theophania 
was  the  Aspasia  of  this  Academia ,  but  with  nona 
of  her  prototype's  laxity  of  morals;  and  Gerbert 
might  have  been  the  socrates  of  her  school ,  in 
all  but  the  Athenian  sage's  superhuman  wisdom. 
"When  I  remember,'*  says  that  famous  ponlilT, 
in  after  years,*  "the  bright  and  beautiful  coun* 
tenanres  which  there  beamed  on  me,  and  recall 
to  mind  the  pleasant  Socratio  diseonrses  in  which 

*  Bpist^lme, 
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we  were  wont  to  be  oyer  engageil ,  I  think  how 
I  forgot,  for  the  moment,  all  my  mftny  sorrows; 
and  how  the  hitter  thought  of  my  exiled  condition, 
except  at  these  times  always  present  to  my  mind, 
toiiared  my  soul  no  longer."  Svch  was  Theophania. 

OTHO  THE  THIRD. 

The  ohjeet ,  however ,  of  all  Theophania's  care 
«nd  solltnde,  her  infant  son,  Otho  the  Third, 
spent  the  few  sberf  years  of  his  life  in  aay  thing 
hnt  happiness,  and  died  a  violent  death,  before 
he  reaHied  even  the  earliest  period  of  manhood. 
Bat  though  his  reign  was  brief,  it  did  not  in  any 
wise  disgrace  his  great  descent,  nor  did  his  ae-^ 
tions  discredit  the  lessons  of  those  excellent  in- 
dividuals to  whom  bis  edacation  had  been  intrusted. 
Before  he  had  attained  his  twentieth  year ,  he  had 
thrice  crossed  the  Alps,  and  thrice  entered  Italy 
at  the  head  of  an  irresistible  army :  twice ,  too, 
had  he  illled  the  papal  throne  with  bis  own  crea* 
tuxes — Gregory  V.,  and  bis  tutor,  Sylvester  II.: 
— and  twice  had  be  dereated  and  bumbled  the 
senator  Crescentius  and  the  turbulent  populace  of 
Rome,  who,  during  his  minority,  had  been  om- 
nipotent in  that  rity.  Well,  therefore,  did  he 
deserve  the  popular  titles  of  the  Weit-tmnder 
Cwonder  of  the  world},  and  the  Wunder-kind 
Cwondrous  child},  so  liberally  bestowed  on  him 
by  his  astonished  contemporaries.  His  frequent 
absence  from  Germany ,  however ,  and  the  con- 
sequent apparent  neglect  which  the  great  mass  of 
his  Jealous  subjects  felt,  or  fancied  to  experience, 
from  that  cause,  gave  rise  to  very  many  reports 
derogatory  at  once  to  his  virtue  and  his  patriotism. 

10 
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S0III9  among  tbose  who  oricrinated  these  ramoviB, 
or  spread  them  abroad,  have  e%'en  gone  so  far 
as  to  ginry  in  bis  premature  death ,  -and  to  exult 
that  he  was  taken  away  frum  bM  country  before 
be  had  time  to  arcomplish  the  design  with  which 
they  unanimoasiy  agree  to  charge  him;  namely, 
that  of  deserting  Germany  for  Italy ,  and  of  fix- 
ing in  *^  the  seven-hilled  cify  *'  the  seat  of  the 
imperial  power  and  government.  The  following 
passage  from  an  ancient  writer,^  wiU  be  found 
to  contain  much  of  the  scandal  circulateid  re^ 
specting  this  hapless  young  prince ,  as  well  as  a 
tolerably  authentic  account  of  what  is  almost 
universally  admitted  to  be  the  cause  and  manner 
of  bis  death. 

''The  Emperor  Otho,"  pursues  this  quaint  chro- 
nicler ,  "  bad  to  wife  Maria  of  Arragon ,  a  wanton 
unclean,  and  lascivious  woman,  but  she  was 
altogether  unfruitful ,  though  mightily  addicted  to 
the  sex.  This  wicked  wanton  bad  ever  along 
with  her,  disguised  in  woman's  attire  as  one  of 
her  hand- maidens ,  a  youth  of  tender  years,  who 
was  ber  favourite  lover.  Daily  was  this  youth 
to  be.  found  by  her  side — hourly  was  he  to  be 
discovered  closeted  with  her ;  but  no  one  believed 
him  at  the  time  to  be  otherwise  than  a  girl ,  and 
it  was  not  suspected  by  any  that  he  was  aught 
else  than  a  most  innocent  maiden,  such  as  be« 
seemed  a  virtuous  queen  to  keep  In  ber  service. 
However,  it  came  at  last  to  the  ears  of  (he 
emperor,  that  this  minion  was  the  means  of  his 
great  dishonour,  and  be  bad  him  brought  Into 
tbe  presence  accordingly,  without  any  apprisemen^ 

*  'MiiMUT.~-Xe.fm0grapk, 
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of  Mfl  pnrpooe.  Tbere,  in  the  tece  of  some  of 
his  own  deareft  friends,  Uie  liigheiit  prioces  of 
the  empire ,  he  caosed  the  clothes  to  he  plucked 
off  him;  and  then  this  false  maiden  stood  forth 
revealed  for  what  she  really  was — a  laaty  youth, 
.the  queen's  paramour,  and  the  instrument  of  his 
sovereign's  disgrace.  The  emperor ,  hy  the  advice 
of  his  court,  sentenced  him,  without  more  ado, 
to  be  horned  alive;  which  sentence  was  according- 
ly executed. 

'*,  But  the  tragical  end  of  her  favourite  was  not 
anfficient  to  quench  the  evil  passions  of  Uie  wicked 
empress,  nor  to  appease  the  thirst  of  her  unlawful 
longing;  so  she  speedily  cast  ahuut  for  another, 
to  fill  his  vacant  place.     This   is  how  she  did. 

'* There  was  at  that  time  living  in  Italy,  near 
to  the  city  of  Modena,  where  the  imperial  court 
then  abode ,  a  nobleman  of  the  counto' ,  a  count 
of  ancient  lineage ,  who  was  reckoned  the  hand- 
somest roan  of  his  day ,  and  who  was  also  deemed 
to  enjoy  a  very  excellent  character.  With  this 
nobleman  (he  empregs  fell  violently  in  love;  and 
for  a  long  time  she  sought,  by  every  means  In 
her  power,  to  win  hfs  affection,  and  seduce  him 
to  her  wicked  purposes.  But  he  cared  nought 
for  her;  and,  being  the  husband  of  a  far  more 
beautiful  woman  than  she ,  be  was  not  to  be 
tempted  from  his  troth  by  all  her  coaxing  and  all 
her  cajoleries.  This  enraged  her  greatly  ;  and  her 
evil  passion  taking  easily  the. form  of  bitter  enmity, 
her  desire  of  revenge  soon  came  to  know  i|o 
hounds.  She  complained  to  the  emperor,  her 
spouse;  that  the  count  had  made  improper  pro- 
posals to  her ,  and  stated  that  she  had  with  dif- 
ficulty saved  herself  from  violation  at  his  bands. 
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The  angry  youngr  prince,  placing  fsitii  in  ber  pro^ 
teNtations,  notwitlistaRding  his  bitter  experience 
of  ber  former  treachery,  condemned  tbe  hapleM 
nobleman  to  immediate  death.  The  sentence  waa 
executed  without  delay.  But  the  innocent  victim 
did,  not  die  wholly  unavenged.  Between  the  time 
of  his  arrest  and  his  execution,  he  disclosed  all 
the  facts  of  the  case  to  his  sorrowing  spouse; 
and  he  eqjoined  her,  as  she  valued  his  eternal 
happiness  and  her  own,  to  accuse  the  empress 
of  his  mtirder  in  plenar  court,  and  to  prove  his 
guiltlessness  of  the  crime  for  which  he  suffered, 
by  herseif  undergoing  th^  severest  form  of  ordeal. 
She  promised  compliance  with  this  his  last  in- 
junction ,  and  she  kept  her  promise  faithfully. 

'*  The  emperor  was  seated  in  the  midst  of  his 
knights  and  his  nobles,  dispensing  justice  to  all 
applicants  for  it,  when  the  widowed  lady  of  the 
murdered  count  stood  suddenly  before  him. 

*'  *  t  demand  justice ,  my  liege  I '  she  cried ;  *  I 
demand  it  by  this  token  ' 

*^  She  held  forth  the  gory  head  of  her  husband  as 
she  spoke :  it  had  been  hidden  under  her  garment. 

"  *  I  demand  justice  on  the  empress ,'  she  pro- 
ceeded :  *  I  accuse  her  of  treason  to  your  b^d  ,  and 
of  being  forsworn  to  her  marriage  now.  She  has 
murdered  m^*^  husband :  I  demand  blood  for  bloody 
if  you  be  tbe  vicegerent  of  God ,  you  will  not 
deny  me  justice.  I  am  ready  to  prove  my  charge 
by  the  ordeal;  I  am  prepared  to  die  the  death, 
if  I  fail  to  do  so  I ' 

"  The  emperor  was  sorely  perplexed  at  this  de- 
mand ;  but,  piquing  himself  greatly  on  the  severity 
and  strictness  with  which  he  administered  justice 
to  all,    he   had    no    alternative  but  to  grant  it. 
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H«  aocordlBgly  ismed  orden  for  the  trial.  Dnrlnff 
the  period  that  intervened  the  accnser  waa  an- 
noyed; Ailly  confident  in  the  rectitude  of  her 
caose ,  she  boldly  abided  the  result ,  and  only 
expressed  impatience  at  the  slowness  of  the  pre- 
parations. It  was  far  otherwise  with  the  guilty 
accused;  she  was  a  prey  to  every  conflicting 
passion  that  tears  the  human  heart  asunder.  At 
the  appointed  time ,  in  the  presence  of  the  entire 
court ,  the  widowed  counteM  held  a  glowing  iron 
bar  in  her  hands ,  and  was  unscathed ; — the  same 
bour  she  walked  over  burning  ploughshares,  and 
was  unii^jured; — that  day  she  passed  through  every 
form  of  ord«al  prescribed  by  nuperstitiun  of  the 
period ,  and  triumphed.  The  empress  declined  to 
undergo  the  trial ,  and  appealed  against  the  ju- 
risdiction of  the  court.  But  this  availed  her  not ; 
she  was  deemed  guilty;  she  was  condemned  to 
death;  and  she  suffered,  by  fire,  the  earthly 
penalty  of  her  manifold  crimes. 

''To  the  widow  of  the  murdered  nobleman  the 
emperor  gave  many  rich  gifts ,  and  restored  to  her 
and  her  children  all  the  large  estates  which  had 
been  conflsnated  in  his  attainder. 

<<  Shortly  after  this  Otho  departed  for  Rome. 
In  that  immortal  city  he  engaged  him  in  an 
amour  with  the  wife  of  Crescentius ,  the  troublous 
senator,  whom  he  had  expelled  Arom  thence, 
for  seditious  practices,  during  his  long  minority. 
This  lady  was  a  noble  dame,  very  lovely  to 
look  on ,  and  posscHsed  of  great  wit  as  well  as 
great  beauty;  but  8he  was  unhappily  of  an  evil 
temper^  Jealoos  to  the  last  degree,  like  most  of 
the 'women  of  her  country,  and  extremely  selfish 
in  all  her  feelings.     This    young   sovereign   met 
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his  deatb  at  her  hands ;  and  aiie  effected  her  fell 
parpose  in  the  following:  manner.  On  his  depar- 
ture hrom  Rome  he  left  her  behind  bim ;  whereupon 
she  made  a  great  outcry ,  as  though  he  bad  wiled 
away  her  virtue  by  a  promise'  of  marriage,  and 
then  basely  abandoned  her.  Bent  upon  obtaining 
revenge  for  his  alleged  perfidy^  she  despatched 
special  messengers  after  bim;  which  messengers 
were  the  bearers  of  a  valedictory  letter,  and  a 
richly  wrought  pair  of  gloves,  her  own  handy- 
work.  Her  emissaries  reached  the  camp  and  exe- 
cuted their  errand.  The  emperor  read  the  letter; 
he  smiled  and  sighed  at  the  perusal  of  its  contents, 
and  then  flong  it  into  the  fire:  he  drew  the  flttal 
gloves  on  his  hands — alas  I  they  were  poisoned. 
Three  days  did  he  linger  in  unspeakable  agony: 
no  leech  could  cure  him,  such  was  the  subtile 
nature  of  the  venom;  no  medicine  could  give  his 
dolorous  sufferings  the  least  alleviation.  On  the 
third  day  he  died." 

Thus  perished  this  promising  prince,  by  an 
untimely  death  ^  long  ere  he  attained  his  twenty 
lirst  year. 

The  direct  succession  of  the  Saxon  line  of  em* 
perors  became  extinct  in  his  person. 


Hammerstein ,  supposed  by  seme  antiquarians 
to  derive  its  name  from  its  presumed  founder, 
Charles  Martel  (the  Hammer};  by  others',  from 
certain  forges  or  iron-works  CEisenhammer}  in 
its  vicinity,  is   of  very  great  antiquity-^a  fact 
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wMeh  theae  OMOf^cMires  in  tlieiiiM>lveii  w*iild  b€ 
ampl5'  tiuacieiil  to  ealablisli.  Of  Its  ••rly  hln- 
tory,  however,  little  is  lEBown;  and  the  most 
remarlcaMe  circomstanee  connected  with  it  in 
the  middle  ages  ia  the  siege  it  sustained  in  the 
year  iOtO.  The  iiarticalara  of  that  siege  are 
ralher  romantic ,  and  not  dy  any  means  nnin- 
teroBting. 

Otho,  count  of  Hammersteia,  the  head  of  his 
noble  race ,  was  lord  of  tbis  strong  castle  and 
of  the  large  possessions  appertaining  to  it ,  about 
thtf  beginning  of  the  eleventh  century.  He  like- 
wise owned  the  Wetterau ,  which  impinged  upon 
the  territories  of  the  Archblshep  of  M<>nta ,  and 
was  thereby  the  cause  of  continual  feud  between 
film  and  SriEenbvId,  the  prelate  wiio  then  ruled 
over  that  powerful  see.  The  archbishop  put  for- 
ward pretensions  to  a  portion  of  the  Wetterau, 
which  the  count  repelled,  after  the  manner  of 
the  period,  by  maliiiig  oceasional  incursions  into 
the  dominions  of  his  Nplritual  antagonist.  Thus 
stood  matters  between  them  fur  some  time.  As 
Master  Slender  says  in  the  play,  ** There  was 
no  great  love  in  the  beginning,  and  it  pl«;ased' 
Heaven  to  decrease  it  upon  better  acquaintance. " 
Bat  though  the  prelate  was  no  match  for  his 
more  warlike  foe  in  the  field ,  he  was  more  than 
his  master  in  the  cunning  so  peculiar  to  the 
clerical  profession;  and  patiently  did  he  wait 
and  watch  fur  his  foe,  like  a  spider  in  bis  web, 
until  he  came  within  the  compass  of  his  toils, 
that  he  might  strangle  and  destroy  him  in  his 
deadly  embrace.  Otho  was  not  long  in  giving 
him  the  opportunit)  he  desired,  for  while  their 
feud  was  at  the  fiercest,   he   married  the   beau- 
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lifBl  Ipmengartfe,  bi»  own  flrat  CMwin.  Notftin^ 
could  be  better  adapted  for  the  arehbi^liop's  par* 
pose  tban  this  marriage;  nothing  could  move 
elTectuaUy  favoar  his  designs  of  vengeance  on 
bis  rival.  At  that  aera  of  ignorance  the  laws  of 
the  cbardi  were  looked  upon  as  tlie  laws  of 
God,  and  perbaps  w^o  reckoned  more  sacred, 
in  consequence  of  the  power  possessed  by  -the 
clergy  to  enforce  them :  thia  union  was  in  direct 
contravention  of  one  of  them  of  that  portion  of. 
the  ecclesiastical  canons  which  forbids  intermar- 
riage between  the  children  of  brothers,  or  of 
sister  and  brother :  and  it  was  not  long ,  there- 
fore, until  the  vigilant  and  revengeful  prelate 
fulminated  an  excommunication  against  the  count, 
bis  enemy ,  and  placed  hhn  under  (he  ban  of 
the  church.  The  conditions  imposed^  upon  liin 
were  y  the  divorce  of  bis  young  and  lovely  bride; 
and  the  performance  of  public  penance  fur  his 
sin:  and  he  was  informed  that  all  reconcilia- 
tion with  the  chnrch  was  hopeless,  until  he  had 
accomplished  both.  But  Otho  was  not  to  be 
Mghtened  even  by  an  excommunicalion ,  fearful 
as  it  then  was  in  its  elTects,  and  terrible  to  thinlt 
upon;  nor  was  the  ecclesiasticai  power,  though 
welinigh  omnipotent  at  that  period,  sufficient  to 
dissever  him  from  his  adored  wife.  He  set  the 
church  and  its  agents  at  nought;  and,  being  a 
good  master,  and  greatly  beloved  by  hia  vassala 
he  continued  to  live  on  as  before;  caring  little 
for  the  estranged  bearing  of  his  neighbours  and  . 
former  friends ,  and  less ,  still ,  for  the  objurgation 
of  his  clerical  foe;  satisfied  with  the  affection  of 
his  Irmengarde ,  and  confident  in  the  fidelity  of  bis 
trusty  retahiers.    He  was  not,  however,  altogether 


unMinitfal  of  Ills  •neny's  movemento;  nor  slow  to 
«yeii«o  Ua  own  wninffs,  when  an  oocaolon  pre* 
nented  itself  to  tbnt  effect.  On  one  occnsioii, 
lenrnlns  UmI  tiie  arclibisiiop  was  to  pass  down 
tlie  Rbine  to  Golosne ,  Incognito ,  lie  waylaid  the 
bark  In  which  ho  sailed ,  slew  many  of  his  fol- 
lowers, and  nearly  succeeded  in  making  bim  a 
prisoner.  It  was,  Indeed,  with  moch  difficulty, 
and  at  the  risk  of  great  danger ,  that  (he  prelpta 
escaped  from  his  pursuit. 

The  animosity  of  the  priest  was  not  likely  to 
he  at  all  appeased  hy  this  attompt  opon  his  per- 
son  ;  on  the  contrary ,  it  was ,  naturally' ,  very 
mueh  Increased.  The  consequence  was,  that 
througli  the  influence  and  exertions  of  Krkenbold, 
a  provincial  synod  was  convened  at  Nymuegen, 
and  there ,  under  bis  auspices ,  the  marria^re  of 
Oonnt  Otho  with  his  fair  cousin  was  declared  null 
and  void,  and  of  no  force  or  validity.  Tliis 
decisioB  was  then  despatohed  to  the  Emperor 
Henry  the  Second  for  his  sanction ;  and  to  <*make 
asenrance  doubly  sure,"  the  Archbishop  of  Mentz 
himself- was  the  bearer  of  Uie  docyment. 
-  Henry  the  Second ,  Kmperor  of  (Germany ,  better 
known  hy  the  epithet  of  "the  Pious,"  was  one 
of  those  anomaloas  individuals ,  happily  for  tlie 
world  80  rare,  who  make  marital  chastity  a 
vlitue,  and  pride  themselves  on  being  without 
sexusl  paosion.  He  made  it  a  matter  of  boast 
at  the  end;  of  his  long  and  troubled  life,  that 
his  wife  had  died  a  virgin  in  ho  far  as  he  was 
concerned;  and  he  had  the  audacity  or  the  folly 
to  hope  that  such  a  sacriiice  gave  bim  a  greatr 
er  claim  on  Heaven.  He  had  al»««  made  no  le«ii 
than  three  Journeys ,  at  the  head  of  large  armies. 
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dver  the  Alps ,  f n  support  of  tlie  regnmt  ] 
Benedict  ^be  Bfghtli,  for  which  his  inaKt  c*Tct-r 
ed  reward  iras  the  epithet  of  << Pious"  sppeml^ 
ed  to  his  name,  and  the  solema  promise  «f  tiiat 
prelate  to  consecrate  the  Cathedral  of  Bamhergv. 
recenti)'  erected  by  the  emperor  tai  person,— a 
promise,  by  the  way,  which  the  wily  priest, 
for  some  reason  or  another,  nevor  per&Nrmefl. 
It  is  aot  to  he  supposed  that  the  decree  of  a. 
synod,  in  sucb  a  case  as  this^the  intermar- 
riage of  cousins ,  under  the  han  of  the  church, 
would  meet  vrfth  opposition  from  anch  t^  nio« 
narch;  nor  did  it. 

On  the  contrary,  he  freely  and  fully  confirm- 
ed K;  and,  in  a  hrlef  space,  finding  that  Otho 
was  heedless  of  his  order  to  separate  from  his 
wife ,  he  led  the  forces  of  the  empire  against 
him  in  person.  In  tho  year  1090 «  HammewlmA 
was,  accordingly,  heleagnered  by  tiie  emperor 
himself  with  a  large  force  under  his  comoiand, 
and ,  after  a  long  siege ,  reduced  to  snbmistiioa 
by  hanger  alone.  Otho  then  formally  put  away 
his  wife ,  having  no  other  altemativa  to  avail 
himself  of;  but  a  separation  never  took  place 
between  them ,  notwithstanding  this  fonmai  a«^  . 
of  divorce.  Vor  many  years  suhseqiiently  they 
lived  together  in  peace  and  in  the  purest,  har- 
mony. Their  only  son  was  tho  last  of  the  fila- 
lique  stock,  who  possessed  the  Castle  of  Ham- 
merstein  and  the  estates  of  his  ancestors.  On 
the  death  and  extinction  of  that  nuble  family, 
Bammerstein  reverted  to  the  emperor  (Conrad 
the  Second)  ,  or,  rather,  to  the  empire,  of  which 
it  had  previous!)-  been  held  in  feu;  and  by  that 
prijHM   It  was   first  presenteU  to  the  Arohbistoop 
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of  Cmlogam ,  aiiiI  salNwqusMU)  (o  tlie  ArcMiskop 
of  Treves,  as  an  apiMuiagv  to  their  rM^ective 
aovereiffntiM. 

Tbns  far  all  that  is  known  of  the  very  early 
history  of  this  aCrurtitre.  Its  subHoqaent  history 
is ,  however ,  so  closely  connected  with  the  i>er- 
Bonal  adventures  of  one  of  the  most  unfortunate 
lirinees  wlio  ever  wore  an  inqierial  crown,  that 
it  wovld  be  unpardonable  to  pass  it  over  in 
silence. 

T0B  BMPBROtl  HBNRY  TAB  FOURTH. 

Perhaps  the  most  memorable,  certainly  the 
most  romantie,  incident  connected  with  the  tra- 
ditions of  Hammerstein,  is  that  passage  in  tlie 
life  of  the  hapless  Henry  (he  Fourth,  where  be 
fled  from  the  prison  in  wiiich  he  had  been  im- 
mured by.  his  unnatural  8on ,  and  took  refuge  here 
with  his  old  and  faithful  retainer,  the  tben  lord 
of  thiA  ca.stle.  As  there  wiil  be  occasion  to  al- 
lude more  than  once ,  bi  these  pages ,  to  the  fate 
of  that  miserable  monarch ,  it  is  not  deemed  ir- 
relevant to  tbis  purpose  ,  to  shadow  forth  here 
a  brief  sketch  of  his  vexed  and  troubled  career. 

Henry  tbe  Fourth  succeeded  his  father ,  Henry 
the  Third  ,  as  Emperor  of  Germany ,  in  the  sixth 
year  of  his  age  ,  a.  o  1056.  For  some  time  af- 
ter his  accesMon  to  the  throne ,  he  remained  un- 
der the  guardianship  of  his  mother  Agnes,  of 
Guiemie;  and  during  (hat  period  she  governed 
the  empire  as  regent,  in  bis  name.  But  the 
weak  arm  of  a  woman,  imperfectly  fortified  with 
power ,  was  quito  insufficient  to  control  tiie  fierce 
spirit  of  misrule ,    which   the  strong  baud  of  hie 


99$  ■AHMRBBTBIlf. 

predecesHer  bad  subdued ,  l^nt  nut  extingiiishetf ; 
the  empire  In  tbe  few  eariy  years  af  her  admi- 
Bistration  became  a  prey  to  civil  commotion  of 
the  worst  kind ;  and  peace  and  order  were  bies- 
sinffl  no  longer  known ,  #iid  but  partially  re* 
membered  by  tbe  mass  of  (be  suffering  comma 
nity.  Tbe  nobility  ,  almost  to  a  auin ,  were  up 
and  in  arms  for  wbat  they  termed  tbeir  rigbCa; 
tbe  clergy  clamoured  loudly  for  their  own  ag- 
grandisement, under  pretence  of  strengthening 
tbe  church;  and  the  peasants  waged  a  destruc- 
tive servile  war  with  all  those  above  tbem ,  be- 
cause they  were  left  to  the  ravages  of  both  par- 
ties, and  were  unprotected  by  any,  in  the  ge- 
neral disorganisation  of  society  which  ensued. 
To  add  to  the  confusion,  Banno,  Archbishop  of 
Cologne ,  and  Adelbert ,  Bishop  of  Bremen ,  con- 
trived to  possess  themselves  of  the  young  prin- 
ce's person;  and  then  compeile<l  his  heart-bro- 
ken mother,  not  alone  to  relinquish  all  claim  to 
her  youthful  charge,  but  also  to  end  her  days 
in  a  nunnery.  This  was  the  stratagem  they 
used  to  eflfect  the  object.  Their  emperor  resid- 
ed at  this  period  in  the  town  of  Kaisersw^rth, 
in  the  d^chy  of  Cloves,  on  the  Lower  Rhine. 
Hanno  ,  whose  territory  lay  contiguous,  persuad- 
ed the  youthful  prince  and  his  mother  to  Join 
In  a  pleasure-party  on  the  river.  When  he  had 
insensibly  drawn  them  into  an  ambush ,  espe- 
cially laid  for  the  purpose ,  be  made  the  signal 
agreed  on  between  bim  and  his  confederate, 
Adelbert;  the  latter  speedily  put  out  into  the 
stream  with  such  an  armed  force  as  rendered 
resistance  uselesfl ,  and  mastering  the  empress'^ 
attendants ,    seized    on    the  person  of  the  infant 
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piiiie« ,  and  bore  Irim  away  with  tbem.  Svcii 
was  the  inampidoaii  eominenceineiiC  of  Benry** 
reign ;  the  aeqoei ,  it  will  now  l»e  Been ,  waa 
not  more  fortunate  for  iiim. 

Three  years  did  he  remain  nominally  the  pupil, 
Imt  in  reality  the  prisoner ,  of  thooe  proad  and 
arahltleas  preiatee;  at  the  end  of  that  period,  he 
was  introdaeed  to  the  eieetors  of  the  empire^ 
in  a  ftili  diet  convoked  at  Worms ,  and  there 
deelared  to  have  attained  his  majority;  at  the 
same  time  lie  was  solemnly  proriaimed  Bmperor 
of  Oermany.  Immediately  after  his  coronation  at 
Frankfort  y  he  took  into  his  own  hands  the  reins 
of  government.  Be  had  Jnst  then  attained  his 
fifteenth  year  Ca.  d.  1085).  But  although  he 
appeared  to  rule  by  himself,  and  of  his  own 
will  alone,  he  was  notwithstanding  only  the 
mere  agent  of  others,  who  prompted  all  his 
actions:  these  were  his  late  tutors,  the  Archbishop 
of  Cologne  and  the  Bishop  of  Bremen.  A  course 
of  the  most  unbounded  sensuality ,  provided  for 
him  by  these  artful  men  during  hlvi  boylioed, 
ha4  totally  enervated  his  mind  for  businera  or 
for  glory ;  and  as  he  approached  the  age  of  man, 
he  seemed  scarcely  to  pnsfcsess  the  ordinary  facul- 
ties— the  common  acuteness-^the  usual  application 
even  of  a  backward  child.  Still  he  was  not 
without  good  natural  gifts,  and  with  a  better 
education,  he  might  have  been  an  unexceptionable 
sovereign ;  but  the  poison  of  dissipation  had  taken 
such  a  deep  root  in  his  soul,  that  to  «»radicate 
it,  would  be  almost  to  destroy  him;  and  its 
virulence  and  intensity  were  every  hour  increased 
by  the  connselR  of  those  whom  he  retained  about 
him,  more  as  m'mislers  to  his  desires  than  honest 
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«ivii«*rff  in  matters  of  state.  Ameng  tbese  impeHai 
paaders — for  sucli  tbey  were  ia  fact-n-ihe  foremast 
was  the  Bishop  of  Bremen,  the  nnprfncipled 
Adelbert;  be  had  successfully  contrlvt'd  by  bis 
sappleness  aad  pliability  Co  sappisnt  his  proader 
and  equally  ambitious,  but  more  stem  and  leas 
yieldinff  confederate ,  the  Arcbbiffhop  of  Oalegne. 
Be  new  reig^ned  omaipotent  and  sole  over  Iha 
empire ,  minister  at  once  Co  the  plewures  af  the 
prince  and  tbe  miseries  ef  the  people.  It  is 
recorded  in  the  contemporary  historlaas,  (hsi 
this  disffraee  to  his  sacred  calling  was  ancasComed 
to  address  tbe  weak  and  youtliful  emperor  tttaa, 
when  any  extravagance  greater  than  another 
was  ia  question ,  or  when  wickedaess  beyend  the 
ordinary  class  and  character  was  on  Che  tapis  i 
— **Go  to!  go  to  I  Do  what  you  list;  have  ail 
that  you  can  desire.  Deny  yourself  nothing  whieh 
may  give  you  pleasure.  Are  you  not  emperor? 
and  why  sliould  ydn  possess  the  power  aad  tho 
means  of  enjoyment  without  using  them  to  their 
fullest  extent?  Go  I  gratify  your  heart  in  every 
thing;  only  be  carefal  that  yoa  die  in  the  traa 
faith  of  Christ,  it  were  a  folly  to  stint  yosrsell 
in  your  pleasurf's ;  make  the  most  of  yoar  youth." 
These  destructive  counsels  were  eflTectlvely  aided 
by  Che  example  of  a  favourite  of  the  emperor's, 
who  scrupled  not  on  all  occasions  personally  to 
enforce  Chem.  This  was  the  Coont  Werner  ,  a 
young  man  of  ancient  and  noble  family  ,  but  of 
tbe  most  profligate  babits.  As  there  was  now 
no  Iong4*r  an  honest  man  left  near  the  misgalded 
monarch  to  point  out  the  madness  of  these 
proceedings,  and  their  obvious  Impolicy ,  be  was 
entirely  governed  by  that  vioioua  4wain  m  every 


tHing  ke  dM.  In  «  alimrt  tioM  the  Mipire  wm 
Uireim  iB(«  tlie  atmost  oonTvaleii  by  (he  eeMidaUNia 
praclicea  of  Uie  ce«rt,  a«d  ita  teUl  dieaemliemienl 
was  speedily  threatened.  To  gratify  the  euptdity^ 
or  pamper  the  vanity,  of  these  powerfnl  favourites, 
the  spiritual  and  temporal  difrnUies  of  the  empire 
were  either  hestowed  npon  their  iafamens  minious, 
or  publicly  put  up  for  sale  and  barter;  the 
etMbfm  of  those  nobles  who  were  obnoziouii  to 
them  were  oenfiMcated  without  even  the  show 
of  legality,  or  the  preCcnee  of  Justice;  the 
.  possessions  of  the  inferior  clerin^  were  transferred 
in  the  same  manner  from  (he  virtuous  and  irre- 
proachable men  who  held  them  te  the  hands  of 
others  of  an  opposite  character;  the  lands  of  the. 
minor  laifrs-*'the  lesser  proprietors  of  the  soil--^ 
the  firee  knights  and  small  barons ,  were  entered 
upon  Indiscriminately  by  government  agents;  and 
no  man ,  whatever  his  quality  or  station ,  eonldt 
for  a  single  moment,  consider  his  property,  his 
person,-— nay,  his  life  itself,— hi  safety.  The 
consequences  ef  such  a  fearful  state  of  things 
were  natural  and  obvious :  tronhles  broke  out  in 
all  parts  of  the  empire ;  and  Saxony ,  which  had 
never  been  very  favourable  to  the  fiuaique  dynasty, 
nor  to  the  rule  of  that  house ,  became  the  centre 
of  a  formidable  conNpiracy  against  (he  omperor. 
Acting  under  (he  advice  of  Adelbert ,  the  misled 
monarch  attempted  fune,  where  conciliation  might 
have  better  succeeded;  and  uiider  pretence  uf 
strengthening  his  power  on  the  frontiers,  he 
caused  several  strong  castles  to  be  erected  in 
that  duchy.  These  he  garrisoned  exclusively 
with  iris  own  creatures,  it  was  nut  to  be  supposed 
that  a  bravo  a«d  resUess  people  like  the  Saxons, 
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whd  considered  Uiemitelves ,  as  in  pftint  cf  fact 
they  were,  a  great  integral  poilion  of  tbe  empire,- 
and  who  even  longed-  for  independence  of  it, 
would  solnnit  to  be  treated  as  a  eonqaered 
proTince;  neither  was  it  to  I>e  believed  tliatthe 
otber  kingdoms  and  principalities  which,  then 
cemposed  the  Roman  Empire,  would  look  on 
calmly  at  so  eh  an  encroaehment  on  their  common 
interests — atch  an  innovation  on  their  common 
liberty.  Making  the  abuses  of  his  favomrites  the 
ostensible  motive  of  their  disqoietude,  and  akilfiilly 
mixing  np  therewith  the  emperor's  ill  treatment 
of  his  injured  and  exemplary  wife,  Bertha >  the 
major  part  of  the  tributary  princes  and  cbiefisi 
of  the  state  speedily  arrayed  themselves  in  open, 
rebellion  against  his  authority.  At  a  convoration 
of  these  princes,  held  in  Tribur,  a  amail  viUas^ 
'  on  the  Rhine  above  Mentis ,  a  requisitiott  was 
agreed  to  by  them,  and  forthwith  forwarded  to 
Henry  ,  insisting  on  his  declaring  Bertha  Empress 
of  Germany,  on  his  abandoning  the  shameless 
debaacheries  which  disgraced  his  station  and. 
destroyed  his  inflaence ,  and  on  his  inally  rasing 
to  the  ground  the  strong  castles  he  had  erected 
in  Saxony.  This  requisition,  supported  by  a 
numerous  army,  and  countenanced  by  the  defection 
of  hts  best  friends ,  he  had  no  means  left  of 
denlining  to  accede  to.  Driven  from  bis  ancestral 
palace  of  Ingelheim  ,  where  his  prime  favourite, 
Count  Werner,  was  slain  by  a  prostitute^  through 
a  popular  commotion ,  in  which  be  found  himself 
involved  without  aid  or  assistance  to  overcoam 
it,  he  had  no  other  alternative  than  to  accept 
the  conditions  imposed  on  him  by  his  subjects, 
and  to  obtain  a  peace  at  tlieir  haads  at  whatever 
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priee  it  mlclit  toe  piucbaMtf.  Accovdlngly ,  he 
preeeeded  to  Triftar,  and  tliere»  tai  the  midst  off 
bifl  rebelUoue  feadatoriee,  be  solemiily  eabecribed 
to  the  terms  tbey  dictated.  Bertha  was  declared 
empress ,  and  installed  mijttress  of  bis  bousehold ; 
Adelbert  was  expelled  the  coart,  and  banished 
to  Bremen,  Ills  bishopric,  covered  with  every 
mark  ef  opprobriam  and  disgrace ;  and  the  castles 
in  Saxony ,  the  favourite  object  of  Henry's 
solicitade ,  were  directed  to  be  immediately 
demolished.  The  confederated  princes  then  de- 
parted, each  to  his  respective  dominion,  and  the 
confederacy  itself  was  at  an  end.  Bnt  the  last 
of  these  conditions — the  demolition  of  the  Saxon 
CBsUes~was  not  complied  with  by  Henry;  he- 
fancied  tha<  in  them  lay  his  strength;  and  he 
vainly  thought  that  while  he  held  them  in  bis 
power,  he  had  no  cause  to  dread  any  popular 
commotion.  Accordingly,  when  those  who  bad 
held  bim  in  fear  were  dispersed ,  he  proceeded 
at  once  to  his  favourite  abode ,  the  great  fortress 
of  Ooslar ;  and  there ,  confldent  In  the  resources 
he  still  possessed,  or  careless  of  the  result,  so 
be  had  ample  means  of  sensual  indulgence,  be 
once  more  relapsed  into  those  vicious  courses 
which  stained  bis  early  life ,  and  still  render  his 
youthful  reign  a  byword  and  a  reproacb  in  history. 
This  imprudent  proceeding  on  his  part  was  tbe 
signal  for  anotber  outbreak  df  rebellion:  it  was 
as  the  matcb  to  the  combustible  material;  and 
the  empire,  from  end  to  end,  was  soon  in  one 
blaze.  Saxony  and  Thuringia  leagued  together 
in  the  same  cause,  forgetting  for  a  period  their 
private  feuils;  and  raising  a  large  army  ,  they 
joined  the  confederates,  and  attacked  and  destroyed 
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tlie  obnoxieiiA  fortreawss.  After  variouii  SQcoemes, 
almost  all  of  them  disgraceful  roverses,  Henry 
was  Anally  eompelled  to  abandon  Goslar,  and 
flee  to  tbe  Rbine. 

For  a  little  while  he  lived  in  narrow  circiim- 
stances ,  in  the  ancient  and  loyal  city  of  Worms ; 
thp  archbishops  of  Mentz  and  Coloj^e  meanwhile 
administering  the  government  of  the  empire  in 
his  name,  but  without  his  concurrence.  Among 
all  his  feudatories  and  subjects ,  he  could  only 
reckon  on  the  honest  support  of  two — the  noble 
and  powerful  family  of  Hohenstaufen ,  a  race 
whose  loyalty  had  never  been  impeached,  and 
the  free  cities  on  the  Rhine,  who  looked  up  to 
the  emperor  as  their  special  protector  from  the 
predatory  nobles ,  their  neighbours ;  the  rest  had 
either  abandoned  him  altogether ,  or  held  aloof 
in  his  need,  to  be  guided  by  the  course  of 
events,  or  the  issue  of  the  pending  quarrel. 
But  these,  as  well  as  being  the  most  faithful, 
were  also  the  most  effective  of  his  few  remaining 
friends ;  and  by  their  aid  he  was  soon  in  a  con- 
dition to  take  the  field  once  more  against  his 
enemies.  At  the  head  of  a  considerable  force, 
organised  and  paid  by  the  free  cities,  and  com* 
posed  ,  in  great  part ,  of  thnir  burghers ,  he 
marched  upon  Saxony;  and  in  the  battle  of 
Unstrut ,  near  Langensalza ,  he  completely  de- 
feated the  rebels,  and  broke  up  the  confederacy. 
At  their  earnest  solicitation ,  he  granted  them 
a  peace;  but  he  imposed  on  them  the  severest 
conditions.  This  done ,  he  returned  to  the  Rhine 
in  triumph ;  and  then  ,  apparently  in  the  posses- 
sion of  as  absolute  and  uncontrolled  a  power  as 
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his  father,  ho  naned  his  eldest  een,  Conrail,  hie 
sncceneor  in  the  empire. 

Bat  while  he  was  thus  hailed  with  hie  ene« 
mies  at  home,  he  altogether  negleeted  a  Buch 
more  formidable  foe  who  threatened  liim  from 
abread.  This  was  no  other  than  the  famous 
Hildebrand,  of  Glu^i,  who  then  filled  the  papal 
chair  under  the  title  of  Gregory  the  Seventh. 
A  brief  anticipafory  narrative  of  the  causes  . 
which  led  to  the  feud  between  them  will  not  be 
misplaced  here,  as  the  sabseqnent  pages  refer, 
principall)' ,  to  its  conseqnenees. 

Previous  to  the  pontificate  of  Nicholas  ths 
Second ,  and  up  to  the  period  of  Ills  assnmiag 
the  triple  crown,  it  was  admitted  to  be  an  un« 
doubted  right  inherent  in  the  emperors  of  Ger<* 
muiy  ^  to  ratify  and  affirm'  the  election  of  each 
pope.  That  pontiff,  however,  among  other  Chan* 
ges  which  be  effected  in  the  mode  of  appoint- 
ment to  the  papacy,  virtually  abolished  this 
prerogative  by  his  famous  edict,  a.  a.  10II9, 
pnbtished  while  the  unfortunate  subject  of  this 
memoir,  Henry  the  Fourth,  was  in  his  mino- 
rity. ^^    This  encroachment  on  the  imperial  rights 

*  A  •ligbt  anadireniMa  in  obMrvable  here.  It  abo  per- 
Tades  manj  other  parts  of  these  pages;  to  wit,  stjliog  the 
kings  of  Germanj,  who  were  also  kings  of  the  Romans, 
emperors.  The  title  of  emperor  was  not  taken  until  1508, 
when  Maximilian  the  First  assumed  it;  bat  as  it  is  the 
more  geaerallj  recognised  «ne,  it  is  here  adopted. 

This  lamoas  docoment  is  fimud  to  differ  in  Tarious 
copies)  In  some  it  appears  to  be  favqoraUe  to  the  rights 
and  privileges  of  the  Roman  emperors;  in  others  it  seems 
to  haTe  a  eontrarj  tendencj ;  while  there  is  a  most  piul- 
ing  dieorepane^  in  the  Tarjing  extent  to  which  it  mns  in 
the  paget  of  the  respeotiTe  anthora  who  have  quoted  'a. 


WM  not ,  however ,  peimiUed  to  pass  oaliMded 
by  Agnes ,  his  mother ;  for ;  on  the  death  of 
Nicholas,  and  the  election  of  Anselm,  bishop  of 
Lucca,  ills  sDccessor  to  the  papal  throne,  under 
the  name  of  Alexander  the  Second ,  without  her 
consent,  she  called  a ,  council  at  Basil,  and 
there  solemnly  deposed  that  prelate  by  declaring 
his  election  null  and  void ,  raising  to  the  pon- 
tliical  dignity  Gadolaus,  Bitihop  of  Parma ,  by 
the  atle  of  Honorins  the  Second  Ca.  d.  1068). 
A  long  and  furious  contention  ensued ,  which 
•nded,  however,  in  the  triumph  of  Alexander 
and  the  defeat  of  Agnes.  The  seeds  of  discord 
between  the  emperors  and  the  papal  see  thus 
sown ,  the  bitter  fruits  which  might  be  easily 
anticipated  were  not  slow  in  ripening.  Gregory 
the  Seventh  succeeded  to  Alexander  the  Second, 
with  the  entire  consent  of  the  emperor,  Henry 
the  Fourth,  then  in  his  full  authority — a  consent 
which  he  had  reason  to  repent  of  during  every 
subsequent  hour  of  his  chequered  and  wretched 
existence.  One  of  the  first  objects  of  this  proud 
aad  turbulent  prelate  was  to  elTect  a  thorough 
reformation  in  the  ecclesiastical  condition.  His 
various  attempts  to  render  all  the  princes  and 
potentates  of  Europe  vassals  of  the  see  of  Rome, 
are  passed  by  at  present  as  irrelevant  to  the 
immediate   subject-matter    of  this    rapid  sketch. 

The  moft  ample  copies  are  to  be  met  witli  in  Mnratori't 
Scrip.  Rer,  ItaL  ,  in  Balaxe's  MisceU ,  and  in  the  ConcMiom 
The  plans  and  projeete  of  Nicboks,  faoweTer,  bear  ont  the 
interpretation  put  upon  this  act ,  that  bit  iatention  waa  to 
deatroj  the  imperial  influence  in  the  church,  and  to  aeenre 
to  himself  and  bis  snecessors  a  complete  independence  of 
the  empire. 
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At  llito  period  the  clergy*  were  eorrapt  beyonil 
meaeore :  proflt^tcy ,  open  and  nneoneealed, 
marked  the  proceedings  of  the  groat  majority  of 
priests — adaltery  and  fornication  were  avowedly 
practised — ^tbe  crime  of  simony  was  publicly  per«- 
petrated;  the  troth  and  beaaty  of  religion  were 
wholly  defaced  by  the  enormous  vices  of  her 
ministers.  To  remedy  thiM  most  deplorable  state 
of  things ,  was  the  (Irst  efort  of  Gregory's  pon- 
tificate. He  called  a  general  cowicil  at  Rome, 
A.  D.  1074,  for  the  avowed  purpoKe  of  effecting 
a  radical  reformation  in  the  discipline  ef  the 
eharch;  and  tbere  reviving  all  the  former  edicts 
against  tbese  clerical  sins,  he  laonrhed  the 
thunder  of  the  church  on  the  heads  of  offendera 
of  all  grades,  and  in  every  direction.  *  N<»t 
content  with  this  bold  act,  however  ^  be  sent 
legates  Ui  the  courts  of  the  several  menarcba 
of  Europe,  requiring  them  to  call  provincial 
s>-ttods ,  for  the  purpose  of  enforcing  his  edfeta 
in  tbolr  respective  dominions ;  and ,  among 
others,    he  despatched  one   to   the  court  of  his 


*  Tbe  tamnlU  excited  hj  ih'u  act  of  Ghregor/,  among 
those  of  the  a)>ir!taal  condition ,  wonld  be  incredible ,  were 
thej  not  M>  widl  authenticated  as  to  place  them  be/ond  all 
dodbt.  The  greater  part  of  the  clergj  reliued  to  discard 
tbeir  niatreaaet }  aoaie  of  them  were  the  lathers  of  largo 
families  bj  thete  women;  and  costom,  however  corrupt, 
had  long  sanctioned  the  intercourse.  In  German/ ,  seditions 
were  set  on  foot  bj  the  priests  so  drcumstaneed — the  ChJ* 
lie  and  Belgic  proiHnees  were  conTulsed,  from  one  extr*- 
mitj  to  the  other,  through  clerical  maohinatio'ns  ->  Ital/, 
oiore  partionlarlj  the  Milanese ,  became  a  prej  to  the  worst 
kind  of  commotion,  domestic  disturbance — and  even  Eng- 
land, notwithstanding  its  insular  position,  was  not  exempt 
from  the   eril  influence  of  the    godless    lives     of  the   clergj. 


feadfti  soTereiffn ,  Henry  Che  Wmutk.  Bvt  tfeooffh 
Henry  received  the  messenger  ^aciously  ,  and 
appeared  altogelber  to  approve  of  the  ohjeet  of 
bis  mission,  he  eoen  proved  himself  by  bis  sab- 
sequent  acts  to  be  quite  averse  to  these  preeeed- 
ings  y  and  by  no  means  anzioos  to  oomt»iy  with 
the  papai  reqaiaition.  In  truth,  he  was  too 
deeply  involved  in  simoniaeai  practices  hims^, 
and  his  biabops  and  the  superior  clergy  of  the 
empire  were  toe  foully  tained  with  the  vices  of 
concubinage  and  adultery,  te  countenance  the 
execution  of  any  .such  project  as  that  of  the 
pope.  After  some  delay,  he  declined  to  accede 
to  the  proposition;  and  he  dimissed  the  legate 
ahortiy  after ,  thus  depriving  him  of  every  op* 
portonity  of  eifecting  his  purpose.  Exasperated 
at  the  ill  success  of  bis  efforts  in  Germany, 
Gregory  called  another  council  at  Rome  Ca«d* 
i07A)  the  following  year;  and  there  he  net 
only  set  on  fpot  the  same  project  with  increased 
vigour  and  perseverance,  but  he  also  succeeded 
in  obtNlaing  the  consent  of  the  council  to  a  sen- 
tence of  excommunication  against  several  bishops 
in  Germany  and  Italy ,  and  against  some  of  the 
emperor's  lay  favourites.  A  farther  and  more 
important  act  of  this  council,  however,  was  the 
power  conferred  on  the  pope  himself  of  pronouno- 
tng  anathema  on  any  of  the  clerical  profession 
who  should  thenceforward  receive  the  investi- 
ture **by  ring  and  staff'*  of  any  bishopric,  ab- 
bacy, or  other  ecclesiastical  dignity,  from  the 
hands  of  a  layman,  as  well  as  on  any  layman, 
whatever  bis  quality  or  condition,  conferring 
any  such  dignity  or  granting  any  such  investi- 
ture in  such  manner.    This  decree  was  the  orl- 
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«ia  Af  tb«  4Mrrel  raspMtliig  <<ii>v6stitor«,"« 
wbich  cftnsed  so  nucli  disMiwion  in  Knrope  dn- 
ring  sacceeding  ages.  Striking,  as  It  did,  at 
tiie  very  foundation  of  his  aotbority  over  the 
clerieal  state ,  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  if 
Henry ,  sunk  though  he  was  in  sensuality ,  and 
weakened  in  iotellect  by  his  manifold  excesses, 
was  not  altogether  insensible  to  its  effects.  Bat 
he  was  impotent  to  resist  it  at  the«time ,  and 
wholly  powerless  to  assert  bis  prerogative,  be- 
cause of  the  civil  strife  which  then  desolated 
the  empire,  and  divided  the  hearts  of  his  sub- 
jects. When,  however,  he  had  succeeded  in 
.bringing  abojat  a  peace,  by  his  defeat  of  the 
Saxons,  he  turned  his  awakened  attention  im- 
mediately to  it.  That  there  was  ample  ground 
for  some  such  severe  law  as  that  proposed  by 
the  pope,  could  not  be  denied  by  him;  neither 
did  he  seek  to  gainsay  its  necessity.  Oo  the 
contrary,  *'he  acknowledged,^'  says  an  honest 
historian  of  the  church  ,^^  <<tbat  in  exposing 
ecclesiastical  beneiices  to  sale  he  bad  done  amiss, 
and  he  promised  amendment  in  that  respect ;  but 
be  remained  inflexible  against  all  attempts  that 
were  made  to  persuade  him  to  resign  his  power 
of  creating  bishops  and  abbots,  and  the  right  of 
investiture,  which  was  intimately  connected  with 
this  imporUnt  privilege.  Had  this  emperor," 
continues  tbe  same  author,  *'been  seconded  by 
the  German  princes,    he   might  have  maintained 

B/  **  inveitilure  **  ii  meant  a  foraial  donation  of  the 
episcopal  ornamenta  or  ajrmbola— the  ring  and  crosier,  or 
•tafF-— with  oat  'which  ceremonj  ao  bishop  or  abbot  was  con- 
aidered  regniarij  iBataDed  into  an/  ecdeaiaatieal   dignitjr. 

Moabeim,  EecL  UiaU  cent.  xi.  cap.  ii.  a.  %r. 
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the  refiual  witk  dignity  anil  raccess;  but  this 
was  far  from  helng  the  case:  a  considerable 
number  of  tbese  princes,  and,  amonj^  others, 
th«  stateij  of  Saxony ,  were  the  secret  or  declar- 
ed enemies  of  Henry/  and  this  furnfstted  Gre- 
gory with  a  favourable  opportunity  of  extending 
his  authority  and  executing  his  ambitious  pro- 
jects." But  a  more  detailed  account  of  this 
eventful  quarrel  is  necessary  to  the  better  un- 
derstanding of  what  follows. 

The  latter  part  of  the  year  1075  was  signa- 
lised by  the  death  of  Hanno  the  Second,  Arch- 
bl^bop  of  Cologne,  previously  the  emperor's  tu- 
tor ,  and  subsequently  his  mediator  with  the  pa- 
pal see.  According  to  tbe  custom  which  had 
prevailed  during  his  sovereignty ,  Henry ,  with- 
out consulting  the  canons  of  the  dioeess  in  whom 
lay  tiie  electitm ,  and  without  intimating  his  in- 
tention to  the  papal  legate,  who  was  then  at 
his  court  prosecuting  the  claim  of  tbe  Romah 
pontiff  to  the  sole  power  of  investiture ,  proceed-  . 
ed  to  appoint  a  successor  to  tbe  defunct  pre- 
late. This  roost  important  see  he  conferred  on 
one  of  bis  most  worthless  favourites;  and  net 
content  even  with  that ,  he  added  to  it  tbe  rich 
and  powerful  abbaries  of  Fulda,  in  Westphalia, 
and  Lorsch,  In  the  Palatinate.  To  complete  his 
folly,  he  then  invested  the  newly  appointed  pre- 
late with  ring  and  staff  himself,  in  tlie  presenee 
of  the;,' papal  legate.  This  act  had  at  once  tho 
effect  of  disgusting  his  subjects ,  and  of  exciting 
tbe  pope  against  him  ;  and  thus  he  created  ene- 
mi«>s  for  himself  at  home  and  abroad ,  and  in 
every  quarter,  when  he  most  needed  friendship 
and    peace.      The    diftpossessed    abbots    of   Fulda 
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«Bd  Lorach  laid  their  caaw  k«r«r«  tbe  papal 
(broiie,  and  tb«y  wer«  irladly  entertained  ky 
eregary ,  who  was  anxious  for  an  opportunity 
of  attaofcing  his  great  rival,  Henry;  hnt  they 
were  also  hacked  hy  the  complaints ,  lend  and 
deep,  of  the  dispersed  confederates,  who  now 
hegan  to  stir  again  in  all  corners  of  the  king- 
dom ,  and  acquired  by  that  means  a  weight  which 
was  wellnigh  irresistible  in  the  opinion  of  the 
wily,  pope.  To  the  discontented  nobles  were 
qieedily  Joined  the  still  unquiet  Saxons,  and 
another  formidable  conspiracy  was  soon  set  on 
foot  against  the  imperial  power.  The  emperor 
was  assailed  with  the  bitterest  denunciations-^ 
the  mildest  epithets  applied  to  him  hj-  his  incena* 
ed  subjects  were,  << perjurer,"  <* tyrant,**  and 
**^  sacrilegious  plunderer  of  the  church ; "  and  tiie 
most  outrageous  interpretation  was .  put  upon 
every  one  of  his  actions ,  even  those  of  the  most 
harmless  description.  Thus  stood  matters  at  the 
inauspicioos  conunencement  of  the  following  year, 
A.D.  1076. 

In  the  meanwhile,  Gregory  had  determined 
upon  the  course  to  pursue,  and  in  pursnanee  of  that 
determination  he  took  the  boldest  and  most  ex- 
traordinary step  which  had  over  till  then  been 
attempted  by  the  papal  power.  This  was  no  other 
than  to  imue  the  citation  to  Henry  to  attend  in 
person  at  Rome ,  for  the  purpose  of  exculpating 
himself  from  the  charges  already  alluded  to.  Up 
to  that  period  popes  had  ever  been  deemed  the 
vaanals  of  tiie  emperor;  and  they  were  so  in 
practice  as  well  as  in  theory.  By  this  bold 
proceeding ,' however ,  the  theory  was  sought  to 
he  reversed;    and  thenceforth  the  contrary  prac- 

10* 
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(ice  efltabiished ,  that  thA  temporal  sovereigntsr 
was  bold  entirely  at  the  will  of  the  head  of  the 
cbnrch.  The  words  of  the  enraged  Gregory,  on 
learning  that  Henry  refused  to  arcede  to  hia  dainui, 
are  characteristic  of  the  inflexible  temper  of  the 
man,  aa  well  as  of  (he  persevering  violence 
which  characterised  his  conduct  in  these  proceed- 
ings, even  to  the  very  hour  of  bis  death.  — 
'< Either/'  he  said  to  bis  council,  "either  shall 
this  Henry  lose  bis  crown,  or  i  my  life  I"  Both 
circumstances  occurred  in  this  bitter  contest. 

'*  On  the  Monday  of  the  second  week  in  Lent, 
this  year  of  our  Lord  1076," — thus  ran  Gre/;ory's 
citation ,  communicated  to  the  monarch  by  his 
legate , — "  you  ,  Henry  of  Franconia ,  now  King 
of  the  Romans ,  shall  appear  before  us  in  a  special 
synod  to  be  held  in  Rome ,  to  bear  the  charges 
preferred  against  you ,  and  to  exculpate  yourself 
therefrom.  Failing  in  this,  be  it  known  to  you 
by  these  presents,  that  the  apostolical  curse  shall 
be  pronounced  against  you — that  you  ^ball  be  cut 
off  from  all  communion  with  the  Christian  church 
— that  you  shall  be  put  out  of  the  pale  of  hu- 
manity— ^tbat  you  shall  be  anathema,  maranatha." 

It  was  only  natural  that  Henry  should  be  en- 
raged at  this  impudent  threat ,  and  that  be  shuuld 
at  once  proceed  to  repel  the  pretensions  of  bis 
proud  vassal.  Accordingly  he  convened  a  general 
council  of  the  church  at  Worms,  on  his  own 
authority ,  and  appointed  to  the  presidency  thereof 
Siegfried,  Archbishop  of  Mentz,  Gregory's  bitterest 
enemy.  This  council  was  w«ll  attended ;  for  the 
German  clergy,  actuated  by  a  spirit  of  nation- 
ality, and  perhaps  also  excited  against  the  pope 
by  reason  of  the  severe  discipline  wliich  be  sought 
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to  introduce  into  th«  rburch ,  Wf  re  •Imont  to  a 
man,  adverse  to  his  proceedings.  All  tbose  arcb- 
binbops  who  bad  been  threatened  wilh  deposition 
by  6regor>'  t  either  for  their  scandaloas  lives ,  or 
for  their  simonical  practices;  all  those  prelates 
and  abbots  who  were  In  tbe  enjoyment  of  lU-got 
benefices ,  or  who  lived  in  a  state-  of  open  con- 
cubinage with  women ;  all  those  of  the  superior 
clergy ,  wbo  feared  the  emperor's  displeasare ,  or 
expected  the  reward  of  subserviency ,  failed  not 
to  be  present  at  it. 

VIThlle  this  council  sat ,  even  in  the  very  first 
days  of  their  convocation ,  a  certain  priest,  named 
Hugo  Blanctts ,  appeared  before  them ,  and  entered 
on  a  long  series  of  the  most  atrocious  accusations 
against  Gregory.  He  charged  him  with  heresy, 
with  perjury,  with  regicide;  he  accused  bim  of 
simony,  of  magic,  and  of  altering,  to  suit  his 
own  purposes,  tbe  text  of  tbe  Holy  Scriptures; 
he  undertook  to  prove  him  guilty  of  falsely  pro- 
phesying, of  persecution,  and  of  treason  to  the 
church;  and  these  grave  charges  were  not  only 
listened  to,  but  eagerly  entertained,  by  the  as- 
sembled fathers,  it  is,  however,  but  justice  to 
Gregory  to  state,  that  his  accuser  had  been  some 
time  previously  excommunicated  by  bim  for  scan- 
dalous prar-tices.  Ostensibly,  on  the  strength  of 
these  accusations,  though  in  reality  at  tbe  ins- 
tigation of  Henry  ,  and  in  pursuance  of  an  organis- 
ed plan  to  defeat  tbe  papal  pretensions,  tbe 
council  proceeded  to  excommunicato  Gregory,  to 
depose  him  from  the  papal  throne,  and  to  ia«ue 
a  rescript  for  the  election  of  another  pontilT. 

The  sentence  of  the  council  was  then  despatched 
to  Rome ;  and  a  requisition  from  the  emperor  ac- 
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eompanied  it ,  tbat  Gregory  should  mUtmii  ftt  aaeVr 
or  prepare  to  receive  tbe  condign  punnbmenl  of 
Iiis  refractoriness.  Tbe  bearer  of  tkese  despatcbes 
was  an  Italian  priest  named  Roland  ;  and  be  fear- 
lessly presented  tbem  to  Gregory  in  tbe  presence 
of  tiie  synod  wbrcb  bad  been  called  by  bim  for 
tbe  trial  of  Henry.  Sucb,  however,  was  tbe 
excitement  produced  in  that  reverend  assembly 
by  tbek  perusal,  tbat  the  iiope  had  great  dif- 
ficolty  in  saving  his  life  from  the  fury  of  the 
enraged  prelates  who  composed  it.  The  letter 
of  Henry  has  been  preserved ;  it  is  ebaracteriatic 
of  tbe  man  and  of  the  times. 

<' Henry,  not  by  violence  nor  presumption,  but 
by  the  grace  of  God  and  the  boly  ordinance, 
king,  to  HUdebraiid,  not  the  pope,  but  tbe  false 
monk. 

"  Tbis  greeting  hast  thou  deserved  ,  tbreugh  thy 
arrogance  and  thy  errors,  for  thou  hast  left  ne 
condition  in  the  ehurcb  undebased  —  no  state^ 
however  bumble,  untouched  with  thy  accursed 
intermeddling.  We  would  discuss  with  thee  various 
weighty  mattera  To  win  the  applause  of  tbe 
common  people,  hast  thou  not  only  unrighteously 
attacked  and  attempted  to  degrade  tbe  heads  of 
the  church— the  archbishops,  the  bishops,  ai)d  the 
priests — the  Lord's  anointed ,  but  tbou  hast  alse 
treated  them  as  thy  serfs ,'  as  though  they  knew 
not  tbe  Lord's  word  as  well  as  thee,  'and  tried 
to  trample  them  under  thy  feet.  Thou  eifectest 
to  believe  that  tbey  know  nougbt,  that  tbou 
knowest  all ;  and  tbou  hast  dared  to  act  accord- 
ingly. But  thy  knowledge  has  been  used ,  not  in 
the  work  of-  edification ,  but  in  the  work  of  des- 
truction.   Tbe  holy  Gregory^   whose  name   thou 


TUB    BMPICBOM    HKKHV    THK    rOORTH.  365 

bust  80  trrogantly  asuumed,  rlirhtly  presaged  of 
thee,  when  lie  spoke  these  memorable  words: 
*  throa^h  tbe  AUbmisAion  of  the  diselple  is  the  pride 
of  the  master  made  i^reat ;  for  he  thinks  be  knows 
all ,  when  be  sees  that  he  may  do  every  thing  he 
desires.'  We  have  endured  much  at  thy  bands,  that 
the  honour  doe  to  tbe  holy  Roman  phurcb  might 
ii«t  (0  he  denied  it,  nor  the  reverence  which 
all  Christians  owe  to  it  be  withheld.  But  thou 
hast  held  our  magnanimity  to  be  the  fear  of  thy 
power;  th»u  hast  ventured  to  raise  thy  rebel- 
lious voice  against  os  whom  God  has  appointed 
his  vicegerent  over  our  people;  and  thou  hast 
even  most  audaciously  dared  to  threaten  to  drive 
us  from  our  throne,  and  dispossess  us  of  our 
crown ,  SLH  if  our  kingdom  and  stste  were  in  thine, 
and  not  in  God*H  own  hand ,  and  as  if  thou  wert 
not  called  to  the  high  priesthood,  as  we  have  been 
called  to  the  sovereignty  of  this  realm,  solely 
through  the  merits  of  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.  Thou 
hast  thus  reached  the  last  degree  of  treachery  and 
treason ;  and  therefore  by  every  law ,  divine  and 
human,  art  thou  accursed.  Good- will  hast  thou 
won  by  gold;  by  good-will  thou  hast  acquired 
power;  by  power  hast  thou  possessed  thyself  of 
the  throne  of  peace ,  from  which  thy  first  act  has 
been  to  hurl  peace  down:  th4»u  hast  armed  our 
sahjects  against  our  rl/;htful  authority ;  thou  hast 
excited  them  to  contempt  and  scorn  of  their  pious 
instructors — our  weilbeloved  prelates  and  priests, 
appointed  by  God  to  teach  his  word ;  and  thou 
hast  deprived  even  the  laity ,  whom  thou  affectest 
to  serve ,  of  all  voice  In  the  election  of  their 
ecclesiastical  conductors.  Even  we ,  all  unworthy 
as    we   are,    but   still  by  the    grace  of  God  the 
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Lord's  highost  anoiiitetf,  h»at  thw  preffiUQfid  to 
touch,  and  claimed  to  Judge,  tlioufb  tite  words 
of  tli#  lioly  falhore  eypromly  my ,  that  t6  Qo4 
only  are  we  responsible  for  oar  actions;  tbat  tie 
almie  ia  our  Judge  in  all  temporal  things;  and 
tbat ,  for  no  other  than  a  departure  from  the  tru« 
faith  of  Christ ,  may  oar  sovereignty  be  Infring- 
ed upon,  or  oar  saered  person  profaned.  Yea, 
even  for  tbat  crime,  is  it  doubtful  whether  we 
may  be  punished ;  for  did  not  the  fathers  of  tlie 
cbureb  declitae  to  depose  the  apostiite  Emperor 
Julian,  and  leave  bis  punishment  entirely  to 
the  jttstiee  of  beaven  ?  The  blessed  Leo ,  a  tru^ 
pope ,  says  thereon  ,  *  Few  God ,  and  honour  the 
king/  But  thou  neither  fearest  the  Lord,  nor 
doth  honour  bis  anointed.  Descend  thou  thenar* 
thou  anathematised  and  excoinmanicate  ef  9»r 
pious  prelates  in  solemn  council  asaembled^^es^ 
cend  thou  then  at  once  from  thy  usurped  dignity^ 
and  vacate ,  without  delay ,  the  throne  of  tb? 
prince  of  the  apostles.  Another  shall  occnpr  thy 
plaee-*-one  who  will  not  make  of  our  holy  faith 
a  cloak  for  his  ambition,  his  turbulence,  and 
his  profligaey;  one  who  wiU  teach  to  the  Chris-p 
tian  world  the  true  doctrines  of  the  holy  St.  Pet?r» 
We,  Henry,  by  the  grace  of  God,  king,  and  all 
our  archbishops,  bishops,  abbots,  and  other  ec-r 
clesiastical  dignitaries ,  bid  thee  descend  from  that 
throne-'^escend  I  descend  ! '' 

On  the  following  day,  at  the  first  meeting  of 
the  coancil,  (Gregory's  answer  was  given  to  the 
ambassador  of  Henry.  It  was  a  sentence  of  ex^ 
communication,  by  which  that  monarch  was 
not  only  eat  off  from  aU  Christian  communion, 
ba«  by  which,   also,    aU  hifi  subjects,  of  every 
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grftd«  siKi  o«iNlHi0ii ,  w«re  reletMKI  frMi  (hBic 
aU^glMce  to  Him.  Tills  dmltMi  /Wmm  Ium  aIm 
beep  preMrved,  ««  well  M  (he  precedlnf ;  BBd 
H  ifl  eqMUy  cliBrMterlstic  ef  tbe  peried  and  eT 
die  prieat  whe  Uunehed  U» 

''Holy  Peter!"  Ibus  U  liM»g«ii;  ''prince  9t  (he 
apeetles,  graoiottidy  incline  this*  ear  to  08».  we 
pray  thee ,  tnd  listen  to  me,  thy  servant ,  whoa 
from  obildheod  to  this  time  thou  ha^t  oberiehed, 
and  from  the  hands  of  the  godless  preserved,  who 
hated  me  for  tke  fealty  I  bore  to  thee ,  and  whe 
still  hate  me  for  the  same  deep  devetiea  I  Thoa 
art  my  witness,  and  the  mother  of  Oed,  and 
St.  Paol,  tby  brother  and  eo-peer  among  (he 
princes  ef  heaven,  that  thy  church^ the  holy 
Boman  ehiirch — against  my  own  deshre,  hath 
raised  aie  up  to  itn  gyvernanne:  that  I  have 
never  beid  it  in  the  light  of  an  object  for  my 
personal  advantage,  to  sit  In  thy  sacred  seat; 
and  that  I  would  mach  prefer  to  end  my  lif*i  in 
exile  and  In  misery,  thsn  for  worldly  purposes, 
or  through  vain-glory,  to  awame  the  rnnctieas 
of  thy  spocessor.  Through  thy  favour  and  great 
grace ,  and  not  for  my  merits ,  do  I  believe  that 
it  hath  pleased  thee  to  place  me  over  the  Chrl»< 
tlan  church— to  make  me  .  the  shepherd  of  (he 
flook  intrusted  to  thy  care— to  mahe  (hat  flock 
obedient  to  my  behests:  through  thee  only  do  I 
inherit,  from  heaven,  the  power  conferred  on 
thee  by  Christ,  te  bind  and  to  looee  from  sin 
the  soul  of  man*  Supported  by  this  Arm  belief, 
and  acting  on  my  consciousness  of  thy  approval, 
I  do  hereby,  and  i^om  henceforward  and  here- 
after for  ever ,  for  the  honour  and  safety  of  thy 
churchy    in    (he  name  of  the  Trinue  a«id  only 
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God — the  rath«r  ,  the  Son ,  and  the  Holy  GhoAt — 
and  in  behalf  of  th>  giory  and  dignity ,  interdict, 
excoinmanicate ,  and  analhematise  Henry  the 
king,  son  and  eocce-ssor  of  Henry  the  emperor, 
who  hath  rebelled  against  thy  power,  and  set 
at  nought  thy  authority ;  and  by  these  he  is 
interdict ,  excoromanieate ,  anathematised  ,  and 
expelled  from  the  government  of  the  holy  Ro- 
man empire ,  in  Germany ,  in  France ,  and  in 
Italy ;  his  subjects ,  of  every  class  and  condition, 
absolved  from  their  allegiance  to  htm;  his  fami- 
ly dissevered  from  all  natural  ttes ;  and  ,  as  king 
and  as  father,  all  further  obedience  and  duty  to 
be  withheld  f^om  him.  For  It  is  only  right  and 
just,  meet  and  proper,  that  whoso  assails  thee, 
should  him.'veir  foe  destroyed — who  depreciates 
thy  honour ,  should  be  deprived  altogether  of 
his  own.  And  since  he  ,  the  said  Henry  ,  hath 
obeyed  not,  as  a  Christian  he  was  bound  to  do, 
thy  behests ,  whereof  I  am  the  hamble  organ^ 
and  returned  not  again  to  the  fold  of  the  Lord, 
which  he  bath  so  shamefully  abandoned ;  but, 
on  the  contrary,  hatb  only  strayed  ail  the  more 
widely  from  its  precincts,  keeping  up  compa- 
nionsliip  with  other  hapless  men,  accursed  of 
the  church ,  and  cut  off  from  her  holy  commu- 
nion ,  heeding  not  my  solemn  admonitions  ,  slight- 
ing the  repeated  warnings  which  I  gave  him, 
ami ,  as  thou  art  a  witness ,  despising  in  me  thy 
sanctity ,  and  seeking  to  separate  himself  wholly 
from  the  true  church;  so,  by  that  power  which 
tliou  hast  endowed  me  with  as  thy  sureessor, 
and  which  thou  derivest  and  inheritest  from  hea- 
ven ,  here  ,  in  thy  name  and  on  they  behoof,  do 
I  bind    him  in  the  bonds  of   thy  corse,    and  the 
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e«rae  af  the  baly  eharck ,  to  th*  •nit  tkal  att 
folk  may  kDOW  and  aee  tbai  tlioa  art  Pster; 
that  the  San  of  the  living  Ged  -  the  Savioor  i>r 
the  world — ^bath  built  hia  church  on  Iheo  »  aa  on 
a  rock;  and  that  the  gatee  of  hell  ehall  not 
prevail  againat  it  Be  be  therefore  aecuniM, 
here  and  hereafter,  new  and  for  oyer,  world 
without  end.    Amen/' 

A  Huilar  aentence  waa  pronounced  hy  the 
enraged  pope  upon  Siegfried ,  Archhiahop  of  Meats, 
president  of  the  council  of  Werma ,  and  upon  all 
the  other  arelibiahops,  abbots ,  blahops  and  Inferior 
clergy  who  aaeiated  at  it. 

Thia  act  of  Gregory  aerved  aa  tlie  Rignal  for 
a  general  outbreak  in  all  parte  of  Henry's  do- 
minions. There  bad  long  been  tf  deepHroeted  dis* 
taste  to  his  rule;  but,  bestUea  this,  there  was 
another  cause  equally  potent,  thongb  latent  and 
concealed ,  to  stir  up  the  chief  nobility  of  the 
empire  to  rebellion  against  him.  Heretofore^ 
every  man  among  them  had  had  a  chance  of  Um 
empire  for  himself  or  his  descendants,  inasmuch 
aa  the  imperial  dignity  was  sometime  elective: 
since  the  accession  of  the  Saliqae  dynasty ,  how- 
ever, it  had  become  hereditary;  Conrad  the  Se* 
cond  being  sncoeeded  by  hia  son  ,  Henry  the  Third 
the  father  of  the  hapleas  auluect  of  this  memoir, 
as  a  thing  of  course.  It  was  mainly  to  bring 
about  this  ancient  order  of  succession ,  so  favour- 
able to  individnal  ambition  and  individual  avarice, 
tliat  the  princes  and  nobles  of  Germany  took 
advantage  of  the  proclamation  of  the  pope ,  and 
stood  forth  in  arms  against  their  sovereign; 
though  it  cannot  be  denied,  that  tiieir  ostensible 
object  waa  the  advocacy  of  morals  and  good  go- 
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vwjimentf  tbeir  osteiudUe  motive  the  horror  of 
anallieina,  and  tlie  affirmance  of  trae  religion. 
*'  We  may  perceive,"  says  a  well-informed  modern 
historian  ,^  allading  to  tbe  events  which  subse- 
quently ensued;  '^we  may  perceive,  In  tbe  con- 
ditions of  Rodoiph's  election  ,^^  a  symptom  of  the 
real  principle  that  animated  the  German  aristo- 
cracy against  Henry  IV.  It  was  agreed ,  that  the 
kingdom  should  no  longer  be  hereditary ,  not  con- 
ferred on  the  son  of  a  reigning  monarch ,  unless 
his  merit  should  challenge  the  popular  approba- 
tion. The  pope  strongly  encouraged  tbe  plan  of 
rendering  tbe  empire  elective,  by  which  be  hop- 
ed either  eventually  to  secure  tbe  nomination  of 
its  chief  for  the  holy  see ,  or  at  least ,  by  sowing 
the  seed  of  civil  dissensions  in  Germany ,  to  render 
Italy  more  independent." 

Availing  themselves  of  this  crisis  in  the  affairs 
of  the  emperor,  tbe  disaffected  princes  of  the 
empire ,  Joined  with  the  defeated  but  nut  di.<ipirited 
Saxons,  accordingly;  and  revolting  against  his 
sovereignty  and  rule ,  they  proceeded  conditionally 
to  depose  him.  That  is  to  say ,  they  proposed  to 
refer  the  quarrel  between  them  to  the  arbitration 
of  the  pope ;  Henry ,  in  the  meanwhile ,  agreeing 
to  relinquish  his  dignity,  and  live  in  a  private 
station  for  one  year,  in  which  period  it  was  to 
be  settled.  If  by  tbe  end  of  that  time  he  should 
not  succeed  in  obtaining  a  removal  of  the 
anathema,  wbicb  was  put  forward  as  the  promevent 
of  the  rebellion,  it  was  then  proposed  tbat  he 
should  forfeit  for   ever  his    title   to   the    empire, 

*  Hallam's  **  Vieif  of  tbe  State  of  Europe  daring  the  Middle 
Ages,"  YoL  ii.  cap.  t.  p.  98. 

**  TrMted  of  in  the  •occeediag  part  of  this  narralive. 
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and  five  hfa  aMvalM^  tummkt  to  tlie  •lection  of 
another  soyerelgn  in  hie  stead.  ''Wben  things 
were  come  to  this  desperate  extremity ,  '*  proeeeds 
Moshelm  (wiio  has  been  much  followed  in  this 
part  of  his  history  hy  later  writers ,  because  of 
his  perspicnoasness  and  veracity) ,  '*  and  the 
faction  which  was  formed  against  this  unfortanate 
prince  grew  more  formidable  from  day  to  day, 
his  friends 'advised  him  to  go  into  Italy,  and 
implore ,  in  person ,  the  clemency  of  the  pontiff. 
The  emperor  yielded  to  this  ignominions  coonsei, 
without,  however,  obtaining  from  his  voyage 
the  advantages  he  expected.  He  passed  the  Alps 
amid  the  rigour  of  a  severe  winter ,  arrived  in 
the  month  of  rebruary,  1077,  at  the  fortress  of 
Canosium ,  ^  where  the  sanctimonioas  pontiff 
resided  at  that  time  with  the  young  MattLilda, 
countess  of  Tuscany ,  the>most  powerful  patroness 
of  the  church,  and  the  most  tender  and  affectionate 
of  all  the  spiritual  daughters  of  Gregory.  ^*  Hera 
the  suppliant  prince,  unmindful  of  bis  dignity, 
stood,  during  three  days,  in  the  open  air  at  the 
entrance  of  the  fortress,  with  his  feet  bare,  his 
head  uncovered ,  and  with  no  other  raiment  than 
a  wretched  piece  of  coane  woollen  cloth  thrown 
over  his  body  to  cover  his  nakedness.    The  fourth 

CanoMi,  or  Canaiiam,  was  a  strong  castle  in  tlie 
Hodenesa,  naar  Reggio,  to  wlitcli  Gregorj  had  fled  in  disma/, 
on  the  first  rnmonrof  HeuTy*»  arriTal  in  Ilal/. 

**  Matilda ,  the  greatest  temporal  benelactrass  the  Roaan 
cbanth  eyer  ku«w  ,  was  the  daaghter  of  Boniface ;  Duke  of 
Toscanj ,  one  of  the  most  powerfitl  of  the  great  Italian 
princes  at  that  period.  ■  "She  found,"  m/s  the  historian  in 
another  part  of  his  work,  **that  neither  ambition  nor  grace 
had  extinguished  the  tender  passion  in  the  heart  of  Gregory." 
—  Verbum  sap» 


flay  he  WM  admitted  to  the  preMiice  of  the  lorAy 
pontiff,  who,  witk  a  great  deal  of  difficalty, 
l^ranted  him  the  ataolutioB  he  demanded;  hat  as 
to  what  regarded  hia  reotoratioB  to  the  throne, 
he  refused  to  determiae  that  point  before  the 
approaching  congress ,  at  whieb  he  made  Henry 
premise  to  appear,  forbidding  him  at  the  same 
time  to  assume ,  doring  this  interval ,  the  title  of 
king ,  as  also  to  wear  the  ornaments ,  or  ezereise 
the  functions ,  of  royalty. "  ^ 

These  dL««graeefiil  conditions  were  acceded  to 
hy  the  humbled  monarch :  he  had  no  other 
alternative ,  In  the  hapless  state  to  which  he  wa«i 
reduced ;  and  the  proud  priest  who  imposed  them 
was  inexorable.  But  not  so  with  his  snbjects 
and  feudatories ,  the  princes  and  bishops  of  Italy. 
Adverse  to  the  pope ,  by  reason  of  his  severity 
in  matters  of  ecfJesiastical  discipline ,  and  availing 
themselves  gladly  of  the  temporal  Justiication  for 
revolt  which  his  conduct  to  Henr)*  presented, 
they  complained  loudly  of  the  intolerable  character 
of  these  proceedings ,  and  secretly  and  openly 
nrged  that  prinee  to  resist  them.  In  the  meanwhile, 
the  confederate  rebels  of  Soabia  and  Sazoay  called 
a  mock  diet  at  Oppenheim,  on  the  Rhine,  In  the 
month  of  March  1077,  and  there  solemnly  deposing 
Henry,  elected  their  general-in-cbi«f ,  Rodolph, 
duke  of  Suabia,  Bmperor  of  Germany,  in  his. 
stead.^^  This  blow ,  which  would  seem  to  have 
entirely  annihilated  the  wretched  monarch,  had, 

*  ** Eooknutaeal  Hutoc7,"  oeat.  si.  part  iL  cap.  t ,   a.  siri.  > 
**  Grefory,  ydto  stimiilated  tbii  iOagal  election,  Mat  the 

•Bti-emperar  •  crown,  with  the  following  slngalar  legend  in- 

sertbed  on  iti— 

•*Pelro  dedit  Petro.-Petnu  diademo  Rhodolpho." 
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]iowev«r ,  a  fetal!)'  opposite  efect ;  thus  proving 
the  fatility  of  all  buman  calculations ,  wlilrii  ro" 
ject  our  best  feelings  —  gratitude ,  sympatliy, 
loyalty ,  and  tratb  —  from  tbeir  elements.  It 
aroused  the  friends  of  tbe  emperor,  and  brought 
the  enemies  of  the  pope  into  fiill  action.  Most 
of  tbe  Italian  potentates  and  many  of  the  prela- 
tea  at  once  sided  with  their  lawful  soToreign: 
tbe  patriarch  of  Aquileja  placed  himself  at  the 
head  of  the  clerg^'^  who  were  opposed  to  this 
usurpation  of  the  temporal  power ;  and  the  dulces 
of  Carinthia  and  Bavaria  took  the  lead  of  the 
lawmen  who  stood  forth  in  aid  and  defence  of 
Henry.  The  great  mercantile  cities  of  tiie  empire, 
more  especially  those  on  the  Rhine ,  likewise  de- 
clared themselves  in  his  favour,  and  exerted 
themselves  strenuously  In  his  behalf.  By  their 
united  assistance  he  was  enabled,  in  a  short 
period  ,  to  raise  a  very  considerable  army ,  and  to 
give  his  spiritual  and  temporal  antagonists  much 
trouble.  While,  however,  matters  were  thus 
pending,  the  rebels  in  Germany  were  acquiring 
fresh  strength  every  day,  and  adding  largely  to 
their  reinforcements  of  men  and  munitions  of  war. 
To  make  their  cause  preponderate ,  Gregory  threw 
the  entire  weight  of  the  church  into  the  scale : 
Rudolph  wtLH  at  once  recognised  by  him  as  tbe 
lawful  Emperor  of  Germany;  the  adherents  of 
Henry  were  declared  excommunicated;  and  the 
ban  of  excommunication  was  also  revived  against 
Henry  liimself.  But  that  monarch  was  now  in  a 
condition  to  dread  the  papal  anathema  less  than 
heretofore;  and  there  existed  no  longer  any  cause 
to  deter  him  from  repelling  it.  Accordingly  he 
deposed    Gregory    a    second    time,    in    a    second 

11 
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eonnrU  called  by  kirn  at  Mentff ,  wid  eaurnd  f 
he  electtd,  in  hii*  steml,  under  tlie  title  of  Cle- 
ment the  Tbird ,  Qatbert,  arclibisbop  of  R»VH^n«, 
one  of  hi»  moipt  faithfttl  adhereats  C^.d,  IO8O.3 
Fortpne ,  of  whom  he  had  lea^  been  the  sport 
and  the  «eoff,  seemed  new  tired,  /or  a  while,  of 
persenutiag  this  moaarrh;  nay,  wUh  the  fick- 
leness usually  attribated  to  her  sex ,  she  seemed 
inclined  to  favour  him.  After  various  sae<:eas«s 
with  detarhed  bodies  of  his  opponents,  he  met 
and  defeated  their  united  forces  in  a  general 
battle,  fought  at  Wochaheim  en  the  Bister  Ca.u. 
10^03.  In  that  engagement  his  chief  antagonist, 
Rudolph  of  Suahia ,  fell ,  covered  with  wounds, 
fighting  in  a  manner  worthy  of  a  better  cause  \* 
and  not  long  after ,  his  8Uoce«<8or  ia  tiie  dhlef 
command  and  the  imperial  dignity,  Hermann,  count 
of  Luxemburg,  TeJuntariJy  relinquished  the  usurp- 
ed title  he  bore  into  the  hands  of  its  rightful 
owner.  The  empire  now  enjoyed  a  partial  peaee, 
and  Henry  had  leisure  to  tarn  his  attention  te 
Italy  and  his  arch  enemy  Gregory.  At  the  bead 
of  a  formidable  army  he  once  again  crossed  the 
Alps,  and  attacked  Rome  (a.d.  10^)1.)  Twice 
WHS  he  obliged  to  raise  the  siege  of  that  city, 
by  the  valour  of  ito  defenders,  aad  the  bravery 
and  conduct  of  the  tro«tps  sent  by  the  enthusiastic 

'  **fn  tli»t  engagement ,**  aajs  Vogt,  "Rudolph,  who  wu 
in  the  thick  of  the  light,  loftt,  firat  his  right  hand,  and 
IhoB  hu  life.  In  hia  djiof  n^meiite  he  rcnarked  to  thoM 
•round  him ,  that  it  was  with  that  hand  he  had  aworn  ieallr 
to  Henrj.  *  *  *  Xhe  great  bulk  of  the  people ,  and  more 
partioularlj  thoae  attached  to  Henrj's  partj,  saw,  in  this 
circumstance ,  God's  jadgment  on  perjurj ;  and  that  belief 
was  better  than  a  vietorj  for  flearj'a  eause,"  —  J?AeiiM«cAe 
und  Smgen  b.  i. 
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Countess  MatUtta  to  the  snccoar  «r  ber  Mend; 
iNit  tbe  ihlrd  aad  last  attenpt  be  directed  agaiusC 
it  completely  sacceeded,  and  be  became  once 
more  sole  master  of  **  tbe  mliitreaa  of  tbe  world." 

Tbe  first  step  be  took,  after  tbis  success,  was 
to  place  bis  nominee ,  Giiibert ,  on  tbe  papal 
tbrone.  Tbis  dene,  be  recflTed  bimself  tbe  im- 
perial crown ,  at  tbe  bands  of  tbe  new  pontiff, 
and  was  pnbliclr  saluted  kingr  by  tbe  iUimaa 
people.  Tbe  Smpress  Bertha  was  crowned  at  tbe 
saatr  time.  He  tben  proceeded  to  lay  close  sle|r^ 
to  tbe  mole  of  Adrian ,  or  Castle  of  8t.  Angela, 
wbere  Gregory  bad  taken  refuge.  Poeses^tlon  was 
soon  obtained  of  tills  strong  citadel ;  but  it  failed 
lo  secure  him  tbe  person  of  bis  foe.  Tbe  pope 
bfHl  sacceeded  in  making  bis  escape,  before  its 
surrender ,  to  tbe  court  of  Robert  Gnlscar ,  tbe 
Norman  adventurer ,  tbeb  Duke  of  Apuglla  and 
Calabria. 

Henry,  bowever ,  was  not  long  sufered  to  retain 
tbe  peecefiil  possession  of  Borne.  Tbe  active  mind 
of  Gregory  was  not  at  rest  daring  the  period  of 
bis  banishment  and  bis  disgrace,  fitlmalated  by 
tbo  fugitive  pope,  bis  friend  Robert  Galscard, 
placing  bimself  at  tbe  beail  of  bis  bardy  troops, 
hastened  to  the  reitcue  of  the  ** eternal  city." 
** Unfurling,"  says  Gibbon,^  "the  holy  banners, 
be  resolved  to  By  to  tbo  relief  of  the  prince  of 
tbe  apostles :  the  most  numerous  of  bis  armies, 
six  thoasand  borse  and  thirty  thousand  foot ,  were 
instantly  assembled  e  and  bis  march  from  Salerno 
to  Rome  was  animated  by  the  public  applause 
and  promise  of  divine  favour.    Henry,  invincible 

*  Hut.   Decline    ancl    Fall  ef  tb«  Roman  Enpire ,   «ap.  l«i> 
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in  flixty-8iz  batttes  ,^  trembled  at  his  approach  ; 
recollected  some  indispensable  allkirs  that  reqalr- 
«d  his  presence  in  Lombardy,  exhorted  tbe  Ro- 
mans to  persevere  in  their  allegiance ,  and  hastily 
retreated ,  three  days  before  the  entrance  of  the 
Normans." 

A  few  words  will  be  safllcient  to  relate  the 
events  of  this  campaign ,  referring ,  as  tbey  do, 
bat  very  remotely  to  the  snbjectmatter  of  this 
memoir.  Tbe  forces  of  the  Norman  prince ,  com- 
posed ,  in  great  part ,  of  Sicilian  Saracens ,  com- 
mitted fearfal  outrages  in  Rome ,  and  finally, 
through  neglect  or  design  ,  set  fire  to  the  city, 
previously  sarKing  it;  and  Gregory,  now  bated 
by  his  own  subjects  as  much  as  he  was  loved 
before  r  and  unable  any  longer  to  live  in  safety, 
in  a  city  which  had  been  ravaged  by  bis  sup- 
porters, returned  tp  Calabria  with  his  friend 
■Robert  Ouiscard,  and  there  died  at  Salerno,  the 
following  year  ,  a.  d.  1086. 

Tbe  most  eventfuf  period  of  Henry's  UfQ  now 
approacbed  Notwithstanding  the  death  of  his 
implacable  foe  Gregory ,  he  was  very  far  from 
being  at  peace  with  the  church.  Clement  the 
Third ,  a  mild  man ,  was  induced  to  abdicate 
the  papal  dignity ,  a.  n.  1088 ;  and  his  place 
was  taken  b>  Urban  the  Second,  another  monk 
of  Clugni ,  who  ,  without  the  redeeming  genius 
of  Gregory,  bad  all  his  fierce  pride,  all  hia 
wrong-headed  temerity,  and  all  his  insane  am- 
bition.   The   contest   between  tbe  popes  and  the 

*  AVliere  did  tlie  great  hutorUn  learn  thia? — and  U  it  tbe 
fact?  It  ia  mncb  to  ba  bunented  that  Gibbon,  with  all  his 
tandottbted  learning ,  is  not  alwa/s  so  accarala  as  his  ardent 
admirers  coald  wish. 
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emperor  renpeetlng  taT«sUtares,  wkicb  kad  Bliim* 
bered  daring  Henry's  raceera ,  wm  quiefcly  reyiv- 
ed,   witb  All  the  rancour  of  clerical   bate,    and 
all   the    bitterness   of  religious    animosity,    the 
moment   bis  affairs  began   again  to   assume   an 
adyerse  appearance.    To  make  the  situation    of 
bis  enemy  as  perilous  as  possible,    the  reyenge- 
ful  pontiff ,  aided  by  the  young  Wolf ,  or  Ouelph, 
son  of  the  duke   of  Bavaria  ,  and   husband    of 
the   Countess    Matilda,     excited   and    urged    on 
Henry's  eldest  son ,  Conrad ,  to  rebellion  agaiart 
him ;  and  be  was  but  too  successful  in  his  abo- 
minable effiirts.      A    seven    years'    deadly    war 
ensued  between   the  partisans    of  both   princes, 
which  ended  in   a  second   invasion   of  Italy    by 
Henry ,    and   the  discomfitore    of  Conrad ,    who, 
abandoned  by   all    his   adherents,    and   betrayed 
by  those  who  had  stimulated   him  to  this  unna- 
tural act,  died  miserably  at  Florence  some  time 
after.    In  the   meanwhile ,   the  unfortunate'  mo- 
narch had  declared  bis  second  son,   Henry,  his 
rightful  successor   in  the   empire;    and    he   now 
lavished  on  him  all  the  paternal  affection  which 
he  was  precluded ,  by  the  peculiar  circumstances 
of  his  case ,  from  bestowing  on  his  elder  brother. 
For   a    brief  period   subsequently ,    he    lived  in 
peace  with  his  subjects  and  bis  neighbours,  and 
seemed,   at  least,   to  be  happy.    His  ecclesias- 
tical enemy  was  not,    however,  dead,   but  only 
sleeping.      In   fighting   against   the  cbnrch,    the 
hapless   king   had    to   contend    with    a  foe  that 
never  forgives,   and  never   allows  the  splfit  of 
vengeance   to   expire  until    it   is   fully   satiated. 
Paschal  the  Second ,  who  succeeded  Urban ,  was 
equally  implacable  as  his  predecessor ,  and  equally 
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unserupnluiis  M  i»  th»  .  memm  he  employed  t« 
effect  his  purpoees^  Undeterred  by  the  iU  mic- 
teas  of  Conrad  ,  and ,  perhaps ,  anxious  as  mneh 
to  wound  the  monarch  in  ttie  most  vital  part, 
a9  to  advance  the  interests  of  the  church  ,  he 
set  ahout  to  seduce  the  second  son  of  Henry 
from  bis  allegiance )  and  ultimately  succeeded  in 
making  liim  raise  the  standard  of  rebellion  against 
his  sovereign  and  his  sire/  In  this  infamous 
attempt  he  was  abetted  by  Gueiph,  duke  of 
Bavaria )  who  had  fi^rmerly  assisted  his  prede« 
ceasor,  Urban ,  to  alienate  the  loyalty  and  affec- 
tion of  Conrad.  Henry  had  borne  up  bravely 
against  the  defection  of  his  eldest  son ;  his  spirit 
was  buoyed  by  temporary  prosperity  in  bia  un- 
dt^rtakings  against. him;  and  the  result  of  the 
contest  was,  from  the  very  onset,  in  his  own 
hands:  but  this  defection  of  hi:*  second  child — 
of  bis  best  beloved  son ,  too — was  a  blow  from 
which  he  never  after  rei;«vered ,  and  which  no 
subsequent  events  could  cure.  His  heart  sunk 
at  the  news ;  and  be  seemed  from  thenceforward 
a  fated  being,  Altho«igh  toe  made  every  necea^ 
•ary  preparation  to  suppre-'S  tbis  foul  rebellion^ 
he  did  so  more  at  the  instigation  of  his  friends 
and  followers  than  of  his  own  free  will:  indeed^ 
he  appeared  altogether  careless  or  unconscious 
of  what  was  going  on  around  him;  and  never 
opened  his  lips  to  any  one,  but  to  lament  the 
treachery  of  his  son,  as  David  did  that  of 
Absalom. 

The  remainder  of  his  sorrowful  history  may  be 
brieiy  related.  It  is  a  melancholy  and  touching 
tale  of  grief  and  suffering,  of  sorrow  and  of 
death.    The  unnatural  contest  continued,  for  some 
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tiiiiM,  with  VJiri0u«  racceM;  bat  Ihecaipttror,  in 
%km  main,  liiid  tlie  apperband  of  Ms  on^Htirttl 
aBtagonisl.  Hm  traitor  sun  ,  dupiriUd  Hy  tlieM 
advene  circunmUuiceSy  noon  desponded,  and  mw 
nething  bat  defeat  in  the  pretienty  diiwrace, 
perhaps  deatroctlon,  in  the  fnture.  In  ChJM  dileainia 
he  had  recoarse  to  treacherj*  ef  a  stIU  More 
damnable  Gharai:ter  than  any  that  he  had,  even 
antil  then,  thought  of.  Under  pretence  of  cen- 
trition  for  Ins  crime ,  be  prayed  hla  olTended  tether 
to  meet  him  at  Coblena ,  tbere  to  f  raat  him 
peace  and  lnrgiTeaem.  The  ansaapecting  Henry 
haateoed  thither  urith  the  epeed  of  paternal  affec- 
tion ;  and  a  iienitential  noeae  wan  enacted  by  the 
hypocriti«ai  rebel  in  the  preeenoe  of  a  plenar 
court.  Pardon  waa  prayed  and  accorded ;  and  in 
fow  days  sire  and  son  set  out  for  Mentx ,  where 
an  ImperiHl  diet ,  convoked  fur  the  occasion  ,  waw 
sitting  to  wittieas  their  meeting  and  (heir  recnn- 
cklialion.  As  they  drew  near  t4)  Bingen  ,  it  wma 
intimated  to  the  monarch  by  his  son ,  that  it  might 
not  be  altogether  safe  for  them  to  enter  Mentis 
in  company;  and,  acting  on  the  counsel  of  this 
dooblydanned  traitor,  he  unsuspectingly  consented 
to  take  up  bis  temporary  abode  in  tbe  strong  rastle 
of  Klopp,  which  over-  looks  this  town ,  until  ail 
alMuld  be  anade  ready  for  his  reception  in  that 
city.  Thiiher  he  accordingly  proceeded  with  a 
small  retinue.  He  had,  however,  scarcely  entered 
Bingen  when  he  saw  his  few  followers  attaked 
and  slaughtered  before  his  eyes ,  and  found  himself 
at  once  disarmed  and  made  a  clo^e  prisoner.  * 
There  he  was  detained  then  for  some  time  in  close 

*  Tid«  "  Klopp ;  ••  vol.  ii.  for  •  moro  rfciaUed  •ceoaot     •€ 
tkii  Ircaelierotu  proceediuf. 
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doranee ,  until  tbe  diet  which  he  had  hinKiefr 
convened  to  wttneM  his  recenctlement  with  his  son 
was  won  round  to  favour  the  pretensions  of  that 
unnatural  monster.  Fri»in  thence  he  was  transferred 
to  Ingelheim ;  and  in  that  palace  of  his  ancestors 
he  was  violently  deposed,  and  deprived  of  the 
imperial  insignia  in  favour  of  his  unnatural 
successor.  Five  years  did  tbe  miserable  monarch 
pine  in  the  prison  of  Klopp,  to  which  be  was 
sent  back  after  his  deposition ;  many  times ,  it  is 
said ,  wanting  bread ;  at  all  times  needing  the 
ordinary  comforts  of  life;  wretched ,  heart-broken, 
and  weary  of  his  existence.  At  the  end  of  that 
time ,  however ,  he  managed  to  make  his  escape, 
and  threw  himself  into  the  arms  of  the  rommercial 
cities  on  the  Rhine,  all  of  which  still  remained 
faithful  to  him.  In  bis  flight  he  took  refuge  in 
Hammersteln,  a  fact  which  gives  rise  to  the 
following  tradition.  Tbe  honest  burghers  of 
Colognn  received  him  with  open  arms ,  and 
entertained  him  with  reverence  and  affection;  by 
their  powerful  and  unceasing  efforts,  aided  by 
those  of  the  other  commercial  and  manufactnrinir 
places  on  the  river,  he  was  soon  at  tbe  head 
of  a  formidable  force.  The  Duke  of  Limburg, 
the  Bishop  of  Liege ,  and  various  other  princes 
and  nobles  of  the  empire,  soon  hastened  to  his 
assistance,  seeing  that  be  was  enabled  to  take 
the  field  independently  of  their  aid.  But  the  fiat 
of  bis  doom  had  gone  forth :  the  ingratitude  of 
his  only  child  had  fastened  on  his  heart,  and 
gnawed  it  until  it  was  quite  consumed ;  life  to 
bim  appeared  no  longer  worth  living  for,  and 
the  world  gave  him  no  more  enjoyment.  Before 
a  blow  was  struck  he  was  seized  with  his    last 
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mortal  illness;  and  after  lingering  a  few  days 
in  intense  agony  of  mind  and  body ,  he  died  at 
Liege  (a.  n.  1166,  Tth  AagnsO.  Hi"  last  words 
were  tbose  of  an  affectionate  father  —  his  last 
breath  e^chaled  to  heaven  in  prayer  as  for  his 
erring  child.  '*1f  my  son/*^  he  spake  to  his 
chief  ofllcers ,  as  the  breath  of  life  trembled  on 
his  lips,  ready  to  pass  away  from  them  for  ever; 
'Mf  my  son  falls  into  your  hands,  spare,  oh! 
spare  him  I  Spare  him  for  my  sake,  that  he 
may  not  be  cat  off  in  the  flower  of  bis  age ,  and 
in.  the  midst  of  his  sins !  Spare  him  I  spare  bim  I" 

The  anrelenting  hatred  of  the  church  pursued 
him  even  after  death:*  his  remains,  w|iich  had 
been  transferred  to  the  tombs  of  his  ancestors^  in 
the  cathedral  of  Speyers,  were  not  suffered  to 
rest  in  consecrated  ground ;  and  it  was  not  until 
Ave  years  had  elapsed  from  the  period  of  his 
death  that  the  ban  of  excommunication  was 
removed,  and  they  were  permitted  to  repose  in 
peace  beside  bis  imperial  predecessors. 

He'nry  the  Fifth ,  his  unnatural  son ,  met  with 
his  deserts',  the  vengeance 'of  an  outraged  Proyi- 
ilence ,  though  it  may  se^m  slow ,  is  always  sure. 
He  lived  a  life  of  toll ,  .  and  trouble ,  and  strife, 
not  alone  with  his  own  subjects ,  but  •  with  a 
still  more  formidable  foe — the  church.  In  fact, 
he  never  knew  peace  while  he  reigned.  His  ' 
friends  fell  off  from  him  withiiut  apparent  cause, 
and  became  by  degrees  his  bitterest  enemies; 
and  he  had  repeatedly  to  sustain  ibe  papal  . 
denunciation  for  persevering  in  that  opposition  to 
its  claims,  which  had /cost  his  father  bis  crown 
and  his  life.  He  was  certainly  feared,  but  he 
was  also  bated ;    be  knew    not  what    it  was    to 
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love  I  or  to  be  loved;  and  he  died  chUdlens, 
frienfiless,  solitary^-'tlie  Inet  of  his  mee — ttoblesaedy 
unwept,  aiMt  anregretled  Ca«- d.  It 95}. 

THJB  FLIGHT. 

Tbe  Lord  of  Hammeniteiii  looked  from  hte  chan- 
ber  window ,  in  the  twilight  of  a  titormy  win- 
tier's  evening ,  on  the  troubled  river  which  fret- 
ted lind  foamed  below,  and  on  the  drear  land- 
scape around  bim; — but  he  saw  not  the  rusliing 
stream ,  he  heard  not  the  raging  waters  (  the 
cheerless  fields  and  tbe  bleak  mountains  were 
all  unhe.eded  by  him ;  and  neither  the  roar  of 
the  wind  nor  the  crash  of  intermittent  peals  of 
thunder,  which  ever  and  anon  shook  the. very 
heaven  to  Its  centre ,  seemed  to  be'  audible  to 
his  ears.  His  Cbougbts  were  on  times  pant — bis 
mind's  eye  looked  on  the  light  .of  other  days ; 
hence  it  was  (hat  .he  did  not  see  or  hear  what 
passed  in  his  bodily  presence.  The  Lord  of  Ham- 
merstein  was  old,  but  he  had  once  been  young; 
he^  was  infirm,  but  he  had  once  been  active; 
and  though  no  longer  able  to  wield  a  sword,  or 
couch  a  lance,  or  bear  the  weight  of  his  mas- 
sive armoor,  he  had,  in  the  days  that  were 
over,   been    one   of   tbe  bravest  warriors  of  the 

'  Rhenish  lands ,  and  as  such  had  been  the  espe- 
cial favourite  of  the- Emperor  Henry  the  Fourth, 
now  aged  and  infirm  like  himself.      He  had  foi- 

.  lowed  the  -standard  of  that  monarch  until  he  was 
no  longer  capable  of  locomotion-;  and  it  was 
some  time  since  years  and  public  troubles  had 
driven  him  to  his  strong  castle  of  Hammerstein, 
there  to   pass   over   the   remainder    of  his  exis- 
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trace.  11  was  •#  kiii  caapalrM  with  that  priii«« 
that  he  wan  tUaking,  aa  h«  aat  in  Uia  eoved 
recMB  of  hJ8  chamber  wtodew,  aoa  gazed  eut 
oa  the  atoroiy  acene  with  the  ahatracted  eye  of 
•vacaaey.  He  hetlieaght  hia  of  tae  tlaw  whea, 
in  laaty  j'etttli ,  fuU  of  noMe  hardiavod  and  valiant 
daring,  he  liad- firat  feogbt  heaide  hia  iaipriauned 
aovereign  againut  the  r*'belliooa  Saxena;  and  the 
reneaOirance  alaMiat  made  him  young  aad  vigerone 
again.  He.re^lHd  the  days  when  in  the  train 
of  tliat*  liapleae  monarch  he.  bad  scaled  the  ragged 
Rhetian  Alps  and  the'  Hittersc/iaft— when  the 
German  rode  evei  the  plainn  of  Lombardy  liJce  a 
whirlwind,  and  poured  en  Rioroe  like  a  ragiiig 
torrent;  and  bis  withered  heart  bounded  with 
tiie  ardoar  of  boyhood ,  as  lie  aonimoned  back  t» 
memory  the  abasement  of  the  proad  pontiflT, 
Gregory*  and  his  flight  before  the  victorious  arms 
of  that  prince.  That  was  the  laat  of  his  rampaigns; 
aince  then  he  had  dwelt  in  peace  in  his  strong 
castle  of  Hammerstein,  shut  out  from  all  com- 
munion with  the  world — living  alime  in  the  past 
— and  only  anxiona  for  longer  exiatence  y  on 
account  ef  his  two  fair  daa^hters ,  whom ,  like 
Jephtha,  king  of.  Israel,  "he  luved  passing 
wen. " 

In  a  further  corner  ef  the-  chamber  sat  two 
gentle  maidens,  'like  twin  roses  from  one  stem. 
They^  ,were  ef  singular  beiinty ,  and  ef  a  natu- 
ral goodness  which  well  deserved  -  the  love  of 
their  aged  sire,  but  still  be  was  not  altogether 
happy  with. them,  tor  the  corroding  care  ef  his 
heart  waa  tke  want  of  a  son ;  ami  be  aaw  with 
the '  deepest  feeUng  of  sorrow  the  eatkietioii  of 
tire  dfrvct  liae  of  hia  ancient  family  in  liis  own 
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person.  Thi;*  made  him  oftentimes  appear  stem 
and  morose  in  his  manner ,  and  harsh  in  his 
bearingr  to  them ,  when  he  was  in  reality  ^nly 
unhappy ;  bat  tliey  kpew  him  too  weli-  to  feel' 
hdrt  at  'whatever  he  said  in  these  moments  of  • 
irritation ,  and  it  was  their  pride  and  their  plea- 
sure to  soothe  his'  excited  feelings  *,  and  alieviate 
their  bitternesd 

''^What  do 'you,  Bertha,  there?**  he  spake  to 
the  younger ,  as',  awakenlifg  from  the  trance  of 
thought  in  which  he  had  .been  plunged ,  he  arose 
from  his  seat  in  the  window  and  walked  to- 
wards her.  •  • 

The  laughing  girl  iield  up  her  spindle  playfully. 

"  Oh  I  I  see ,"  'he  proceeded ,  witli  a  peevislK  ' 
tone  and  manner ;  "  you-  spin  jnourself  a  gay  liri- 
dal  garment — you  will  leave  your  old  father 
when  it  is  -finished ,  and  go  forth  from  his  heart 
and  home .  to  seek  the  home  and  heart  fit  ano- 
ther— a  stranger." 

^<  Nay ,  dearest  father ,  replied  the  maiden  ,•  a 
big-  tear  trembling  in  her  long  •  eyelashes  the 
while ',  -  **  indeed ,  you  unwittingly-  do  me  a  wrong, 
I  Hpin  no  gay  bridal  garment  for  myself — I.  but 
spin  a  warm  cloak  for  you,  that  the  coldntay 
not  touch  your  aged  fk-ame  when  you  ride  .abroad 
in  this  weary  winter. season.  Neither  do  I  wish 
to  leave  you ,  while  y^n  suffer  me  to  stay  with 
you ;  while  you  live ,  I  ask  but  to  be  your  ham- 
blest  handmaiden." 

''And  }>on,  Minna,"  continued  the  old  man, 
turning  to  the  elder , .  apparently  unheeding  the' 
impassioned  -eloquence  of  heir  sister ,  "  you  wekve 
my*  shroud,    ehf-^is   it   liot  that  you.  are  hoay 
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with? — ^>-ott  long  for  the  eld  nuui'e  death,   dea't 

you?" 

<*F»therI  my  heloved  father  I"  eried  the  ex- 
cited sritl;  "oht  father,  yoa  do  me  a  great  In- 
Jnstlee  !^— a  cruel  wrong  I  Heaven  forgive  you 
for  It  I-'' 

.Her  emotion  choked  her'  utterance  for  eome 
moments: — ^the  pearly  tears  courted  ealh  other 
like  a  tiny  torrent  dowA  her  peach-like  cheeks. 

"Oh  ,  my  father  I "  sobbed  she ;  **  I  wish  not 
your  death ;  for  would  it  not  break  my  own 
heart?  Oh  father,  father!  would  that  I  could 
make  you  live  for  ever !  The  weft  that  I  weave 
is  not  for  thy  winding -sheet ,  but  for  thy  robe 
of  peace  and  Joy  ,  when  on  high  festal  days  you 
gather  around  you  in  our  ancient  hall  the  friends 
Qf  youf  youth — the  companions  of  your,  age — 
the  beloved  of  your  heart— and  make  yourself 
merry  over  the  pleasures  of  the  present,  or  the 
fond  recollections  of  the  past." 

The  old  man  waa  silent.  Bertha  hang  on  hiH 
neck — Minna  was  at  his  feet.  He  could  not  but 
be  happy,  in  the  pure,  love  of  two  .such  gentle 
beings ,  sO>  youhg ,  so  beaiitifai ,  so  spotless ,  and 
80  innocent. 

"Yes,  my  .dear  girls,"  be  replied,  as  if  awa- 
kening from  an  unpleasant  dream ;  "  God  knows 
how  /irmly  I  believe  that  you  love  me,  and  de- 
sire ine'  to-  live ;  and  God  only  can  know  the 
depth  and  the  intensity  of  the  luye  which  I  feel 
for  you." 

He  raised  Minna  as  he  said  this ,  and  then  he 
kissed  them  both  on  the  forehead.  It  was  a 
beautiful  sight,  to   look  on — that  aged  man  and 
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hiM  Moomiiig  <te«gh(en »  UnkiKi  tlms  in  th»  vkMe 
bonds  of  holy  and  mo8(  aal^limiated  aflTection. 

''Ye«,  my  dear  girifl/'  be- oontiniued ,  <'|  kave 
wronged  you;  I  know  iil-^l  bave  bee«  m«Mit 
aiUust  to  yoa;  I  adiujt  i(l-<»bat  yon  will  par* 
don  yonr  poor  old  father,  for  he  has  mach'to 
make  him  miaerable  aa  wall  aa  to  aiake  him 
happy."  ' 

He  again  kitt«ed  the  fair  giria ,  and  pressed 
them  to  his  aged  bosom. 

<<God  knows,"  he  Went  on,  *'Qod  knows  ihM 
you  are  dearer  to  me  than  the  light  ef  mine 
eyes— than  life  itself.  The  dew  on  the  flower  is 
not  half  so  delightful  to  the  awakened  lark  ^  nor 
the  sparkling  of  the  fountain  In  the  cool  sbadow 
of  the  forest  to  the  weary  wanderer  over  the 
horning  plains  of  the  south,  »s  you  are  to  my 
sight.  But  I  cannot  choose  bat  weep  when  I' 
think  that  I  am  the  last  of  my  name— the  with- 
ered trunk  of  a  long  lineage,  once  noble  and 
mighty — the  parent-8toek  of  brave  men  and  vir- 
tuous women.    Alas  I  alas  I  ** 

He  hid  his  face  in  his  hands,  and,  sinking  in 
bis  ancient  Chair,  wept  in  silence, 

"Would  that  you  had  been  valiant  sons,"  he 
exclaimed  ,  the  paroxy-sm  past ;  *'  would  that  you 
bad  been  strong  men ,  insteafl  of  weak ,  frail 
females!  Then  could  I  die  fn  peaee!" 
Tlie' fond  girls  hangover  him,,  and  mingled  .their 
sympathetic  tears  with  his.  Night  found  them 
in  this  atMtude. 

The  elementary  strife  abroad  now  raged 
fearfall>  :  the  thunder  roared— the  river  raved — 
the  wind  bellowed  and  shrieked —and  tlie  disUnt 
mountains  anawered  baok  their  aon^iaed   voices 
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wiUi «  loud  ami  an  avftUly  KoloagMl  mIm.  TIm 
tBrrified  maidens  ctanf  elMer  to  Ikeir  aire; 
accoatomed  aa  ttiey  wera  to  tha  wild  wintry 
atoraM,  anch  a  ona  aa  thia  affrlsbted  tiiaai :  they 
had  never  known  natare  m  eonvnlaed-  hefaro*  A 
knack  at  the  door  of  the  chaather  aronaed  theai, 
and  excited  atili  ftirther  tlMir  feara.  Tlia  warder 
of  the  caaCle  entered. 

"What  would  yota,  Diedrickf"  asked  tha  old 
haron. 

"  Two  pilgrima ,  my  lord ,  wait  at  the  oater 
gate,  praying  nhelter  for  the  night,"  replied 
the  man.   /<  Shall  I  admit  tHemT' 

"  God  in  heaven  .  forhid  ,  "  replied  the  haron, 
"that  I  ehoald  refitiie  their  prayer  I  Nan  I  man! 
yoa  shOBld  haVe  known  me  better  than  to*  deem 
I  needed  aaking  to  admit  a  weary  traveller  at 
any  time ,  hut  eepecially  at  aoch  a  time  ae  thia.' 
Go  1— haste !— fly  I  and  admit  them  at  once.  Bring 
them  hither,  when  they  are  warmed  and  dry, 
and  I  will  myself  bid  them  welcome ,  to  make 
amends  for  your  error.  And  you,  my  dear 
chUdren,"  he  .said,  addressing  himself  to  his 
dauRhters,  "make  ready  our  evening  meal  bb 
apeedily  aa  possible,  that  these  hapless  pilgrims, 
tost  of  the  tempest  and  haffeted  by  the  atorm 
may  partake  of  it  along  with  us. " 

In  due  time  the  appiicanta  for  admission  were 
introduced  by  the  warder.  The  ol<|  baron  and -his 
fair  daughters  looked  on  them  with  some  curiosity. 
One  was  a  roan  of  noble  bearing,  aged  in  aeemlng, 
and  somewliat  infirm  ;  but  his  face  was  no 
oompleCely  bidden  with  his  cowl,  that  nothing 
could  be  said  with  certainty  as  to  his  years-  or 
appearance.     The    other    was   a   stalwart    uiau 
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of  mature  years ,  with  a  bronzed  countenance, 
scarred  'across  and  athwart  in  various  places ;  it 
was-  undeniable  that  he  had  been  a  soldier :  he 
wore  no  •cowl,  and  his  face  was  quite,  uncovered. 
The  former  advanced  to  the  centre  of  the  hall — . 
his  step  was 'stately,  his  form  erect ,  bis  aspect 
that  of  a  prince  ^  though  his  garb  was  coarse  as 
coafse  could  be. '.  The  latter '  hung  back ,  as  in 
reverence' or  in  fear,  and  would  not  pass  beyond 
the  threshold  of  the  apartment,  until  his  companion 
beckoned  him  forward.  The  old  baton  and  his 
lovely  daughtelrs  rose  to' -greet  them,  and  prolTer 
the  hospitalities  of  the  castle.  After  supper  th«y 
conversed  together  for  a  while. 
'  "  Whither ,  my  firiends ,  are  yoii  bound  on  your 
pious 'mission f"  asked  the  baron,  addressing 
himself,  as  If  Instinctively,  to  (be  cowled  pilgrim. 
^*6o  ye  to  Spain,  or  hap'ly  to  Paieii^tine?  Or  do 
ye  now  return  to  your  homes  and  families ,  your 
toiloome  task  completed  ?  " 

The  pilgrim  answered  not  ,  but  bowed  bis  head 
on  his  knee  for  a  labile ,  and  sobbed  so  bitterly, 
that  the  tender-hearted  .maidens  -wept  to  hear 
him.  At  length  he  raised  himself ,  and ,  standing 
erect  on  the 'floor,  flung  back  his  cowl ,  and  gave 
his  face  and  form  to  the  full  view  of  his 
entertainers.  It  was  a  noble  but  a  sorrowful 
countenance,  aged,  and' worn,  and  wan;  it  was 
graced  with  long  silver  '  locks ,  which  flowed 
wildly  about  it;  but  grief  seemed  to  have  done 
as  much  to  mark  it  with  the  embiems  of  decay 
as  years  were  capable  of  effecting. 

'*  God  of  heaven  !"  •  cried  the  baron.  "See  I 
aright?  It  is ,  it  Is  my  emperor !  my  lord  I  nry 
master  V* 
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He  sttnJi  on  hia  Juees  M  the  feeC  of  tbe  pil- 
grim;  it  was,  indeed,  hie  rightful  sovereign, 
Henry  the  Fourth ,  who  stood  before  him.  His 
fair  daughters  and  the  monarch's  pilgrim-cempanioA 
did  the  same. 

<<Bat  how  is  this?"  ezelaimed  the  agedharen 
in  a  hind  of  horror ,  as  though  he  had  iMen  wit* 
ness  to  a  sacrilege,  while  he  gased  on  the  em-* 
peror's  altered  aspect  and  travestied  appearance. 
<*Birw  is  this,  my  emperor?  What  hath  befallen? 
Why  are  you  here,  and  in  this  garb?  Where 
is  the  imperial  purple  that  shoold  clothe  thy 
shoulders?  Where  the  crown  that  should  cover 
thy  anointed  head?  What  has  been  thy  hap? 
Hast  thou  been  conjured  by  some  foe?  Where 
is  the  villaio?  Or  hath  some  traitorous  chief  de- 
spoiled thee  of  the  ensigns  of  royalty  and  empire? 
But  ah,  my  poor  headl  I  now  recollect  it  all — 
an  exile — a  deposed  prince  I  Oh  my  God ,  my 
God  I"  He  sobbed  bitterly  as  he  spake  these  words! 
then ,  with  much  animation  of  manner ,  he  con- 
tinned  ,  "  God  of  heaven ,  that  I  were  once  more 
young  I  But  give  me  my  sword,  and,  old  as 
I  am,  he  shall  not  escape  me.  My  lord  —  my 
master — my  emperor ! —pardon  an  old  man  for 
his  forgetfalness  of  what  has  passed  in  tbe  world 
—pardon  him  that  be  rememher  not  what  had 
hefaUen  (heei" 

The  emperor  raised  his  ancient  friend  most 
graciously,  and  pressed  his  band  to  his  heart, 
as  men  do  that  of  a  true  friend :  he  tben  signal- 
led the  maidens  to  be  seated ;  his  companion  stood 
respectfully  at  a  little  distance  behind. 

'^Brother  in  arms!  faithful  friend!"  thus  spake 
tbe  monarch ,  addressing  the  haron ,  *'  would  that 
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all  w«r«  like  thee!  Yes,  J  have  hevn  eratlly 
treated ;  but  not  in  figbt  have  i  fallen.  A  trearho- 
reus  foe  allured  me  into  hi*  toilN,  iminured  me 
in  a  prison  y  and  fur  ive  long  years  left  me  to 
pine  in  bitter  captivity.  Yes,  a  treacheroan  foe, 
assiNted  hy  traitorous  subjects ,  hatb  despoil^  the 
of  the  insignia  of  empire,  and  left  me  aa  yon 
see  me — a  fugitive  and  a  beggar/' 

*^  And  the  traitor?"  cried  the  old  lord  of  Bam- 
merstein  ,  "  is " 

<^My  own  son/'  said  the  emperor,  sorrowfully. 

Bertha  and  Minna  embraced  their  aged  Kire  aa 
be  stood  aghast,  with  eyes  upraised  Co  heavefn 
in  wonder  and  deep  amaze  at  such  an  accamn^ 
lation  of  human  perfidy.,  The  monarch  hid  bis 
face  in  his  hands;  his  companion  bung  down  bis 
head,  and  wept  aloud. 

'^ Happy  the  sire,"  renamed  Henry ,  ''whose 
children  are  uncorrupt — ^whose  sobs  are  the  propei 
of  his  declining  years ;  but  happier  he  who  has 
no  son  to  be  feared  of  in  his  eld  age.  Praise 
God ,  my  faithful  friend  ,  for  his  gift  to  thee — 
two  lovely  daughters,  who  have  no  ambition  but  to 
please  tbee ;  no  plans  but  to  smooth  the  path  <»f 
thy  life;  no  designs  hut  to  defer  the  approach 
of  that  death  which  is  inevitable  to  all;  or 
to  make  thy  last  moments  peaceful  and  happy. 
Heaven  has  been  bountiful  to  tbee ,  and  thou  hast 
well  deserved  It:  bat  to  me — -*oh  G<nI  I  oh  God!" 

The  afflicted  emperor  sgRln  wept  bitterly. 

*'Yottr  pardon,  sire,"  interposed  the  old  lard; 
'*  ail  are  not  alike.  And  sorry  should  I  be  If, 
in  thiM  honest  German  land ,  there  was  to  be 
found  another  son  who  csald  treat  bis  father  aa 
thine  has  treated  (hee.     Yet  you  are  right ;  God 
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hm  feemi  gmeiotu  t»  me-^-^neioiia  fM  beyMui  ny 
deseitii;  ftnd  «till  I  repine. 

The  r«iul  fatber  clMped  His  atecttonate  dangb- 
ten  to  his  heart :  the  esf  erar  looked  on  the  scene 
with   mingled   emelione  of  aorrew  and  pieaaoro. 

<'Bnt  nay,  aire,"  aaiied  the  aged  haren ,  '<  whftth* 
er  go  you  now?  how  hast  then  eseapadf  whenee 
comeet  thoa?" 

<^It  Is  a  hrl«*f  tale,  and  aeon  told,  replied 
Henry*  'Mn  my  priaon  at  Klepp,  the  wardef 
waa  my  conalant  eempanion:  behold  him,  then, 
now ,  my  heat  friend  ! "  He  pointed  to  hia  brother- 
pilgrim  aa  he  apoke«  *'  Thengh  rugged  of  aapeet, 
he  is  gentle  of  heart ,  ay , '  even  aa  a  maiden. 
To  hia  kindneaa  am  I  deeply  indebted  for  many 
alleviations  of  my  misery;  to  his  troth  and  his 
honesty  do  I  alone  owe  my  escape ,  my  life  may- 
hap ,  my  aUI  He  will  tell  his  own  story." 

The  enperer's  homble  companion  then  came  for- 
ward at  a  signal  from  his  master,  and  spake  tbna : 

"  My  heart  waa'aore  to  aee  how  the  aon  trealod 
the  father ;  my  heart  was  sore  to  aee  my  sove- 
relvB  in  mch  a  sad  strait  I  remembered  1  waa 
once  a  son  myself,  and  I  also  remembered  how 
I  folioweil  the  victorioua  armies  of  my  lord  the 
emperor  to  Italy.  Yon,  noble  Baron  von  Ham- 
meratein ,  were  in  that  frloriuua  ekpedidun  :  I  waa 
often  beaide  yea.  I  knew  too  that  I  waa  a  father 
myself,  and  I  felt  for  the  emperor  with  a  father's 
feelings.  'Cost  what  it  may/  said  I  to  myself, 
'  I  ataau  aet  bim  free.'    I  laid  my  plana " 

**And  we  are  here,"  interpoaed  tbe  emperor, 
''  tbanka  to  thy  fidelity  and  tby  diacretion ,  never 
more  to  aever  in  thia  life." 

''Mow,  God  bleas  thee ,"  exclaimed  tbe  old  Lord 
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•f  HMunerstein ,  grasping  tlie  soldier'a  IiaihI  in  a 
fervoar  of  joy,  ''  God  bless  thee,  God  bless  thee  J" 

'*  And  now ,  my  old  friend  knd  brotber  in  arms," 
continued  Henry  ,  "  I  would  fain  retire  to  rest, 
for  I  am  sore  weary,  and  very  sick.  But  I  must 
pray  you ,  ere  morning  come ,  to  despatch  a  mes- 
senger to  Cologne  With  news  of  my  coming.  My 
companion  sleeps  beside  me. — Good  night!" 

Tbey  left  the  apartment  as  he  spake ,  preceded 
by  the  old  baron's  fair  daughters,  and  followed 
by  himself.  The  emperor  slept  peacefully  that 
night.  Early  the  next  day  he  dropped  down  the 
Rhine  to  Cologne  under  the  escort  of  his  aged  host. 


The  Antonacum,  alluded  to  by  Ammianus 
Marcellinus ,  in  his  **  History  of  Julian  the  Apos- 
tate , "  was ,  most  probably  ,  the  original-  of  the 
city  of  Andernach.  It  was  founded  in  the  very 
early  ages  of  the  Roman  empire,  and,  perhaps, 
may  even  date  its  existence  from  the  time  of 
Drusns  Germanicus,  who,  it  is  said,  erected 
there  one  of  the  iifty  castles  built  by  him  on 
the  Rhine.  Subsequently  the  head-quarters  of  a 
Roman  legion ,  and  the  seat  of  a  military  pre- 
fect ,  under  the  dux ,  or  commander  in-chief  at 
Mentz,  it  became  absorbed  into  the  conquests 
of  the  Franks ,  who  fixed  their  royal  residence 
here ;  and  finally ,  the  fifth  Henry ,  the  unnatural 
son  of  the  hapless  subject  of  the  preceding  me- 
moir, transferred  it  to  the  then  archbishop  of 
Cologne,  Frederick  the  First,  iuv reward  for  the 
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amiKtanee  afforded  to  blm  by  that  prelate  against 
the  Saxoim  (a.  b.  1114). 

In  the  war  of  sncreralon  between  the  Enperor 
Philip  of  Snabia,  brother  and  sa^cessor  to  Henry 
the  Sixth  of  the  Hohenstanfen  Aimily,  and  Otto 
the  Fourth)  the  anti-emperor,  eon  of  Henry  the 
Lion ,  Duke  of  Brunswick ,  which  desolated  Ger- 
many for  twelve  consecative  years ,  the  city  of 
Andemacb  suffered  severely  and  deservedly  the 
punishment  of  that  iittra-partiaan.<«hip  which 
abnegates  the  better  feelings  of  our  common  na- 
ture, and  avails  itself  of  any  power  It  may 
happen  to  possess  for  the  purpose  of  trampling 
down  and  destroying  every  thing  held  sacred  by 
mankind.  The  citizens  warmly  embraced  the 
cause  of  Otto ;  and  a  close  siege  was ,  in  conse- 
quence, laid  to  their  city  by  his  opponent, 
Philip.  The  place,  which  was  strongly  fortifled 
was-  defended  by  a  body  of  troops  from  the 
duchy  of  I«orraine,  who,  In  conjunction  with 
the  inhabitans,  committed  the  most  brutal  exces- 
ses during  the  beleaguering.  Among  other  in- 
famous acts  of  violence  snd  rapine  perpetrated 
by  them  was  the  following — an  act  which ,  in 
the  sequel,  called  down  on  their  heads  the  ut- 
most rigour  of  the  conqueror.  After  attacking 
and  robbing  the  convent  of  St.  Tbom'as ,  then  a 
nunnery  for  noble  ladies ,  under  pretence  that 
these  harmless  women  were  favourable  to  the 
cause  of  Philip,  they  seized  upon  a  nun,  the 
yenngest  of  the  sisterhood ,  and  ,  stripping  her 
entirely  naked,  paraded  her  through  the  town 
on  an  ass's  back.  This  done,  they  anointed 
her  body  all  over  with  honey,  and  then  rolling 
her    in    feathers.,    they    once    more    placed    her 
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furtride  on  the  tallest  b«rae  to  be  foand  in  the 
town ,  with  her  face  to  the  ajtimaVs  teii ,  and 
in  this  ptate  again  paraded  ber  Cbrotigb  the  streets 
of  Ibe  city-^he  laughingateiik  and  roofkery  Af 
a  jeering  crowd.  What  became  of  this  poor 
lady  afterwar4<8  is  not  stated  in  any  aeeoont  of 
the  transaction  now  extant.  On  the  surrender 
of  I  he  rity.  however,  in  a  very  short  time  after* 
wardN ,  iHiilip  took  ample  vengeance  on  the  base 
perpetrators  of  this  unmanly  outrage.  Saeh  of 
them  as  were  the  most  active  in  tt ,  ht  eommaMU 
ed  to  be  cast  into  caldrons  of  boiling  water, 
where  they  miserably  perished ;  and  vadoiia 
other  pttnlshnients ,  equaUy  severe  in  degree, 
were  inflicted  on  every  one  of  those  who  warn 
known  to  be  in  any  way  partieipat«rB  in  it. 

Andernach  was  subsequently  engaged  in  almost 
all  the  insnrreetions  M'hirh  took  place  from  the 
twelfth  to  the  fifteenth  century  against  the  areh^- 
bishops  of  Celegne;  and  in  every  one  of  these 
popular  outbreaks  its  cUiKons  are  to  fee  found 
among  the  most  active  antagonists  of  the  eccle- 
slasciral  pretensions.  The  last  insHrrectton  of 
any  note  that  they  were  involved  in  was  the 
nnsuGcessfnl  one  of  1496,  in  which  they  %vere 
deftoted  f  deprived  of  their  privileges ,  and  their 
city  y  irrevocably  degraded ,  anneired  to  the  prin* 
cipality  of  Cologne. 

During  this  period  there  existed  a  perpetual 
feud  between  the  burghers  of  Linz  and  the  eiti-* 
xens  of  Andernach ;  and  to  sach  a  pitch  was 
its  virulence  carried,  that  not  alone  was  there 
no  intercourse  Kept  up  between  them,  and  mar<* 
riacres  forbidden ,  but  a  seroLon  was  also  pseaeh- 
ed   in    public ,    in  the  markei-plaee  of  the  latter 


rity,   on  St.  B«rtJMl«Aew's  4fty  In  every  year, 

/•r  the  sole  purpose  of  vilipending  the  inhabiuinli 
of  the  former,  and  keepinf  alive  a  spirit  of  on* 
ceasing  animosity  against  tbem.  H  is  stated 
(bat  tbis  insane  batred  arose  from  Ibe  circam- 
staace  o(  an  cnfereseon  and  unexpected  attack 
of  the  burgbers  of  Lina  on  tbe  citiaens  of  Aa- 
dernacb,  in  wbich  a  great  number  of  tlie  latter 
were  unresistingly  roaasacred;  bat  aatbeatic 
local  or  general  liirtory  makes  no  meotion  of 
Ike  matter. 

Tbe  remaining  bistory  of  Andernaeh  is  soon 
related.  It  was  attacked  and  stormed  by  the 
Swedes  in  tbe  Thirty  Years'  War,  ▲.  o.  1681; 
and  fifty-six  years  afterwards  it  was  again  cap* 
tured  and  pillaged  by  tbe  French  troops,  in  one 
of  tbe  desolating  campaigns  of  that  period  C^*  d- 
1688}.  In  the  very  same  year ,  also  ,  it  be- 
came a  prey  to  fire,  which  destroyed  almost 
every  residence  left  standing  within  its  walls — 
seventy-four  honses  only  escaping  the  flames  of 
all  within \he  rircnit  of  the  cit)*.  It  has  never 
eihce  recovered  Its  pristine  importance  *,  and  even 
now  it  is  bat  at  best  a  heap  of  inhabited  rains. 

Andernaeh  is  foil  of  remains  of  the  classical 
as  well  as  of  tbe  middle  ages.  Local  antiquarians 
claim  the  iUastrlous  Roman  emperor  ,  Valentinian 
the  rirst,  as  their  townsman,  and  confidently 
assert  that  his  body  lies  interred  in  the  beantlfal 
parochial  church.^     They^also  insist  upon  H,  that 

*  Valentinian  died  at  Bregetio ,  on  the  Danube ,  near  tbe 
present  eitj  of  Hresbnrg ,  of  an  immoderate  fit  of  rage  with 
the  deputiei  of  the  rebellioos  Quadii,  Not.  iTth  ,  a.d.  875. 
It  k,  there«»e,  altog«th«ir  impMbabI*  that  bo  oonld  \-rm 
b««a  IwrM  in  Aadwaaeh. 
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the  race  of  MeroTfgnian  monarrhi  bad  Ihelr  abode 
as  well  as  their  origin  within  its  walls;  and  in 
proof  of  the  various  traditions  which  they  still 
preserve  upon  that  subject ,  they  shew  the  exten- 
sive ruins  of  the  regal  palace  of  these  ancient 
Frankish  kings  ,  in  the  vicinity  of  the  river.  These 
ruins ,  however ,  are  now  known  to  belong  to  the 
abode  of  the  dukes,  or  Gau-grafs  of  Austrasia, 
who  governed  the  district  under  the  Merovignian 
and  Carlovignlan  dynasties;  but,  in  strict  truth, 
it  must  be  added ,  tliat  there  is  nothing  whatever 
to  disprove  the  pojisibility  of  that  weak  and 
wicked  race  of  sovereigns  having  taken  their 
rise,  and  occasionally  held  their  court,  within 
its  precincts.  Among  the  legends  of  that  race 
these  are  related: 

ORIGIN. 

The  first  monarch  of  the  Franks  of  whom  his- 
tory makes  any  mention  is  Clodio ,  the  son  of 
Pharamond ,  and  father  of  Meroveus ,  who  gave 
name  to  the  Merovignian  dynasty.  Clodio  lived 
in  the  beginning  of  the  fifth  century ,  and  ,  ac- 
cording to  tradition, — for  history  knows  nothing 
of  him  besides  his  name, — resided  at  Andernach, 
on  the  Rhine.  It  was  in  the  ancient  palace  of 
the  Austrasian  kings,  the  remains  of  which  are 
still  to  be  seen  in  that  venerable  city,  that  his 
son  AlerovAUs  was  born:  how  he  was  begotten 
the  legend  itself  shall  state : — 


It  was  noon,   in   the   middle   of  the   burning, 
of  the  year   of  grace    400;    and   Clodio 
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«ii4  his  4«eeii  iftthHl  {•gether  In  Ihe  rs«l  olcftr 
wston  0f  tiM  Mhlne,  wMeh  nui  bMHtlfally  «t 
tlie  btfttom  •#  tb«lr  patoee  «ac4«a.  Aa  Cbey 
spUuiliei  alMBfc  In  the  rtfreBbliig  elemeat ,  entirely 
nneonsclene  of  ebeeiration  er  ef  danger,  they 
speetfUy  toeeame  airere  of  the  a^preaeh  of  • 
hnge  marine  toenetcr,  which,  rising  en  a  sad- 
4en  from  the  depths  of  the  carreat,  threw  Itself 
Mho  lightning  helweea  them ,  and  seiaed  on  the 
ioYeiy  peraoa  of  the  terrlied  aad  anrealsting 
4neen.  Glodio ,  pelriied  with  asteiilAraOBt,  has* 
teaed  to  tiie  shore  for  his  anai ;  bnt  the  moaster 
following  him  cioeely ,  and  making  such  hideons* 
fhces  at  htm,  that  every  aioment  he  feared  he 
should  be  devonred,  he  ooasidered  that  It  would 
be  a  wiser  course  for  bim  to  alarm  the  palace, 
rather  than  to  attempt  hie  lady's  rescue  alone. 
By  the  united  aid  of  his  guards  and  his  domes- 
tics f  he  deemed  that  he  should  succeed  In  effec* 
ting  It  with  less  risk  and  greater  advantage. 
Accordingly ,  he  gathered  up  his  garments ,  and 
ran  towards  the  palace  as  quickly  as  bis  legs 
-  could  carry  him ,  crying  aloud  for  assistance  for 
tbe  struggling  queen. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  monster  had  effected 
his  purposes  with  the  anfortubate  lady ;  and  had 
escaped  to  the  depths  of  the  river  long  ere  tbe 
return  of  Clodio.  She  did  not,  however,  mention 
to  her  husband  what  had  taken  place  in  his  ab* 
sence,  like  a  prudent  woman  as  she  was;  hut 
she  patiently  permitted  things  to  take  their  course, 
wUbodt  unnecessarily  troubling  herself  or  others 
about  their  possible  result. 

In  due  time  she  was  delivered  of  a  male  ofaUd , 
but  such  a  child!     He  was  unlike  any  other  ha- 

li* 
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man  being  in  the  world — if  human  beini;  eonld 
be  called  one,  having  more  the  appearance  of 
a  monster  than  a  man.  Ail  adown  his  spine, 
from  the  nape  of  his  necic  to  the  inferior  extre- 
mity of  his  trunk ,  was  clothed  with  long ,  stronir 
bristles ;  bis  fingers  and  toes  were  webbed  togeth- 
er like  those  *of  a  water-fowl;  his  eyes  were 
defended  by  a  film ,  similar  to  what  is  seen  in 
birds  and  fishes ,  instead  of  a  lid ;  his  misshapen 
month  extended  from  ear  to  ear ,  like  that  of  a 
huge  cod;  and  his  arms,  and  thighs,  and  legs, 
^  even  to  his  fingers  and  toes ,  were  covered  over 
*  with  large  scales  ,  like  the  body  of  an  armMdillo. 
Such  was  the  offspring  of  that  unnatural  embrace, 
according  to  the  testimony  of  this  tradition. 

Clodio  easily  divined  the  cause  of  this  uncouth 
form  and  monstrous  aspect  in  (he  new  -  born 
child  ;  and  it  was  not  difficult  for  him  to  persuade 
the  queen  to  discltise  the  secret  of  her  shame, 
on  promise  of  pardon  and  forgetfulne^s  of  it  in 
the  future.  With  a  degree  of  prudence  which 
exactly  tallies  with  his  conduct  at  the  time  of 
the  accident,  he  concealed  the  real  circumstan- 
ces of  the  case  from  his  subjects,  and  adopted 
this  semi  -  monster  as  his  own  son ,  giving  him 
the  name  of  Merovieus ,  *  from  bis  piscatory  pa- 
ternity. Failing  in  any  otlier  issue  of  his  marriage, 
*he  was  succeeded  by  this  unnatural  progeny, 
who  perpetuated  a  long  line  of  sovereigns,  the 
inost  worthless,  the  most  wirked,  and  the  most 
imbecile ,  which  the  pen  of  history  has  ever  had 
to  chronicle.  ' 

•  Merweg,  Mcr«fccli ,  M«rovig,  e.r   Merojingi,   Mereian- 
gelingi. 
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ACTI0xN8. 

Childericb,  the  son  and  saceessor  of  MerovsiM, 
.  was  expelled  from  the  throne  in  the  early  part 
of  bis  reign  by  his  ineensed  subjects  y  tot  s<*daeinir 
the  daughters  and  wives  of  bis  chief  nobility, 
and  indulging  in  other  libidinous  excesses  not  lo 
be  mentioned  without  sullying  these  pages.  One 
fast  friend  alune  remained  to  bim  among  his 
chiefs  and  nobles;  his  name  was  Winomadus. 
Having  no  male  or  female  relaf ives ,  or  close 
connexions,  this  chief  did  not  feel  the  same 
antipathy  to  the  deposed  monarch  as  did  his 
fellow-subjects;  nor  was  be  under  an  equal 
necessity  with  them  to  get  rid  of  bim ,  especially 
as  he  had  always  participated  largely  in  his 
unlicensed  pleasures.  To  him  Gbllderlch  confided 
the  task  of  watching  over  his  interests  dnring 
his  compulsory  absence,  giving  bim  at  the  name 
time  a  gold  ring,  which,  despatched  to  him  by 
a  special  messenger,  was  to  be  the  signal  for 
his  return.  Cliilderich  then  took  refuge  in 
Thnringia ,  at  the  court  of  Baslnus ,  the  king  of 
that  country. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  Franks  bad  elected 
JEgidius,  a  Roman  general,  to  the  sovereignty 
over  them ;  but  they  were  still  unsatisfied ,  and 
seemed  to  have  only  exchanged  bad  for  worse. 
The  lawless  conduct — the  brutal  lust — the  cruelty 
— the  oppression — and ,  above  all ,  the  injustice  of 
their  new  sovereign — so  disgusted  them,  that 
they  once  more  cast  about  bow  to  rid  themselves 
of  him ,  and  select  another  in  his  stead.  This 
being  speedily  made  known  to  Cbllderich,  through 
his  friend  Winomadus ,  he  rapidly  returned  to  the 
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shores  of  tiie  RJiine ;  and  ,  gatliering  Btrength  ef 
force  as  he  proceeded  iu  his  march ,  he  soon 
appeared  heffM-e  Andernach  at  the  heiMl  of  a 
ftrmidahle  army,  composed,  in  great  part,  of 
his  former  SQhjects,  aided  by  his  Tharingiaa 
auxiliaries  ,  and  was  again  hailed  a«  king  hy  the 
Franlw. 

During  his  ahode  at  the  C4»art  of  Thuringia, 
however ,  Childerich ,  faithful  to  his  follies ,  and 
unforgetful  of  his  favourite  vice ,  had  contrived 
to  seduce  the  affections  of  Basiaa ,  the  queen  of 
his  proteetor.  When  he  had  succeeded  in  coio- 
pleteiy  repossessing  himself  of  liis  liingdom,  ta 
crown  his  treachery ,  he  induced  her  to  abandon 
her  husband  and  her  home ,  and  come  to  live 
with  htm,  as  his  miatreius  and  his  queen,  ai 
Andernach.  Basina ,  was  a  sorceress  ,  and  ehe 
had  the  power  of  foreshadowing  the  future  to 
those  who  placed  themselves  under  her  guidance 
for  the  purpose  of  seeing  it;  and  Childerich^ 
like  most  wicked  and  all  weak  men ,  was  greatly 
prone  to  credulity  and  superstition.  He  anxiouAly 
desired  to  see  what  fate  had  in  reserve  fur  hift 
race;  and  Basina  undertook  to  gratify  his  curiosity^ 
aad  open  the  page  of  the  future  to  his  longing 
eye.  Accordingly ,  one  night ,  at  the  midnight 
hour ,  she  led  him  forth  from  their  chamber  in 
the  palace  to  the  top  of  the  high  hill  behind  the 
town ,  on  which  ages  afterwards  the  once  famoua 
convent  of  St.  Thomas  was  erected.  There  bid- 
ding him  stand  on  the  summit,  and  look  eut 
over  the  plain  which  stretched  bet!»een  the  base 
of  Che  acclivity  and  the  bounding  river,  ahe 
proceeded  herself  to  the  rear,  and  commenced 
her  magical  eperationa» 
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"What  Me  yoa  naw,  my  bUHbaniiy"  sbe 
asked  ,  after  the  lapse  of  a  considerable  time 
spent  In  various  forms  of  incantation ;  *^  what 
passes  before  y-onr  ej'es  ?  say. " 

"  I  see ,  **  replied  the  king , — **  I  see  a  great 
light  on  yonder  plain  ,  fhongh  all  around  and 
about  me  is  pitch  darkness. " 

"  Well ,  "  she  replied ,  rather  sternly. 

*<  I  see  f  **  he  jiroceeded , — *'  I  see  an  immense 
assemblage  of  wild  animals, — ^the  lordly  ilun, 
the  spotted  pard ,  the  striped  tiger ,  the  huge 
elephant,  the  graceful  unicorn — ^godsl  they  are 
coming  this  way !— they'll  devour  us  I'*  He 
turned,  as  though  to  fly. 

*<Fool,  said  the .  sorceress  sharply,  "they 
cannot  come  here,  and  they  will  not  harm  you. 
Look  again.     What  see  you  now  ! " 

Be  looked  again ;  he  was  evidently  in  much 
alarm. 

<*  I  see  bears ,  and  wolves ,  and  Jackal  Is ,  and 
hynnas.  Heaven  protect  us  I "  he  resumed ,  in 
fear  and  trembling,  <*the  others  are  all  gone! 
How  is  this?" 

*' Peace!"  interposed  the  queen,  **lt  hoots  not 
to  you." 

The  khig*s  heart  quaked  ,  and  be  was  silent 
under  her  reproving  glance. 

«Look  hgain!"  cried  she^  after  a  moment's 
pause  "look  again,— 'tis  your  last  time!  What 
see  you  now?" 

"  I  see  now  dogs  and  cats ,  and  little  animate 
of  all  kinds , "  he  made  answer  in  a*  more  assured 
tone.  ^  "  But  there  is  one  small  animal — smaller 
than  a  mouse — who  seems  to  hold  them  all  in  sub- 
jection.    I  do  not  know  what  it  is  like ,  or  what 
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St  may  be;  but,  ob,  wonder  vpon  wonti^f  be 
is  eating  (Item  u|> ! — he  has  swallowed  them  all  I 
— ay,  every  one  of  theni) — dogs,  cats,  r«ts, 
and  mice,  all— all !  one  after  another!" 

*^Tbat  will  do^"  spake  the  queen:  ''the  play 
is  over.  " 

Childerich  looked  again;  but  the  light,  the 
plain ,  the  animals ,  all  had  vanished ,  and  (here 
was  only  darkness  and  dreary  vacancy  around. 
He  prayed  the  queen  to  tell  hian  what  these  things 
denoted  ,  and  she  promised  compliance  as  soon  an 
they  reached  the  palace.  As  they  lay  in  bed 
together  that  night,  she  thus  outspake  to  hink  in 
accordance  with  his  request ,  and  her  own  promise, 

''  The  first  vision  you  beheld  denoted  our  im- 
mediate successors  in  this  kingdom.  Bold  as  lions 
will  they  be,  fearful  as  tigers,  strong  as  etephantF*, 
unique  as  unicorns,  beautifkl  as  the  spotted 
pard.  These  are  the  men  of  an  age.  One  hundred 
years  shall  they  rule  over  this  land ,  for  a  cenCury 
shall  they  be  its  soverelgan. " 

**  Praise  be  to  the  gods  I "  exclaimed  ihe 
delighted  Childerich. 

''The  second,"  pursued  she,  ''are  the  men  of 
the  next  age — of  the  following  century — our 
more  remote  descendants — their  immediate  suc- 
cessors in  this  sovereignty. "   ^ 

Childerich  liked  not  much  the  similitude  of  his 
offspring  to  those  animals  of  the  second  vision, 
and  he  made  a  gesture  to  that  effect  when  he 
heard  it.  The  queen,  however,  heeded  him  net, 
her  mind's  eye  looked  not  on  the  present  —  she 
saw  only  ihe  future. 

"  Rude  as  the  bear,"  she  went  on ,  rapt  in  her 
subject,  "foil  as  the  wolf ,  fawning  as  (he  jack-r 
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ail,  cniel  M  tMe  byoiift,  aiuiii  tbey  to— tke  oon* 
of  tkeir  p«oiile — their  own  eane  I  " 

<<  EnoQgrh  !  enough  I "  cried  the  king ;  *^  go  on 
to  the  la«t." 

"  The  last  one ,  of  the  age  following ,  the  last  of 
your  name  and  lineage — the  century  which  comes 
next  after  —  they  will  he,"  —  she  eontliiiiod  ,  — 
"weak,  timid,  Irresolute,  vaciUating,  and  un- 
certain—the prey  of  every  thing  base,  and  mean 
and  low — the  victims  of  violence — the  sport  of 
deceit  and  canning;  they  will  at  last  be  deposed 
and  destroyed  by  one  of  the  smallest  of  their  own 
subjects.^' 

If  this  tale  be  trae,  how  wonderfully  was  the 
queen's  prediction  verified  in  (he  result !  Pepin  of 
Herlstall,  mayor  of  the  palace  to  the  Austrasiau 
monarchs,  who  overturned  the  Meruvignian  dy- 
nasty about  three  hundred  years  after  its  foun- 
dation, Is  stated  to  have  been  one  of  the  smal- 
lest men  of  his  day. 

Tfie  further  fate  of  this  ra<oe  to  mor^  within  the 
protihce  tef  bilsttiry  than  the  scope  of  these  pages 


An  ini«^rest  of  another  and  a  gentler  nature 
atiaohes ,  how«ver ,  (o  Andernaith  palace  «ad  its 
vicinity;  or  ttbe  well-known  leg«fNl  of  St.  Oeni»- 
vlfcve  h^lohgs  to  them.  We  "have  the  authifrlty 
of  a  historian  ,9  the  sanction  of  the  church  ,** 
and  the  credulity  of  many  believing  generations, 
ferlhe  general  forrectness  of  tills  wlde-xpread  and 

Fogt  Rheiniscke  Geschiohten  nmd  Sagen  b.   S. 
**  G«B«vtiv«  of  Brftbrat  bat    long    b«eii  •  ptandard   Mini 
IB  the  Roman    calender. 
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toDching  tradition.  That  ite  main  features  are 
true,  no  one  can  doubt  after  sucii  concurrent 
4e8tiiDony. 


GEBTOFCVA  OF  BRABALWT. 

In  tlie  year  of  grace  558 ,  tlie  four  kingdoms 
of  the  east  and  west  Franks,  Burgundy,  and 
Germany ,  were  united  into  one  monarcliy ,  in  the 
person  of  Clotaire ,  the  youngest  son  of  Chlo- 
dwig  ,  or  Ciodio ,  founder  of  the  Prankish  empire, 
on  the  demise  of  his  three  brothers,  Theodore, 
Cblodomir  ,  and  Childebert ,  without  male  issue  of 
sufficient  age  to  succeed  to  the  throne.^  The 
great  extent  of  this  empire  caused  the  king ,  Clor 
taire ,  to  apportion  out  the  chiefest  parts  of  it  to 
his  military  retainers  :  and  each  gau ,  or  tract 
of  land ,  had  a  count ,  or  gaugraf ,  set  over  it  as 

*  Cblodomir  left  behind  bim  two  •ona,  in  their  minoritj, 
rrho  were  alain  before  the/  came  of  age ,  bj  order  of  their 
uncles  Clotaire  and  Childebert,  to  prevent  their  saccessioa 
to  the  kingdom.  Montesqoiea,  (Esprit  des  Lois  ,  Leo  XVIII. 
chap.  t9,)  quoting  Oregorj  of  Tears  (liv.  iii.)  in  relation  to 
this  cireamstance ,  lajs:  **On  a  Tu,  que  che«  lea  Germain* 
on  n'alloit  k  TassembWe  avant  la  majorittf:  on  Aoit  partie 
de  b  famillo,  ot  non  pas  de  la  repabliquo.  Cela  fit  que 
les  enfans  de  Clodemir,  roi  d'Orltfaas  et  conqutfrant  de  In 
Bourgogne,  ne  furent  point  dtfclartfs  rois ,  parce  que,  dana 
I'ige  tendre  ou  ils  ^toient ,  ils  ne  pouToient  pas  £tre  pr^senl^s 
a  I'assembltfe.  Us  n'^toi^nt  rois  encore,  mais  ils  deyotent 
I'dtre  lorsquo  ils  seroient  capable  de  potter  les  armes :  et 
oependant,  Clotilde,  lear  alevle ,  gonvemah  Itftat.  Leum 
oneles,  Clutaire  et  Childebert,  les  ^gorgirent,  et  parlagerent 
iear  rojaume.  Cct  exemple  lat  cause  quot  dans  la  suite, 
les  Princes  pnpiUes  furent  d^clartfs  rois  d'aberd  apris  la  mort 
do  leurs  pires." 
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governor  jmiI  ktiaA,  in  the  Mine  maunor  as  tlM 
desceudnniii  <»f  CledUre  wero  salNieqttentiy  ruled 
IJieiBselY«8  hy  (|i<^ir  own  cJUef  officers.  At  tbiji 
period  tbe  Rmne  watered  the  aberes  of  Aastraiiia 
—  tHo  fertile  country  iyia«  between  tbat  rivor, 
tHa  Maaa,  and  tbo  tfoael,  wan  «o  namod—anil 
foroMd  tbo  boundary  of  tbat ,  (ben  one  of  the  mont 
important  portioaa  of  tbo  kingdom. 

Two  (enturies  Utor,  wben  Austraaia  waa  aUll 
nominally  governed  by  tbe  worn-out  remnant  of 
the  Merovignian  monarcbo,  Tbeodoric  (be  Fnurtb, 
but  in  reaUty  tbe  celebrated  Cbarles  Martel,  mayor 
of  tbe  palace,  and  founder  of  tbe  Carlovlgnian 
dynasty,  Us  denerted  second  capital,  Andtrna'li 
was  occupied  by  one  of  these  gaugrafs ,  «r  counts, 
wbo ,  in  tbe  troubles  of  tbe  time ,  and  througb 
tbe  impunity  of  ages,  bad  assumed  an  absolute 
sway  over  tbat  portion  of  the  kingdom,  and 
acknowledged  only  in  semblance  Ibe  aotbority  of 
tbe  weak  and  wicked  monarch,  wbo  then  resid- 
ed in  Paris.  Tradition,  for  happily  we  have  no 
bigher  authority,  tells  us  that  bis  name  was 
Siegfried;  that  he  was  a  bcave  and  a  bold  man; 
tbat  he  was  sprung  from  one  of  the  olde8t  and 
most  noble  families  among  the  Ripuarian  Franks ; 
that  bis  power  was  great ,  and  his  alliances  co 
extensive  with  his  power :  that  bis  friendship  was 
much  courted  by  his  sovereign,  Tbeodoric;  that 
be  was  in  the  confidence  of  bis  sovereign's  sove- 
reign ,  Charles  Martel ,  whose  ambilious  views  he 
favoured  and  seconded ;  and  tbat ,  finally ,  lie  had 
but  recently  married  a  most  beautiful  and  virtuous 
wife,  Genofeva,  daughter  of  the  Duke  of  Brabant 
better  known  in  tbe  monkish  lore  of  (be  middle 
ages ,  and  tbe  imitative  romance  of  mo4i«rn  iimi^o, 
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■8  Che  blessed  St.  Genevieve  of  Brabant.  It  is 
of  her  remarkable  history — most  remarkable  In- 
deed, if  it  may  be  credited  —  that  the  fullowini? 
legend  treats.  There  is  not  a  cottage  in  the 
northern  and  eastern  parts  of  France,  in  the  west- 
ern parts  of  Germany ,  in  the  new  sovereignty 
of  Belgium ,  or  in  the  fens  and  flats  of  Holland 
'  and  Flanders ,  that  does  not  possess  some  print  or 
doub,  or  picture  or  memorial,  illustrative  of  It. 


Siegfried  and  Genofeva  lived  together  for  some 
time  in  peace  and  happiness,  although  they  were 
unblessed  with  any  oflfspring.  It  was  about  this 
period  that  the  Saracens,  under  their  great  Emir 
Abderrahman ,  crossed  the  Pyrenees ;  making  an 
inroad  into  the  very  heart  of  tUe  Frankiflli 
monarchy,  and  penetrating  as  far  north  as 
Tours ,  with  the  view  of  possessing  themselves 
of  the  entire  of  Christendom.  ^  Among  the 
knights  and  nobles  summoned  to  the  aid  of  the 
faith,  and  (he  defence  of  the  kingdom  against 
the  infidels ,  Siegfried  was  of  the  first ;  and  ,  at 
the  head  of  all  the  available  chivalry  of  his 
district,  he  set  forth  without  delay  to  join  Che 
main  army,  and  meet  the  common  enemy.  Fain 
would  the  fond  Genofeva  have  accompanied  her 
beloved  husband  to  the  wars,  and  willingly 
would  she  have  shared  with  him  the  perils  and 
privations  of  the  camp,  the  dangers  and  distres- 
ses of  the  field ;  but  he  would  not  hear  of  such 
a  sacrifice  on  her  part  ,  however  much  he  felt 
proud  of  it  himself,    an  I  she  was  forced  by  his 

*    A.    D.    7M. 


ouiorKVA  or  b&asant.  896 

care  to  remain  in  AndemAcli ,  until  the  campaiga 
dhoQid  terminate  in  one  way  or  tlie  oilier.  Tluit 
slie  miglit  bave  every  neressary  protection  in 
his  absence  y  he  nelected  from  the  mont  fa  v  oared 
of  bis  followers  a  3'oang  and  noble  knigbt,  Sir 
Ouio  von  Drachenfels,  and  confided  her  to  his 
safe  keeping  while  the  contest  lasted;  Gonntitut- 
ing  him  Joint  regent  of  his  territory  with  her, 
ontil  hitt  own  return  from  the  south  to  resume 
again  its  government.  The  parling  between  the 
tender  pair  was  touching  to  think  of  and  painful 
to  witness;  but  it  took  place  notwithslanding. 
Siegfried  set  forth  on  his  distant  and  dangerous 
Journey ,  full  of  spirits  and  hope ;  while  his 
young  bride  wept  alone  and  in  silence  her  sad 
bereavement. 

For  days  and  weeks  did  the  fair  Genofeva 
remain  inconsolable:  for  weeks  and  months  was 
she  sad  and  sick  at  heart  for  her  great  loss. 
Her  sinigle  solace  was  (he  fond  anticipation  of 
her  husband's  return;  her  only  consolation,  to 
talk  of  him  to  her  handmaidens,  as  they  sat 
around  her  at  needle-work  In  her  bower;  to 
pray  for  his  safety  was  her  sole  pleasure;  to 
rejoice  in  his  success,  her  greatest  gratification 
and  delight.  In  the  meantime ,  Sir  Goio  governed 
the  state  with  Justice  and  wisdom ;  and ,  by  bis 
moderation  and  gi^nerosity,  won  to  himself  the 
hearts  of  all  in  the  land*  But,  as  (he  old  pro- 
verb teUs  us ,  **  all  is  not  gold  that  glisters :  " 
and  so  was  it  in  the  case  of  Sir  Golo  von 
Dracbenfels.  His  heart  was  consumed  by  a 
passion  which  poisoned  his  existence,  becauRO  it 
could  not  be  indulged  without  degradation  to  his 
honour ,  and  a  base  betrayal  of  confidence ,  friend- 


996  OltNOVlEVA   or  ftHABAflt. 

i^Pi  Aifd  ftitll;--lie  trHdl5',  tnAdl)'  I«^«d  thirfHlr 
und  irentle  66n»A$v«. 

'Mt  tiiAy  be  that  my  bamMe  ftervteen  will 
pifftfie  her , "  sr^a«d  he  wi^  ttinifieir ,  ere  he 
ilccepted  the  fhftrge  confldMl  to  him  tey  his  friend 
and  feudal  tfovereii^ii :  ^*  at  all  eventn ,  I  shall  be 
rrer  ne«r  her.  Then,  when  a  thought  of  the 
cmiseqoence  of  tamperini;  irith  hisr  pas-sion,  or 
giving  it  rein  oret  him ,  eroded  hi*  mind ,  he 
would  exclaim:  *<To  abuse  Siegfried's  confidence ! 
to  debase  myself!  to  be  a  traitor  to  the  trast 
reposed  in  me  I  no !  never  !  Such  conduct  is  onl^ 
that  of  a  base-bom  hind.  I  am  a  noble  hnlght, 
and  a  noble  knight's  son.  I  will  basit  in  the 
sunshine  of  ber  beaaty;  I  will  endeavour  to 
alleviate  the  misery  I  feel  in  her  soft  smile-^bUt 
to  betray  my  friend  and  lord,  I  shall  never  do 
so!— no?  never  I" 

Like  many  other  woli-lntentioned  men,  hoW« 
ever,  he  suflTered  bis  good  resolutions  to  be  led 
captive  by  his  passions;  and  he  yielded  up  hia 
better  Judgment  to  the  sway  of  fats  feelings, 
When  resistance  to  their  impulses  might  hav« 
been  Wholly  successful. 

The  fair  Oenofeva,  uncoitscioiis  of  hitt  attach-^ 
ment,  and  all  too  innocent  of  heart  to  imagine 
aught  of  dishonour  in  her  husband's  chosen  friend, 
permitted  the  young  Sir  Cloio  every  Intimacy 
which  strict  propriety  sanctioned.  He ,  in  retunii 
did  all  in  his  power  to  make  himself  agreeable 
to  her.  But  his  wild  passion  grew  stronger 
daily ;  for,  iiko  most  other  passions,  *'  its  appetito 
only  Increased  with  what  It  fed  upon :  **  stilly 
however,  neither  by  word  ifor  by  action  dM  ho 
give  the  Slightest  cause  for  suspicion  of  the  fact 
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to  ito  iBMcent  Mid  tovely  object.  R  did  nol» 
however,  escape  tlie  observation  of  tboee  around 
the  court  tliat  the  knlgbt  loved  the  ladye;  but  it 
came  to  the  ears  of  the  cottntess  hereeif  only  by 
ihe  merest  aecident ,  though  some  time  spoken  of. 
One  morning,  Ma  siie  toolc  her  accustomed 
walk  in  the  pleasure-grounds  of  the  palace ,  she 
tieard  Sir  Golo  sing  to  himself.  Ma  he  deemed, 
nnlistened  by  any  person,  a  song  descriptive  of 
his  own  situation  ;  and  it  was  with  horror, 
surprise,  and  deep  sorrow,  that  she  was,  for 
the  first  time ,  aware  of  her  own  name  mixed  up 
with  the  fierce  breathuigs  of  unholy  passion ,  by 
him  wbo  should  have  been  her  best  protector. 
From  thenceforth  the  virtuous  lady  saw  him 
scarcely  at  ail :  and  it  was  only  when  the  business 
of  the  state  required  it  that  she  permitted  his 
presence;  but  then,  always,  before  her 
maidens. 


In  a  neighbouring  castle,  not  far  from  the 
palace  at  Andernach ,  there  dwelt  a  ladye ,  the 
widow  of  a  baron ,  who  bad  been  guardian  to 
Sir  Golo  von  Drachenfels  during  his  minority, 
and  to  whom,  on  the  death  of  her  husband, 
while  the  young  Golo  was  yet  a  child ,  that  office 
subsequently  reverted.  .Her  name  was  Mathilda. 
Once  she  had  been  very  beautiful ,  and  she  was 
then  courted  of  all:  years,  however,  had  long 
effaced  a  great  portion  of  her  loveliness,  and 
given  her  d«>ceit  in  its  stead.  But ,  although  old 
and  not  handsome,  she  was  still  vainer  than 
ever  she  had  bt^en  even  in  her  youthful  prime, 
if  a  feeling    for   any    thing,    unlike    selfishness, 

IS 
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abode  In  Aer  booom,  H  wait  for  Her  prvUgif  Sir 
Golo ,  whom  nhe  loved  with  even  more  tluut  • 
mother's  affection  ^  if  (hat  were  possible.  A 
formidable  intrigaer*~«a  most  consummate  mistreas 
of  all  the  indirect  arts  of  society  at  that  period, 
she  knew  'how  to  barb  the  dart  while  she  soothed 
the  victim ,  and  could  caress  and  flatter  her  prey 
even  as  she  destroyed  it.  Sach  a  woman  it  was 
that  came  on  a  lengthened  visit  to  Andemach, 
to  the  court  of  the  lovely  Genofeva.  It  was 
like  pairing  the.  wolf  and  the  Unib ,  so  fearfully 
Incongroous  was  the  association. 

The  cloud  which  rested  on  the  brow  of  her 
favourite  Sir  Golo  was  the  first  circumstance 
noticed  by  her;  the  second  was  the  constraint 
which  the  pure-minded  mistress  of  the  palace 
Imposed  upon  herself  In  his  presence.  From 
cunning  like  this  woman's  the  secret  could  not 
be  long  concealed:  by  flattery  and  other  artful 
means  she  succeeded  in  extracting,  first  from  her 
prot^g^  the  confession  of  his  love ,  and  subse- 
quently, from  Genofeva,  her  knowledge  of  the  fact. 
.''And  now,"  said  Sir  Golo,  in  conclusion  of 
his  tale,  '* there  is  no  alternative  left  for  me« 
I  must  either  fly  or  die. " 

**  Fly  or  die  I'*  mockingly  repeated  his  conldant. 
"There  Is  no  need  to  do  either.  Leave  the 
thing  to  me." 

**  I  would  fain  Inform  my  husband  of  the  passion 
of  Sir  Golo,"  said,  jn  a  later  communication  to 
her,  the  fair  Geiiofsva.  *'l  may  have  no  mystery 
with  the  lord  of  my  affections  as  well  as  my 
person.     He  must  know  all." 

''  Oh ,  no  1 "  exclaimed  this  wicked  women, 
"  von  shall  do  nothing  of  the  kind.     Would   you 
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ffet  my  piKir  My  inur4«red  by  th*  aninry  count? 
Surely ,  surely ,  yon  could  nerwr  bave  the  heart 
for  that:"  and  the  creatle  OenoABva  wte  thus 
won  over  to  withhold  the  fatal  secret  frem  her 
busbaiid. 

And  so,. like  a  snake  In  the  grass,  or  rather 
like  |he  serpent  adaiidst  dowers ,  did  this  wieked 
woman  dwell  In  the  palaoe  of  Andemach.  From 
that  time  forward  she  left  no  plan  untried,  no 
art  unessayed,  to  seduce  the  allHstion  of  the 
eeuntess  from  her  spouse,  and  to  obtain  their 
transfer  to  her  a<*compllce,  Sir  Oolo  von  Drachen* 
fels;  hut  she  experienced  only  defeat  In  all  her 
plans,  and  her  base  arts  recoiled  one  after  the 
other  upon  herself.  The  innoeenre  and  purity 
of  the  fair  Genofeva  were  her  best  protectors ; 
tnd  she  walked  along  "In  glory  and  In  joy> " 
foUewing  undeviatingly  the  right  path ,  beeanse 
she  Icnew  not  that  there  existed  any  other.  In 
.vain  did  the  baronesN  seek  to  make  her  lend  a 
fftVouraUe  ear  to  the  suit  of  her  prot^gA;  in  vain 
did  she  expatiate  on  his  worth ,  his  youth ,  his 
comeliness;  insinuation  or  entreaty  were  equally 
powerless,  equally  inefficacious,  with  the  virtuous 
wife  whom  she  would  fiiin  have  made  her  victim. 
She  did  not,  however,  communicate  the  invariable 
repulses  she  received ,  nor  the  repeated  defeats 
she  sustained,  to  her  accempiice  and  paramour, 
fur  such,  in  truth,  he  had  become:  but,  on  the 
contrary  ,  by  false  representations  and  by  d«*oeitful 
promises,  She  contrived  to  hold  out  U*  him  a 
hope  of  certain  success  in  their  nefarious  etforts. 
Thus  matters  went  on  for  a  while. 

Among  the  inferior  domestics  of  the  court ,  there 
was  one  named  Dragones ,  a  man  In  every  way 
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above  his  lowly  station.  The  counteM  was  verj' 
partial  to  him  because  of  his  Dniform  good  con- 
duct ;  and  she  valued  him  greatly  for  his  know- 
ledge of  the  world ,  as  well  as  much  of  what  it 
GontainM— of  men  'and  things.  It  was  his  delight 
to  select  the  choicest  bouquet  for  her  bower;-  and 
to  bring  her  the  most  beautiful  birds  to  be  found 
in  the  forests  gave  him  the  greatest  pleasure ; 
while  the  gentle  Jadye  always  received  his  gifts 
with  praise  and  kindness,  because. she  knew  them 
to  be  the  offering  of  an  honest'  heart ,  though 
humble, — of  a  heart  entirely  devoted  to  her  service 
and  that  of  her  beloved  husband.  It  bo  happened 
that,  early  one  morning,  as  this  worthy  man  waa 
abroad  In  the  gardens  of  the  pala<e ,  collecting  a 
nosegay  of  dew-bathed  flowers  for  her  bower ,  he 
overheard  a  conversation  between  the  Baroness 
Mathilda  and  her  confederate ,  Sir  Golo ,  in  which 
enough  was  disclosed  of  their  deadly  plot  against 
his  mistress  to  make  him  shudder  with  horror, 
and  cause  his  flesh  to  creep.  Without  a  moment's 
delay  he  sought  out  Genofeva,  and  communica- 
ted to  her  all  he  bad  heard  ,  and  every  thin^r 
that  he  had  been  privy  to.  The  pure-minded 
lady  was  horrified  at  the  recital;  but  she  was 
too  good  to  injure  even  those  who  designed  her 
harm :  she  deemed  ,  on  reflection ,  that  Dragonea 
might  have  mistaken  the  purport  of  the  conver- 
sation;  or,  that,  in  his  zeal  for  her  safety,  he 
might  perhaps  have  misinterpreted  it.  Influen- 
ced by  these  feelings,  she  did  not  act  on  the 
information  she  had  received;  she  did  not  dis- 
miss Mathilda  from  her  court ;  nor  did  she  com* 
mand  Golo  to  absent  himself  from  her  council: 
but  she   could   not   avoid  displaying  a  degree  of 
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coldness  and  reserve  towards  the  former  whtch 
had  never  before  been  shewn  bj*  her;  and  to  the 
latter  she  was  so  distant  and  ceremonious*  ia 
their  scant  intercourse ,  that  he  was  involuntarily 
compelled  to  keep  at  a  greater  distance  from  her 
pure  presence  than  ever.  "  The  wir-ked  flee  when 
no  man  pnrsueth:"  how  muith  more  must  they 
feel  who  luow  that  their  guilt  is  discovered? 
It  was  so  with  Goio  and  his  paramour.  Drago- 
nes  was  at  once  suspected  by  them.  As  the 
transition  from  mad  loVe  to  insane  hatred  is  most 
easy ,  the  countess  and  her  faithful  servant  were 
doomed  by  them  to  immediate  destruction;  and 
every  plan  which  baffled  spite  or  defeated  malice 
could  devise  was  at  once  brought  into  play  to 
eifect  their  fearful  purpose. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  Count  Siegfried,  unknow- 
ing of  the  danger  which  impended  over  his  belov- 
ed wife,  and  all  unconscious  of  the  plots  laid 
against  his  own  peace  and  happiness,  was,  pur- 
suing a  bright  career  of  conquest  and  glory  against 
the  common  enemy  of  Christendom.  In  the  de-  - 
cisive  victory  of  Tours,  where  the  might  of  the 
Saracen  was  smote  to  franments  —  even  as  the 
rock  by  the  smith's  sledge-hammer  —  by  Charles 
.  Martel  ,*  Siegfried  took  a  very  prominent  part. 
For  his  valour  and  conduct  on  that  day  he  ob- 
tained the  public  approbation  of  the  commander, 
and  (he  applause  of  the  entire  army.  A  spear 
wound ,  however ,  which  he  received  in  the  affray, 
incapacitated  him  from  taking  the  field  for  a  long 
time  after ;  and  his  convalescence  was  greatly 
delayed  by  the  extraordinary  silence  of  Genofeva, 

*  Charles  the   Uaonnar. 
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•f  wbom,  during  woUoigli  *  >'ear,  be  hud  »9W 
beard  notbing.  Day  and  nigbt  be  tbougbt  of  ber, 
and  of  ber  alone ;  bis  soul  was  filled  wiCb  fears 
for  ber  8afety  or  ber  beaitb;  but  of  ber  bououf 
be  never  entertained  tbe  sligbtest  suspicion.  He 
could  endure  tbis  state  of  torturing  suspense  no 
longer;  so,  wbile  tbe  negotiations  for  peace  were 
pending,  be  despatched  a  trusty  messenger,  tbe 
kuigtit  of  Rbeingrafenstain ,  to  Andernaob ,  to  as- 
certain all  tbe  circumstancvs  of  bis  ladye's  con- 
dition. 

It  was  a  beautiful  summer  evening — tbe  rooks 
were  returning  to  tbeir  nests ,  tbe  song-birds  were 
warbling'  their  vesper  bymn,  tbe  cricket  waa 
chirping  bis  farewell  to  day  ,  and  the  tender  plants 
which  close  their  petals  to  the  nigbt  deWi  were 
expanding  tbeir  delicate  bosoms,  as  if  to  catch 
a  last  Kiss  of  tbe  setting  sun,  when  Genofeva, 
sad ,  but  also  rejoiced*— if  joy  and  sorrow  can  be 
coexistent  Id  tbe  same  bosom  at  the  same  mo- 
meat --sate  alone  in  ber  garden  bower,  on  tbe 
margin  of  that  mighty  river ,  tbe  beautiful  Rhine. 
That  day  bad  she  received  the  message  of  ber 
busbanil;  and  her  soul  was  filled  with  the  most 
conflicting  emotions.  Tbe  love  she  bore  him  made 
ber  magnify  bis  wounds,  almost  to  deem  him 
nigh  (o  death;  while  her  heart  throbbed  with 
delight  to  find  she  waa  as  fondly  remembered  by 
him  as  ever  £ihe  bad  not  been  long  in  this 
situation ,  when  ber  solitude  was  disturbed  by  the 
heavy  tread  of  a  man.  In  a  moment  more  his 
thick,  hot  breathing,  was  felt  as  well  as  b«ard 
by  ber;  for  it  scorched  ber  delicate  cheek,  so 
close  wais  it  to  her.  Terrified  and  shocked  be\ond 
measure,    she  looked  up;   and   bor   horror   was 
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equal  to  liar  surprifie  when  ak«  beheld  by  her 
side  Sir  Guio  uf  Drachenfels.  It  required  not  aa 
Instant's  consideraiien  to  point  out  the  course 
she  should  pursue;  she  rose,  and,  beclKoning 
the  intruder  aside,  with  all  the  dignity  of  her 
aez  and  station,  made  at  once  to  leave  the 
bower.  But  tlie  die  was  cast;  the  guilty  traitor 
was  too  deeply  steeped  in  crime:  his  characteri 
nay ,  his  very  existence ,  was  in  peril :  he  had 
staked  his  aU^it  was  life  ur  death  with  him  at 
that  moment.  Stammering  out  a  few  incoherent 
words,  he  threw  himself  between  the  countess 
and  the  entrance  of  the  arbour,  and  effectually 
eat  off  all  egress  from  the  itpot« 

'<  Miserable  man ! "  exclaimed  the  indignant 
Genofeva;  ''miserable  man  I  what  would  you? 
Would  you  ii^ure  her  whom  you  ^ave  sworn  to 
protect,  to  uphold,  to  support,  against  all  ene* 
mies?  Would  you  destroy  the  wife  of  >our 
frfend  and  master,  vvhum  he  has  trustfully  con- 
fided to  your  care?  Off,  wretched  being  I  Off  I 
off  1  and  let  me  pass  on  to  the  palace  1 " 

The  traitor,  however,  wa<<  not  to  be  deterred 
by  the  dignity  of  innocence  or  the  eloquence  of 
virtue — few  traitors  ever  were,  ever  are,  or 
ever  will  be.  He  had  gone  too  far  to  recede ; 
to  draw  back  would  be  perdition  to  him , — ^so, 
at  least ,  he  concluded  with  himiself.  If  he  ad- 
vanced ,  he  might  meet  with  success  ;  if  he  re- 
treated, he  was  certain  of  death. 

''  It  is  all  over  now , "  he  cried ,  attempting 
(0  embrace  the  countess,  his  inflamed  eyes  the 
while  glowing  with  uncurbed  passion ;  "  you 
must  be  mine.     Will  ye?  will  ye?  ' 
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" Never f"  shrieked  she;  ''never f  Helirf  belpf 
help ! " 

Her  cries  were  not  unheard ;  for  he  who  gave 
them  cause  was  not  unnoticed  nor  unobserved". 
Dragonesy  the  faithful  Dragones,  ever  watchful 
for  the  safety  of  bis  heloved  mistress,  was  at 
her  side  in  a  moment.  He  had  seen  Sir  Goto 
enter  the  bower  as  he  collected  simples  in  the 
shrubbery;  and  he  had  followed  close  on  his 
steps  for  the  purpose  of  diefeating  his  wicked 
designs  against  the  innocent  €tonofeva. 

"Unhand  her,    villain,  or   you  diet"  shouted 
he  to  Goio ,  in   a  voice  of   thunder.    "  Fear  not, 
most  gentle  lady , "    he   addressed  himself  te  the 
countess  with   much  gentleness ,.  "  my  life  ia  at  . 
your  service." 

"Base  slave,  begone T'  shouted  the  infuriate, 
traitor,  drawing  bis  sword  as  he  spoke,  and 
making  a  thrust  at  the  intruder. 

"Have  at  you  ,  then!  "  cried  Dragones,  mak- 
ing a  deadly  pass  at  him  in  return. 

GenofeVa  fell  senseless  to  the  earth  at  the 
commencement  of  the  affray. 

"  Help  I  help  I "  shrieked  the  Baroness  Mathilda^ 
who  had  been  lurking  In  the  bushes  close  by, 
to  await  the  result  of  her  infernal  machinations^ 
"Help!  help!  help!" 

The  gardener,  old  Adam  ,  accompanied  by  a 
portion  of  the  palace  guard ,  were  quickly  on 
the  spot. 

"Seize  that  villain  traitor,"  said  the  wicked 
woman ,  pointing  to  Dragones.  "  Seize  him ! 
seize  him!  he  would  fain  have  dishonoured  the 
count,  your  lord.  But  for  the  timely  coming  of 
h'»  friend ,  the  good  Sir    Gola ,    be    would    have 
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ere  now  elTected  It  w!th  the  willing  wife;  and, 
beliold ,  be  lias  even  drawn  his  sword  on  tbe 
representative  of  hi^  sovereign!  Wa«  ever  saeh 
bold-faced  vilany  in  such  a  slave?** 

It  bootf'd  not  what  tbe  hapless  Dragones  could 
say  in  hi.<«  own  defence;  for  who  would  believe 
a  serf  in  preference  to  a  noble  knight ,  possessed 
too  of  the  sovereign  power  of  state ,  and  a  noble 
lady,  bis  dear  friend?  Certainly  not  one  of  their 
own  class  or  condition,  still  less  one  of  tliose 
beneatb  them.  And  tbe  countess,  who  could 
alonie  have  vindicated  his  innocence,  was  con- 
veyed to  her  chamber  in  a  state  of  protracted 
insensibility.  His  prayers  and  his  protestations 
were  unheeded,  or  only  served  to  aggravate  his 
guilt  in  the  eyes  of  his  captors;  be  was  dragged 
off  to  the  keep  of  tbe  palace  without  delay ;  be 
was  thrown  at  once  into  its  deepest  dungeon. 
''To  make  assurance  doubly  sure,"  a  guard, 
composed  exclusively  of  Gi^lo  and  Mathilda's 
creatures ,  was  placed  constantly  on  tbe  sick 
chamber  of  the  countess ;  and  reports  tbe  most 
injurious  to  her  character ,  tbe  most  destructive 
to  her  fair  fame,  were  industriously  propagated 
in  the  court  by  tbe  delinquents , '  during  tbe 
dangerous  illness  that  followed  that  scene  of 
Excitement  and  crime. 

But  this  was  not  all.  A  confession ,  purporting 
to  be  made  and  signed  by  Dragones,  in  which 
he  acknowledged  a  guilty  commerce  with  the 
countess ,  was  forged  by  the  conspirators ;  and 
the  hapless  victim ,  to  prevent  a  viva  voce 
examination,  was  removed  by  poison,  prepared 
by  tbe  hands  of  the  baroness  herself.  This  cun- 
fessioH;  autbenticated  by  the   signature  of  Golo, 
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WM  despatclied  to  the  camp  at  Toiurs;  and  the 
knight  of  Rheingrafenstein ,  who  liad  arrived  at 
Andernacii  almost  aliout  this  time ,  was  made 
the  bearer  of  it  to  Itis  lord,  (he  Count  Siegfried. 
In  the  meanwhile,  the  innocent  Genofeva  w/ia 
kept  a  strict  prisoner  in  her  chamber,  and  denied 
all  intercourse  with  any  of  her  domestics  who 
were  supposed  to  entertain  a  feeling  in  her 
favour ;  until  an  answer  should  be  received  from 
her  husband. 

In  this  solitary  confinement,  bowed  down  by 
sorrow,  abandoned  by  hope  (for  she  had  beeo 
informed  of  the  death  of  Dragones ,  and  the 
simulated  confession  of  his  guilt},  despairing  of 
relief,  and  all  but  utterly  prostrate  and  broken- 
hearted ,  Genofeva  gave  birth  to  a  beautiful  boy, 
the  first  fruits  of  her  inauspicious  marriage.  He 
was  the  very  image  of  the  count,  his  father; 
eyes ,  traits ,  hair ,  complexion ,  all  were  his  ; 
and  not  even  the  most  casual  observer  could 
mistake  the  near  relationship  indicated  so  strongly 
hy  the  close  resemblance.  But,  blinded  by  their 
own  wickedness,  the  guilty  twain,  Golo  and 
Mathilda ,  resolved  to  make  this  circumstance  a 
further  means  for  the  more  efTectnally  accom- 
plishing the  hapless  countess's  destruction.  The 
child  w«s  baptized  by  Che  name  of  Schmerzen- 
reich — by  reason  that  he  was  brought  forth  in 
sorrow,  and  seemed  destined  to  suffer  but  pain 
in  his  passage  through  this  life.  Before  this 
pledge  of  mutual  love  had  attained  a  month  of 
age,  an  avant  courier  announced  .the  coming  of 
the  count,  sUting  that  he  would  be  at  Ander- 
nacb  in  a  few  days,    and   giving    orders  for  all 
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f9qnimte  pi«|uini<i«ii  /or  Us  oonring.  H«  eant 
accordingly  «C  the  time  ap^nlMl. 

In  A  TOlemn  aiMembly  •§  tk«  fciuUiCories  of  the 
flsounty ,  convoked  by  Siegfried  for  the  oecMlos, 
eoki  of  Drachenfela  stood  forth  M  the  Avcveer 
•f  the  CoMntem  e«!nofeTa.  He  charged  her  wUh 
adultery— he  charged  her  with  treason  to  her 
husband's  bed ;  and  he  asserted  that  her  heantlful 
boy  was  the  oflkprtng  of  a  shameless  intercourse 
with  the  deoessed  Dragenes.  These  accusattoos 
he  offered  to  prove  by  deadly  combat  in  the  da^l, 
with  whoever  dared  to  dispute  them  ,  or  to  stand 
forth  in  that  persecuted  lady's  defence 

Pale,  silent,  and  sad,  the  gentle  Genofeva 
sate  at  the  bar  of  that  awful  court,  and  heard  this 
foul  accusation.  When  she  arose  to  reply  ,  her 
strength  and  her  senses  failed  her  together,  and 
she  sank  to  the  earth  In  a  deep  swoon.  She 
was,  however,  soon  restored  te  recollection; 
and  trial  proceeded. 

<'  Genofeva  of  Brabant ,  **  spake  the  herald  of 
the  court ,  in  tbe  cold ,  clear  tones  of  Utter 
indiflereiice  ,  so  wretched  for  the  accused  to  hear, 
because  so  indicative  of  srant  sympathy ;  **  Ge- 
nofeva of  Brabant ,  have  you  no  champion  to 
take  op  your  caaseP  If  you  have,  name  him. 
Tbe  court  awaits  your  reply. " 

A  deep  stillness  pervaded  the  assembly  for  some 
moments.  The  countesM  cast  her  eyes  imploringly 
around  on  the  crowded  circle;  but  she  could  see 
no  responsive  glance  among  the  Itnights  and 
nobles  who  composed  it;  and  she  only  sighed 
aad  cast  down  her  eyes  in  answer. 

The  summoM   was    repeated   a    second    time, 
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With  (be  same  resuU.  A  thinl  and  last  time 
the  berald  put  tbe  qoestion. 

'^  She  has  I  '^  replied  a  strong  voice  In  the 
rear  of  the  crowd,  after  another  pause,  in 
which  the  judges  were  preparing  to  pass  sentence 
on  her  as  on  one  convict  for  want  of  defence, 
and  doomed  by  the  decision  of  heaven. 

''Stand  forth,'*  cried  the  herald. 

"I  am  here.'* 

A  buz£  of  deligbt  resounded  through  tbe  court 
as  the  young,  valianC,  and  noble  knight  of  Rhein- 
grafenstein  stepped  forward  and  flung  bis  gauntlet 
on  the  ground. 

''You!"  exclaimed  Golo.  "You!"  and  (he 
traitor,  unable  to  hide  bis  emotion,  bit  his  lips 
till  tbe  blood  started. 

"  I  will  maintain  the  innocence  of  the  gentle 
Countess  Gtenofeva ,"  exclaimed  her  brave  de- 
fender; "ay I  te  the  death  I  will  maintain  it.  Be 
the  battle  with  you ,    traitor ,    to   the  outrance." 

"  God  defend  fhe  right !"  solemnly  spake  the 
herald. 

"  Be  it  to-morrow  ,"  said  Siegfried.  ''  God  de- 
fend the  right ! " 

The  court  then  broke  up  for  tbe  day. 

The  morrow  came ;  tbe  lists  were  erected ;  tbe 
court  was  asisemhled ;  the  marshals  of  the  field 
and  their  men  were  there  fully  accoutred.  On 
a  given  signal  the  bars  were  thrown  down ,  and 
the  combatants  entered.  At  another  signal  they 
commenced  the  affray.  The  battle  was  long  and 
bloody ;  but  God  defended  not  the  right  to  all 
appearance ,  for  it  ended  with  the  death  of  the 
noble  knight  of  Rheingrafenstein.  In  his  eager- 
ness to  reach  the  traitor  Golo,    he  had  exposed 
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hiflMelf  too  oioeli  to  the  skill  of  iite  udvtnmwy\ 
and ,  through  an  ungaarded  spot ,  he  reeeived  the 
deadly  point  of  his  antagonist's  sword  in  his  heart. 

"  Yoars  is  only  the  triamph  of  hell ,"  were  tho 
last  words  of  Che  hrave  yoath  ,  as  Ckilo  approaeh* 
ed  to  despatch  him.  ''The  triamph  of  hell/'  he 
muttered,  as  his  life>hlood  welled  forth  on  that 
fMal  arena ,  and  he  sank  down  never  to  rise  more 
on  this  earth. 

The  court  had  now  no  alternative,  had  they 
even  a  desire  to  avail  themselves  of  one,  hut 
the  condemnation  of  the  culprit. 

The  Countess  Oenofeva  was  duly  declared  guilty 
of  the  weigiity  crimes  charged  against  her;  and 
by  the  same  sentence  was  slie  degraded  from  her 
high  rank  ,  and  sentenced  to  suffer  the  most  pain- 
ful form  of  death.  Her  Innocent  offspring  was 
also  included  in  this  sweeping  doom  of  destruction. 
The  mode  of  her  punishment  was  to  be  directed 
by  the  count;  and  the  time  also  il  was  left  to 
him  to  fix ;  but  these  he  confided  to  the  traitor 
Golo  J  since  this  disastrous  occurrence  grown  to 
be  his  greatest  favourite  and  sole  confidant. 

It  was  not  f  however ,  the  policy  of  the  fiendish 
Mathilda  to  permit  her  minion' to  superintend  tlie 
execution  of  the  countess ;  for  she  thought  that, 
at  times ,  he  had  shewn  to  much  remorae  for  tbe. 
part  he  had  performed  in  the  work  of  her  des- 
truction ,  to  be  intrusted  with  a  matter  so  es- 
sential to  their  mutual  safety.  Under  pretence, 
therefore ,  of  sparing  him  the  painfol  feelings  at- 
tendant upon  the  due  discharge  of  this  horrid 
duty,  she  proposed  to  undertoke  it  herself;  and 
Golo,  now  entirely  at  her  command,  had  no  al' 
ternative  bat  acquiescence  in  her  suggestiou.  She 
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tMett  proceeOcd  to  put  li«r  desigas  into  execMtioA 
— Co  give  the  finteiiins:  toaeb  Co  this  hellish  plot. 
Two  raflans  attached  to  her  suite  were  speedily 
^omissioned  to  slay  the  hapless  Genofeva.  The 
place  of  execation  was  settled  to  be  the  dmrkcat 
recesses  of  that  part  of  the  Ardennes  forest) 
which  then  stretched  down  even  to  Andemach. 
The  time  was  fixed  for  midnight;  an<i  the  proof 
of  its  completion ,  it  was  decided  by  this  fiend, 
should  be  Che  tongues  of  her  victims  *-(hat  of  the 
young  and  gentle  countess,  and  h«r  innocent, 
beautiful  babe. 

The  wild  wind  roared  in  the  sear  leaves  of  the 
twisted  trees ,  swinging  the  fathers  of  the  forest 
as  though  their  matted  tops  were  a  siliLen  awn- 
ing— the  forked  lightning  shot  acres  the  dark  sky, 
ever  and  anon,  piercing  Che  gltimy  canopy  which 
covered  them,  when  the  fair  Genofeva,  pressing 
to  her  heart,  as  in  a  last  embrace,  the  helplem 
object  of  her  maternal  love,  knelt  on  the  green 
sward,  and  bowed  down  her  gentle  head  to  the 
deadly  blew  abeut  to  be  inflicted  on  her  by  tlie 
glave  of  one  of  the  two  ruffians  intrusted  with 
her  execution.  -  The  second  ruffian  forced  from  her 
arms  her  crying  babe. 

With  a  piercing  shriek  she  cried ,  *<  Oh  1  let  me 
give  my  boy  one  kiss  more  before  I  die." 

The  ruffian  again  brought  it  to  her,  and  she 
embraced  it  as  only  a  d>ing  mother  may  embrace 
her  child.  Giving  him  back  to  the  man ,  she  said, 

"I  am  now  ready,  NlrikeT' 

The  broad ,  bright ,  uplifted  swurd ,  gleamed  in 
the  lightning  as  the  ruffian  whirled  it  rapidly 
round  bis  head,  to  give  greater  impetus  to  the 
descending  blow :  but  ere  it  fell ,  quick  as  tluiught, 
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M  arrow  fr«m  the  ouiterwood  tnagCxtd  lOs  jM«rt, 
And  be  fell  to  the  earth — a  corpie.  At  the  sane 
moment,  old  Adam,  the  head-gardener  of  the 
palace,  suddenly  made  hia  appearance,  with 
another  abaft  set  in  Ills  bow,  its  unerring  point 
aimed  direct  at  the  second  rnfAan's  heart. 

<<Stir  not  hence— stir  not  at  all — or  yoo  are 
a  dead  carcass  I"  exclaimed  the  good  old  man. 
''Listen  and  obey ,  and  yon  ,  may  he ,  shall  live- 
though  'tis  pity  to  let  you.     Give  me  the  hoy  I " 

The  terrified  ruffian ,  who  had  made  as  though 
he  would  fly,  at  once  berame  still;  he  trembled 
aU  over,  for  he  saw  that  the  old  man  was  firm 
and  fully  determined. 

''Rise,  my  nuble  mistress,"  said  old  Adam 
to  the  countess,  "rise,  my  good  ladye,  rise! 
Your  life  is  safe.  Here  is  your  precious  babe. 
Bless  and  preserve  you  both  I  Bless  you  I  Bless 
you  I " 

Once  more  the  fond  mother  hugged  her  infant 
to  her  heart.  Who  can  tell  her  jey — her  un- 
speakable delight? 

"  And  now , "  said  he ,  turning  to  (he  cowering 
ruffian ,  "  you  mast  return  to  the  palace  with 
me.  But  first  you  must  swear  ,  by  all  you  hold 
sacred,  that  you  will  do  even  as  I  bid  you, 
and  never  betray  me  to  any  one." 

The  oath  was  taken:  the  ruffian  would  have 
murdered  his  mother  to  save  bis  own  wretched  life. 

'  "  Go ,  ladye  ,  "  said  the  old  man  silently ,  the 
big  tears  coursing  each  other  rapidly  down  his 
pale  and  farrowed  cbeelcs ,  "  go  ,  ladye ,  go ,  and 
may  God  comfort  you.  He  who  fed  the  prophet 
in  the  wilderness  will  not  fail  you  in  your  need. 
1  can  no  more.     Adieu  !  " 
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6«nofevft  embraced  tier  aged  friend  and  depart- 
ed; sbe  was  soon  lost  in  tlie  erloomy  mazes  of 
ttiat  ttiiclc  forest.  Adam  and  tlie  ruffian  returned 
to  tlie  palace.  Before  tlie  latter  saw  his  mis- 
tress, he  accompanied  the  former  to  bis  humble 
abode;  there  he  received  from  the  hands  of  the 
good  old  man ,  the  tongue  of  a  sheep  and  the 
tongue  of  a  Iamb ,  which  he  had  killed  expressly 
for  the  occasion. 

**  Take  these ,  "  he  said  ,  *'  and  even  though 
your  mistress  were  as  wise  as  she  is  wicked^ 
she  would  fail  to  discover  the  difference  between 
them  and  those  of  her  destined  victims.  You 
have  been  amply  rewarded ;  all  my  long  savings 
have,  fallen  to  your  lot;  but  Heaven  will  repay 
me,  and  I  do  not  repine  at  their  loss.  But, 
remember,  be  secret;  or,  old  as  f  am,  your 
life  is  not  worth  a  moment's  purchase.  " 

The  ruffian  sought  his  wicked  mistress,  and 
delivered  into  her  hands  these  simulated  proofs 
of  his  obedience.  He  easily  satisfied  her  on  the 
subject  of  his  companion's  death.  She  received 
them  with  demoniacal  Joy;  and  she  rewarded 
him  ricbly  for  the  foul  deed  she  supposed  he 
had  performed. 

When  the  morning  dawned,  Siegfried  was 
made  aware  of  the  execution  of  his  young  wife 
and  child ;  and  from  that  hour  forth  he  never 
more  smiled  on  any  one.  His  conscience  smote 
him  for  his  cruelty  ;  but  he  had  also  an  unde- 
fined feeling  ,  notwithstanding  the  clear  conviction 
of  his  reason,  that  Genofeva  was  innocent. 
Peace  nor  rest  he  knew  not  from  thenceforward; 
and  by  day  as  well  as  bV  night  the  images  of 
his  victims — the  objects    of  his  hasty   vengeance 
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— baunted  his  feverml  imagination.  Beaidoo  tlMoe 
compunctionn  visltings,  however,  his  sleep  was 
ni«:hlly  disCorbed  with  ttie  vision  of  a  spectral 
form.  It  was  the  grbest  of  the  murdered  Dra- 
gones,  who  ever  and  always  stood  close  to  his 
coach  in  the  deep  watcbea  of  the  nii^ht ,  a/HrminiTy 
in  a  solemn ,  sepulehral  voice ,  that  he  also  was 
gailtless  of  crime.  The  count  daily  becaaie  pa^ 
ler  and  thinner;  he  seemed  altogether  broken 
down  in  appearance;  and  every  thing  told  of  a 
speedy  catastrophe.  The  government  of  bla 
county  was  entirely  given  ap  to  the  traitor 
Golo ;  and  tbe  false  and  ambUious  baroness  ruled 
his  palace  and  bis  state  with  a  sovereign  sway. 
Thus  passed  over  a  long  and  weary  year. 


It  was  the  morning  of  the  nnw  year ;  the  hills 
and  the  valleys  were  sheeted  with  snow  ;  the 
broohs  and  the  smaller  rivers  were  frozen  In 
their  course;  the  earth  was  bound  up  in  tbe 
rigid  gyves  of  winter— tbe  mighty  Rhine  alone 
flowed  free  of  these  frozen  fetters;  (he  long 
heavy  icicles  hung  pendulous  from  the  naked 
boughs  of  the  forest  trees;  the  little  starved 
btrd!«  sat  cowering  witb  the  cold  In  their  leafless 
tops,  or  flew,  timidly,  to  the  busy  bsunts  of 
men  to  risk  life  and  libcftty  for  food  and  shelter 
in  the  inclement  season.  The  severity  of  the 
cold  was  intense;  but  still  the  court  of  Ander- 
nacb  was  in  a  joyous  commotion.  Row  came 
this  to  pass  ?  Thus:  the  Count  Siegfried  had  at 
length  shaken  off  the  lethargy  Which  hung  so 
heavily  on  his  heart  since  the  condemnation  and 
death  of  his    once    beloved    wife;    and   he  waa 
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now  y  on  A  sudden ,  «boat  to  remime  his  former 
favourite  amasemoBt— the  chAoe.  From  every 
apMrtment  of  the  palace  poured  forth  domestiea 
and  retainers,  equipped  for  the  inspiriting  sport ; 
the  neighing,  tiie  tramping,  tlie  pawing,  the 
champing  of  eager  steeds,  were  heard  in  every 
one  of  the  various  courts  of  tlie  building;  the 
footmen  thronged  hastily  through  the  great  gates 
and  tbe  posterns  towards  tlie  rendezvous  in  the 
forest;  the  long  unused  hounds  were  barking 
and  baying  aioud ,  and  bounding  about  in  despite 
of  the  leash  and  the « voice  of  the  huntsman  and 
his  cracking  whip,  which  ever  and  anon  fell 
heavily  on  some  wincing  rioter — so  glad  tliey 
were  to  take  the  field  once  more;  and  man  and 
beast — horse  ,  hound  ,  and  hunter'— each  wore 
the  semblance  of  delight  in  their  actions  and  in 
their  countenances.  /Sir  Golo  of  Drachenfels 
alone  was  sad  in  that  gay  throng;  but  his  AC<> 
complice,  tbe  Baroness  Mathilda,  was  very  un- 
happy. The  former  rode  beside  the  count ,  who,  * 
that  morning,  looked  brightly— seeming  to  have 
cast  off  altogether  the  cloud  which  had  darkened 
his  noble  brow  for  a  full  twelvemonth  past,  and 
to  participate  in  the  exciting  amusement  with 
the  same  degree  of  pleasure  as  he  was  wont  to 
feel  in  days  of  yore,  when  peace  and  happin«sa 
were  his  ftonstant  companions.  What  wrought 
this  change  V    Listen. 

At  the  very  moment  when  the  old  year  was 
melting  Into  the  new ,  in  tbe  deep  silence  of  the 
midnight  hour,  the  ghost  of  the  murdered  lira- 
gones  bad  talcen  its  accustomed  station  by  the 
bedside  of  Siegfried,  and  addressed  him  in  these 
words ;— 


**Q9  to  th9  eluwe  to-monww/'  amIc*  ikm 
BpUUl  '^go,  even  an  wm  li«r«tor«re  Ihy  hAMt. 
Bid  Sir  eaU  of  DrMhenf^is  to  ibt  apori.  Ptac« 
waick  and  ward  on  the  Bar«neM  MatMlda*  Obey 
my  beiieata,  and  the  night  will  not  arrive  with* 
out  hringing  to  you  ence  more  baf piaeae :  obey 
them  not,  and  you  perish  in  yonr  atn.  I  eomo 
from  an  avenging  God:  Jaatice  must  be  done  on 
tlie  traitor;  the  vengeance  of  heaven  will  fall 
vn  the  murderer.  *  For  wboso  sheds  nan's  blood 
by  man  shall  his  blood  be  shed.'    Adieu!"         ' 

The  vision  melted  Into  thin  air  as  the  last 
word  died  on  the  count's  ear. 

**  Adieu  i  adieu  I "  repeated  the  shadowy  echoes. 


Hurrah  !  hurrah.!  over  moas  and  over  moor, — 
over  hill  and  over  dale ,— over  Ice  and  over 
snow, — through  stream  and  through  brooklet: — 
through  bosh  and  brier,  -  through  wood  and 
through  water  tramp,  splash,  dash,  crash; 
tra-li-ra-la ,  goes  the  merry  bugle;  cheerily  shout 
the  hunters;  and  h«»adlMig  onward  goes  the  gay 
train.  The  morning  sun  shines  brightly  on  the 
sport  \  every  heart  in  that  throng  Is  liappy.  No, 
there  is  one  there  a  prey  to  all  the  finds  of  hell, 
whom  not  even  Um  chase  can  enliven:  it  Is 
that  of  Golo.  A  presentiment  of  some  great  im- 
pending danger  seemed  to  weigh  down  bis  soul 
to  the  lowest  depths  of  remorse  and  despair. 
He  spake  not,  he  smiled  not ,— he  was  all  wrapt 
up  in  bis  own  gloomy  thoughts,  and  saw  not 
even  the  scene  nor  the  pleasant  circumstances 
wiiich  surrounded  him.  The  forest  was  soon 
reached ;  the  order  of  the  hunt  was  speedil)  form- 
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ed ;  a  miJk-whfte  doe  sprang  ap  before  thenf ;  (he 
dogs  were  at  once  cast  loose  from  the  leash; 
halloo  went  the  horns;  the  footmen  cheered  iasti 
ly ;  the  hounds  bayed  most  musically ;  the  hunten 
shouted  cheerily;  the  horses  neighed,  nnd  whined, 
and  champed  the  foaming  hit ;  the  chase  went  on 
merrily,  right  merrily. 

^^  On ,  my  merry  men  all  I "  shouted  the  exhila- 
rated count.     "  On ,  my  merry  men  I  on !" 

"  Tra-la-li-ra-la  I '*  pealed  the  shrill  bugles  on 
every  side.     "  Tra-la-li-ra-la-la-la  I " 

Tramp  —  tramp  —  tramp  —  went  the  gallant 
steeds,  the  gay  riders  fondly  patting  their  arched 
necks  the  while,  and  proudly  smoothing  down 
each  flowing  mane. 

The  baying  of  the  hounds  was  beautiful  for  a 
hunter  to  hear;  for, 

— — ——  **iiiatdi'd  io  naoath  lilte  balk. 
Each  nnder  each  ,  a  erjr  more  timeable 
Wat  never  ballooed  to  nor  cheered  with  horn, 
In  Crete,  in  SparU,  or  in  Theiaal/." 

The  milk-white  doe,  however,  soon  distanced 
them  all ;.  dogs ,  riders ,  peons ,  horses  all  were 
left  behind  after  a  short  sharp  run,  except  the 
count  and  his  close  companion,  the  gloomy  Sir 
Golo.     They  alone  gained  on  the  quarry. 

"Now  have  at  ye  I"  cried  the  count,  as  he 
neared  the  handsome  animal.  "'Tis  a  hit.  Sir 
Golo  ,  ril  guerdon  my  knighthood !  " 

He  flung  his  hunting-spear  as  he  spoke;  and, 
true  enough,  it  grazed  her  side;  a  slight  streak 
of  blood  shewed  the  extent  of  the  wound ;  it  was, 
haply ,  but  a  very  slight  one.  In  a  moment  more 
the  hunted  hind  was  burled  in  the  bushes. 
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^'Harrahf  bvrrali  I "  staontetf  the  anlniaCed 
hanter;  "now  the  is  oars!" 

As  he  said  these  words  he  spurred  his  reeking 
steed  fiercely  onwards,  and  burst  at  once  through 
the  underwood,  which  separated^ blm  from  bis 
prey.  An  open  space  of  some  width  then  present- 
ed itself  to  his  view;  it  was  lil^e  a  scene  in 
paradise.  He  galloped  across  it ,  foirowlng  the 
blood-stained  track  of  the  wounded  animal. 

*'  God  of  mercy  I  "  exclaimed  be  aloud  ,  drawing 
back  as  in  aAright.  <'  What  do  I  see  V  Hither, 
Golo,  hither!     Quick  I  quick!" 

His  companion ,  however ,  came  ap  hot  slowly ; 
they  approached  together  the  object  of  his  hasty 
exclamation.  Well  might  the  count  be  surprised. 
it  was  a  female  of  transcendent  loveliness ,  in  a 
state  of  entire  nudity  ;  but  still  completely  covered 
by  the  impenetrable  masses  of  ber  long  yellow 
hair ,  which  floated  In  glittering  folds  over  her 
ivory  shoulders «  like  the  reflection  of  a  rich 
sunset  on  the  foam-Upped  waves  of  the  heaving 
ocean.  This  strange  ladye  knelt  on  one  knee, 
stanching  the  blood  which  defiled  the  smooth 
white  coat  of  the  stricken  doe ;  while  a  beantiful 
hoy ,  of  some  twelve  months  old  ,  lay  close  to 
the  gentle  animal  sucking  her  soft  dugs,  as  a 
child  may  the  breast  of  a  tender  mother.  The 
coming  of  the  count  and  his  companion  waa 
anheeded  by  her;  indeed  she  was  not  conscious 
of  their  presence ,  bo  wholly  was  she  absorbed 
in  her  office  of  mercy.;  and  it  was  only-  when 
she  had  succeeded  in  elTecting  her  purpose,  and 
turned  to  embrace  her  boy  ,  that  she  was  aware 
of  their  proximity  to  ber. 
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"  God  of  gotdneas ,  Mve  my  cklM  1 "  fthe 
exclaimed , — **  my  cbild  I  my  boj' !  " 

Her  lovely  form  cowered  over  the  .laagbing 
Infant,  as  a  hen  does  over  her  chickens  when 
the  hawk  is  in  the  sky  aboTe  them.  Her  firat 
emotion  was  the  safety  of  her  offspring;  her 
second ,  shame  for  her  untoward  situation. 

^^  Ladye ,  fear  not , "  cried  the  count ,  '^  you 
have  no  cause  of  fear  from  me.  Whoever  you 
are ,  you  are  safe.  But  stay ;  bide  ye  a  hit* 
Here ! " 

He  flang  her  his  mantle  as  he  spake,  and 
thus  continued: — "Here,  ladye,  cover  thee  with 
this,  and  then  look  up  that  I  may  see  thy  fhce, 
which  needs  must  be  surpassing  fair  to  match 
such  a  lovely  form.  Fear  nothing  t  I  am  Siegfried^ 
Gaugraf  of  Andernach ,  lord  of  this  forest ,  and 
of  the  adjacent  lands.  " 

To  envelope  herself  in  the  ample  folds  of  th6 
mantle  so  considerately  afforded  her— to  catch 
np  her  infant  in  her  arms — to  rush  towards  the 
astonished  count — to  fling  herself  at  his  feet— -to 
embrace  his  knees— to  cling  to  thorn— was  bat 
the  work  of  a  single  moment. 

*<My  husband  1"  she  shrieked,  <<my  husband r 

"  God  of  goodness  1  my  wife  i "  was  the  cry  of 
Siegfried,  as  he  raised  her  from  the  earth,  to 
which  she  had  fallen,  the  first  excitement  of  the 
moment  over. 

it  was  indeed  the  gentle  Genofeva.  "The 
liord  had  tempered  the  wind  to  the  shorn  lamb." 
For  twelve  long  months  had  she  and  her  dear 
babe  sabsisled  on  the  milk  of  the  white  doe^ 
which  led  her  husband  to  this  recognition  of  his 
wife  and  child ;  for  twelve  long  months  had  they 
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been  deniseiu  of  tliAt  forest  In  •oauner'n  henl 
nad  winter's  snowe;  but  tliey  knew  noi  to  feel 
tbe  inclemency  of  tbe  season  ,  for  I  be  God  of  all 
utercies  was  bountiful  to  them.  Fondly  and 
freely  did  tbe  count  fold  tbem  botli  In  his  arms; 
blessings  and  thanks  were  showered  down  by 
him  in  abundance  on  their  innocent  beads.  Tba 
beautiful  white  doe,  tbe  proximate  cause  of  all 
this  gratulation ,  bounded  about  playfully  tha 
while,  like  A  happy  spaniel  dog,  ever  and  anen 
caressing  the  ladye  and  her  infant  charge,  sniffling 
curiously  at  the  garments  of  the  count,  or  bntUsg 
angrily  at  the  traitor  Golo,  who  stood  apart  at 
a  little  distance  from  the  group — a  confounded 
spectator  of  the  8cene. 

In  the  meantime,  the  horn  of  the  count  had 
collected  together  hiM  numerous  train  of  followers ; 
and  there  they  stood ,  all  around ,  In  a  silent 
circle ,  with  many  teari^l  eyes  among  them, 
wondering  eyery  one  at  the  singularity  of  the 
scene.  Bach,  however,  acknowledged  that  it 
was  a  miracle,  and  admitted  that  the  hand  of 
Providence  had  prepared  tbe  meeting.  Xs  they 
gazed  and  wondered ,  Sir  Golo  stepped  forth  into 
the  midst  of  the  throng,  and  thus  addressed 
the  count:— 

**My  lord," — he  spake  solemnly,  like  a  man 
at  tbe  hour  of  death , — "  my  lord ,  I  am  the  guilty 
one.  Your  noble  and  virtuous  ladye  is  innocent 
ef  Mil  crime." 

On  which  be  r<*lated  all  he  knew  —  his  own 
treason,  and  the  fiendish  arts  of  his  accomplice. 

<'f  would  fain  expiate  my  crime  with  my  life," 
he  said  in  conclusion,  "for  life  has  long  been 
a  heavy  load  to  me;    ever  since   I    injured    her 
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life  has  been  to  me  a  bitter  burden.     Wil^ngly 
sball  I  lay  it  down  now  ,  and  die  and  be  at  rest." 

The  count  and  the  gentle  Genofeva ,  followed  ^ 
by  their  escort ,  shouting  like  men  mad  with  ex- 
cess of  Joy ,  returned  to  the  palace  at  Andemach. 
They  were  greeted  heartily  by  the  town's  folk, 
who  thronged  in  thousands — young  and  old,  men, 
women ,  and  little  children  ^-  to  welcome  back 
again  (heir  beloved  mistress.  Golo,  strongly  guard- 
ed, brought  up  (he  rear  of  the  procession;  lie 
was  overwhelmed  with  the  curses  and  taunts  of 
the  multitude,  for  the  whole  tale  had  travelled 
before  them. 

There  were  rejoicings  in  the  dominions  of  the 
count  fur  a  week ,  in  commemoration  of  this  happy 
event;  and  not  an  eye  in  Andernach  was  closed 
that  night  for  excess  of  happiness. 

Next  morning  the  traitor  Golo  was  brought 
forth,  and  doomed  to  die;  the  wretched  Mathilda, 
Wis  companion  in  crime ,  had  poisoned  herself  the 
preceding  night :  the  happiness  of  those  she  hated 
was  too  much  fur  her  to  witness.  Short  shrift 
was  allowed  the  traitor,  and  his  guilty  head  fell 
amidst  the  execrations  of  the  honest  multitude — 
ever  abhorent  of  such  atrocious  treachery.  The 
count  and  countess  lived  long  and  happily  thence- 
forward and  thereafter,  and  died  nearly  about 
the  same  time , — the  one  in  the  fulness  of  years, 
the  other  in  the  odour  of  sanctity. 

Such  is  the  legend  of  Genofeva  of  Brabant, 
which  has  found  a  responsive  echo  for  ages  in 
the  hearts  of  those  long  dead,  still  living,  and, 
perhaps,  to  be  born  for  centuries  upon  centuries 
to  come. 
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NEUWIED. 


At  some  distance  above  the  Devil's  House,  or 
the   saine   side   of  the  river,    stands  tlie  modem 
town  of  Neuwied.      It   offers  a  strikini;  proof  of 
what  the  opirit  of  religions  tolerance  may  effect, 
if  properly  developed  and  rightly  directed.    Nea- 
wied  was  founded  in  1733,  by  the  Count  Frede- 
rick William  of  that  name ,  who  opened  it  as  an 
asylum    for   the   persecuted  of  all    creeds.     Ttie 
result  of  this  enlightened  and  liberal  policy  was 
«  degree   of   prosperity,    unparalleled    since    the 
decadence  of  (he  great    commercial  cities  ou  the 
Rhine  in  the  latter  end  of  the  middle  ages.    The 
sovereignty    of   this   little  state  has  been  media- 
tised ,  and  the  sovereign  has  been  rewarded  with 
the  title  of  prince  in  requital  for   the  relinquish- 
ment  of  his  independence.      Neuwied    possesses 
many  attractions  to  the  intelligent  stranger:  but 
the  principal,    perhaps,    are   to  be  found  in  the 
remains    of  Roman   antiquities   discovered  in  its 
vicinity  ,   believed    to   be  the  site  of  the  .ancient 
city  of   Victoria;   and    the    flourishing  establish- 
ment   of   the  Herrnhuters    or  Moravian  brethren, 
which  still  subsists  there  in  aU  its  primitive  in- 
tegrity. 

The  history  of  Neuwied  is  the  annals  of  pros- 
perity for  a  period  of  a  hundred  years :  and  its 
perusal  affords  a  practical  lesson  of  the  advanta- 
ges of  religious  liberality;  and  of  a  mild,  paternal 
government.  But  there  is  nothing  of  sufficient 
interest  in  it  beyond  what  has  been  just  related, 
to  obtain  its  further  place  In  these  pages,  and 
we  shall,  therefore,  recross  the  Rhino.  Passing 
over  the  spaee  Intermediate    beiweon   that  river 


4ft  LAACB. 

and  the  convent  and  lake  of  Laach ,  a  little  way 
in  the  interior  of  the  country ,  behind  Andemach, 
we  shall  at  once  introduce  tlie  reader  to  that 
romantic  spot,  and  its  wild  and  wondrous  assn- 
riations. 

LAACH. 

Although  Laach ,  strictly  speaking ,  is  scarcely 
within  the  scope  of  this  work ,  treating  as  it  does 
of  the  Rhine  shores  alone,  it  is  still  so  closely 
connected  with  it  by  situation  as  well  as  by 
circumstances,  that  to  jiahs  it  by  unnoticed ,  might 
be  justly  deemed  (he  omission  of  ignorance ,  or 
of  wilful  neglect. 

"  Leaving  Wapanach ,"  writes  a  young  author,* 
behind  us,  we  again  toiled  up  to  a  great  height 
through  woods  and  cornfields.  The  woods  which 
surround  the  Laarher  Sea  are  royal  forest-lands, 
and  are  of  very  great  extent;  they  contain  much 
game ;  deer  and  wild  boars  are  abundant  in  them. 
When  we  reached  the  skirts  of  forest ,  we  turned 
round ,  and  resting  on  our  staffs ,  enjoyed  the 
magniflcent  view  which  this  elevated  spot  com- 
manded.  In  the  distance  was  the  high  chain  of 
the  Westerwald,  to  which  we  looked  across  the 
charming  valley  of  the  Rhine.  To  the  north, 
were  the  towering  tops  of  the  Seven  Mountains, 
with  the  singular  bas^alt-capped  hills  of  the  Hoch- 
wald,  speaking  plainly  of  their  violent  and  igneous 
birth ;  behind  us  were  the  Kifel  mountains ,  on  a 
small  branch  of  which  we  stood ;  at  our  feet 
wound  a  little  valley,    deep    sunk    between    the 

*  Mri.  Trollopc's  sen ,  in  thai  ladj's  pleading  Tolnmea, 
**ttclfiu»  mti'l  'Wettera  Gtrmanjr  in   ISSS."     John  Mmrraj. 
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richly    wood«d    Mid     precipitous    Mils    we     kad 
ascended. 

^*  Having  gBze4  on  this  landncape  for  a  few 
minutes ,  we  entered  the  wood ;  and ,  descendinc 
for  a  short  distance ,  came  apon  the  Laaeher 
Sea.  It  would  be  Imposcdbie  for  me  to  deocrilto 
the  astonishment  I  felt,  even  tbougli  prepared 
for  the  scene  tbat  opened  upon  me.  I  had  JnsC 
climbed  to  a  great  height ,  and  but  a  few  momenta 
before  had  been  gasing  upon  distant  valleys  far 
beneath  me,  yet  here  I  stood  beside  the  blue 
expanse  of  an  inland  sea.  It  appeared  to  be  (he 
effect  of  magic,   and   I    felt   utterly    confounded. 

''  The  Jake  in  a  mile  and  a  half  long ,  and  a 
mile  wide  ;^  it  is  surrounded  on  all  sides  by  hills, 
without  any  visible  outlet.  To  the  north  and 
east,  these  hilly  bankM  are  very  steep,  and 
beautifully  wooded  to  the  water's  edge,  and  the 
pendant  boughs  dip  themselves  In  the  lake.  To 
the  west,  the  bank  rises  more  gradually,  ahd 
pastures  border  (he  water ,  reaching  upward  to 
the  noble  forest ,  which  here  also  crowns  the  sum- 
mit with  a  most  luxuriant  growth.  To  the  south, 
are  bare,  uncultivated  peaks,  which  proclaim  a 
volcanic  origin;  and  their  sterile  nakedness  con- 
traiits  finely  with  the  rich  foliage  and  smiling 
meadows  which  surround  the  lake  on  the  other 
side.  Vast  masses  of  lava  lie  scattered  round; 
and  I  have  no  doubt  that  they  are  right ,  who 
in  this  mountain-lake  think  they  discover  the 
crater  of  an  extinct  volcano. 

"The  accounts  given  respecting  its  waters  dlf- 

*  Others  make  it  •  mil*  aad  an    ei|hth  long  ,  and  a  aatU 
Attii  ft  ludf  broad. 
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fer:  while  some  assert  that  neither  (he  heaviest 
rains  nor  the  longest  droughts  ever  cause  them 
to  rise  or  fall  an  inch ;  others  relate  that  the 
inhabitants  of  the  monastery  on  its  edge  were 
once  nearly  overwhelmed  by  their  sudden  swell 
This  lake  is  of  great  depth ,  —  some  say  it  has 
never  been  fathomed ;  and  the  peatonts  all  declare 
than  bottom  it  has  none.^  The  waters  are  quite 
clear ,  and  as  blue  as  the  middle  of  the  Atlantic." 

To  this  graphic  and  spirited  description  it  may 
be  added ,  that  the  lake  of  Tiaach  is  fed  by  three 
thousand  springs ,  according  to  the  rather  ques- 
tionable statement  of  Scbreiber:  that  the  atmo* 
sphere  which  exhales  from  it  is  unfavourable  to 
the  existence  of  animal  life :  and  that  its  waters, 
having  no  natural  outlet,  are  drawn  off,  in 
seasons  of  superabundance,  through  a  subter- 
raneous canal,  constructed  by  the  monks  of  the 
adjacent  monastery ,    in    the   fourteenth    century. 

This  monastery  is  very  well  deserving  the  notice 
of  the  traveller.  It  was  founded  in  the  year  1093^ 
bj-'a  certain  Henry  of  Laach,  count  of  Lorraine, 
who  was  also  Palatintis  Primus ,  or  Chief  Paladin, 
of  the  Rhine.  The  strict  rule  of  St  Benedict  was 
adopted  by  its  occupants.  For  ages  the  hospitality 
of  the  monks  of  Laach  was  famous  all  over  the 
surrounding  country;  and,  perhaps,  never  was 
the  cenobitical  system  carried  out  more  advan- 
tageously to  the  community  at  large  than  during 
the  long  period  it  was  possessed  by  those  excel- 
lent men.  Up  to  the  time  of  the  first  French 
Revolution ,    their    benevolence   continued  in  full 

*  The  depth  is  generally  sUted  to  be  «14  feet;  but  there 
fti'«  some  pari*  deeper  even  than   that. 
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a<aivi(>  ;  but  tbat  great  political  earthquake  ,  which 
siiook  society  and  morals  to  their' very  centre — 
overthrowing ,  lilce  every  other  convulsion ,  (he 
good  and  the  bad ,  and  confounding  them  together 
in  one  indi.scrliuiuate  heap  of  wrecic  and  ruin — 
overthrew  also  the  organisation  of  this  society. 
The  monastery  was  first  forcibly  secularised ,  and 
then  it  was  sold  to  the  highe^^t  bidder  who  felt 
disposed  to  risk  his  money  in  that  season  of 
universal  insecurity  and  general  fear,  iio  mucOi 
for  the  real :  now  for  the  legendary  and  traditions! 
connected  with  the  beauliful  scenery  of  this  lake 
'  and  its  circumscribing  valley. 

tHR    SUNKBN   CAStt.K. 

Two  wanderers  stood  on  the  shores  of  the  lake 
of  Laach ,  at  the  close  of  a  bright  summer's  day. 
They  bad  cume  from  far  distant  lands;  and  they 
discoursed  together  in  the  light  of  the  setting  sun 
on  the  lovtily  scene  which  lay  stretched  out  before 
them  )  and  of  the  traditions  which  had  their  abode 
beneath  the  surface  of  tikose  transparent  waters. 

** Yonder  fair  lake,"  spake  the  senior  of  the 
twain , — '*  yonder  fair  lake  flows  over  the  rastle 
of  a  chiftain  who  was  great  and  powerful  in  days 
of  yore." 

**Yea/'  replied  his  companion,  ^' and  a  proud 
caAtie  it  was  too ,  wi(h  its  towers  ,  and  its  bul- 
warks ,  and  its  >ialtlements.  It  stood"  on  a  liigh 
hill  in  the  centre  of  the  valley — an  object  of 
wonderment  and  amaze  to  all  strangers — of  dread 
and  dismay  to  all  dwellers  beneath  its  shadows, 
on  which   side  soever  they  fell." 

"  Truly  ,"  resumed  the  senior ,  *'  and  many  wild 
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tales    they    tell  of  tbe  last  lord  thereof.      Listen 
while  I  relate  one  of  them/' 

The  }'0Uiiger  wanderer  bowed  his  head  in  silent 
acqaieseence.  Both  seated  themselves  un  the  green 
turf,  beneath  the  branches  of  a  spreading  oak, 
a  spot  which  looked  out  over  lake,  and  valley, 
and  mountain.     The  elder  then  began. 

**  The  lord  ^of  that  castle ,  it  is  related ,  was 
a  bold  and  a -bad  maii — one  who  made  his  fel- 
low-men his  prey — who  sported  with  their  mi- 
series— who  delighted  in  their  distresses— who 
gloated  over  their  ruin.  He  was  a  notorious 
Ranb-Ritter ;  ^  and  rapes ,  murder ,  robbery ,  and 
marauding  of  every  kind  were  his  constant  amu- 
sement. Every  one  hated  him ;  even  those  who 
were  his  agents  and  accomplices  in  sin  and  crime 
held  him  in  detestation :  the  oppressor  of  the 
poor,  the  plunderer  of  the  rich,  the  terror  of 
the  church ;  he  was  abhorred  of  all ,  and  none 
loved  him.  In  seasons  of  scarcity  he  would 
drive  his  starving  serfs  from  the  castie-gate  with 
blows,  when  they  went  thither  to  beg  a  morsel 
of  food;  nay,  he  would  even  let  loose  his  hounds 
on  them,  and  urge  them  to  tear  the  hapless 
wretches  to  pieces.  No  wealthy  way-farer  pass- 
ed through  his  territory  without  being  stripped 
of  the  greatest  portion  of  bis  property ,  if  not 
the  entire  of  it :  even  the  voice  of  the  church  — 
through  nearly  ail-potential  at  that  period  with 
mankind*-- had  no  power  with  him:  for  he  stop- 
ped not  to  revile  the  clergy ,  or ,  still  worse ,  to 
seize  whatever  of  their  goods  he  could  lay  his 
unholy  hands  upon. 

*  A  RobbM-Knight. 
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**  At  the  further  side  of  the  lake  there  atoo 
stood,  ages  affo,  another  castle;  It  existed  at 
the  same  time  with  the  sunken  Scbloss  of  Laach, 
and  occupied  the  brow  of  the  opposite  hill.  Be- 
tween the  lord  of  this  stronghold  and  the  lord 
of  Laach  there  existed  that  kind  of  friendship  which 
springs  only  from  a  community  of  evil  deeds. 
In  a  season  of  famine  which  fell  on  the  vaUeys 
and  the  highlands  of  the  beautiful  .chores  of  the 
Rhine  and  the  contiguous  country,  it  was  tha 
custom  of  these  wicked  men  to  visit  each  other 
in  chariots  formed  solely  of  bread,  for  the  pur- 
pose of  playing  at  nine-pins  with  large  loaves; 
the  wretched ,  starving  serfs  who  witnessed  this 
wanton  waste  the  while,  not  daring  to  toueh  a 
crumb  that  fell  to  the  ground,  under  pain  of 
immediate  death ,  at  the  hands  of  the  wetl-fed 
retainers  who  guarded  them.  Many  of  them, 
however,  braving  the  terrors  of  death  to  satisfy 
the  immediate  cravings  of  appetite,  were  cut 
down  at  once  by  orders  of  these  ii^nds  in  hu- 
man shape.     Thus  Jived  the  Lord  of  Laach. 

*'It  was  on  an  evening  in  summer — ^just  such 
an  evening  as  tliis; — the  sun  had  set  in  a  sea 
of  golden  cloudn;  the  (.right  yellow  moon  uprose 
in  the  east,  filling  the  b*fautiful  valley  with  her 
me.low  light:  tlie  air  of  heaven  was  pure  and 
balmy;  the  earth  reposed  like  ^n  infant  asleep; 
only  the  song  of  the  lovelorn  nightingale  was 
audible  in  the  leaves,  or  the  gentle  wooing  of 
the  zephyr  as  he  breathed  through  the  rustling 
foliage ,  when  the  Lord  of  Laach  sat  in  the 
highest  turret  of  his  proud  cantle.  He  sat  there 
alone,  and  looked  out  on  all  below  hiro;  and 
he  boasted    to  himself  that  what  he  beheld  /was 
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bis*  But  he  felt  no  pleasure  thereat ;  for  the 
wirked  know  but  scant  joy ;  and  the  peare  of 
virtue,  and  wisdom,  and  godliness,  had  depart- 
ed from  his  soul  Tor  ever.  As  thus  he  sate  in 
the  solemn  silence  of  the  night,  ,  he  heard  a 
load  screaming ,  as  of  many  birds  of  evil  omen, 
in  the  still  heaven  above  his  head ;  he  turned 
his  eyes  upwards  ,  and  behold !  a  flock  of  raveusf 
were  floating  over  the  castle-roof,  and  covering 
all  between  him  and  the  sky  with  a  dense 
living  cloud.  They  then  took  to  fliglit ,  but 
they  flew  not  far:  high  up  in  middle  air  they 
hung — a  portentous  speck  upon  the  deep  moonlit 
blue  of  ether.  A  crash  a  rush — a  rumbling 
noise,  like  the  sound  of  thunder  in  the  ni'iun- 
tains ,  quickly  followed  their  flight  The  terrified 
wretch  felt  that  his  hour  had  come.  He  flung 
himself  on  the  ground ;  he  supplicated  merry ; 
he  prayed  for  pardon  ,  as  the  massive  masonry 
of  his  fortalice  rocked  and  reeled  about  with 
him  like  a  %;ock-boat  on  a  convulsed  ocean.  lie 
shrieked  aloud  in  his  mortal  agony  ;  he  tore  his 
hair  for  (he  fear  of  death ;  he  bit  his  hands  in 
his  madness;  he  was  wild  with  aflVight,  for  he 
fancied  to  see  the  forms  of  all  those  who  had 
suffered  at  his  h^nds  preparing  to  fasten  on  his 
perishing  soul  But  shrieks  and  supplications, 
agony  and  remorse ,  madness  and  despair ,  were 
alike  unavailing; — his  doom  had  gone  forth;  the 
vengeance  of  an  offended  God  was  let  loose 
upon  him,  even  as  he  had  often  loosed  his 
hounds  on  the  starving  poor:  for  him  there  was 
no  salvation  here ,  and  ,  it  may  be ,  hereafter  ; — 
no  hope — no  prospect-  no  chance. 

^*The  aflfrighted  inhabitants    of  the  vally   saw 
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Oie  next  morning  n  brvsil  lake  where  liad  stood 
ttie  hlRh  hill ,  caetlecrowned ,  of  thf'ir  lordly  op- 
pressor but  the  evening  before:  — hill  and  caHtlo 
had  snnk  in  the  earth  ere  the  night  had  sped 
over,  and  *Meft  not  a  wrack  behind'." 

'<  It  is  a  fearful  tale, "  said  the  younger  wan- 
derer;  *'bot  f  have  heard  the  legend  of  that 
castle  and  its  wicked  iord  differently  related." 

''Tell  iC  then,"  said  his  companion. 


"  The  Lord  of  that  Raub-nest , "  ^  pursued  the 
Junior  accordingly,  '^  was  a  wild  and  a  wicked 
man.  ft  may  be  that  he  was  the  same  as  him 
whose  story  you  have  just  narrated;  it  may  be 
that  he  was  before  or  that  he  lived  after  him: 
but  be  that  as  it  may,  a  wild  and  a  wicked 
man — a  godless  tyrant — a  truthless  friend — a 
disloyal  baron — was  he.  Nothing  was  too  hot 
or  too  heavy  for  his  rapacious  hands!  nothing 
too  sacred  for  bis  filthy  gratification.  On  une 
occasion  he  robbed  the  altar  of  God ;  on  another, 
he  tore  from  her  convent  sanctuary  and  ravished 
by  violencfe  a  vowed  nun.  Plunder  was  his  plea- 
sure ;  murder  his  pastime ;  and  all  evil  deeds 
gave  him  delight.  It  is  true  that  he  would  do 
penance  for  his  sacrilege,  when  the  church  was 
^00  strong  for  him;  and  it  is  equally  true  that 
he  restored  the  ravished  nun  to  the  convent, 
when  he  discovered  thRt  she  was  his  own  sister ; 
but  for  all  the  murders  he  had  committed  ,  for 
all  the  rapine  he  had  done,  for  all  the  injuries 
he  had  inflicted  on  his  fellow-men  ^  he  never  re- 

*  Robber-dea. 
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pented;  and  he  continued  the  same  dreadful 
career ,  of  wickedness  ,  and  sin ,  and  crime  to  the 
last  hour  of  his  existence. 

"  Well ,  as  the  old  story  rans ,  one  morning — 
it  was  the  morning  of  a  day  on  wbich  a  banquet 
was  to  be  given  by  him  in* his  strong  castle — 
(he  cook  wbo  had  sent  to  the  fisher  for  fish, 
received ,  instead  of  an  eel ,  a  silver-bellied 
serpent  of  a  species  altogether  unknown  in  this 
country.  It  was,  however,  so  like  an  eel,  that 
it  seemed  next  to  impossible  to  distinguish  the 
one  from  the  other;  and  the  cook  dressed  it 
for  dinner  accordingly.  Of  all  the  guests  at  the 
banquet  that  day ,  the  lord  of  the  castle  alone 
partook  of  this  dish  You  shall  hear  what  hap- 
pened to  him  therefore. 

''  He  had  no  sooner  eaten  of  it  than  he  became 
aware  of  an  entirely  new  faculty  existent  in  his 
mind :  he  discovered  that  he  could  understand  the 
language  of  animals,  and  found  himself  perfectly 
well  acquainted  with  the  meaning  of  all  the 
sounds  which  they  emitted.  A  proud  man  and 
a  vain  was  he  of  this  knowledge,  and  much  he 
prided  himself  on  its  acquisition.  But  he  did 
not  solely  possess  it;  for  the  servant  man  who 
had  waited  at  table,  had  also  tasted  of  this 
wonderful  food ;  and ,  equally  with  his  master, 
he  too  acquired  this  wondrous  faculty. 

"  It  was  ,  however ,  a  fearful  knowledge  for 
(he  Lord  of  Laach  ,  and  one  that  he  had  been 
far  better  off  without  possessing.  In  every  twitter 
of  the  little  birds— in  the  low  of  the  cattle ,  the 
bleat  of  the  innocent  lambs,  the  grunt  of  the 
swine ,  the  crow  of  the  house-rock ,  the  shirp 
of  the  sparrow ,  the   gabble  of  the  turkey ,   the 
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hiss  of  tbe  900m — III  ahart,  to  th*  natnrftl 
iioands  of  all  animals,  tane  and  vrild,  which  li* 
encountered ,  he  heard  alone  of  his  crinieA  and 
of  tbeir  probable  poniidinienC ;  thnii  almosl  every 
hoar  of  his  existence  was  now  embittered  by 
those  unconscious  monitors  of  bis  evil  deeds. 
The  airony  he  endured  was  intense ;  he  did  not, 
however ,  amend  his  life  even  for  that ;  but  per- 
severed in  his  wicked  courses  with  the  same 
dogged  audacity  as  before. 

**'it  in  80  hot!'  he  es:clalmed  to  himself,  as 
he  walked  one  morning  in  the  gardens  of  his 
castle ,  to  catch  Che  balmy  breeze  of  the  newly- 
awakened  day ;  *  Metbinks  that  the  plaee  is  venti- 
l8(ed  with  the  vapours  of  hell.  Ugh  I  Ugh  I  Wkere 
Bball  I  find  coolness  and  repose?  My  very  heart 
bums  within  me.' 

<''My  lord!'  stammered  forth  a  menial ,  booted 
and  fipurred ,  and  travel-stained ,  as  though  he 
had  ridden  ail  night  on  an  errand  of  life  and 
death — 'My  lord  I  my  lord  I  your  sweet  sister  is 
dead.    She  never  held  up  her  head  since  that — ' 

''The  liord  of  La«oh  beat  his  breast  in  the 
hitterneas  of  his  grief,  and  sought  his  chamber 
to  hide  the  overpowering  emotions  of  his  con- 
science. As  he  hastened  through  the  garden- 
walks  ,  he  heard  hifl  name  in  every  bush :  the 
little  birds  all  warbled  fortb  a  p«an  of  the  im- 
pending vengeance  of  God  upon  his  ruthless  life, 
and  exulted  in  the  speedy  punishment  of  bis  hideous 
deeds.  In  tbe  poultry-yard  of  tbe  castle ,  through 
which  lie  passed  for  greater  privacy,  be  became 
aware  of  an  awful  commotion  among  its  feather- 
ed occupants.  For  a  moment  he  listened  to.  a 
dialogue    between    *a    solitary   sparrow    on   .the 
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hoMe^op'  anil  a  naternai  ^Ye  who  ^at  brood- 
ing in  ber  cote  over  an-  uniedged  geneinlion  of 
little  bipeds. 

*'  <  And  Is  it  eveti  so  9 '  twittered  Ibe  sparrow — 
^  Is  it  even  so  ,  in  gmid  tratti  ? ' 

*^ '  Ay  y  in  truth  /  answered  tlve  cooing  dove ; 
*in  good  troth,  it  is.'  Twit!  twill'  cried  the 
sparrow;  *Yon  is  the  man.' 

'*The  dove  looked  down  and  saw  the  Lord  of 
Laafh. 

*' '  Ay  I  ay  I  *  rooed  the  pretty  creature ,  '  there 
is  the  wretch.  Bi8  measure  is  fall — his  race  is 
run  —  his  hours  are  numbered  —  yea ,  his  very 
minutes  are  counted.  In  one  short  hour  will  tliis 
<*astle  and  all  within  it — be^  and  they,  and  every 
living  thing ,  be  swatluwed  up  in  tbe  earth ;  and 
over  it  shall  roll  the  ceaseless ,  soanding  waters.' 

**  The  servant  of  tbe  Lord  of  Laach  had  over- 
heard, as  lie  stood  at  the  barn>door,  the  story 
of  tlie  dove.  On  this  bo  up  and  told  to  his  master 
all  that  he  Icnew;  and  to  his  subsequent  ques- 
tions ,  he  admitted  how  he  came  by  the  knowledge. 

'''Speed  thee!  speed  thee!'  cried  the  Lord  of 
Laach ,  '  speed  thee !  and  saddle  quick  my  bravent 
steed  I  Lose  not  a  moment  I — ^No ,  stay  I  Get  ye 
together  all  my  valuables!  I'll  saddle  tbe  roan 
horse  myself. 

''The  steed  stood  at  the  stable-door,  and  the 
Lord  of  Laach  ,  fully  equipped  ,  sto<»d  beside  him. 
'  "  '  Here-/  he  spake  to  his  servant ,  '  here ,  hand 
me  that  casket' 

"He  took  the  protlsred  casket,  then  leaped 
lightly  into  his  saddle. 

"'Oh,  master!  master!  take  me  along  with 
you,'  shrtefted  the  lerrlii«>d  menial;    '  let  me  not 
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perifl*  iKre,  I  ^ray  y«Bl— I  c(NM«rA  yo«l  Vhe 
sun  Jwt  clipti — race  fone,  Aiid  It  la  nil  •ver 
wHh  u8--tafte  ne  wUh  y«tt !  take  me  I  taft»  Me  I' 

*<  The  Lord  of  Laach  aaawered  notbing  to  llil« 
AffvnIMaff  apfeal;  he  eat  la  hie  saddle,  aa  if 
spell-lioand,  and  leeked  eaffeiiy  to  the  weat, 
and  eaw  the  ^  ef  the  decHnlng  ean  tattchtav 
die  verge  of  the  heriaoA. 
.  ^<*  For  the  sake  of  Htai  .who  made  «b  all — for 
the  sake  of  that  Ged  who  eiifltered  far  na— fer 
tbe  sake  of  the  Heaven  which  we  shonid  every 
one  seek — for  the  sake  of  that  mercy  which  yea 
Hope  for  heteafter -cleave  me  not  hereto  perish T 
thvs  ansleasly  prayed  the  servant  to  his  master. 
THe  Lord  of  l^aeh  waa  stiil  silent  and  imaie- 
▼able. 

*'  The  san  had  suhk ;  the  last  line  of  tts  mar* 
gin  had  jast  been  dipped  from  vIcpw  beneath  the 
in«erveaient  horizon.  Up  in  his  stimps  then 
stood  the  Lord  of  Laach  >  and  thus  ontspake  he 
to  his  prestraSe  aienlai:— 

« <  Yen  wenid  leant  tn  knew  what  the  animals 
say  >  * — he  gnat^ed  his  teeth  as  he  spoke , — *  yon 
wontd  be  as  wise  as  I  am  and  as  great— save 
yonrself,  then,  I'll  aot  aid  yen — yon  stir  not 
henee  with  me.    To  heU  with  ye  I ' 

<' Setting  spurs  to  his  pawing  steed  aa  he 
spoke  this  nrttel  speech,  he  urged  him  en  with 
might  aad  main  to  tbe  apen  portahi  of  the  castle. 

'^'WeH,  then,'  shrieked  the  terrlied  wretch 
who  so  vainly  supplicated  iris  vile  master's  mer- 
cy,'  an  you  go ,  then  yea  shall  ge  with  me. 
We  leave  this  together ,  or  here  stay  to  perish. 

'*  iKre  the  Lord  of  Iiaach  could  leap  from  his 
horse,    or  extricate   himself  from   the    desperate 

13 
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enlirace  of  that  despairing  man,  tbe  hour  of 
retribution  had  arrived.  A  crawh— a  flash — and 
a  shock  like  that  of  an  earthquake  followed  one 
another  in  rapid  succession ;  and  the  Castle  of 
Laach  then  sunk  down  for  ever  in  the  fathomless 
abyss  which  suddenly  j^awned  to  swallow  it. 

<<  *  The  waters  wild '  have  surged  over  the  spot 
ever  since.  Often  of  a  still  evening  the  mournfol 
voices  of  the  wind  and  wave  commingled  sound 
like  a  solemn  dirge  for  the  long  deparfed.  " 


'^Such  is  the  vulgar  belief,"  spake  a 'deep 
voice  close  to  the  wanderers'  ears;  ''error  ever 
finds  votaries ;  and  the  human  heart  is,  unhappily, 
too  prone  to  credit  the  evil  tale  rather  than  tbe 
good.     Alas  I  alasl  for  poor  human  nature." 

They  both  looked  up  at  Che  speaker ,  and 
started  with  surprise.  Well  might  they  start 
too :  for  he  had  come  unperceived  ,  and  his  aspect 
was  one  wholly  unfamiliar  to  tbeir  eyes.  Tall, 
grave,  dignified,  and  imposing;  as  tbat  aged  man 
stood  before  them  ,  he  seemed  to  their  imagination 
like  an  incarnation  of  the  traditions  of  ages — ^a 
representative  of  the  unforgotten  past-;  and  they 
felt  a  veneration  and  an  awe  in  his  presence 
which  they  could  not  account  for,  even  if  they 
were  ever  so  well  inclined  to  subtilise  on  its 
origin.  They  rose  at  once,  and  paid  him  tbe 
reverence  due  to  bis  age  and  venerable  appearance. 

''Such,"  he  repeated,  on  returning  their  greeting, 
— "such  is  (he  vulgar  belief.  Alas!  alas!  that 
it  should  be  so." 

"  But  say ,  father ,  "  asked  tlie  younger  of  tht 
twain, — "say  wliat  is  the  truth?" 
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"  We  are  here  bat  to  learn  the  leaaons  of 
wisdom , "  interposed  Clie  elder.  "  Be ,  then  ,  our 
teacher ,  an  yon  will ,  most  reverend  sire.  " 

''Man  should  be  slow  to  jud^e/'  resumed  the 
neble-looking  old  man ;  *^  he  should  wel|rh  well 
hefore  he  pronounces  sentence  on  his  fMlows, 
past  y  preset ,  or  to  come.  Listen  to  my  words. 
Give  ear  to  the  truth. " 

The  twain  reseated  themselves,  according  to 
his  desire^  on  the  green-sward;  the  <^ ancient  of 
days",  stood  over  them  in  the  attitude  of  an 
apostle. 

'*  The  Lord  of  Laach , "  he  then  went  on, 
'^was  a  just  and  a  good  man.  Old  stories  tell 
us  that  he  was  of  a  pure  and  a  noble  race;  and 
old  songs  sing  that  be  was  a  famous  minstrel, 
as  well  as  a  stalwart  knight;  one  who  loved 
poesy  more  tban  pleasure ;  and  whose  delight 
was  In  diinising  happiness  aU  around  him. " 

"  How  different ,  "  spake  both  his  auditors  at 
the  same  moment, — '^how  different  from  what 
we  have  heard  !  " 

'*  But ,  "  continued  the  old  man ,  not  regarding 
the  interruption,  *'his  soul  was  plunged  In  the 
deepest  sorrow ,  and  a  dense  cloud  of  care  always 
overshadowed  his  lofty  brow.  Why  it  was  so 
no  man  knew,  and  it  boots  not  now  to  tell. 
Suffice  it  to  say,  it  was  not  the  recollection  of 
misdeeds  which  troubled  his  mind  ,  nor  the 
workings  of  remorse  which  altered  the  traits  of 
bis  clear  countenance.     Now,  mark." 

The  wanderers  bent  an  eager  ear  to  catch  the 
words  of  the  venerable  narrator. 

**  in  yon  lake ,  which  then  surroundeU  bis 
insulated    dwelling , "    he    pursued  , — ^*  insulated, 
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Imt  (liat  «t  s^d  on  4  Wnely  ial^mfl  ia  tlie  very 
««iitre  9i  ifc — in  tluit  lake  dweU  fond  spirU* 
inBameFiAie  ^  in  grot|o«a  of  crystal  and  cayecuA 
•f  traiuQUireDt  aiiar ;  meads  0/  asf^del  and 
amaraatb  sjtretcli  before  them;  bowers  of  beaiOUnl 
fern  and  bae  every  wbera  invite  tben  to  pleasure 
aiMl  repose.  Well ,  these  fair  sgirita  grudging  ta 
earth  the  possessiun  of  su€b  soiig  as.t;!^  Lord  of 
Laaeb  predueed  ,  in  the ,  depths  of  bis  sulUvde, 
andermined  the  basis,  of  bis  roeky  abode,  ea^i 
away  ita  Csaadations,  and  drew  down  gently  to 
the  lowermost  depths  of  their  sabaqaeons  abade 
tha  island ,  the  castle ,  tb^  poet ,  and  all  that 
was  eantaised  within  tbe  compass  of  that  lovely 
spttt.  Aik  eddy  on  the  faee  of  yon  smooth  deep 
poiaits  out  the  plaee  where  it  oiice  atood,  ages 
lOBg  ago;  and  when  the  mooa  is  up  and  tbe 
wind  is  busbed ,  en  a  still  siuomer  eye ,  tbe 
voice  of  aeng  frow  <ibte  bappy  beings  belqw  tbere 
may  stiU  be  heard  stefkUng  ovei;  tbe  bosop  of 
tbe  sleeping  waters" 

**  Oh !  for  the  happiness  to  hear  bub  tbe  echo 
of  such  qekestial  melody , "  ih^«  the  younger 
wanderer.    ^*  Te  lis^  it.,  and  cease  lio  live. " 

'^  If  it  we/e  but  conceded  to  ms  to  l^e^ken  foe 
a  moment  qnly  the  8omid[  Qf  each  uueartb^y  song," 
spake  the  elder  «(  the  twain,  '^I "  ' 

^'Tbe  meen  rises!"  abruptly  interposed  tbe 
aonorouft  voice  of  the  anoieut  stwanger.  ''Like 
a  good  man  emerging  from  soriow  aad  deep 
grief,  she  comes  fer(b  in  tbe  darkaesa^  sbeddiog 
her  fsbastened  light  over  all  hel^w.    Behold ! " 

The  travellers  looked;  they  beheld  the  broad, 
bright  harvest  moon  surmoant  the  distant  bills; 
tbey  saw  her  yeUow  light  flood  tbe  lonely  valley 
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in  which  they  stood,  and  form  a  radiant  track 
on  the  glistening  lake  tbey  looked  over.  A 
Aoand ,  as  of  many  distant  harps ,  Ihen  stole  on 
their  senses ;  a  commingling  of  innumerous  sweet 
echoes  overcame  ttiem ;  they  grew  rapt  with  the 
transcendent  melody  which  poured  in  upon  them 
from  every  side ;  they  became  tranced ;  their 
faculties  were  taken  prisoners ;  their  souls  were 
wafted  away  to  a  bigber  and  a  happier  sphere ; 
they  were  "lapped  ii|  Elsyinm. "  What  time 
this  beatitude  lasted  they  knew  not,  nur  could 
they  guess;  but  the  spell  was  broken  by  tho 
passage  uf  a  gigantic  shadow  ,  whose  bead 
touched  the  heavens,  over  the  placid  bosom  of 
the  still  waters  of  the  lake. 

They  looked  to  their  ancient  instructor  for  an 
explanation  of  the  same;  he  was  gone — how, 
or  when ,  or  whither ,  they  knew  not. 

Such  is  the  legend  of  Laach. 


HOCHK'S   lHOBTlJllIfilirT. 

Returning  to  the  shores  of  the  Rhine,  and 
proceeding  upwards  against  the  stream ,  the 
monument  of  General  Hoche — an  ill-formed  obelisk 
— is  seen,  erected  upon  a  rising  ground,  com- 
manding a  wide  reach  of  the  river,  and  forming 
a  prominent  point  of  view  for  a  great  distance 
around.  It  is  inscribed  to  his  memory  by  the 
army  of  the  Sambre  and  the  Meuse.  Hoche  was 
a  man  of  high  military  skill ,  notwithstanding  the 
miserable  failure  of  bis  attempt  upon  Ireland ; 
but  the  story  of  bis  career  belongs  not  to  these, 
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but    to  the    page.H    of    Frenck   {listory.     H^   lies 
buried  at  Coblent?. 


A  little  further  upwards ,  on  a  steep  acclivity, 
washed  by  the  waters  of  the  8ayn ,  and  over- 
looking the  mighty  Rhine ,  stand  the  shattered 
towers  of  the  once  lordly  castle  of  Sayn.  These 
extensive  ruins  are  believed  to  bear  date  from 
the  tenth  century;  and  tradition  ascribes  their 
erection  to  a  Count  of  Sayn ,  famous  for  his 
feats  of  arms  against  the  Saracens.  Some  recol- 
lections of  his  life  have  been  preserved.  This  is 
one  of  them  : — 

JU£iT  IN  TIME. 

''As  the  Count  of  Sayi^  lay  abed  one  night 
beside  his  young  and  lovely  bride,  to  whom  he 
had  been  but  recently  espoused,  lo  and  behold!" 
says  the  legend ,  ^'  he  saw  an  angel  from  heaven 
hover  over  his  head,  who  bade  him  go  forth 
from  (he  Uome  of  his  fathers  fur  seven  long 
years,  to  the  rescue  of  the  Holy  Sepulchre  from 
the  hands  of  the  infidels.  In  the  morning  the 
will  of  God  was  communicated  by  him  to  his 
wife ;  and  he  seriously  set  about  preparing  for 
Jdis  immediate  departure.  His  preparation  com- 
pleted, he  committed  his  beloved  bride  to  the 
safe  keeping  of  a  fond  and  noble  /riend,  giving 
him  also  power  over  his  lands  and  vassals  in 
his  absence ;  he  then  set  oat  on  h^s  distant  antt 
perilous  journey  accompanied  by  an  ample  train 
of  followers. 
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'<  Seven  yeais  li»4  weUnl^li  PMW4  and  gene. 
The  Count  of  Sayn  lay  beneath  the  shadow  of 
a  paUa-tfee  on  the  far -off  plains  of  Paleatine; 
the  few  of  hia  vassala  whow  the  wars  had  spa* 
red  reposed  around  him;  they  ail  slept  away 
the  noon -tide  hemt  in  this  gratefvl,  cool  spot. 
As  he  slept,  lo  and  hehold!  the  same  angel, 
who  had  hade  him  gp  forth  from  home,  appear- 
ed to  him  again  to  his  view,  In  the  vision  of 
a  dream,  and  telling  him  that  his  pUgrlmace 
had  now  expired:  the  heavenly  herald  comman- 
ded htm  to  rise  at  once,  and  retom  withoat 
delay  to  the  shores  of  the  Rhine,  Without  de** 
lay  he  accordingly  arose,  and  at  once  set  out 
on  hia  Journey,  In  due  time  he  reached  the  vi- 
cinity of  his  own  dwelling. 


"Now ,  it  so  happened  that,  as  he  approached 
the  Caatle  of  Sayn ,  he  encoontered  several  groups 
of  people  hastening  thither  also ;  some  ga>' ,  aa 
though  on  a  holyday  excursion;  othera  grave, 
as  though  engaged  on  weighty  business;  while 
a  third  party,  evidently  mendicants,  seemed 
looking  out  for  proviant  for  the  day,  content  to 
find  it  without  caring  for  tbe  morraw.  Joining 
in  \«'ith  the  latter ,  he  ascertained  that  on  that 
very  night  his  ladye  was  tQ  be  wedded  to  hia 
friend,  for  that  the  seven  years  of  his  9tay  had 
expired  on  the  previous  evening,  and  that  he 
was  therefore  believed  to  l^e  dead.  They  soon 
reached  the  eastle,  which  was  alive  with  pre- 
paratioiia  for  the  approaching  uuptiaAs.  The 
count,  Uiagt^Mied  as  a  palmer,,  toel^  up  bis  sta- 
tion with  t|i^^  mendi^^  ci;«iw  whwi  i*e  had  ac- 
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companted  thither  in  a  corner  of  (he  inner  court- 
yard. 

"'Tell  your  noble  ladye,'  said  he  to  the  al- 
moner wlio  came  round  with  the  dole  customary 
on  such  occasions — '  tell  her  that  a  poor  pal- 
mer from  Palestine  would  fain  speak  one  word 
with  her.' 

**  The  priest  retired  to  execute  this  errand ; 
but  the  ladye  was  not  to  he  spoken  with :  at 
that  moment  she  was  approaching  the  altar  to 
wed  his  rival.  Such  was  the  answer  he  receiv- 
ed. He  now  hastened  to  the  chapel;  in  the  tu- 
mult ,  he  entered  it  entirely  unperceived.  The 
chaplain  stood  at  the  altar ;  the  expectant  pair 
stood  before  him ;  the  bride  radiant  with  beauty ; 
the  bridegroom  on  tip  toe  with  hope  and  expec^ 
tation.  In  a  corner  of  the  chapel ,  hidden  be* 
hind  a  massive  pillar,  crouched  the  Count  uf 
Sayn.  The  priest  spake  the  nuptial  ceremony — 
his  baud  was  put  forth  to  place  the  wedding- 
ring  on  the  ladye's  finger.  At  that  moment  the 
sound  of  song  was  heard  in  the  sacred  place. 
It  was  a  song  which  the  ladye  well  rememb- 
ered J  and  whiih  she  knew  was  known  to  none 
but  her  lost  husband.  She  could  not  repress  her 
emotions ;  she  fell  senseless  at  the  altar-foot ; 
and  the  nuptials  were  postponed  to  the  next  day 
in  consequence  of  hier  agitation. 


''  Nut  so  f  however ,  the  banquet ;  that  proceed- 
ed as  if  nothing  had  happened.  The  fair  dam^, 
who  had  now  partially  recovered,  headed  the 
table  ;  seated  beside  her  was  her  Intended  bride- 
groom.    Again  did  the  Count  of  Sayn  obtain  ad- 
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miflw^a  !•  Ueif  praMooe ,  in  Ui*  tonaci*  awl  ea- 
ciie«i«iit  •!  Uie  Iimv  Mid^  ttw  •ir«iimlaae«,  aai 
a«aifi  4M  lu>  ttnA  before  IMb  wife  aad  kit  friend 
in  tbe  ffatfr  ef  a  men4ican4  pilgrlai, 

'''La4ye,'  he  spake ,  appreaoliiag  tke  beai  of 
tke  .taMe,  wbere  eke  ea^e  in  graeefal  piUe-- 
'ladye,  give  me  a  cap  of  wine,  for  6od*a  eafce!' 

«Tlke  menial  crew  would  have  chased  the 
poor  petitioner  from  the  hall;  bat  tlie  gentle 
dame  forbade  them  to  teach  him:  she  thea  com- 
plied with  his  reqaest,  and  poured  him  oat  a 
beaker  of  the  generoas  beverage  with  her  own 
fair  hands. 

"'Here's  to  the  health  of  the  Count  of  Sayn!' 
said  the  palmer,  raising  his  voice  to  its  highest 
pitch  f  and  drinking  deeply  of  the  foaming  cap.— 
'Ladye,  will  you  pledge  me?' 

*'He  handed  her  the  wine-cup  as  Jie  spoke, 
and  she  took  it  freely  from  his  band.  He  had, 
however,  contrived  to  drop  his  signet-ring  in  the 
vessel  before  he  gave  it  to  her.  She  swallowed 
the  draught  in  silence;  but  the  ring  remained 
in  her  mouth. 

**  *  My  husband  ! "  she  cried ,  giving  him  one 
searching  look,  and  then  flinging  herself  in  his 
extended  arms. 

'^'My  friend!'  exclaimed  tbe  bridegroom  elect, 
kneeling  at  the  poor  palmer's  feet. 

*<  <  Forgive  us  !  forgive  Us  I '  supplicated  both 
in  the  most  touching  accents — *  forgive  I  forgive !' 

"The  guests  and  the  vassals  thronged  around 
the  group,  and  made  the  welkin  ring  with  the 
boisterous  greeting  they  gave  their  master. 

"  Raising  the  suppliants ,  the  .  good-natured 
count  embraced  ahd  forgave  them ;  then ,  taking 
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Ills  rif^tfnl  piRce  at  the  board ,  the  remainder  of 
the  night  was  spent  in  true  Oerman  conTiviality." 
The  legend  adds,  very  Jadiciooirty;  that  '*he 
never  afterwards  opened  his  lips  on  the  subject, 
either  in  reproach  or  pleasantry;  but  preserved 
an  inviolate  silence  to  the  end  of  a  long  and 
happy  life." 
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COBIiEIVTK. 

CoBLKNTK  is  One  of  the  most  ancient  cities 
on  the  shores  of  the  Rhine.  At  the  time  of  the 
invasion  of  Drusas  Germanicus  C"*  c,  18)  a 
ca»tle  was  built  there  by  that  conqueror ;  which, 
in  process  of  time ,  became  the  centra  of  the 
great  city  that  stood  on  both  banks  of  the  Rhine 
and  the  Moselle  in  the  middle  atees.  The  position 
of  this  city  originally  gave  rise  to  its  name— 
Confiuente» ,  or  Confiueniia ;  a  name  which, 
though  curropted,  has  been  still  preserved  in 
the  word  Coblentz.  It  was  so  called  from  being 
placed  at  the  confluence  of  the  waters  of  the 
Rhine  and  the  Moselle:  both  rivers  uniting  their 
streams  there  ,  and  thence  flowing  onwards, 
conjoined ,  to  the  embouchure  of  the  former  in 
the  flats  and  fens  of  Holland. 

In  the  troublous  times  of  the  Roman  empire, 
and  in  the  period  of  its  greatest  splendour  and 
glory ,  the  name  of  Coblf^nti  is  never  once 
mentioned  ,  aa.,  indeed ,  might  be  expected :  and 
for  very  nearly  three  centuries  subsequent  to  its 
foundation,  nothing  is  known  respecting  its  history^ 
The  first  Latin  writer  who  alludes  to  its  existence, 
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is  Ammianuti  Marcellinas ,  in  his  lives  of  Con- 
sUntius  and  Julian  the  Apostate  Qa.  d.  360};^ 
bat  it  is  subsequently  noticed  in  the  '^Antonine 
Itinerary. "  ** 

Tlie  next  mention  made  of  Coblt^ntz  is  poMterior 
to  the  fall  of  the  Western  Empire.  An  interval 
of  five  centuriea  inrervenes  betwePB  the  period 
of  the  previous  notice  and  the  one  which  succeeded 
it.  It  was  the  point  of  junction  where  the  rival 
grandchildren  of  Charlemajsne  met  to  prepare  the 
articles  of  the  tnnty  of  Verdaa,  by  which  the 
empire  was  subsequently  partitioned  amon^  them 
Ca.  p.  843> 

On  the  death  of  LHdwig  the  Pioua,  iiettec 
known  to  the  rea4«u  of  history  as  Louis  let 
OeboiMiaire  C^.n.  840}  ,  bis  Ihfee  sons  ,  Lothaire, 
Louis  the  German ,  and  Charles  the  Bald ,  in-^ 
berited  the  ample  deiainions  of  his  father  Charl^- 
magme.  The  two  fifst,  together  with  their  deceaRe4 
brother ,  Pipin ,  had  bf^en  in  a  state  of  rebedUoa 
against  their  weak-mindtid  *4re  during  the  greater 
part  of  bis  reiga :  their  ssaatural  conduct  had 
«Mb*tteredi  hia  oxisteacs;  and  it  ia  mare  thaa 
probaible  that  the*  ill  treatment  he  ha4 ,  09  seversl 
•ccasi^asy  received  at  tl^ir  hands »  accelerate* 
l>is  death.  It  was  not  to  be  expected  that,  they 
would    agree     with     one    another ,    when    they. 

*  It  u  in  dMcribinf  th«  muccli  of  the  Roiii«b  •t'^J  Al^ng 
iba  Rbioe  tbal  it  occuri.  and  tbe  puaage  in  tb«  original 
ran*  tbua :  "  Per  qaoa  traclaa  nee  dTitaa  ulla  Tistar ,  nee 
caatellain;  nisi  quod  apact  conflnentet  locsm  ita  cogBuminatur, 
»bi  amnis  MbfeRia  eeafandkor  Rbeno.  " 

**  The  aatker  of  thia  ancient  work  ealla  lb  a  place  CoM- 
ptttnUf ,  and  iilfttas  tiMt  iu  p«pida«ion  t^mm  cMoadad  ese 
tbeipiiA  parMM. 
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proceeded  to  such  ien^lu  against  blm.  Accor- 
dingly,  a  Mtter  fend,  followed  by  a,  destructive 
war,  immediately  arose  between  them. 

tfOthaire,  as  tbe  eldest  surviving  son  of  Louis, 
claimed  sovereignty  over  his  brothers  ;  this  privi- 
lege they  were  by  no  means  dL«poffed  to  concede 
to  him,  and  they  at  once  met  his  claim  by  an 
unequivocal  declaration  of  independence.  To 
strengthen  tbeir  cause  the  more,  tliey  entered 
into  a  solemn  league  j  binding  themselTes  to 
stand  by  each  other  in  all  emergencies  that  might 
arise  out  of  this  proceeding  of  their  elder  brother. 
They  then  speedily  assembled  a  large  body  of 
troops  to  resist  his  aggressions.  Lotbaire  was 
not  slow  to  attempt  the  enforcement  of  bis  claim : 
at  the  head  of  a  powerful  army  he  marched  upon 
Worms ;  and  ,  after  a  sharp  siege ,  succeeded  in 
expelling  its  defenders  and  taking  it  into  his  own 
possession.  He  next  proceeded  to  Frankfort-on- 
the-Maine,  where  Louis  the  German  resided; 
but  here  he  met  with  such  a  severe  repulse, 
that  he  was  obliged  to  retire  from  before  the 
city ,  and  finally  to  beg  a  truce  from  the  brother 
he  had  come  to  subdue.  He  was  not ,  however, 
dispirited  ,  neither  wat  he  to  be  diverted  by  any 
reverses  from  his  ambitious  design.  Confiding 
the  charge  of  the  boundaries  of  the  Rhine  to  his 
friends ,  Otgar ,  Archbishop  of  Mentz ,  and  Adal- 
bert, Count  of  Metz  C^ubsequently  Duke  of  East 
Franconia),  he  quickly  hastened  to  West  Fran- 
cenla ,  for  the  purpose  of  attacking  his  youngest 
brother,  Charles  the  Bald. 

During  his  absence,  however,  Louis  had  sue- 
reeded  in  exciting  the  popular  mind  againtit  his 
pretensions ;  and  gatliering  together  a  formidable 


force  y  he  threatened  the  weakened  army  which 
had  been  left  by  him  to  watch  the  Rhine.  This 
demonstration  at  once  attracted  Lothaire  back 
again ,  and  left  Charles  firee  to  pursue  his  further 
operations.  Through  the  aid  of  Adalbert  of  Metz, 
the  ambitious  monarch  once  more  succeeded  in 
alienating  the  minds  of  the  fickle  multltuite  won 
over  by  his  brother,  and  in  bringing  them  back 
again  to  bis  side.  Louis,  thus  deserted  by  the 
popular  party ,  sought  refuge  in  Bavaria ,  with 
his  few  faithful  followers.  This  was  the  move- 
ment which  Lothaire  most  desired :  and  he  avail- 
ed himself  of  it  to  concentrate  all  his  forces  on 
the  Rhine;  thus  interposing  an  unsurpassable 
barrier ,  as  he  deemed ,  to  any  future  Junction 
between  his  brothers. 

Having  done  this ,  he  considered  himself  secure 
for  a  season ;  and  quite  at  liberty  to  resume  the 
war,  from  which  he  had  been  diverted  by  Louis. 
Accordingly ,  he  again  despatched  a  numerous 
army  into  Western  Franconia  to  distress  Charles; 
and  made  every  preparation  which  he  deemed 
necessary  to  ensure  its  success.  But  Louis  was 
not  unacquainted  with  these  manoeuvres ,  nor 
inactive  to  defeat'  them.  While  Lothaire  was 
lulled  in  a  fancied  security  ,  Louis  entered  Suabia, 
and ,  after  ravaging  that  country,  encountered  and 
overthrew  in  the  Ries ,  on  the  Rhine ,  the  army 
sent  to  check  his  career,  under  the  command  of 
Adalbert,  Count  of  Metz.  This  done,  he  proceed- 
ed down -the  river  without  interruption,  and 
effected  a  Junction  with  the  forces  of  Charles  in 
Western  Franconia.  At  the  fearful  battle  of 
Fontenay  in  Burgundy,  which  immediately  followed 
(June  96,  A.  D.  841},  the  pretensions  of  Lothaire 


to  (be  aapreme  sovereignty  were  for  ever  anni- 
hilated :  he  waa  signally  defeated — his  power 
was  broken  to  pieces — his  Immense  army  destroyed 
— and ,  according  to*  some  historians ,  he  fled 
the  'field ,  leaving  the  almost  incredible  number 
of  forty  thousand  dead  and  dying  behind  him. 

The  last  resource  of  the  ambitions  Lothalre 
was  the  usual  one  of  desperate  and  unprincipled 
men :  to  sow  dissensions  between  his  victorious 
brothers :  and  to  torn,  if  possible,  their  triumphant 
arms  against  each  other.  To  effect  this,  one  of 
the  only  two  instruments  fitted  for  such  nefarious 
purposes — a  woman  or  a  priest — was  necessary:' 
he  chose  the  latter;  and  accordingly,  therefore, 
selected  the  Archbishop  of  Mentz  to  carry  his 
*plan  into  operation.  The  selection  shewed  his 
knowledge  of  human  character,  if  it  shewed 
nothing  else :  the  plots  of  the  churchman  were 
successful ;  the  brothers  were  brought  to  suspect 
each  other;  private  disunion  speedily  followed, 
and  weilnigh  led  to  open  rupture  between  them. 
At  this  conjuncture,  however,  they  were  suddenly 
awakened  to  a  sense  of  their  own  danger  by 
the  precipitancy  of  Lothaire,  in  returning  to 
Worms ,  and  setting  on  foot  negotiations  with 
the  principal  feudatories  of  the  empire  before 
these  projects  were  quite  ripe  for  execution. 
Alarmed  by  the  extent  of  the  confederacy ,  and 
by  the  situation  in  which  they  found  themselves 
placed ,  they  once  more  renewed  the  solemn 
league  by  which  they  had  before  bound  them- 
selves to  each  other ,  ^   and  proceeded  immedia- 

*  Thb  folemn  eompaet  wu  entered  into  ml  Straabarg; 
and  tke/Oripnal  docwnent  ie  ttiU  in    enstence.     It    ii    Mtb- 
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tel3'  to  take  rnich  meiuiiires  as  would  effectnally 
prerlvde  any  fartherattempt  to  disaniCe  or  injure 
rhem.  Tbey  spent  the  winter  at  Worms ;  wlience 
tliey  had  driven  fortli  Lottifllre ;  and  passed  the 
time  until  the  opening  of  ttie  new  year  in  war- 
lilce  sports ,  with  all  manner  of  rare  and  plea- 
sant  devices. 

On  the  coming  of  the  spring,  the  united  bro- 
thers once  more  took  the  field.  The  campaign 
was  commenced  by  a  descent  upon  the  country 
between  the  Rhine  and  the  Mosel,  then  held 
for  Lothaire  by  the  Archbishop  of  Mentz ,  Otgar, 
and  Hatto ,  Count  of  Metz  ,  successor  of  Adalbert, 
who  had  been  slain  in  the  Riesgau  in  Suabia  the 
preceding  year.  The  invading  army  was  formed  • 
into  two  divisions ;  one  of  which ,  under  the 
command  of  Louis,  marched  along  the  shores  of 
the  Rhine^  and  reached  Its  destination  with  little 

joined  aa  a  pbilologieal  curtositjr ,  being  ona  of  tli«  meit 
ancient  fragments  of  old  German  extant:— 


'*Ma&Aor  DIB  •cawASt*. 


•*In     Godea      Minna,      in         **Obo  Kari  tlieii  Bid  then 
durch  tea  Chriatianes  Folabea,     er    aineaa    Bmodher  L«dh«. 
in    naaerer    Bebbero    Gehalt-     wiga     geauer     geteiatei     iad« 
nisai  foa  theaemo  Oage  frana-     Lodbavng  oain  Herro  than  er 
mordea  ao  fram    ao    mir   Got     mir  geauor    forbrichit    ob    ib 
gewixxou  ind!    Mahd    furgibit     ina  we  arwendcme    mag    nob 
ao     bald     iflb     dieaen     minau     ih    nocb    tbero    thlmbaa     ur- 
Bruedber     ao     ao     man      mit     wendeii  mkg  imo    the  fbllaeti 
rebm  sinaa  firoodboi  ocal  in*     widbar  Karl  a*  wirdhit.*' 
ti  Utbai  er  aig  ao  ao  andao 
indi  mit  Lulherem   nine  thei> 
nen  thing  an  gegango  ae  mi- 
mn  Wellon    imo<ce    Jcbaden 
Jerboa. " 


iittenrdtitfon;  tit*  other,  With  tini  le^i  dineaity, 
jurrived  therw  miuHC  th^  Mine  time,  by  Ibf  road 
o^et  /the  HiindMriek  mdatiUiiift.  The  ttrotlieri 
then  eonc^nfriittfd  their  forees  he^»re  Cublenrii. 
It  had  been  cfrnjeistiireft  by  I«<Hhair«  that  they 
would  have  taken  the  moot  ebvloiift  course  to 
that  point)  the  eottrne  of  the  riVer,  and  he  had 
issued  orders  to  Otgar  and  Hatto  ta  conteM 
their  psMafe  to  the  lattt  eztreihity.  Bat  they 
bad  been  made  hirare  of  hin  deslfrni;  and  by 
thin  ttiatacMivre  had  en^etually  dffealed  them 

Coblentff  was  held  fbr  Ldthftlt'e  by  these  gene- 
rata;  but  their  Means  of  defeitce  were  InsufMcient 
against  saoh  a  Inighty  army  aft  no\ir  threatened 
it.  They  a<Hibrdingly  led  to  8in9Sig,  leaving 
the  pia«e  a  prey  to  the  «on(|iiet«rs ,  and  seek- 
ing refuge  (het^e  with  their  mft»ter.  A  iarge 
force  of  the  united  dnny  Was  despatched  after 
them;  ahd  close  elege  was  laid  to  that  town. 
After  iostaitiing  all  manner  of  reverses,  and 
every  pHvatieti  eonsetiaent  upoh  an  abi»de  in  a 
beleaguered  fortress,  l^oBbalre  wad,  at  length, 
prevailed  upon  to  submit  te  his  brothers,  and 
sue  for  peiice  at  their  hands.  The  preliminaries 
were  settled  at  Geblentfe  In  an  imperial  diet  held 
in  the  ancient  church  of  St«  Caator,  and  were 
subsequently  ratified  at  Verdun  CA.tt.849).  Of 
the  famons  treaty ,  which  sprung  out  of  thJA  peace, 
partliienin^  agaita  ihe  etApire  of  Charlemagne, 
and  fechstltig,  once  more,  the  aovereignty  of 
Europe ,  the  chitt  conditions  Were :  that  l<oChalre 
sbooid  have  the  title  of  tilmperur,  with  the  whole 
of  ttaiy ,  and  th«  tract  of  cohntry  lying  between 
the  Bhetwn    Alps ,    tlie  Maaii ,    the  Scheldt ,  tba 
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RJione,  and^  the  Saone;^  tbat  Charles  the  Bald 
was  to  have  Gaai,  or  France ;  and  that  the  en- 
tire of  Germany  on  the  right  shore  of  the  Rhine, 
inclusive  also  of  the  tract  on  the  left  known 
as  Che  Woims-Gau,  the  Speyer-Gau,  and  the 
Nahe-Gau,  with  the  important  cities  of  Worms 
and  Spires  9  should  be  the  inheritance  of  Louis 
the  German. 

Coblentz ,  on  this  partition  of  the  empire ,  fell 
to  the  share  of  Lothaire ,  and  formed  part  of  bis 
newly  founded  kingdom  of  Lorraine.  It  was,  how- 
ever ,  again  annexed  to  the  German  monar- 
chy by  Otto  the  Great ,  on  his  defeat  of  Lotha- 
rio ,  King  of  France ,  at  Paris ,  one  hundred  and 
fifty  years  afterwards ,  a.d.978.  Henry,  the  se- 
cond emperor  of  Germany  of  that  name ,  known 
in  history  by  the  appellative  of  the  Holy ,  present- 
ed the  royal  palace ,  and  the  feudal  sovereignty 
of  the  city ,  to  Poppo ,  Archbishop  of  Treves, 
A.D.1003 — 1094.  By  the  successors  of  Poppo  in 
that  see ,  the  hereditary  stewardship  of  the  city 
was  confided  to  the  Pfalzgrafs  of  the  Rhine,  then 
princes  of  great  power  in  the  vicinity.  From 
them  it  passed,  by  marriage,  to  the  Nassau  fa- 
mily; and  again  it  reverted,  in  form  of  a  pledge, 
to  its  original  possessors,  the  Arcbblsbops  of 
Treves  (_A.nA253^ ;  having ,  In  the  lapse  of  these 
two  centuries,  become  entirely  independent  of 
their  Jurisdiction 

About  this  time  It  was  that  the  democratic 
spirit  which  animated  (he  chief  trading  cities  of 
the  Rhine  influenced  also  the  form  of  local  go- 
vernment in  Coblentss.  The  civic  community  was 
divided   into  two    classes— nobles   and  burghers. 

*  Sinee  named  aAer  him,  Lothwingca,  or  Lomia«« 


The  lioniMr  eonaistcd  of  ahooft  three  hmdred  f*. 
miliea;  the  UUer  were  divided  Into  aeren  tr«- 
defl,  guilds,  or  oompantee— -ntmely ,  coUeie, 
weavers ,  bakera ,  aheemakera  ,  emltlia ,  tannere, 
and  vintner*.  Originally  tiie  government  of  tMe 
city  was  entirely  In  the  hands  of  the  nobility, 
all  offices  in  the  magistracy  being  Alied  from  their 
ranks ;  bat  in  proceaa  of  time  the  growing  power 
of  the  burghers  became  too  great  for  total  ex- 
clusion from  them ;  and ,  after  many  attempta, 
at  first  inelTectual,  they  were  ultimately  admit- 
ted to  participate  in  some  degree  in  the  privi- 
lege of  self-rule.  From  that  period  the  opulence 
and  Importance  of  Coblents  may  be  said  to  take 
their  rise.  The  spirit  of  commerce  and  Indnatry 
soon  made  it  one  of  the  principal  places  on  the 
Rhine ;  one  of  the  chief  emporiums  of  traffic  on 
that  greatest  highway  ol  civiiiaed  Europe  in  the 
anddia  ages.  It  was  then  that  the  city  extend- 
ed itself,  so  as  to  cover  not  only  the  peainsa- 
la  on  which  It  at  present  stands,  but  aUo  the 
opposite  shore  of  the  Mosel,^  now  without  the 
vestige  of  a  residence,  and  the  narrow  strip  of 
land  lying  between  Bhrenbreitstein  and  the  river, 
together  with  the  little  valley  running  at  right 
angles  from  it  with  the  Rhine. 

In  the  year  of  grace  1969,  Arnold,  Archbi- 
shop of  Treves ,  then  sovereign  of  Coblenta «  pro- 
posed to  surround  it  witb  a  wall ,  and  fortify  it 
against  external  assailants.  It  was  very  poorly 
protected  in  this  respect ;  and  the  citizens ,  there- 
fore ,  at  once  acceded  to  hia  proposal.  To  carry 
oat  his  design  he  auggeated  a  (ax ,  which  wma 
immediately    acquiesced    in  also ;   and  the  work 

*  Than  kaamk  m.  L«Uel-CobIeas , -or  LHUe  Gobiests. 
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#Mr  tfigWtfaiily  ffriMMMUa ,  t»  Urn  greM  salifilM- 
tton  «f  ftotb  piirtled.  Bar  the  |ettloa»  bwslieni 
soon  discoTored  that  me  arehbtefaop  intoAded  to 
efect  a  cifadel  fot  the  McToase  of  his  own 
l^otv^,  as  virell  as  hiil>urarK#  for  tbelr  defesee  firom 
others;  and  they  aticoi^Aifgly  demnrred  to  my 
fttither  interferenee  en  hfs  psirt  with  the  alTaira 
of  their  city,  the  eredtfon  of  t&e  waifs  was  In 
ehnseqnen^  suspended ;  and  the  tax  levied  for . 
their  sirppott  discontlnaed. 

ITttder  the  short  reign  of  Henry,  viie  eecond 
Archbishop  of  Trbres  of  that  nanfe  CA.v.ffM), 
nHio  Immediately  siteeeeded  Arnold,  the  vrvAa 
fot  the  defence  of  Cohlents  commeneed  by  Ms 
predecessor  were  PMQmed ,  and  eenslderMile  pro- 
gnss  made  to^tnsids  their  completion.  Theiy  were, 
however,  Intempted,  as  before ,  by  the  ^loos 
Bpfrif  of  the  cltlKens,  Who  deemed  that  the  de- 
Sign  0t  Arnold  to  boild  a  citadel  was  oewnto- 
mrnced  by  Henry,'  and  that  this  preiMe  only 
waited  a  Avonrable  opportunity  fM>  carry  It  Inio 
fhll  effect.  A  civio  Imttrrection  ensaed;  and  a 
civil  war  of  two  years'  durathm  between  the 
arehbtshop  and  ths  bnrghera  of  Coblentv  was  tHe 
consequence  of  this  attempt  at  encroachment  en 
the  one  side  and  of  resistance  on  ^e  other.  TIk 
cohtest ,  which  wis  of  a  most  sanguinary  na- 
ture While  It  lasted,  terminated  In  fhvomr  of 
Henry,  who  indicted  the  severest  punishment 
upon  the  promoters  of  the  revolt.  During  the 
remainder  of  his  rule,  CoMentz  gave  him  ao 
further  cause  of  uneasiness,  and  ne  other  dis- 
turbance took  place  within  its  walls  antil  Ms 
death. 

Diether,  his  sui  cesser,  was  not,  however,  so 
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fi»it«iiaeo.  Tke  tee  of  Treves  wfts  «C  thu  period 
split  into  two  factions,  partisana  of  two  liostilo 
cmndidatos  for  the  archiepiscopal  throne.  Of  this 
favourable  coiUDnctioo  of  aflTairs  the  citizens  of 
Coblentz  at  once  availed  themselves;  and  once 
mgtdn  th&y  proceeded  to  aasert  their  local  inde- 
pead^nce.  Their  eflTorts  were  crowned  with  suc- 
cess ;  thiQT  won  back  their  ancient  privileges ,  of 
wbiirh  they  had  been  deprived  by  H^nry ;  and 
while  Dietber  lived  they  eiy'oyed  the  fullest 
freedom. 

On  his  death,  however,  which  took  place  a.d. 
1664,  their  political  circuaistances  once  more 
aiKierwent  a  change,  for  the  worse.  Baldwin  of 
LiBJKemhoarg ,  his  successor,  was  a  man  of  the 
moat  coDsumate  abilities,  and  of  the  most  un- 
bounded ambition.  The  first  act  of  his  govern- 
■Mnt  waa  to  enforce  the  almost  abje<:t  obedience 
of  ■  ail  his  subjects ;  his  every  other  effbrt  was 
directed  to  the  extension  of  his  dominion ,  and  to 
rMiderlng  the  principality  over  which  he  ruled 
the  inost  powerful  under  the  empire.  Among 
other  cities  of  the  see  of  Treves,  which  be 
promptly  subdued ,  was  Coblentz  ;  and  never  once 
afterwards  had  he  occasion  to  complain  of  the 
refractory  spirit  which  previously  animated  its 
iidiabitanls.  He  was,  however,  the  great  bene- 
factor of  the  place:  for  he  strengthened  its  de- 
fences against  external  violence ;  freed  the  shores 
ef  the  river  whi<-h  belonged  to  him,  both  abov6 
and  below  it,  from  robber -barons  and  rapacious 
knights ;  extended  tbi?  fortifications  of  Ehrenbreit- 
■tein  ,  then  Hermannstein ;  built  the  old  bridge 
over  the  Moselle;  established  peace  and  order 
all  classes  of  the  community  ,  which  com- 
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posed  the  civic  population ;  and  effected ,  b5*  the 
authority  of  tbe  papal  see,  very  many  necessary 
reformations  in  the  discipline  of  the  church.  Re 
died  in  (he  fulness  of  his  fame  and  glory;  fame 
and  glory  ,  It  should  ,  however ,  in  Justice  be  ad- 
ded,  more  of  temporal  than  of  a  spiritual  cha- 
racter—the fame  and  glory  of  a  politic  prince 
rather  than  of  a  pious  prelate — a.d.  1367. 

Kuno  von  Falkenstein ,  who  followed  Boemund 
the  S«cond ,  the  immediate  successor  of  Baldwin 
Ca.d.  13683,  in  the  archbishopric  of  Treves,  was 
a  worthy  disriple  of  that  great  man.  Like  Bald- 
win, he  was  ambitious,  and  like  him,  too,  he 
was  possessed  of  transcendent  abilities;  but  cir- 
cumstances favoured  him  far  more  than  ever  they 
had  dune  his  predecessor;  and  the  extent  of  his 
dominions ,  long  before  his  death ,  was  as  wide 
as  ever  the  heart  of  that  prelate  could  have  wish- 
ed. He  governed ,  at  the  same  time ,  the  arcb- 
diocesses  and  principalities  of  Treves,  Mentz,  and 
Cologne ,  to  each  of  which  he  had  been  freely 
elected  for  his  great  power  and  high  reputation; 
and  in  right  of  his  sovereign  sway  over  these 
the  three  chief  electorates  of  the  empire,  ho  be- 
came sole  master  of  all  the  fertile  country  on 
both  sides  of  the  Rhine,  from  Speyers  to  Hol- 
land. After  a  fortunate  reign  of  twenty-one 
years ,  he  died  in  the  castle  of  Knnoberg ,  also 
known  as  Thurnberg ,  but  more  commonly  called 
the  Mause ,  on  the  right  bank  of  the  river ,  al- 
most impending  over  Welmich ,  and  nearly  oppe- 
site  to  St.  Goar,  a.d.1388. 

For  the  period  of  a  century  and  upwards  after 
his  death ,  a  succession  of  inefficient  prelates, 
alternately   opposed    and    supported   by   dUferent 
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parties  of  their  snlijects,  oecvplad  tbe  »reM- 
episcopal  tbrene  of  Treves.  But  thoagli ,  daring 
these  turhalent  proceedings,  the  eltiaens  of  Cott- 
lentK ,  it  is  to  be  presumed ,  were  not  inaetive 
spectators  of  the  ever-shlfttng  scene,  little  mention 
is  made  of  their  city  in  the  local  history  of  the 
archdiocese. 

The  last  archbishop  of  any  note  was  iohn, 
Markgraf  of  Baden,  who,  supported  by  the 
emperor  and  the  pope ,  assnmed  the  eieetoral 
Insignia,  A.  D.  14A6,  and  became  the  worthy 
soceessor ,  thongh ,  it  must  be  acknowledged ,  at 
a  wide  interval  of  time  and  talent ,  of  his  loi« 
defunct  predecessors  in  the  see  of  Treves ,  Bald- 
win of  Luxembourg  and  Knno  von  Falkenstein. 
Under  his  auspicloas  government  ColHents  in- 
creased In  prosperity,  end  extent,  and  populoas- 
ness;  and,  next  to  Menta  and  Cologne,  became 
tbe  most  important  city  on  the  shores  of  the 
Middle  Rhine. 

An  honest  old  chronicler*  draws  tbe  following 
pfetore  of  the  social  stste  at  that  period  which 
will ,  it  is  to  be  presomed ,  cast  considerable  light 
In  the  way  of  illastration  upon  many  of  the  le- 
gends and  traditions ,  and  much  of  the  history  in 
these  pages 

<<  There  be  smong  the  German  folk  mnch  dis- 
tinction of  rank,  and  many  grades  of  that  dis- 
tinction. The  f  rst  grade  consists  of  the  clergy ; 
the  second  of  the  nobles— in  which  latter  theve 
ere  several  varieties,  sach  ss  princes,  counts, 
barons,  knights,  and  gentlefolk; --the  third,  of 
the  burghers   and   peasantry.    The  princes  take 
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Uto  ilrst  plaoe  in  hononr  and  in  power;  forCitesr 
bBTc  br<md  lands  and  a  wite  extent  of  t««rU>ocy. 
Tlie  otiHNrs  take  precedenee  accordinff  to  tbeir 
station — 'oeiints,  barons,  knights ,  and  gentleft»lk ; 
but  all  sit  below  tbe  pvinces  of  Uw  land.  WkeB 
1ft  so  happens  tliat  the  emperor  displeases  the 
nobles ,  they  absolve  themnelves  from  their  al* 
leglanee  to  hln,  and  deelaro  themselves  and  their 
followers  free  from  his  rale.  This  class  eontiidevB 
itself  not  a  little  debased  wlie«  any  one  of  its 
members  follows  an  honest  ocetpatioa,  aikd  dea- 
eends  either  to  becomo  a  merclMMit  or  a  maikafMe^ 
turer;  also  if  he  weds  with  an  Ignoble  woiwan, 
or  dwells  as  a  recogniased  barglier  in  any  city. 
They  live  not  in  romaianities;  but  abiding  sAta- 
gether  in  their  caatlea,  either  an  the  pealiH  <ff 
the  mountsias ,  or  In  (he  depths  of  the  iinpassabiB 
forests  of  our  land ,  or  in  its  spa«ioiis  solitary 
plains,  they  deem  themselves  wholly  independent. 
Their  chief  pleasure  is  the  chase,  a«d  it  alao 
forms  their  principal  dependence  for  food:  the 
laws  made  by  them  against  eacffoacluneiits  on  thAs 
their  privilege  are ,  therefore,  very  severe.  They 
hold  that  the  wild  beasts  of  the  forest  are  tUeij» 
— for  their  use  and  gratificatiOA  alone  s  and  it  \fi 
in  sonup  places  punisheJ  with  the  loes  of  both 
eyes,  in  ethers  with  sheer  deeapitation ,  for  an 
inferior  to  trespass  on  tlielv  preserves.  There  is, 
however,  a  permission  understood  to  kill  ail 
noxious  animals  and  usoiesa  beasts  uf  prey.  Th«ae 
noiiles  live  lustily  In  their  castl«a«  eating  and 
drinking  of  the  best  at  will  y  and  they  also  clothe 
themselves  rirhly — especially  their  woiue«r-wl|o 
are  all  over  decked  with  costly  ornaments  of  gold 
and  precious  stones,    when   they   go   fortli,    or 
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Wlien  tiMy  give  «  grm^  entortetameiit.  In  tMr 
esennioiM  they  ai*  ever  fettowed  by  •  larfe 
tvaki  of  idl*  people  perUlnlng  le  their  boMeliokte: 
and  tfMjr  are  kaewn  frem  tlie  conoion  peeple, 
wherever  tbey  ke  BMt,  by  tbetr  prood  air  and 
meaaurad ,  haughty  a(ep.  But  Mey  meally  go  9r 
iMirveMwk,  however  ehert  the  dUrtaace;  for  they 
conaMer  it  uneeeady  in  theai ,  and  a  degradation 
to  their  state,  to  walk.  Yet  will  these  proud 
men  hesitate  net  to  set  en  and  rod  the  helpless 
wayftwer,  and  deprive  bia  of  hie  henest  weatth, 
vrhenever  an  opportunity  eftni  itself  te  them. 
If  a  lend  hreak  out  between  two  of  them,  or  if 
one  does  te  the  other  an  i^ury  or  a  wrong, 
eneh  collects  his  vassals  and  retainers,  Aa4  then 
they  ravage  and  destroy  each  other's  lands  and 
property  with  fire  and  swerd,  like  great  poten- 
tates or  severeign  prinees« 

^<The  basghers  dr  citiaen-folk  are  aonaiderad 
the  lowest  in  the  scale  of  honoar  and  rank  in 
the  GersMin  empire.  Of  theae,  seme  serve  the 
emperor ;  and  some  be  the  subjects  of  the  prelates 
or  princes  in  whose  territories  they  dwell.  Those 
who  serve  the  emperor  immediately,  ei^oy  eon- 
sUerahie  privileges;  their  cities  are  generaJJb' 
known  as  free  cities  of  the  empire.  Erery  year 
they  setest  among  themselves  a  eblef  or  local 
mter,  known  by  the  title  of  Boiger^Meister ,  in 
whom  they  vest  the  supreme  power  of  the  cem- 
mnnily.  His  judgments  in  ail  raaes  of  crime  or 
misdeed  ere  based  apon  reason,  and  the  anrleat 
customs  of  his  class:  bat  an  appeal  lies  from 
them  te  the  emperor.  In  every  great  city  two 
classes  of  ciliaena  are  to  be  met  with — the  first 
noble*harn,  being  generally  the  yoanger  sens  •f 
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the  great  families  of  the  empire ;  the  oeeond  the 
cemmon-folk ,  eonsietiiig  of  mechanicals,  mmra- 
faernrers ,  and  merchants.  The  former  follow  no 
OGcnpation  publicly — neither  traffic  nor  Easiness  ef 
any  klnd-^they  style  themselves  patricians,  and 
monopolfaBe  the  offices  of  honour  and  profit  in  the 
magistracy  of  their  respective  cities:  on  the  latter 
devolve  all  the  burden  of  trade  and  all  the  weight 
of  lahoar.  Though  these  may  acqaire  great  riches 
they  are  seldom  recognised  by  their  noble  fellow- 
Citizens:  and  it  is  with  great  dftfieolty  that  one 
of  them  ever  succeeds  In  obtaining  a  positiaii 
amongst  these  proud  men.  They  are,  nothwith- 
standing,  eligible  to  the  highest  offioeB  of  me 
magistracy :  but ,  it  must  be  added ,  they  very 
rarely  attain  to  them.  In  Germany ,  the  cities 
and  towns  are  generally  well  situate:  either 
planted  proudly  on  the  summit  of  a  hill;  or  built 
beside  the  course  of  some  broad  river;  or  lying 
in  a  rich  and  fertile  plain:  and  they  are  ever 
surrounded  with  a  thick  wail,  In  some  cases 
strengthened  by  deep  dykes ;  in  all  defended  with 
solid  towers  and  bulwarks. 

*'  Bat  the  lowliest  condition  of  Jail  that  be  is, 
however,  that  of  the  wrf  or  peasant,  who  tills 
the  earth,  and  lives  In  open  villages  or  lonely 
cottages.  A  wretched  life  these  creatures  JeiKl 
of  it.  They  hold  scant  communion  with  each 
other;  and  live  with  their  families  and  their  cattle 
all  alone.  Their  dwellings  are  rude  hots  of  mad 
and  wattles ,  thatched  with  straw.  Their  food  Is 
black ,  sour  bread ,  with  thin  porridge  or  pulse 
soup.  Their  only  drink  is  water  or  milk.  Their 
garb  is  a  coarse  gown  and  a  wide  straw  hat. 
Their  subsistence  Is  derived  prtaeipaUy  from  sup- 
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piying  the  towm  with  the  produce  which  they 
raise  from  the  soii.  These  poor  people  never 
know  rest;  (>arly  and  late  they  are  obliged  to 
toil;  their  existence  depends  upon  tlieir  labour. 
The  greater  part  of  their  time  is  (he  property  of 
their  lord,  who  may  compel  them  to  work  for 
liim  as  long  as  he  lists  without  fee  or  reward; 
and  the  severity  with  which  tliey  have  been  treat- 
ed on  several  occasions  has  caused  serious  in.«or- 
rections  In  the  country.  There  is  no  steel  so 
tempered  that  it  may  not  snap^— no  bow  so  tough 
that  it  may  not  break." 

The  subsiequent  history  of  Coblentz  is  soon  told. 
In  the  course  of  the  thirty  years'  war ,  this  rity 
repeatedly  rbanged  masters:  the  Spaniards;  the 
Swedes,  under  Gustavos  Adolphos;  the  French; 
the  imperialists ,  under  ^Vallenstein ;  and  the 
Protestant  party,  being  successively  In  posses- 
sion of  it.  Merian ,  a  contemporary  writer^  thus 
describes  it  at  this  period:  — 

**  This  noble  city ,  so  celebrated  in  the  JUnerario 
AnUmini,  is  pleasantly  situated  on  a  very  fruitful 
soil ;  and  all  around  it  is  grown  excellent  wine, 
on  the  acclivities  of  the  hills  and  the  mountains, 
and  in  the  fertile  valleys.  An  active  commerce 
is  carried  on  by  its  citizens  with  tbose  of  Co- 
logne ,  Treves ,  and  Mentz.  The  city .  itself 
contains  many  capital  edifices,  and  public  and 
private  buildings,  among  whicb  the  foremost 
are  the  two  abbey  churches ;  several  monasteries 
and  nunneries ;  the  Teutonic  House ;  tbe  princely 
palace  in  which  the  Archbishop  of  Treves  usually 

'  Topof.   AnIiMp.    Mogvat.    Tr«m*  Goloa.  p.  91.  16S«. 
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r«Mi4ej9  wben  he  tfrkitfs  hither;  tthd  r  nmgnildenl 
bridge  of  hewn  stone  huilf.  over  the  Moselle. " 

In  the  year  1688,  Gublentz  wb8  bombardea 
by  the  armies  uf  liOuis  the  fourteenth ,  and  aittdBt 
reduced  (o  ruins:  but  without  any  adVimta^eoiis 
result  to  the  assailatitei.  During  the  early  period 
of  the  first  French  revolution  it  bechme  the  refutes 
of  the  expatriated  princes  and  old  nobility  of 
France,  and  consequently  a  focus  of  intrigue 
against  the  republican  government  of  that  coutiiry. 
In  1794  it  capitulated  to  the  sans-Culotten, 
under  the  '  command  of  Marceau ,  after  a  few 
hours'  siege ;  the  garrison  of  Ehrenbreitstein  haviug 
been  seized  with  a  panic-fear  at  their  approach 
The  city  was  then  annexed  to  the  territory  of 
the  repubUo.  it  now  belongs  to  Prussia;  that 
power  having  acquired  it  by  cession  en  the  settle- 
-ment  of  Burope  at  the  general  peace ,  a.  b.  1815. 


EMREiyBREITSTfillir. 

Ehrenbreitstein ,  known  fn  the  middle  ages  as 
Hermannstein ,  lies  on  the  othtfr  shte  of  the 
Rhine,  and  serves  Its  a  citadel  to  Coblentfe.  It 
is  said  to  be  one  of  the  strongest  fortresses  lit 
Europe ;  ftnd  is  styled  by  native  writers  the 
•'Gibraltar  of  Germany.*' 

the  derivation  c^  its  original  name,  Hermann- 
stein, is  not  very  clearly  traced  by  t^nttquaries ; 
some  consider  that  it  ow^es  its  origin  to  a  temple, 
which ,  they  say ,  once  stood  on  the  spot ,  tfe^ 
dicated  to  the  German  Mars,  Herrman;  others 
allege  that    It    comes  froiH    Uft   oiromhslaniM   of 
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tlM  dMtli  «f  HarttiiM,  or  AraUniw ,  the  hatloiMl 
hero ,  which  took  place  here  in  the  time  .  of  TU 
bvrlu  Ca.  i>.  t8— »1);  Willie  a  third  party  uteri- 
bate  it  to  the  ereclion  of  a  caMle  ea  the  site  of 
the  old  Roman  Btrootare ,  by  Herrman ,  arehbi- 
shop  of  Trevea  Of  these ,  the  firat  appears  the 
meat  probable ;  but  the  second  in  by  far  the  most 
romantic.  The  third  can  have  no  foandatien  In 
fhct;  for,'  notwichstandinff  the  sCatement  of  Me* 
rian  C^op.  Arcbip.  Mogunt.  Trevlr.  Colon.  164A), 
no  K^late  of  that  name  ever  filed  that  see 
from  the  days  of  Eocharls  Ca.  b.  100)  to  those 
of  Clemens  Wenceslans ,  prince  of  Saxony  C^  ^* 
1912).  It  is  the  second,  therefore  ,  that  these 
pages  adopt,  less  for  its  truth,  than  for  the 
opportunity  It  offers  of  relating  the  history  of 
the  saviour  of  bis  country ;  of  telling  the  tale 
of  the  irst  great  struggle  for  independeace  aader- 
takea  by  the  German  people. 

LIFE  OF  HERRMANN. 

Herrmann  lived  In  the  time  of  Augustus  Cb- 
jmr;  he  must,  therefore,  have  almost  been  con- 
temporary with  Christ.  He  and  Segest  were 
chiefs  of  the  Heruscii ,  or  inhabitants  of  the 
Barz  forest.  An  idolater  of  national  indepen<» 
dence;  he  was,  conseqaently ,  a  bitter  enemy 
of  the  Roman  domination.  Herrmann  had  been 
some  time  in  the  camp  of  Drusus  Germanlrus, 
the  conqueror  of  Germany  <  and  he  had  there 
succeeded  hi  malctng  himself  master  of  the  Ro^ 
man  military  systeah  In  subsequent  times  he 
tamed  this  knowledge  to  such  terrible  account 
against  them ,  that  his  name  became   a   word  of 


90  uric    09    HBBBMAMN. 

fear  to  the  oldest  veterans   to  the  army    of  tbe 
invaders. 

It  was  shortly  after  the  aocesssion  of  Herr- 
mann to  the  leadership  of  his  people,  that 
Qttinctilias  Varus ,  tbe  Roman  proconsul  of  Gaul, 
then  resident  at  Treves,  a  bold,  bad  man,  com- 
menced a  series  of  oppressive  proceedings  to- 
wards the  Germans  on  both  sides  of  the  Rhine,  ^ 
which  completely  alienated  their  allegiance  from 
the  empire ,  and  ended  in  their  virtual  indepen- 
dence of  it.  Among  the  first  to  stand  forth  in 
the  defence  of  his  country  was  Herrmann. 
Aware,  however,  that  open  resistance  to  the 
power  of  the  Romans  would  be  useless,  be  re- 
solved also  to  call  in  the  >ald  of  stratagem  to 
effect  his  purposes.  With  this  view,  he  excited 
an  Insurrection  among  his  subjects ,  the  Heruscii, 
and  then  applied  to  tbe  proconsul  for  assistance 
to  quell  it.  The  politic  Roman  was  not  slow  to 
grant  the  assistance  required ;  he  calculated  on 
effectually  weakening  this  spirited  people  by 
setting  them  one  against  the  other;  which  done, 
he  resolved  to  step  in  quietly  and  overpower 
the  viftor.  Herrmann  was  aware  of  his  inten- 
tion, however,  and  he  set  about  counteracting 
it.  The  insurrection,  as  It  is  seen,  was  but 
simulated,  to  draw  the  Roman  forces  into  the 
impaiwable  forests  of  (he  interior,  and  inextri- 
cably to  involve  them  in  the  impregnable  defiles 
of  that  rugged  country. 

Notwithstanding  the  information  to  this  effect 
which  tbe  proconsul  privately  received  from 
fiegest ,  the  contemporary  and  collateral  sove- 
reign with  Herrmann,  he  still  persisted  in  hb* 
design.    The    Roman  cohorts  crossed,  the  Rhine, 
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over  the  torldge  bailt  by  JvlMt  Cssar,*  and 
advanced  tbroagb  tbe  eoontry  of  the  Hasuarli, 
or  Hessians ,  into  the  Bars  forest ,  wbieb  then 
covered  tbe  greater  part  of  central  Germany, 
and  stretched  almost  down  to  tbe  shores  of  that 
river,  Allared  onwards  by  false  reports,  tbey 
advanced  further  and  farther  Into  the  interior; 
nor  did  tbey  perceive  tlie  perilous  nature  of 
their  position ,  until  it  was  too  late  to  retrieve 
it.  In  that  part  of  the  forest ,  known  as  tbe 
Teutobnrger  Wald,  tbey  were  surrounded  on  ail 
sides  by  tbe  Germans  under  tbe  command  of 
Herrmann,  and  attacked  with  an  inconceivable 
fury.  Tbe  disadvantages  of  tbe  ground,  tbe 
suddenness  of  tbe  surprise ,  tbe  violence  of  tbe 
assault,  were  Insufficient  to  dispirit  tbe  conque- 
rors of  tbe  world ,  though  they  bad  tbe  effect  of 
ensuring  their  destruction :  they  fought  in  close 
phalanx  like  the  heroes  they  were;  and  only  a 
scant  remnant  of  their  formidable  force  sought 
safety  in  retreat.  Three  entire  legions  were  cut 
off  in  this  sanguinary  encounter  ;  and  the  Ro- 
man power  on  the  Rhine  received  a  shock  on 
that  day  which  it  never  afterwards  recovered. 
It  was  on  bearing  the  fatal  intelligence  of  this 
fight,  that  Augustus  Caesar  is  said  to  have  ex- 
claimed ,  in  the  deepest  agony  of  grief ,  "  Qulnc- 
tilius  Varus ,  give  me  back  my  legions.  " 

The  consequences  of  this  victory  were  of  tbe 
last  importance  to  the  Germans :  It  shewed  them 
tbe  advantages  of  combination ,  and  taught  them 
the  strength  that  lay  in  union.     Their  foes,  tbe 

*  Tlie  best-informed  aDtiqaaries  place  the  site  of  this 
bridge  at  Weissethnrm ;  the  part  of  the  riyer  subsequently 
crossed  bj  Hoehe,   in   1797. 
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Romans ,  too ,  wero  selu>ole4  by  it  not  to  deasiiw 
any  meana  for  tbe  d^atrnction  of  sudi  a  formidable 
•nemy.  ^'Fearful  are  tbe  Aiemanni,"  aaya 
Tacittto  f  "  wben  they  figbt  together  ;  bat ,  com* 
batinr  eingly ,  are  tbey  eyer  defeated. ''  Tbe 
Romans  aeted' on  this  knowledge ;  and  they, 
aeeordingly,  set  on  foot  intrigues  of  all  kinda 
to  foment  discord  and  sow  dissensions  among 
them.  This  insidious  policy  was  but  to  sttccesafuL 
The  ralers,  or  chiefs,  or  dukes  of  the  Heiascll, 
or  Harx-*folk ,  at  this  period  M'ere  Herrmann  and 
Segest;  those  of  the  Hasuarii,  or  Hessians,  who 
lay  between  tbe  former  and  tbe  Rhine,  Tbetttricb 
and  Gbattmer.  The  latter  prinoes  had  tWo 
daughters,  who  were  respeetivoly  betrothed  to 
Gelhaar ,  or  Flavins ,  the  brother  of  Herrmann, 
and  Sesistack ,  the  son  of  Segest ,  his  heir  in  the 
government  of  tbe  Herascii.  The  Interests  of 
both  people  appeared  to  be  Indissolvbly  bound 
together  by  this  auspicious  alliance;  but  a  dis- 
severance of  it  arose  in  a  quarter  from  whence  it 
could  be  least  expected*  Whether  from  oaprice, 
which  is  not  impossible,  or  political  considerations^ 
which  is  ver>-  probable,  or  love  for  the  fair 
dame ,  which ,  after  all  >  is  the  most  likely,  Herr* 
inann  brought  down  on  himself  the  vengeance 
of  Segest ,  by  forcibly  carrying  off  the  beautiful 
Thusnelda,  hJa  daughter,  against  his  consent, 
apd  excited  divisions  in  the  German  camp  by 
ravishing  her  from  the  arma  of  a  neigbouring 
prince  to  whom  she  was  on  tbe  point*  of  being 
united. 

The  Romans  had  intelligence  of  those  things, 
and  they  availed  themselves  of  them  to  further 
their  views  of  subjugation  of   the    Germans.     To 
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i|M  applicatfon  •/  finest ,  for  ai4  to  recoTtr  hlM 
^unhtei ,  I>riMa0  Germanicua ,  who  now  com- 
maHded  on  the  Rhine,  lent  a  favoorable  ear; 
and ,  not  content  even  with  this ,  be  despatched 
Cceinna )  bis'  lieutenant ,  at  the  head  of  four 
legions*  and  five  thousand  auxiliary  troops,  into 
the  Harz  country.  This  formidable  force  crossed 
tike  Rhine  at  Mentz ,  and ,  marching  through  the 
deflies  of  the  Taunus ,  threw  theniselves  between 
the  Hessians  S|id  the  Harz-folk,  so  as  to  cut  off 
any  possibility  of  communication  between  them. 
They  then  laid  waste  all  around  tbem;  among 
other  acts  of  violence,  destroying  tlie  ancient 
Matsen ,  the  capital  of  the  former  people ;  and 
finally  retired  to  Treves,  but  without  effecting 
any  great  result. 

On  the  first  intelligence  of  the  retreat  of  the 
Romans  across  the  river  y  the  Hessians  fell  upon 
tbe  territories  of  Segest-^tbe  author  of  all  this 
evil — like  a  furious  whirlwind.  They  ravaged 
his  lands ;  they  destroyed  or  dispersed  his  people ; 
they  pillaged  and  burnt  bis  towns;  they  spread 
desolation  far  and  wide  in  the  country  of  the 
Heruscii ;  and  ,  finally  ,  they  besieged  himself  in 
hiM  chief  city ,  to  which ,  in  tlie  extremity  of  his 
distress,  he  liad  fied  as  a  last  resource,  and  a 
Anal  refuge*  In  this ,  his  dire  extremity  ,  Segest 
again  had  recourse  to  the  Romans;  and  again 
they  despatched  a  force  to  his  assistance.  After 
many  severe  encounters ,  the  Hessians  werO 
defeated »  and  the  beleaguered  prince  set  free 
from  his  enemies.  This  victory  gave  the  invaders 
a  large  portion    of  the  right  bank  of  the  Rhine. 

A«H>iig  those  who  were  liberated  by  this  move- 
ment,   w««  Thusneida.,    the  daughter  of  Segest, 
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anil  the  wife  of  Hermann.  It  is  not  related  how 
she  happened  to  be  in  her  father^s  power,  and 
separated  from  her  husband ,  but  such  is  stated 
to  be  the  fact.  She  was  then  pregnant ,  by  Her- 
mann, of  her  first  child.  The  will  and  wish  of 
her  sire  was  to  separate  her  from  him  for  ever; 
and  to  have  the  oflS^pring  of  their  union ,  if  a 
male,  brought  up  in  sentiments  of  the  strictest 
amity  with  the  Romans.  This  he  communicated 
to  Urasus  Germanicus;  and  it  was  settled  by 
that  prince  to  take  place  as  he  desired  it.  Ac- 
cordingly ,  Thnsnelda  was  removed  first  to  Rome, 
where  she  was  delivered  of  a  son,  whom  she 
named  Thumelich ;  and'  subsequently  her  abode 
was  transferred  to  Ravenna ,  where  a  compulso- 
ry separation  took  place  between  her  and  her 
child.  For  his  services  against  his  country  ,  Se- 
gest  was  rewarded  by  the  conquerors  with  the 
sovereignty  of  the  HesMiana  and  the  dominion  of 
the  right  bank  of  the  Rhine,  from  the  Maine  to 
the  Sieg. 

The  grief  and  indignation  of  the  bereaved  Herr- 
mann ,  on  learning  the  capture  and  deportation 
of  hi.s  wife  were  indescribable;  but  still  he  did 
not  waste  his  powers  of  mind  and  body  in  idle 
lamentations  and  unavailing  regrets.  Ov  the 
contrary  ,  he  traversed  the  Harz  forest  from  one 
end  to  the  other,  every  where  exciting  the  in- 
habitants against  their  tyrants,  and  never  ne- 
glecting to  depict  the  treachery  of  his  father-in- 
law  in  the  darkest  and  most  repulsive  colours. 
The  result  of  this  expedition  was  nnqualif  ed  suc- 
cess; there  was  at  once  a  general  rising  In  fa- 
vour of  freedom  and  fatherland ,  among  the  thou- 
sand liberty-loving   tribes  who  then  dwelt  in  the 
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Shadow  •(  the  Mirleat  Geman  forests;  mn6  the 
most  active  roeaaarefi  were  accordingly  set  oa 
foot  to  overthrow  the  Roman  dominion  on  that 
vide  of  the  river-  Tlie  insarrectioa  aeon  became 
general  all  over  Germany;  and,  in  a  short  time, 
there  was  not  a  nation  of  any  consequence ,  or 
a  family  ef  any  fame,  in  that  warlike  people, 
who  did  not  stand  forth  under  the  command  of 
Berrmann ,  in  the  defence  of  their  common  coun* 
Cry.  Bat  the  bravery  of  uninstrncted  troops  like 
the  Germans  availed  little  against  the  disciplined 
ateadine^s  of  their  opponents ,  the  Romaii  legionN ; 
and  the  forces  of  Germaatcas,  consequently,  pe- 
netrated every  where ,  f^om  the  Rhine  to  the 
Elbe,  from  the  North  Sea  to  the  Weser.  Herr*> 
man  was  defeated  in  all  points ,  bat  with  a  fear* 
fal  loss  ef  life  to  the  coaqaerors;  and  Germanl- 
cus  returned  to  Rome  to  receive  the  honours  of 
a  triumph,  and  the  poisoned  cup  of  the  assassin 
from  his  unnatural  uncle ,  Tiberius ,  In  reward 
for  his  unparalleled  success. 

In  the  meanwhile,  Herrmann,  though  defeated, 
was  not  dispirited,  and,  though  often  overcome, 
was  never  wholly  vanquished.  On  the  death  ef 
retirement  of  Germanicus  from  Germany ,  he  drove 
out  Segest,  and  seized  upon  his  kingdom;  and 
then,  despite  of  all  the  efforts  of  the  Romans, 
be  maintained  himself  in  it  to  the  very  hour  of 
his  death.  His  history ,  however ,  draws  to  a 
close.  The  withdrawal  of  Germanicus  from  the 
chief  command  on  the  Rhine  gave  a  sort  of  peace 
to  the  native  princes  opposed  to  the  Romans ;  a 
circumstance  mure  fatal  to  the  liberties  of  their 
country  t{ian  a  state  of  the  most  active  warfare. 
Daring  this  period  Herrmann   and  Markbut,  chief 

1*    • 
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of  the  SuabiHBA,  AisAfLieed,  and  hostilities  en- 
sued between  them.  They  met  wllh  their  uni- 
ted forces,  and  fought  a  der^isive  battle;  some 
HAY ,  on  the  plain  which  extends  from  Darmstadt 
to  the  Rhine;  othern,  on  tlie  height  above  Cob- 
lentz ,  from  whence  its  original  name  of  Heirr- 
manstein.  The  defeated  prince  sued  for  the  as- 
sistance of  the  Roman.M ,  and  speedily  obtained  it ; 
he  also  plotted  to  such  purpose  as  to  engage 
Herrmann's  own  brother ,  Flavius ,  or  Gelhaar, 
his  uncle ,  Jugemar ,  his  father's  brother ,  his  fa- 
ther-in-law, Segest,  Adganbust,  the  son  of  Chatt- 
mer ,  iiis  brother's  father-in-law ,  and  many  other 
chiefs  and  princes,  in  a  formidable  conspiracy 
against  him.  It  was  successful ,  and  he  perish- 
ed by  their  bands :  —  some  say  by  means  of  poi- 
son ,  after  the  manner  of  bis  great  antagonist 
C^rmanicus. 

Thus  fell  Herrmann  —  the  tutelar)^  genius  of 
German  liberty — a  victim  to  the  malice  of  those 
he  had  saved — one  of  the  noblest  sacrifices  ever 
offered  up  on  the  altar  of  human  freedom.  His 
most  enduring  epitaph  is  written  by  a  foe  '^Herr- 
mann ,"  says  Tacitus ,  '*  was  incontestably  the  li- 
berator of  Germany.  Never  wholly  conquered  in 
battle,  never  entirely  defeated  In  the  field,  his 
in  the  glory  of  resisting  the  Roman  power,  not 
as  other  kingn  and  princes  did,  in  its  infancy, 
but  in  its  maturity,  and  when  it  had  attained 
to  its  highest  pitch  of  greatness.  Seven  and 
thirty  years  was  the  period  of  his  life:  twelve 
of  his  power.  Still  liven  he  in  the  songs  of  his 
native  land,  though  unknown  to  the  Greeks,  who 
admired  only  their  own  heioes,  and  not  too  of- 
ten   alluded    to    b>   the  Romans,    who  ifre  either 
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Unorant   of  the  great  deeds  of  the  German ,    or 
etiYions  of  his  glury.** 

"Sic  transit  gloria  mmndi," 

But  to  return  to  the  history  of  Bhrenbreitstein. 

In  the  year  of  our  l«ord  858,  it  Is  believed 
tliat  the  Emperiir  Julian  the  Apostate  erected  a 
caatrunif  camp,  or  castle,  on  the  spot  now 
occupied  by  the  formidable  fortifications  of  Bhren- 
breitstein. From  that  period  to  the  present,  It 
has  continued  to  be  the  seat  of  power — an  almost 
impregnable  military  stronghold.  I^ittle,  howeyer, 
is  known  of  its  local  history  for  at  least  seven 
centuries  subsequently ;  except  that  it  almost 
always  underwent  the  same  fate  as  the  city  of 
Coblentz,  which  it  sometimes  watfhed  over  as 
a  guardian  genius,  sometimes  oppressed  as  a 
relentless  foe. 

HUlinus,  bishop  of  Treves  Ca.  o.  1169),  erected 
tbe  great  touer  of  the  old  castle  of  Herrmanstein, 
since  demolished;  and  also  constructed  an  immense 
cistern  ,  or  reservoir ,  excavated  principally  In 
the  solid  rock ,  for  the  purpose  of  securing  a  sup- 
ply of  water  to  the  garrison  at  all  times ,  and 
on  all  occasions. 

In  1503 ,  however ,  the  cistern  was  superseded 
by  a  well  forty  fathoms  in  depth ,  sunk  by  John 
of  Baden ,  archbishop  of  Treves ,  at  the  same 
time  that  he  added  outworks  to  the  castle ,  and 
fortified  it  more  after  the  improved  niiinner  of 
that  age  •  thail  It  had  'previously  been.  He  is 
known  in  Rhenish  history  by  the  cognomen  of 
Johannes  k  Petra,  from  this  work. 

The  old  castle  of  Bhrenbreitstein  was  destroyed 
according  to  the  terms  of  a  treaty ,  January*  1649, 
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after  fiaving  been  at  various  timear  occiipletf  by 
tbe  8we(i«9 ,  tlie  Spaniards ,  tbe  French  ,  acnd  tb» 
Imperialists,  Hi  tbe  coarse  of  tbe  Tbirty  Yeara*^ 
War.     It  was ,   however ,    subse<luently    rebuilt. 

Tlie  puHition  of  this  fortress  rendered  it  of  Ike- 
greatest  importance  to  the  possessor  in  the  Frencb 
revolutionary  war  of  tbe  latter  part  of  the  last 
century  ;  consequently  it  became  a  first  object  of 
attack  to  tbe  republican  Invaders,  and  of  deep 
solicitude  to  tbe  invaded.  It  was  blockaded  by 
tbe  army  of  tbe  convention ,  under  General 
Marceau ,  September  1795,  on  their  first  passage 
of  tlie  Rhine;  and  twice  did  it  experience  the- 
same  fate  on  the  followIng^  year »  with  the 
addition  of  a  bombardment  from  the  adjacent 
heights.  In  1797 ,  it  was  blockaded  again ,  im- 
mediately after  the  French  troops  had  crossed 
the  Rhine  a  second  time,  under  the  command  ot 
Cieneral  Hocbe;  and  two  years  subseauently ,  it 
sustained  a  fifth  siege  by  a  Frencb  force ,  durin^- 
the  pending  negotiatiuns  for  the  treaty  of  Rastadt. 
In  the  last  blockade  fihrenbreltstein  surrendered;: 
■ot,  however,  until  a  dreadful  famine  had  nearly 
destroyed  ail  its  brave  defenders ,  at  the  head  of 
whom  was  the  gallant  Colonel  Faber,  in  the 
service  of  the  elector  of  Mentz.  The  capitulation 
and  delivery  of  the  fortress  took  place  on  the 
S7th  January,  1799.  Sbortiy  after  entering  on 
Ks  possession ,  the  Frencb  commenced  to  erect 
new  works ,  and  strengthen  the  old  positions ; 
but  they  too  evacuated  it  at  the  peace  of  Luneville, 
•n  whjcb  occasion  (he  fortificationa  were  once 
more  destroyed. 

At  the  general  peace  in  1816,  Ehrenbreitstein 
fell  iiittt  the  liands  of  tbe  King  of  Prussia,  who 
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began  afresb  (he  erection  of  the  ruined  fortifica- 
tions. Since  then  it  haa  had  lavished  on  it  all 
the  resources  of  skill  and  science.  It  Is  now, 
perhaps ;  one  of  the  most  impregnable  military 
positions  in  the  world. 


oberwArth. 

A  few  hundred  yards  higher  up  the  Rhine 
than  Coblentss  and  its  companion  Ehrenbreitstein, 
lies  the  lovely  little  island  of  Oberwdrth,  or 
MagdalenenwArth ,  in  fhe  very  centre  of  the  river. 
This  beautiful  spot  was  formerly  the  site  of  a 
famous  nunnery ,  founded  early  in  tbe  twelfth 
century  (a.  d.  11 43} :  which  was  afterwtfnls 
secularised^  and  subsequently  destroyed  on  tbe 
cession  of  the  left  bank  of  the  river  to  France, 
in  the  war  of  the  first  revolution. 

Ages  ago  the  following  wild  tradition  respecting 
one  of  those  hapless  maidens ,  who  died  loving, 
but  unmarried  ,  within  its  walls ,  obtained  wide 
currency  In  this  vicinity. 

THE  DANCE  0'  THE  DEAD. 

The  Frelherr  von  Afetternich,  who  had  his  abode 
in  Coblentz  ,'  early  in  the  fourteenth  century  ,  was 
a  proud  and  a  haughty  noble;  and  he  thought 
no  youth,  of  all  those  in  the  neighbourhood,  good- 
enough  to  aspire  to  his  fair  daughter's  hand,  or 
to  enter  into  an  alliance  with  his  ancient  family. 
But  the  pride  of  birth  has  been  more  than  once 
abased  by  love;  and  thi;^calculations  of  man  have 
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too  often  failed  to  be  deemed  iafaUible.  The 
lovely  Ida  waa  bis  eoly  child;  she  was  gentle 
as  tbe  norning;  bat  ber  beart  bad  long  been 
bestowed  upon  a  noble  youtb,  who,  according 
to  tbe  customs  of  chivalry ,  served  her  father  as 
esquire  until  he  should  win  bis  spurs ,  and  receive 
tbe  bonourable  accolade  of  knighthood.  Gerbert, 
sucb  was  bis  name,  loved  ber  in  return  witb  a 
love  almost  surpassing  tbat  of  woman. 

Their  wooing  was  unknown  to  the  bangbty 
Freiberr  von  Mettemich ,  and  equally  bidden  from 
bim  was  their  betrothal.  Ida  and  Gerbert  swore 
eternal  faith  to  each  other  long  before  ber  Jealous 
sire  discovered  tbeir  tender  inclinations.  A  wrotb 
man  was  be  when  be  made  tbe  discovery. 

<*  It  shall  not  be  /*  be  spake  to  bimself ,  aa  be 
paced  tbe  splendid  apartments  of  bis  palace ;  <'  it 
sball  never  come  to  pass;  she  must  be  placed 
witb  tbe  good  nuns  until  she  forget  him :  and  be 
— I  shall  send  him  a  journey — a  long  journey." 

The  proud  man  smiled  suspiciously  as  be  re- 
peated the  last  words;  and  it  was  easy  to  see 
that  he  meditated  sometbing  evil  to  tbe  object  of 
bis  soliloquy.  In  a  moment  more  be  summoned 
bis  most  trusty  retainer ,  and  tbey  retired  to  bis 
closet  to  bold  private  conference  togetber.  Tbat 
night  tbe  young  Gerbert,  ail  unsuspicious  of  tbe 
storm  then  gathering  over  bis  devoted  bead ,  was 
despatched  to  tbe  neighbouring  castle  of  Labneck, 
on  a  mission  to  the  provincial  grand  prior  of 
the  Knights  Templars,  wbo  held  bis  residence 
there;  and  in  a  few  hours  after  bis  departure 
tbe  fair  Ida,  bis  betrothed  bride,  was  conveyed 
in    silence    and   in    secrecy  to  tbe  shore  of  tbe 


ffNI   BAMC9  O'   TNK    VRAB.  91 

Rhine,    and  from   thence  traniferred  In  a  cove- 
red barque  to  the  convent  of  OberwArth. 


Tbe  grand  prior  of  the  Templars  sat  in  a  lofty 
chamber  of  the  Castle  of  Lahnech,  as  the  youth- 
ful Oerbert  was  introduced  to  him  by  tbe  obse- 
qoious  servitor.  He  was  a  dark  man  ,  not  young, 
nor  yet  old ;  but  a  heavy  cloud — it  might  be  of 
care  ,  it  might  be  of  sorrow  ,  it  might  be  of  crime, 
for  his  order  had  long  acquired  the  character  of 
unscrupuloosness — rested  on  his  furrowed  brow, 
and  gave  a  character  of  settled  gloominess  to  his 
aspect.  The  burning  sun  of  Palestine,  which 
lent  his  cheele  a  darker  hoe,  contributed  also 
not  a  little  to  shadow  the  expression  of  his 
otherwise  noble  countenance.  He  sat  alone,  bis 
head  supported  on  his  hands,  his  eye  fixed  on 
the  ground ;  deep  thought  seemed  to  have  taken 
full  possession  of  all  his  faeuities. 

*^  I  present  you  with  this  missive  ,  six ;"  spake 
Gerbert ,  -approaching  him  ,  bending  his  knee  sub- 
missively ,  "  'tis  from  the  Preiherr  von  Mettor- 
nich,  your  ancient  friend." 

The  prior  started  at  the  words;  the  voice 
which  uttered  them  sounded  like  an  old  familiar 
tone  in  his  ear.  He  awoke  from  his  reverie 
and  looked  on  the  youth;  and  again  he  started, 
as  a  man  will  do  who  beholds  suddenly  presented 
to  his  view  the  well-reniembcred  traits  of  one 
long  dead.  He  uttered  nu  word  in  answer ,  how- 
ever ,  but  received  the  letter  in  silence  from 
his  hand.s.  Hastily  breaking  the  seal ,  he  scanned 
the  contents  with  Intense  eagerness  ,  ever  and 
anon  looking  up  from    the  page    to    tbe   face  of 
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tbe  inCefligent  youtli ,  wbo  stood  reverential  1)- 
before  bim  awaiting  bis  answer.  "Yoarname?" 
be  abruptly  queried  ,  vbefore  be  bad  entirely 
finisbed  tbe  persual  of  tbe  letter,  '*  Yonr  name? 
— Speak  I " 

"Gerbert  von  Isenburg. " 

'^Yoar  mother's?" — asked  tbe  prior,  witb  un- 
wonted agitation. 

^'Guda  von  Isenburg,"  replied ^tbe  youth. 

"  Alas !  alas !  "  exclaimed  tbe  prior ,  whom  tbe 
reply  seemed  to  agitate  beyond  all  reasonable 
measure,  '^AlasI  alas!  and  wo  is  me!  bow  may 
1  forget  tbe  past. "  As  be  iftpoke ,  be  wiped  away 
a  burning  teardrop  wbicb  burst  involuntarily  from 
bis  sufftised  eye ,  and  commenced  to  run  its  swift, 
scathing  course  adown  bis  furrowed  cbeeks. 
"  Alas  I  alas  ! " 

He  motioned  Gerbert  to  sit  beside  bim ,  when 
be  bad  in  some  sort  mastered  bis  deep  and 
unwonted  emotion;  and  then  he  bade  bim  listen. 
Tbe  youth  obeyed  without  observation  or  com- 
ment; but  he  was  soriely  surprised,  nothwitb- 
standing  ,  to  see  such  a  conflict  of  human  feelings 
in  the  breast  of  one,  the  bead  of  an  order 
proverbially  dead  to  every  passion  but  that  of 
an  all-absorbing  ambition. 

**  Know  ye  the  contents  of  this  missive ,  my 
8onT"  asked  the  prior:  "Know  ye  aught  of  my 
correspondent's  desire  ?  *' 

**  Nay ,  sire  , "  replied  tbe  youth  ;  "  I  know 
naught  of  what  it  contains.  I  am  no  cierk  to 
read  such  cyphers ;  and  it  is  no  concern  of  mine, 
even  an  I  were.  " 

**BvLl  it  is,  my  s6n,"  said  the  prior;  <'it  is 
concern  of  yours ,  and  of  vital  Import  to  you  too. " 
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aerb^rC  ii»aked  aaaaed  at  the  Tempter:  his 
•yes  asked  that  which  his  tongM  conlil  not  bring 
itself  to  Inquire  of  him. 

<<Hear  sie,  my  non,"  pursued  the  prior ,  ''It 
auks  me  to  rontrive  against  your  k)te\  it  asks 
me  til  send  you  to  the  Holy  Land ,  an  J  te  order 
it  so  there  that  you  be  placed  in  such  a  po.Mition 
of  danger,  that  to  ivurvive,  still  less  ever  to 
return  to  our  own  fair  land,  would  he  utterly 
impossible.  It  requires  me  to  do  alt  this — villain 
that  he  is  who  anks  it!" 

The  youth  was  quite  thunderstruck  at  this 
dreadful  intelligence;  still  the  truth  of  a  beart 
which  of  itself  knew  no  guile ,  made  him  hesitate 
in  giving  Implicit  credence  to  such  a  foul  ac- 
cusation against  his  master.  When ,  however, 
the  prior  read  the  letter  to  him,  word  for  word 
— when  he  heard  from  the  lips  of  that  dignitary, 
the  whole  circumstances  of  his  love  for  the  fair 
Ida  —  when  he  listened  to  the  angry  accents  In 
which  the  tale  of  treachery  was  commented  on 
by  his  newly  found  fflend  —  and  when  he  saw 
the  fire  of  indignant  rage  which  lighted  up  the 
sunken  eye  of  that  warrior  priest ,  he  could  net 
choose  but  believe  it ,  and  give  up  his  whole  seul 
to  the  horrid  conviction. 

''But  he  shall  he  disappointed,"  said  the  prior 
as  he  concluded  the  perusal,  "he  shall  be  disap- 
pointed. The  child  of  Guda  von  Isenburg  shMll 
never  suffer  ill  while  I  have  a  hand  to  avert  it 
from  hiin." 

Gerbert  bent  his  eye  full  upon  the  face  of  the 
speaker ,  until  it  met  his  glance ;  there  was  In 
the  louk  which  he  gave  him ,  something  of  angor^ 
mixed  up   with  much   of  natural  astonishment. 
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*'  What  means  be ,"  thought  he  the  while ,  **  hy 
thQH  mentioning  the  name  of  my  sainted^  mother? 
Why  should  her  memory  shield  me  from  hifi 
complicity  with  my  wicked  master?  or  why  should 
he  seelc  to  save  me  for  her  sake  alone?  1  must 
know  it." 

The  prior ,  who  evidently  saw  what  was  pas- 
sing in  liiN  prot^g^'s  mind,  hastened  at  once  to 
appeace  bis  excited  feelings. 

'^  My  son  "  he  proceeded ,  ''  well  may  it  sur- 
prise yon  to  perceive  the  interest  1  take  in  your 
fate ;  but  year  aatonishment  will  cease  when  you 
hear  hnw  it  has  come  to  pass.  Know,  thnt  l 
love  you  well  enough  to  sacrifice  ancient  friend- 
ship ,  close  connection ,  and  even  in  some  sort  the 
Interest  of  tbe  order  which  ]  serve ,  to  protect 
you  from  the  sliglitest  harm.    Listen." 

Gerbert  placed  himself  in  an  attitude  of  the  most 
profound  attention. 

'^  It  is  a  sad  story ,  "  resumed  the  prior  after 
a  short  pause,  during  which  he  seemed  again 
a  momentary  prey  to  the  most  incontrollable 
emotions ;  *<  A  sad  story  for  me ,  but  soon  told 
In  words,  though  it  bas  cost  me  a  life-long  agony 
to  learn  it.     I  loved  your  mother  '* 

Tbe  youfh  sUrted  to  his  feet,  and  laid  his 
hand  on  the  hilt  of  his  sword.  The  action  was 
involuntary:  his  mother's  fair  fame  was  dearer 
to  him  than  life ;  and  it  was  therefore  but  natural 
that  he  should  be  stirred  to  wrath  at  the  mention 
of  her  name,  thus  eoupltd  with  the  word  'Move," 
from  any  mouth  save  that  of  bis  departed  Sire. 
The  prior  however  waved  him  sternly  1o  iiis  s.att 
and  went  on  with  bis  Interrupted  narrative. 
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'*  I  long  weiBhlpped  y»ar  angel  mothei.  She 
was  tbe  loadHlar  of  my  life — 

*M/  hope,  ay  jo/,  mj  lo?e,  mj  all*— > 

'  But  alan  I  Abe  did  not  retarn  my  paasion.  Days, 
inontb8,  and  yearn,  did  I  suffer  in  silence  all 
tbe  pangs  of  unrequited  love :  for  I  bad  never 
told  to  ber  tbe-  tale  of  my  affections.  I  felt  tbat 
it  would  be  to  diraipate'  tbe  dream  of  dellgbt  on 
wbich  I  lived :  and  I  postponed  prosecuting  my 
bopeiess  suit  until  all  cbance  of  nuccess  bad 
departed.  We  were  neighbours;  our  paternal 
towers  were  in  view  of  each  other ;  our  familien 
were  united  in  tbe  bonds  of  old  friendship  and 
gottd  lellowsbip  for  ages.  Every  day  1  saw 
your  mother,  and  every  day  I  only  sorrowed 
tbe  more ;  for  I  could  not  take  heart  to  declare 
my  love  to  her.  But  why  should  I  dwell  on 
recollections  which  even  at  this  distance  of  time 
— when  toil  and  travel  have  bleached  my  hair, 
and  bronzed  my  cbeelL,  a  ud  changed  my  whole 
aspect <- wbich  even  now,  stir  my  heart  within 
me ,  like  the  sound  of  the  last  trumpet ,  when 
the  Spirit  of  God  will  cover  tbe  face  of  the 
earth  and  shadow  the  heavens?" 

Gerbert  listened  to  these  passionate  outpour^ 
in?8  in  silenre;  but  bis  heart  gave  them  bark 
its  gentie.Ht  sympathies:  for  was  he  not  aloo  a 
hapless  lover  himself  !f  and  how  long  might  he 
not  remain  so 9    Perhaps,  for  ever. 

'*But,  lo  roiicittde  my  story,"  resumed  the 
prior,  recovering  himself  with  the  quickness  of 
one  accustomed  to  control  his  feelings.  **  But  to 
conclad«.     One  day  i  rede  over  to  the  abode  of 
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your  aadier,  resolved  to  kaew  my  fate.  I  had 
made  op  my  mind  to  a  declaration  of  my  paa- 
sion ;  and  I  went  to  prolTer  my  hand.  As  I  rode 
slowly  onwards,  cogitating  how  I  best  might, 
urge  my  suit,'  I  was  aware  of  a  fkvourite  page 
of  the  ladye  of  my  love ,  who  came  galloping 
tof^ards  me  on  a  fleet  palfrey.  We  met:  Oh 
God!  that  I  had  died  at  the  moment  I  He  tuld 
met  that  whicli  now  wrings  my  Iieart  to  remem-^ 
ber ; — he  told  me  that  your  mother  was  tliat  very 
morning  to  be  married  to  another ,  and  that  he 
was  then  actuafly  on  his  way  to  my  castle  Co 
bid  me  to  the  nuptial  feast.  If  all  the  torments 
which  human  nature  can  conceive  or  inflict — if 
all  the  pangs  which  man  has  snfltered ,  or  may 
sulTer)  were  concentrated  into  one,  I  do  not  think 
it  could  equal  the  feelings  of  otter  agony  which 
overcame  me  at  this  intelligence.  My  head  reel- 
ed—my eyes  swam — my  limbs  lost  their  strength ; 
«^it  was  with  difficulty  that  i  roaid  prevent 
myself  from  falling  to  the  ground.  I  succeeded, 
however,  in  suppressing  my  emotion  before  the 
youth,  and  in  assuming  an  air  of  grave  unconrerm 
'Here,'  said  I  to  him,  when  he  had  delivered 
his  message,  'take  this  ring  and  give  it  to  thy 
ladye.  Then  teU  her  that  It  was  worn  by  one 
who  loves  her  beyond  life  itself,  and  who  re- 
nounces the  world  for  her  sake.  In  twenty, 
four  hours  from  that  time  I  was  on  my  way  to 
Palestine.  That  ring  is  now  on  your  finger;— 
thence  my  recognition  of  you — a  recognition, 
which  your  likeness  to  her  who  was  my  idol, 
and  the  similarity  of  year  voice  to  her  sweet 
voice,  at  once  confirmed." 
The    prior   embraced   the    youth,    who  freely 


mingled  hifl  tean  the  while  with  theM  of  the 
dark,  bearded  man  tha(  held  him    to  his  bosom. 

**  And  now,  my  eon,"  parsoed  he,  <<wemut 
provide  for  yonr  safety  first ;  yoor  futare  saeeets 
with  the  fair  Ida  we  mast  leave  to  I>roTldeaee. 
The  Frelherr  toa  Mettemleh  is  one  of  the  best 
Ariends  of  oar  order;  and  to  reftase  aeqaieaeenoe 
with  his  desires  would  be  to  Infringe  apon  ovr 
canons ,  which  declare  Chat  every  thing  is  lawAil 
to  he  done  by  ns,  which  siiall  have  tiie  effMi 
of  strengthening  our  hold  on  the  empire.  Bat 
all  these  things  I  care  not  for^  so  I  can  serve 
the  olTsprlng  of  her  whom  I  once  loved  and  still 
love  so  fondly. " 

<<What  may  be  done?*'  asked  Gerhert.  <Mtis 
an  emergency ,  no  donbt :  but  may  I  not  com* 
bat  my  own  way  through  it,  so  as  not  to  In- 
volve you  In  any  peril?" 

«*Nay,"  replied  the  prior,  "you  may  not;  for 
you  could  not.  Listen :  you  shall  go  incontinent 
to  a  distant  commandery  of  our  order ,  where  the 
prior ,  who  is  a  close  friend  of  mine ,  shall  take 
good  heed  for  you.  In  the  meanwhile,  I  shall 
watch  over  the  safety  of  your  ladye-love ,  and 
let  you  know  the  fitting  time  to  return — ^if  ever 
it  arrive.     Go ,  and  God  speed  thee/' 

The  midnight  hour  had  not  chimed  ere  the 
youthful  Geitiert ,  accompanied  by  a  trusty  knight 
of  the  Temple,  was  on  his  route  to  Suabia,  whither 
lay  his  ultimate  destination. 


Twelve  long  and  weary  months  had  come  and 
gone;  and  heavily,  heavily  had  they  moved  to 
the  thought    of  a    hapless   maiden,   who    dwelt 

t 
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WHUtin  the  MicMd  walltf  of  Ibe  nunnersr  of  Ober- 
w#rtli;  for  tbey  cftfried  away  bope  with  each 
hoar^  add  broagki  baek  with  thein  no  happiness. 
This  maiden  was  none  other  than  the  fair  Ida 
von  Mett^rnich.  On  the  eve  of  the  day,  which, 
a  year  previously ,  had  roHl^ed  her  of  her  lover, 
she  BOW  lay  a<>hed,  in  her  lowly  cell,  sick  even 
to  the  death.  Tbe  girl  was  dying:  the  vital 
iM-ineiple  had  perished  within  hert  and  the  ruth  leas 
Birej  who  now  repdnted  li^  cruelty,  would  have 
giVen  worlds,  had  he  possessed  them,  to  restore 
her  to  that  healtli  of  whioh  his  own  fell  act  had 
deprived  her^  She  lay  extented  on  an  bumhie 
paUet  in  the  low^y  cell  aUotted  to  her:  the 
vbadow  of  her  former  self  ^—ht^r  only  companion 
a  middie-aged  lay  sister  e(  tbe  convent,  ^bosa 
^rty  it  was  to  attend  en  tlM  sick  or  ailing  nans^ 

<<  I  feel  that  I  am  dying ,  Margarita  , "  spake 
tbe  gentle  girl  to  her  atteKdant;  '*!  feel  that 
this  world  Is  passing  away  ftom  me— I  feel— 
Oh  Ood  I  that  i  should  say  se— I  feel  that  never 
more  in  this  life  iShall  I  ate  him  for  wbom  I  die 
^-^my  own— my  dear^my  best  Gerbert  T' 

<< Sweet  sister )"  replied  the  good-natured 
attendant ,  <^  it  is  not  seemly  td  speak  so.  <  While 
there's  life  there's  hope,'  the  adage  says;  and 
'itaany  mdre  tthlikely  things  may  come  to  pass.' 
Worry  yourself  not,  tben,  aboot  the  matter; 
hot  leave  the  futore  to  Him  who  orders  all 
things  for  the  best,  in  the  meantime  I'U  tell 
you  a  story— 'twill  wile  away  your  thoughts 
from  your  despair;  and  teach  you  that  notbing 
ts  hard  or  imlioshfhls  to  €hni. " 

the  ptouA  sister  thcti  pemred  foHh  the  followlac 
metrical  legend ,  which  atltt  durviVes  aamig   tho 


common  ^e«H0)   hi  the   rade  rhyme   asd    ni«er 
dimleet  of  the  mMdle  a9e«:-^ 

«  Sir  Conrad  was  weary ,    sore   weary  was  he, 
When  he  reined  up   his  Heed  at  a   lone  hos- 
(elrie. 

'Step  in,  sir,  step  in/  the  Uthe  waltiMg-weneh 

said; 
And   her   eyes,    aa  she   spake,    danced   with 

Joy ,  in  her  head. 

'  Now    maiden ,    yoong    maiden ,    fair    maiden 

mine, 
Bring  me  a  cup  of  yoar  coolest  wiae: 

And  hostess,  sweet  hostess,  come  tell  onto  me, 
Can  this   lovely    creature   your    own   daughter 
be?' 

'my  daughter  she  is  not,  f»ir  sir,  be  it  known, 
She's  but  my  handmaiden — my  servant    alone.' 

*  ¥heu  hosleHs ,  sw^t  hostess ,  an  you  give  her 

,  to  me, 
Tills  red  gold  be  thine ,  and  my  bride  shall 
she  be/ 

'  Fair  sir ,  she  is  tbine ,   for  thy   offer  so  free, 
Let   her   be    thy   bride,   give   the  red  gold  to 
tte* 

Now  brought  they  Sir  Conrad  a  /oot-bath  apace. 
On  the  water  wera  floatiog  anlieap  liektis  •'  giMM. 

To  pluck  them  the  maid  to  the   garden  did  go, 
Whe«  a  starling   thei«  -whispered   hmr,   «W«e, 
oh  w««f 
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Alas  to  thee ,  bride ,  for  tlioa  washeat  the   feet 
Of  him   who,    as  lover,    thou  novcr  shooldst 
meet! 

For  sorrow  to  know  it  your  father  would   die; 
For  sorrow ,  beside  him  your  mother  would  lle» 

Alas!  to  thee,   foundling  bride,  and    oh  woe'I 
Father  and  mother  of  thine  dost    thou    know?' 

A  heavy  sad  heart  had  that  maiden  so  fair, 
When  back  to  the   bedroom  that  bath  she   did 
bear; 

And  as  she  stirred  up  the  warm  water  to  cool, 
She  wept  like  a  fountain  for  her  deep  deol. 

*  Now ,  bride  of  mine ,  why  weepestllthou  so  ? ' 
Sir  Conrad  thus  spake ,  *  an  I'm  liked  not ,  Td 
know?* 

'Oh I   thoa    art  too  good,'   then  answered  the 

maid, 
'I  weep  but  for  what  yonder  starling  hath  said. 

When  to  the  gay  garden  for  herbs  I  did  go. 
He  sung  in  my  ear  thus ,   *  Oh  woe  I    oh    woe  I 

Alas!  to  thee,  bride,  for  thou  washest  the  feet 
Of  him  who  as  lover   you  never  should  meet  I 

For  sorrow  to  know  it    thy   father  would  die; 
For  sorrow,  beside  him  thy  mother  would  lie. 

Alas  I  to  thee,  foundling   bride,   and   oh  woe  I 
Father  and  mother  of  thine  dost   thou  know?/ 

Shr  Conrad  then  looked  on  the  bath  at  his  feet, 
The  arms  of  the  empire  his  eyes  there  did  greet. 
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'That  is  107  8ire*8  own  'flcatclieon/    saM   he; 
'How  eame  this  bath  in  a  hostelrie  ?* 

Then    oatMngr  the  starling  eo  load    and    clear, 

*  Even  in  that  bath  they  did  bear  her  here : 

Alae  I  to  thee ,  foundling  bride  I  and  oh  woe ! 
Where  are  thy  father  and  mother ,  I  trow  ? ' 

Sir  Conrad  he   looked    on    the    maiden's   sweet 

neck, 
A  mother-mole  there  her  fair  skin  did  fleck; 

And  he   cried ,    *  God    greet  thee ,    now    sister 

mine«- 
Thy  father  is  king  by  the  broad  bounding  Rhine, 

Christina  the  gentle  is  thine  own  mother, 
And  Conrad — ^I — ^I — am  thine  only  brother.* 

The  maiden  she  knelt  on  her  knees  when  he'd 

done, 
And  never  nose  from  them  till  up  rose  the  son. 

And  she  thanked   her    God,  who  had  held  her 

free 
From  the  greatest  of  sins  by  such  agency. 

The  ooek  crew  out  when  the  morning  broke. 
And    the   hostess    beshrewed    her,    and   thus 
outspoke : 

*  Arise  thee,  arise,  yon  young  bride  ,  up  there 

rise, 
And    clean   ye   the   house,    an  ye  wish  to  be 
wise.  * 

Then  Conrad  thus    answered : — *  No  bride    now 

is  she, 
And  she  cleans  the  hoose  no  more  for  thee. 
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Bot  Juicing  me  «  feaaker,  nay,  #Urt  Uiou  pot 
III  drink  ye  a  stirnip— cop  off  ere  I  go.' 

The  liaateM  slw  brongtit   him  a  brimming  cap, 
And  (lias  spoke  Sir  Conrad,  as  he  held  it  up: 

'  New  tell  to  me  whence  tliia  fair   maiden  yea 

have — 
She's*  a  king's   own   daughter — or   naught  may 

you  save?* 

As  pale  as  the  wall  that  woman  became; 
She  guessed  'twas  the  starling    that  told  of  her 
shame. 

'An  infant,'  she  said,  'in  a  garden  so  fay, 
Sat  in  yon  bath ,  and  was  stolen  away ; 

This  maiden  It  w«a,— by  a  gipay  queen, — 
Who  from  that  garden   was  stolen,    I  ween." 

Sir  Conrad  was  wroth  with  snch  treachery, 
80  he  clelt  her  akQll--to  the  chine  cleft  it  he. 

Then  he  Itissed  his  sweet  sister,  and  she  kissed 

him; 
Their  eyea  with    the    fond    tcani   of  Joy  were 

quite  dim. 

He  sprang  in  his  saddle,   he    sate   her  behind; 
Around  his   hroad  waist   her    white  arms  she 
did  bind: 

Upon  her  lap  the  foot-bath  she  here; 

And  in  this  guise  to  Worms  they  rode  e'er. 

At  the  palace-gate  they  encountered  the  queen, 
She  was  a  puzzled  woman,  I  ween. 


*  Oh  flOB  I  awe«l  ««ii  I  wluU  now  may  iMUde^*^ 
9riiig8t  (boa  tbb  niAidan  liom*  m   tby   bride?' 

*  No  bride  of  mine  ilball  ever  0be  be ; 

Slie  is  thine  own    Gertrude:   now  look  ye  and 

Th«  maiden  Abe  down  from  ihid  tall  8te«i|  dies;. 
Her  wether  ebe  faints  away  with  sorpriae ; 

But  when  she  etme  bark  to  life  again. 
She  embraced  ber  dear  daughter  with  might  and 
with  main. 

'This  very  day  'tia  fifteea  years/  bI^  aaid, 
'Sloce  from  yon  garden  yf>  were  coBveytd/ 

'Tes,  they  bore  me  over  the  rushing  Rhine 
In  this  foot-bath ,  sweet  mother  of  mine.* 

A»d  aa  they  tb«a  spake  In  J4»yfol  »ood, 
The  atarlittg  upon  the  window-niU  stood, 

And  sang,  'Alas I  and  my  heart  is  sore, 
Never  a  babe  shall  I  steal ^  no  morel' 

The  starling's  cage  was  that  foot-batb  free. 
And  4ha   wires    were  the  finest   of  gold   y4)u 
conld.  060. " 

And  now,"  stid  the  hind^earted sistej ,  ^ 'cheer 
QP-~efaeer  np^you  see  what  strange  things  will 
sometimes  come  to  pass." 

'< There  is  no  hope  f^r  me,"  replied  tbe  dying 
Ida , — *'  no  hope  I  no  hope  \  I  die  unwed ,  thongh 
a  betr^kthed  wife.    Alas  I  alas  i  for  me  I " 

"  Now ,  Heaven  forefend  I "  excjalmed  her  com- 
panion, in  affriehl , -^ '' Heaven  fojrefendl  Then 
you  would  be  doomed  to  dance  the  deatJi'd^nce. 
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Oh  f  think  not  of  dying  until  yon  are  wed ,  or, 
at  leasts  until  yon  have  renounced  the  world  and 
taken  the  veil.  My  poor  sister  was  like  you — 
wooed  and  all  bat  wedded — never  vowed  to  the 
cloister,  and  now — God  be  our  guardian! — now 
she  is  to  be  seen — dead — dancing — God  protect 
us ! — the  death-dance  I  Oh ,  my  dear  ladye  {  think 
not  of  dying.  They  dance  in  a  choir  on  that 
herbless,  yerdareless  spot,  which  stands  in  the 
centre  of  the  island.  You  know  it.  And  they 
are  doomed  to  dance  there  every  night  until  tbey 
meet  a  lover  ; — Heaven  be  gracious  to  the  poor 
man ! — And  whether  he  be  the  lover  they  have 
left ,  or  a  stranger ,  'tis  all  the  same  ,  they  dance 
around  him  and  around  him ,  and  dance  him ,  and 
dance  him ,  until  they  dance  him  down ;  and  then 
he  dies  on  the  spot ,  and  the  youngest  of  the 
phantom-maidens  makes  him  her  own,  and  then 
she  rests  in  her  grave  for  ever  after.  Every 
night  at  midnight  —  I  assure  you  that  it  is  too 
true — they  may  be  seen ;  their  transparent  forms 
flitting  about,  like  rays  of  moonlight,  over  that 
.accursed  spot.  I  saw  them  once  myself.  All  the 
powers  of  the  church  have  failed  to  exorcise  them. 
But  it  is  not  often  tbat  they  get  a  yictim.  Their 
last  was  a  young  knight  whose  ladye-love,  reft 
ftom  him  by  paternal  hands,  died  in  these  clois- 
ters.    He  sought  the  island  in  the  dead  of  night, 

and he  perished." 

The  gentle  Ida  almost  held  her  breath  until  the 
garrulous  nun  had  concluded  her  strange  story, 
listening  the  while  to  every  syllable  of  the  wild 
tale,  apparently  witb  the  deepest  interest.  She 
then  died.  Her  last  words  were  coupled  with 
her  lover's  name. 


OSBBWdBVH.  ^ 

**Gerbertl   Oerbert!"  she  ligbed  with  ber  ez- 
pirinir  brcatb ,    "  we*ll  meet  again !— Farewell ! " 


It  waa  one  of  the  wildest  nigbts  ever  witnes- 
sed on  the  Shores  of  the  Rhine ,  the  night  of  the 
day  on  which  the  gentle  Ida  yon  Metternich  was 
borne  to  her  last  resting-place  in  the  cbamel- 
raalts  of  the  convent  of  Oborwdrth.  The  rain 
fell  in  torrents ;  the  wind  raged  like  a  chafed 
lion,  vieing  in  its  terrible  londness  with  the  thunder 
which  ever  and  anon  crashed  as  though  heaven 
and  earth  were  falling  to  pieces;  while  com- 
mingling with  the  voices  of  the  storm ,  and  oc- 
casionally rising  even  above  that  doubled  elemen- 
tal strife,  were  still  heard  the  roar  of  the  sarg- 
ing  river,  and  the  dash  of  the  heavy  surf,  lash- 
ed up  into  foam,  or  rushing  along  before  the 
hurricane  with  an  overwhelming  power  and  fury. 
It  was  on  this  wild  night  that  a  man,  weary, 
wasted,  toil-worn,  and  lone,  leaped  on  the  shore 
of  the  little  island  of  Oberw«rtb.  He  had  loosen- 
ed a  skiff  from  its  moorings,  when  he  found 
that  no  sum  could  tempt  the  boatmen  to  risk 
the  passage  of  the  raging  river;  and  he  had 
daringly  ventured  across  the  stream  in  a  storm 
which  made  the  oldest  mariner  among  them  shud- 
der but  to  behold.  It  wa»  Gerbert ,— Gerbert  von 
Isenbnrg  it  was,  who  thus  braved  death  to  see 
his  beloved  Ida,  before  life  had  passed  away 
from  her  for  ever.  Alas!  alas!  for  the  hapless 
youth.  "Ill  tidings  travel  fast,"  says  the  adage, 
which  was  not  belied  in  his  instance.  In  the 
depths  of  Suabia,  on  the  shores  of  the  lake  of 
Constance ;   had  he   learned   that  his  ladye-love 
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w«8  dying;  aiid,  regmtdlem  •f  dftnger,  in.  the 
depth  of  Winter,  amidst  all  tlie  severity  ef  the 
season,  bad  be  tiarried  tbither  to  save  ber  life, 
or  expire  in  her  arms.  Alas  I  alas !  for  him ;  the 
liflB  had  left  her  full  seven  days  before  he  reach- 
ed Cobientc.  -  The  <  iirst  greeting  he  received  en 
entering  that  city  was  the  account  of  ber  death, 
his  iirst  inqobry  informed  him  of  her  funeral. 
Poor  youth! 

**Dead  or  alive.  III  see  her  again."  It  was 
tt^jas  he  soliloquised  as  he  struck  into  the  heart 
of  the  island,  and  made  for  the  glistening  turrets 
of  the  convent,  at  its  extremity,  with  rapid, 
irregular  strides. — ''Dead  or  alive, — ay,  dead  or 
alive, — I'll  see  her  once  more,   and,  then ** 

Exactly  central  in  the  island,  lay  a  circular 
plot  of  ground,  on  which  no  grass  was  ever 
known  to  grow,  on  which  the  dews  of  heaven 
never  fell ,  and  which  seemed  wholly  neglected  by 
that  bountiful  nature ,  so  beneficent  to  all  around 
it.  This  spot  was  believed  to  be  accursed:  by 
some ,  because  of  ,a  murder ,  which  tradition  as- 
serted to  have  been  perpetrated  there  ages  before ; 
by  others;  because  of  a  sacrilege  and  a  suicide 
committed  by  a  nun  in  the  early  period  of  the 
establishment  of  the  convent.  Of  the  first,  it 
was  stated  that  the  victim  was  a  confiding  maiden, 
who  trusted  too  much  to  her  lover,  and  was 
requited  for  her  confidence  by  death  at  his  hands* 
Of  the  second,  the  story  ran,  that  a  young 
nun ,  tired  of  the  duister ,  and  having ,  .more- 
over, her  heart  fixed  upon  a  youth  of  Coblentz, 
broke  her  vows,  and  robbed  the  convent  chapel 
at  the  same  time;  and  that  on  this  patch  of 
ground  she  deprived  herself  af  Ufa  in  a  fit  of 


hiMmitsr ,  iiidMcd ,  mcet4lmg  (o  (he  l«t«nd ,  by 
Mcrile^ioooly  Ringing  away  tlie  hoiit ,  whicii  alie 
had  broaght  off  alMig  with  the  pfundered  veaaeJa 
•f  the  altar.  Bat,  whatever  the  eaaae  might 
be,  the  spot  waa  accumed ;  and  a  perpetual 
blight  seened  to  reat  vpen  it  in  all  aeasena  of 
the  year.  This  epot  Gerbeit  had  to  paaa  ob  hie 
way  Co  tbe  nimaery ;  it  was  in  a  direct  line  with 
the  little  cove  at  which  he  had  disembarked,  the 
only  landing-  place  on  fbe  island.  As  he  ap- 
preached  it ,  rapt  up  in  bis  own  melancboly  mu- 
Hings ,  he  was  suddenly  recalled  to^  consciousness 
by  a  rvsbing  sound ,  in  his  vicinity ,  like  to 
the  whisper  of  very  many  voices.  It  was  a 
sound  which  even  the  roar  of  tbe  storm  or  the 
rush  of  tbe  wild  waves,  could  not  drown,  so 
unearthly  deep  did  it  imprint  itself  on  bis  ear, 
at  the  same  time  that  it  seemed  se  deadly  low. 
Just  at  this  moment,  too,  the  wild  wind  whirl- 
ed away  a  dense  mass  of  clouds  which  darken- 
ed the  face  of  the  moon ,  and  that  beautiful  lu- 
minary stood  forth  in  the  heavens — tbe  queen  of 
night^in  all  the  splendour  and  brilliancy  of  her 
winter  garniture.  The  youth  looked  up:  and  he 
started  back  in  amase.  A  troop  of  veiled  mai- 
dens i  garbed  in  long  flowing  robes  ef  white ,  dan- 
ced dimly  before  bis  eyes.  One  of  the  group 
detaching  herself  a  little  from  the  rest ,  and  oirc- 
ling  round  and  round  him  in  a  giddy  whirl ,  ap- 
proached by  quick  degrees  the  astonished  Ger- 
bert.  She  beckoned  him  to  Join  her  in  tbe  dance ; 
and  tbe  fascination  she  exercised  over  him  was 
irresistible.  He  thought  to  see  in  the  shadowy 
form  which  Hitted  before  him,  his  own  love,  his 
dear,   his  lost   Ida,  and  he  rushed  to  clasp  her 
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in  his  arms.  She  mixed  with  the  throng  ,- 
followed  her; — the  scene  then  changed.  The 
troop  of  shadows  closed  around  them ;  they  stood 
in  the  centre  of  the  charmed  circle;  they  stood 
on  that  spot  accursed  of  God  and  of  man.  There 
did  they  all  dance  to  a  wild,  unearthly  music, 
which  whispered  rather  than  plaj^ed;  bat  still 
seemed  to  pervade  the  whole  atmosphere  of  space 
with  its  harmonious  sound.  Round  and  round 
they  danced; — round,  and  round,  and  round. 
Gerhert  and  his  partner  turned,  as  it  were,  on 
a  pivot;  they  themselves  the  point  on  which  the 
dancing  troop  also  appeared  to  revolve  in  the 
everlasting  gyrations  which  they  made  around 
them.  Quicker  and  quicker  whirled  the  pale, 
white-garbed  dancers; — quicker  and  quicker  still 
whirled  the  bewildered  youth  and  his  veiled  part- 
ner. <*Fast  and  ftirions"  grew  the  movements; 
the  ample ,  flowing  garments  of  the  females  ex- 
panded like  the  sails  of  a  ship  in  a  stiff  breeze ; 
the  Teils  rose  upwards  from  their  faces;  their 
long  hair  floated  abroad  in  the  wild,  night-wind. 
Every  moment  the  sensations  of  the  youth  be- 
came less  vivid;  every  instant  his  perceptions 
grew  more  and  more  indistinct:  the  unceasing 
rotation  confounded  him;  he  could  see  or  hear 
nothing  save  the  unceasing  sound  of  the  super- 
natural music  to  which  his  death-like  companions 
danced,  and  their  faint  transparent  forms,  as 
they  flitted  between  him  and  the  bright  orb  of 
the  declining  moon.  He  fell  exhausted  to  the 
earth  as  the  convent-bell  tolled  out  the  hour  of. 
one.  Ah  he  fell,  he  was  conscious  of  a  rush 
in  his  ears  like  to  the  noise  of  a  swarm  of  bees, 
and   a   flicker   before   the   eyes  like   that  of  the 
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lightning  on  a  •allry  aomaMr'a  nigkt.  He  reinai- 
ned  long  senoelets ;  yet  be  tiiouglit  to  retnin  n 
recollection  of  some  After-scitne;  for  liis  lost  Ida, 
wiioai  he  affirmed  to  be  the  ■firit  that  bad  dan- 
ced with  him»  he  said,  stooped  over  him,  tak- 
ing his  powerleai  hand  in  hers,  and,  imprint- 
ing a  fond  kitf  upon  hia  boming  forehead,  dis- 
appeared after  the  others. 

Next  morning  he  was  found  extended  on  the 
eartb  by  the  garden-servant  of  fbe  nunnery ;  and 
he  was  qalckly  conveyed  into  the  hospital  of  the 
establishment.  The  gentle  sisterhood  attended  on 
him  with  all  the  assiduity  of  their  natures,  and 
all  the  benevolence  of  woman;  but  care  and  at- 
tention could  do  naught  for  him;  he  was  too  far 
advanced  on  his  path  to  eternity  to  be  recalled 
baci£  to  (his  life.  He  told  what  had  befallen 
him  in  the  intervals  of  his  returning  senses ;  and 
then  lingered  on  until  the  evening  fell  upon  the 
earth.    That  night  he  died. 


JVIKDER  liJUBDtfSTKllir^ 
CH1TR€H  OF  ST.  ^OflDV. 

On  the  right  bank  of  the  Lahn,  Just  at  its 
mouth,  is  situated  the  ancient  church  of  St. 
John ,  now  in  ruins.  The  destructive  influence 
of  French  democracy ,  as  evinced  by  its  armies 
in  the  first  revolution,  extended  itself  even  to 
this  noble  structure,  during  one  of  their  earliest 
visits  to  the  shores  of  the  Rhine.  It  was  ruin- 
ed by  them  without  any  apparent  cause. 
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It  Is  of  tfte  cemetery  of  this  stractare ,  ©r 
ratber  of  the  pofht  of  marshy  land  lying  at  the 
confluence  of  the  Lahn  with  the  Rhine,  which 
served  ^  in  days  of  yore ,  as  the  sole  hurfalplace 
of  sinners  and  indiYidaals  excommunicate  of  the 
church ,  that  the  following:  legend  treats.  Orave^ 
yard,  as  well  ak  groand  anoonsecrated ,  has  long 
since  shared  in  the  common  ruin  of  the  chorch 
and  its  appertenant  fouadations. 

THE  ONE  LONE  GRAVB. 

Come,  listen,  gentles,  while  a  tale  I  tell, 
*Twill  touch  your   tender   hearts,    I    wist    full 

well. 
On    yon    bleak    spot,    washed    by   the  Rhine's 

wild  wave, 
Apart  from  all,  of  yore,  stood  one  lone  grave; 
One  solitary  tomb  of  rude  stones  piled. 
Reared   its   dark   form    and   frowned    upon    the 

wild ; 
And  in  its  loneliness,  sublimely  grand. 
Looked  like  the  guardian  spirit   of  that  strand. 
In  vain  the  searcher  seeks    it    now — 'tis  gone ; 
Ages  age  its  every  trace  hath  Cown: 
There  stands  not  of  that  anthiue  pile   »   atone. 
Too  well  the  work  of  ruin  hath  been  done. 
Tis  of  that  tomh ,    and  of  these  ancient  times, 
That  I  would  tell  ye  in  these  toneless  rhymes; 
And  we  will  sit  beside  it ,  while  they  last, 
And  hold  communion  with  the  buried  M«it. 

Oh !  who  within  that  cold  and  cheerless  cell. 
Whereon  the  cnne  ef  man  for  aye  doth  dwell,— 
Oh !   who  heneath  that  dark  and  dre«ry  heap, 


^WlierMn    tbe    blMMd    nightnlew    ne'er     doth 

weep, 
In  gloomy  grwideor  all  00  iroand  dolfc  sleep? 
Some  ancient  hero,   drank   witli  hnnan  gore? 
Some  tyrant  wbom  no  sobject  sighs  deplore? 
Some  stalwart  knight?  some  scion  of  high  race? 
Hath  either  found  him  here  a  resting-place  ? 
Alas  I  alas!  no  hero  slumbers  here, 
Tyrants  and  chieftains  have  a  haughtier  bier: 
But  two  C&iMl    I  blush  to  breathe  the  name 
With  which  their  kind    have    stigmatised   their 

fame) 
Incestuous  lovers  I  even  in.  death,  forth  sent 
By  man— pure,    spotless  BMin.'*--to  banishment. 

Twin-born,  from  birth  they  had  been  separate; 
And  they  but  met  to  share  one  bitter  fete. 
Stolen  in  her  infancy  from  friends  and  home, 
The  maiden  bad  been  doomed  through  youth  to 

ream, 
Until  adoption  by  a  childless  bride 
Had  put  a  period  to  her  wanderings  wide, 
And  left  her  store  of  wealth  and    land  beside. 
She  had  been  nurtured  'neath  that  burning  sky 
Where  thoughts  and   things   assume    a  deeper 

dye; 
And  her   dark,  sun-rip'd   cheeks  with    passion 

glowed ; 
And  her  bright  eye,  her  heaving  bosom,  shewed 

Her  love   for  him;   her what?— alas  {  alas  I 

.  That  such  a  blight  o'er  the  young  heart  should 

pass, 
And  kill  it  in  itn  bud,  before  one  lower 
Had  sprung  to  blossom ,  in  life's  little  hour-— — 
Her  brother  I    . 
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Wby  coneeal  the  fearful  crime? 
Is  not  their  sad  tale  on  the  page  of  time  ? 
HatlL  it  not  left  there  such  a   deep-sank  trace. 
That  nothing  the  black  record  may  effiEice? 

He  wooed  and  won  her ,  from  th*  adoring  crowd 
That  low  before  in  daily  worship  bowed: 
A  sympathy ,  M'-liich  neither  sought  to  hide, 
Drew  eacb  to  each ,  and — she  became  his  bride. 
Bright  sammer  saw   them  joined,    as  but    One 

heart 
Between  them  beat — never  to  bide  apart; 
And  then  abandoned  they  those  sunlit  skies 
Where  nature's  radiance,  night  or  day^  ne'er  dies, 
And  for  the  ruder  climates  of  the  north. 
In  bounding  barque  upon  the  seas  put  forth. 
Soon  o'er  the  deep  upsprung  a  favouring  gale — 
And  as  love>breathed—fiUed  their  bellying  sail. 
From  her  tall  bow  that  fleet  ship  flings  the  foam, 
And ,     like    a    loosed    bird ,    seeks   her   distant 

home ; — 
That   happy    home ,    from    which  the    hope   of 

gain — 
Vowed    Conrad    naught  should  tempt  his  steps 

again ; 
And ,  when  he  'd  gained  the  broad  Rhine's  ver- 
dant shore , 
No    power    should    wile    him   thence   for   ever, 

evermore. 
And  now ,  some  weeks  of  pleasing  voyage  past. 
They  reach  the  long-wished  land    they  seek  at 

last. 
The  joyous  seamen  fleetly  furl  the  sails, 
Each  honest  heart  its  happy  fellow  hails, 
And  warmly  greets.    Lo !  on  the  nearing  strand 


mS  ONB  LOMK  •BAVH.  M 

Parents  and  wives  await,**  (hrenglng  band; 
And  blushing  maidens  too,  with  tearful  eyes, 
As   Cow'rds   the  shore  the  fleet  harqne  swiftly 

flies. 
Beside  that  group,  preeminent,  apart. 
Her  straining  vision  picturing  forth  her  heart, 
Conrad's  fond  mother — oh,   how   eager  I — stood. 
Watching  that  brave  ship  bounding  o'er  the  iood. 
Anxiety  sat  heavily  on  her  brow. 
Displacing  hope — until  upon  the  prow 
Her  loVed  son  leaped,  and  shouted  load  her 


Then  through  her  throbbing  heart   and  thrilling 

frame 
A  thousand  thoughts  and  feelings  quicUy  move , 
And  an  they  each  to  gain  the  mastery  strove, 
Her   spirit's   strength,    which   bore   her    up  till 

now, 
Faili^d  in  the  fight;  and,  like  a  sapless  bough 
Flung  by  the  wild  winds  on  the  leafy  soil. 
When  in  the  forest  winter  makes  his  moil, 
Prone  to  the  earth  she  fell. 

Quick  Conrad  bore 
The  aged  matron  from  the  crowded  shore; 
And  soon ,  within  their  peaceful  mansion's  shade 
All  that  he  loved  around  him  he  surveyed. 
His  infant  haunts,  his  manhood's  fond  retreats. 
The   stream  he  sighed   for,   and   the   shadowy 

seats. 
Where  erst  he  mused,  in  solitude,  upon 
That  'power— that   passion  ^    love — then  all  un- 
known. 
When   night   would   find   him   in  bin   dreaming 
mood , 
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UiMcarea  by  atomw*  aacfeaiiic»d  in  attitwie. 
Hftppy  now  was  ke,  as  a  child  at  playf 
For  was  noi  all  aroiuid  him  bright  and  gay  i 
Alas  that  rathless  fate,  with  stroke  so  fell. 
Should  crasli  for  evf  r  souls  that  loved  so  well ! 

And  now,  and  now,  alasl  alas!  my  tale 
Drags  heavily;  my  heart  doth  «ink  and  fall: 
To  tell  it  well  would  need  a  spirit's  wail. 
Like  matrons  all,  his  mother  sought  to  kasw 
The  history  of  her  new-fonnd  daughter.*     Oh  ( 
The  hitter  grief  that  such  inquiries  bring 
Too  often,  and  the  gloom  thai  thsy  may  ding 
Upon  a  Joyous  profipect ,  fair  and  bright  I 
Why  shaald  they  have  the  power  to  etond  such 

light? 
It  was  a  tale  eventful ,  vague  and  dim 
As  forms  at  eve ,  ar  faint ,  funereal  hymn, 
When  darkness  broods  upon  the  earth  all  round, 
And   the   thick   air  but  seeau    t'    obstruct  the 


A  tale  of  mystery.    The  maiden's  youth 
Was  unremembered ,  save  for  a  faint  truth, 
Which  lingered  in  her  miDd*s  recesses — and 
Which  dashed  more  fhlly  on  her  in  this  land 
Where  things   familiar   compsssed  her — or  aee- 

med 
So  aach  to  do  so ,  that  she  alsMst  deemed 
The    dream    dispelled    which    haunted    her    till 

then, — 
The  veil  uplift)  or  torn. 

'^  Where,  and  when — 
Where  wert  thou  bora,-^ where?  sar/'  the  ma- 
tron cried. 
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''In  M9tib,   I   knoir  pol/'.  thus  i^  MoMilng 

bride ; 
''  But  I  liave  stUl  UBagUiu«s  of  lioina , 
Fjrom  very  chil4bood  wont  to  ms  to  coia«, 
Even  9»  flpirita  of  air ,  or  ootan  deep , 
And  when  they  come  I  cannot  choose  but  weep. 
One  is  of  a  motber-^mlne,  mayhapi     Oh  I  one 
More  Jjke  to  iliee  tbaa  aaglit  I've  looked  apon;"— 
A  form  that  o'er  my  infant  cradle  hung 
So  fondly,  and  auch  mournfal  maaic  sung 
In  afterlimea,— a  melting  strain  ,-* of  lovo 
Whkh  4ouri*(h'd  fair ,   till  envious  toaguea  bad 

strove. 
And  not  in  vain ,  to  separate  two  souls 
Entwined  together  as  one. " 

A  big  tear  roller, 
A  acaJ4ing  drop,  adown  the  pallid  cheek 
Of  her    who    strongly  strives,    hat    may    net 

speak — 
That  ancient  matron.    The  youag  l^UJie  went,  on 
Thus  with  her  atory. 

''She  would  gaze  upon 
My  fhildlsh  countenaiice  $   and  then  anon 
Would  ki8S  a  mark    I  bore   upon  my    breast, — 
A  fall-blown  rose  by  Nature's  hand  impressed, — 
'Tis  visible    now ;— and    then    she    'd    sit    and 

weep 
Over  the  eouch  whereon  my  hrotber'^  sleep 
Was  deep  and  stiU. " 

The  matron's  beart  was  clave, 
Even  aa  (he  earth  is    fox  a  new  made  grave ; 
And  down  nhe  sunk  beneath  the  strife  of  mind, 
Eves  as  an  old  tree  'fore  the  angry  wind. 
The  bride ,   meanwhile ,  i)er  bosom's  enow  laid 

bare, 
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And  showed  the  mark  which  bloomed  in  beanty 

there, 
Contrasting  with  the  whiteness  of  the  skin 
Which  lay  all  round,  laznriant, — as  is  seen 
The  sun  to  tint  the  high  and  hoary  peaks 
O'  the    Alps,    before    his    slomb'rous    bed    be 

-  seeks. 
«Thou  art, — thou  art  my  daughter  I"  shrieked 

the  mother; 
Thou  art  my  child , — ^and  Conrad  is  thy  brother ! 
Oh  God  I  oh  God  I  why  should  I  live  to  see 
Such  fearful  thing  shake  all  my  faith  In   thee? 
He  is  thy  brother — yes,  thy  brother; — I 
Mother  I — your  mother !  Why  did  I  not  die  ? 
Why  not  with  my  departed  husband  sleep, 
Ere  this  dark  day  dawned  on  me?" 

Death  'gan  creep 
Through    the    young    bride's    pure    blood  ,    as 

reptiles  pass, 
Leaving  their   slime   upon  the  shrinking  grass; 
Her  glance  grew  fiz'd — ^her  fair  face  palcone 

groan. 
And    her    sweet    soul   had    from    its   dwelling 

flown. 

And  that  sad    man ,    the  bridegroom   brother— 

oh! 
That    virtne*s    shield    should    not   defend    from 

woe. 
To  see  the  good  thus  smitten ,  one  might  deem 
That  all  he  hears  of  Heaven  is   but    the  dream 
Of  some  enthusiast  I —What  did   that   sad  man 
When  o'er  his  heart  this  icy  current  ran? 
When  he   beheld   his   late-l^ved    bride,   and^ 

what? 
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Bis  new  found  Bister  I — Ob  the  borrid  thought  l-« 

Bereft  o(  life ;  a  shade  fell  on  his  soul, 

And  fltraightwaya  from  his  sight  tha  world  did 

roU. 
A  moment  on  her  prostrate  form  he  gaaed, 
Like    one    who    dreaming   wailDi    and    wakes 

amassed. 
A  moment,  wildered,  o'er  her  corpse  he  hang; 
And  a  foil  tide  of  scalding  tears,  up  wrong 
From   his    heart's    depths,    npon    It    foHh    he 

ponred*— 
Upon  the  cold,  cold  corpse  of  his  adored.— 
A  moment  on  the  blue  and  smiling  sky 
He  then  optomed  his  wild    and  wandering  eye, 
As  thoogh  commnning  with  those  things  of  air, 
Which  legends  tell  ns  ever  linger  there; 
Then  slowly  forth,  he  from  his  dwelling    sped, 
And  ere  night  lapsed   was  numbered   with  the 

11 


Thus  perished  they  who,  in  tbat  lonely  tomb, 
Abode  ,  and  listened  long  the  wild  wind's  boom : 
And  yet  slept  soandly. 

Bat  why  with  their  kind 
Best  they  not  ?  Bay ,  the  grave  is  sorely  blind — 
And  the  dark  mould  which  covers  corpses  in 
Presentsa  front  impenetrable  to  sin. 
Alas  I  alas!  the  virtooos  of  ear  race. 
Had  thrust  them  rodely  from  their  resting-place 
In  yonder  chorchyard— consecrated  earth — 
As  though   one  clay  to  all   did  not  give  birth. 
Oh  hypocrites!— And  to  this  slimy  shore 
Consigned  their  cold    remains   for   ever ,  ever- 
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(S'ToiiZfiiirrEiii^. 

Ill  the  begfinning  of  tbe  fourteetfith  eedUry, 
Stolzenfels,  on  the  left  bank  of  the  Rhine,  close 
by  Cobtenz ,  was  one  of  the  most  formidable  r#6- 
b«r- fortresses  on  that  river.  It  Was  then  eall^d 
Die  Stolze  Veate — The  Proud  Fortress. 


Long  before  that  period ,  however,  a  yoaiag 
knight)  named  Ottmar,  dwelt  there,  In  honour 
and  esteem.  His  only  coapaBivn  was  a  beloYM 
sister,  named  Wlliiswlnd,  whose  virtne  as  well 
as  her  beaaty  was  the  theme  of  overy  tongue 
fyoAi  Cologno  to  Stra&biirg.  They  had  a  dlatoly 
retinue )  as  l^eseemed  their  qftality :  and  ttoWiifg 
was  abseni  from  their  castle  which  couM  increMe 
tlie  pleasures  known  at  that  period,  and  iik.  tlie 
state  of  society  which  then  existed.  Human  hap- 
piness, however,  is  not  of  long  duration  in  any 
case.  Perhaps  it  is  well  it  sbduld  nnt:  for  ttei 
the  poet  truly  sings,'— ^ 

'*  Spring  would  be    but  gloomy  weatber, 
If  ne  bad  notblng  elae  but  Spring." 

A  war  bfoko  o«t  betwcfen  the  Pirince  FatatiUllB 
of  the  Rhfine  and  the  Count  of  Jnlicb  X  add  Irotfa 
sovereigns  bestirred  theunelves  to  obtain  the  ad- 
vantage in  it*  Ottmar,  wiM  owed  aMegtanee  lo 
the  Ibrmef  as  a  Idwtotery)  was  saftmened  to  hfs 
banner ;  And  he  aet  eat  for  tke  caa#  of  his  tiege 
lord)  on  Che  otheiP  side  of  tlie  river,  leaving  the 
fair  WillleWind  atone  in  Stelfeenfeln,  pnrtecied 
only  by  seme  faithful  aervania  ef  their  lather.  It 
was  a  trying  thing  for  one  so  young  and  so  beau- 


(ifnl  to  be  tiina  left  to  henelf  In  thMe  trovMoas 
time 4,  when  migJit  wan  right,  when  power  wm 
paramount  to  Justice,  and  wben  *Uhe  atrong  hand" 
M'aa  auperier  to  aU  law*  But  she  bad  been 
brought  up  all  her  lifetime  in  comparative  lolUude ; 
and ,  haply  ignorant  of  the  wa)  a  of  tbe  world, 
and  unknowing  of  the  wikednesa  of  men,  ahe 
felt  no  fear  of  the  future,  and  experienced  no 
anxiety  for  her  dangeroua  aituation.  A  pet  raven 
was  her  favourite  companion.  She  had  reared 
him  from  tbe  egg;  and  he  was  now  the  partici* 
pator  of  all  her  lonocent  pleasures.  In  her  walks 
he  was  ever  with  her;  wben  she  sought  the  re- 
cesfloB  of  tbe  tangled  wood ,  or  strolled  among 
the  fair  flowers  of  the  castle  garden  —  herself  a 
fairer  flower  then  the  fairest  thete  —  he  was 
always  bovering  round  her  head,  or  koppliig 
, gaily  after  her;  while  ever  and  anon  he  would 
perch  on  ber  shoulder  and  pluck  her  ruffles, 
and  croak  wben  he  wanted  food,  or  wiidied  to 
attract  ber  attention  to  bimself* 

Two  months  passed  quietly  in  this  peaceful 
manner  ^**-  in  tbis  unclouded  and  uninterrupted 
sunshine  of  the  mind.  At  the  end  of 'that  time, 
Ottmar,  along  with  tbe  other  great  vassals  of 
tbe  Palatine,  re-crossed  the  Rhine;  and  that 
prince  placing  biaMself  at  their  bead ,  tbe  wbole 
army  advanced  towards  tbe  country  of  Jullcb» 
M'^lillswind  was  rather  grieved  at  ber  brother's 
departure  for  the  seat  of  war;  but  she  bad  such 
a  strong  presentiment  of  tbe  protection  of  a  gra- 
oletui  Providence  ^  that  ber  sorrow  was  compara^ 
tiv^y  idigbtw  Sbe  eonlded  in  God,  and  sbe  felt 
that  be  would  not  forsake  ber^  *'For/'  tbough# 
slie>   <'  if  my  brother  fell,  1  would  bave  no  one 
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Co  defend  me  from  wronir;  And  the  Maker  of  th^ 
world  is  too  Just  to  deprive  one  of  snpport  who 
never  sinned  against  htm,  with  a  conscioosnens 
of  so  doing. "  Tbus  would  she  argue  with  herself; 
proving  that  **  the  wish  is  parent  to  the  tbonght.'* 
Alas!  poor  girl,  she  knew  little  of  the  world; 
and  less  of  the  inscrutable  ways  of  Providence. 
These  arguments ,  however ,  had  a  good  eflfect-^ 
they  speedily  restored  her  to  her  wonted  serenity ; 
and  once  more  made  tbe  happiness  of  the  heart 
that  of  all  around  her.  Youth  and  deep  sorrow 
are  almost  incompatible ;  they  cannoi  coalesce 
together  In  any  thing  like  a  cordial  union.  So 
it  was  with  the  fair  Wllliswind.  She  grieved 
no  mote  for  her  brother. 

One  evening  in  tbe  autumn  which  succeeded 
his  departure)  a  dark-looking  wanderer,  garbed 
as  a  pilgrim  from  Palestine,  approached  the 
castle  gate  and  prayed  a  shelter  for  tbe  night. 
He  was  at  once  admitted  by  tbe  warder,  and 
speedily  seated  in  the  warmest  corner  of  the 
ample  hearth ,  at  the  extremity  of  tbe  ball ,  by 
order  of  >Yilliswind.  They  all  sat  to  supper  to- 
gether—mistress, servants,  and  strangers— as 
was  the  custom  of  that  primitive  period;  and 
the  pilgrim  entertained  them  during  it<f  conti- 
nuance with  tales  of  his  travels,  of  the  won-  . 
ders  he  had  witnessed,  and  of  the  dangers  he 
bad  passed  through  during  his  sojourn  In  Syria. 
It  was  not ,  however  ,  without  some  apprehen- 
sion, some  undeflnable  feeling  of  dread,  that 
Wllliswind  entertained  him;  she  looked  with 
teHT  on  his  ferocious  countenance ,  the  naturally 
repulsive  expression  of  which  was  greatly  increased 
by  tbe  long  black  beard  he  wore  ;  and  she  deemed 
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Um  eye  ww  Air  Coe  free  for  »  pious  |Namer» 
eod  his  tong ne  maeli  toe  leoae  for  •  iely  mtm% 
He  perceived  it,  and  qolcklsr  ehaae«d  lUs  man* 
ner :  bat  tbe  i«f rMeion  WM  made ,  and  ceeld 
not  be  eifoced;  notwithstanding  that  he  endea^ 
▼oared  to  excite  tte  tender-lMaffted  auilden's 
sympathy  by  stories  of  his  saferings  In  straage 
lands ,  and  of  the  pains  and  prtrationa  he  had 
endured  In  his  weary  pUgrtanage. 

Wiiliswind  was  unhappy  whito  lie  atayed  ander 
the  roof  sf  the  castle.  She  knew  not  why  It 
was  so ;  and  deemed  that  she  did  the  man  in* 
Justice  in  attrit»uting  her  naeasiness  to  him.  Bnt 
still  she  was  reitleas,  and  ill  at  ease.  Sleep  vi- 
sited not  her  eyes  all  that  night ;  watehful  and 
Mifltfuily  she  paoed  op  and  down  her  apartment 
until  the  cold  gray  dawn  became  purpled  M'ith 
the  warm  rays  of  the  rising  0nn«  When  the 
domesties  were  all  astir  at  their  respective  ocou- 
pations,  then»  and  not  titi  then,  ahe  soaght  her 
couch )  and  slumbered  for  a  short  period. 

The  pilgrim  departed  in  doe  tlsM;  and  the  la- 
dye  Wiiliswind,  as  was  the  wont  of  those  days« 
actcompanied  him  to  the  outer  portal  of  the  eastle, 
and  there  presented  him  with  the  means  ef  puntt'» 
iflg  his  journey*  As  she  gaaed  ftom  the  gate 
after  his  tall  receding  form,  until  the  projection 
of  a  piece  of  rock ,  which  intervened  between  tbe 
casUe  and  the  river  path,  ooncealed  him  from 
view ,  old  Eberhard  ^  the  most  ancient  servant  ef 
her  house)  and  who  then  illod  the  office  of  ea»» 
tellan,  in  the  absence  of  heir  brother,  approached 
her.  Bowing  reverentially,  yet  at  tbe  same  thae 
usiagAthe  familiar  expression  which  the  rights  of 
age  gave  him,    he  thus  spake  to  the  maiden i-« 

t* 
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''Uulye/'  he  said,  '*l  mttch  misdoiiM  m»  tMI 
yoA  cowl  eoncealfl  a  villaiB." 

'<Fye,  fye,  Sberhard,"  replied  slie;  "Judge 
net  80  harshly.  Besides,  consider  his  holy  cal- 
ling." 

"  The  cowl  does  not  make  the  monk , "  pithily 
observed  the  old  man. 

**l  shall  not  hear  any  one  ill-spoken  of  wbo 
does  not,  to  my  knowledge,  deserve  it,"  resam^ 
ed  the  noble-hearted  maiden. 

''Well,  weU,"  said  tbe  old  man,  << your  lady- 
ship shall  be  obeyed  by  me.  But  wbat  tbe  eye 
sees  the  heart  believes." 

"What  mean  you,  Eberhard?"  asked  Willis- 
wfaBd,  alarmed  at  the  coincidence  with  her  own 
feelings  wbich  appeared  in  this  observation. 

"Oh  nothing,  my  lady  el  nothing;"  replied  he. 
"But  yon  remember  the  old  nursery  tale  of 
'Reynard  the  Fox,'  who  made  a  pilgrimage  te 
Rome  for  absolution  from  the  pope;  and  who 
persuaded  the  poor  stupid  ass  and  the  silly  slieep 
to  bear  him  company ,  and  carry  him  the  greater 
part  of  the  way. " 

''  But  what  bearing  has  your  story  on  the  pre- 
sent case?"  inquired  WiUiswind. 

"You  sball  soon  know,  my  ladye,"  ho  an- 
ftwered. 

"And  how  came  such  a  tbougbt  into  your 
head  ?"  she  continued ,  after  a  short  pause ,  thiia 
iodentifying  her  own  suspicions  with  the  old 
man's  paradoxical  hints  respecting    the  stranger. 

"  Why ,  thus,  "  answered  he ;  ^'  because  I  saw 
that  yon  fox,  or  wolf,  in  sheep's  clothing,  or 
wbatever  he  may  be ,  with  the  '  cockle-sheU  and 
sandalled  shoon , '   took  every   opportantty  ,  that 


be  tbMgbi  h9t  eonld  antMb  nipereelved ,  to  prj 
into  the  stttte  of  the  castle.  But  f  noticed  hin 
ttoogb  " 

**  Sorely  this  ifl  nothing  bat  yoor  own  easpicion," 
exclaimed  the  maiden. 

"  Suspicion  ,  or  suspicion  not ,  ^  replied  the 
blunt  old  easCeOan ,  <*  I  much  doabt  me  that  some 
attempt  will  be  soon  made  on  this  castle.  80 
we  most  not  be  taken  hy  surprise.  '* 

Williswind  heard  this  prediction  with  a  feel- 
ing of  horror :  but  still  sbe  had  snch  little  mow- 
ledge  of  the  wickedness  of  the  world ,  that  she 
could  not  persaade  herself  it  could  ever  be  ful- 
filled. 

"We  have  no  enemies/'  she  said,  <^and  the 
neighbourhood  is  at  peace.  Surely  no  one  will 
harm  us,  wbo  have  not  harmed  them? 

"We  shall  see,"  observed  Sberhard,  shaking 
his  hoary  head  incredaloualy.  "  We  shall  see*" 

Williswind  concluded  the  conversation  on  her 
part  hy  entering  tbe  castles  bujt  the  old  castel- 
lan was  observed  .to  continue  it,  for  a  conside- 
rable time  after  sbe  had  left,  garrulously  Ulk- 
ing  with  him&elf. 

Very  shortly  after  this  circumstance  had  occur- 
red it  was  forgotten  by  all  but  Eberhard. 

Within  a  week ,  however ,  from  the  period  of 
tbe  pilgrim's  departure ,  a  knigbt  armed  cap-a-pie, 
and  mounted  on  a  large-boned ,  black  cbarger, 
struck,  early  one  morning,  at  the  castle  gate, 
and  demanded  admittance. 

"  I  would  fain  see  the  lady  Williswind ,  "  said 
be  to  the  castellan ;  "  I  have  tbat  to  say  to  her 
which  she  will  do  well  to  hear  at  once;  my 
message  brooks  no  delay." 


BbcHTkarfi  F«<tefiik«ed  iHime<iia|oty  in  the  awely 
ottpartooned  rider,  tlie  wretchfid,  wmry f  fooi^ 
iioro ,  and  houseless  pilgrim  uf  the  preoedinir 
week. 

<<  Ho  !  ho  ! "  thought  he  *,  ^*  you're  oone ,  are 
yaa  9  I  tiMught  so.  ^' 

'<<  Hind ,  that  you  are ,  Ce41  yoar  Aadye  quick 
my  message,"  angrily  exolalmed  the  knight, 
impatient  at  the  old  man's  retaofance  Co  admit  him. 

mierhard  proceeded  at  once  to  his  lady's  eham- 
her»  and  told  her  all  be  knew. 

<*  Admit  hlaiy  Eherhard,"  said  ahe;  '<as  he  is 
atone,  he  can  do  us  no  evil.  " 

*'  But ,  stay  ! "  she  cried  ,  as  the  old  man  pr o> 
oeeded  to  leave  the  ruon  ,  **  ray  I  can  only  con- 
sent ta  hear  what  he  has  to  say  in  your  pro^ 
sence:  on  no  other  condition  shall  he  have  an 
interview  with  me.  *' 

The  stranger  strode  into  the  bower  a  few  mi> 
nates  suhseqnently ^  and  doffisd  his  visor,  as  in 
duty  bound ,  to  the  fair  ladye.  What  was  her 
surprise  and  horror  when  she  perceiv.ed  that 
Ebeiiiard  had  not  mistaken,  and  that  it  was  In 
reality  the  pilgrim  who  stood  in  that  disguise 
before  her ! 

<' Ladye,"  said  he  abruptly,  ''I  come  to  woo 
ye.    I  would  that  ye  were  my  bride.  ** 

Williswind  was  confounded.  She  scarce  com* 
preheiided  what  he  said. 

"  Ladye , "  he  repeated ,  **  what  is  your  an- 
swer to  my  suit?" 

'^I  am  under  the  protection  of  my  brother," 
replied  she,  a  little  recovered  ft-om  her  fright. 
^*He  is  absent  from  the  castlie  at  present.  When 


be  retarnfl  you  emn  speak  to  Miii  on  the  mmject. 
Press  me  no  forther.  *' 

"Is  tbat  yoor  decided  resolution  ?  **  resaned 
tlie  dark-looking  stranger. 

**  Yes  , "  whispered  she ,  very  softly  ;  for  tiie 
vinister  look  of  the  man  so  t«»rrifled  her  that  she 
darst  not  speak  aload. 

"Well,  well,"  was  the  reply,  while  a  scorn- 
fsl  smile  sat  on  bis  countenance;  "I  know  that 
women  will  have  their  own  way.     rarewelL" 

He  departed.  Williswlnd  felt  as  if  her  heart 
was  lightened  of  a  heavy  load  when  she  saw 
his  steed  spring  down  the  rocky  path  that  led 
from  the  castle,  and  heard  its  hard  tramp  come 
fainter  and  Aiinter  on  her  ear,  anill  at  length 
It  died  in  the  distance. 

Bat  still  she  was  far  from  being  at  ease  on 
the  subject  of  the  stranger's  visit;  and  the  old 
t^astellan  too  was  equally  snsplcioas  of  his  in- 
tentions. They  consulted  together  on  the  best 
mode  of  proceeding;  and  the  result  was,  that 
Williswlnd  determined  to  tske  refuge  in  a  neigh- 
bouring nunnery ,  until  her  brother  should  return, 
ur  be  apprised  of  her  situation.  Early  next  mor- 
ning, accordingly,  she  set  oat,  In  company  with 
her  favourite  maid  and  an  eld  dMnestic,  and 
took  the  road  to  the  convent,  which  lay  in  the 
rear  at  some  distance  from  the  castle.  As  they 
pursued  their  way  through  a  deep  dark  valley 
which  intervened ,  they  were  suddenly  encompas- 
sed by  a  body  of  mep-at-arms,  who  had  been  in 
ambush  there  until  their  arrival.  The  old  do- 
mestic ,  who  made  show  of  resistance ,  was  slain 
at  once  :  and  WiiUswind ,  with  her  maiden ,  were 
hurried  along  to  a  lonely  tower ,  M'hii^h  stood  on 
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tli«  rammit  «/  Uie  highest  n>ck  tluit  inclosed  the 
valley.  There  they  were  immured.  The  stran- 
ger knight^  who  had  been  the  day  previoosly  to 
the  castle  to  woo  her,  and  who,  in  the  garb  of 
a  pilgrim,  had  partaken  of  the  hapless  ladye's 
hospitality^  was  the  leader  of  this  band,  and 
the  cause  of  all  her  grief  and  misery. 

<<Hi;re,"  said  he  to  the  despairing  Williswind, 
here  you  shall  rest  for  the  present.  In  three 
days  I  come  again,  to  learn  your  answe^  to  my 
proposal  of  marriage^" 

Saying  tliis,  he  fastened  the  grated  door  of 
their  living  grave,  and  left  them  alooe«  Laugh- 
ing like  a  fiend,  he  loudly  congratulated  him- 
self on  the  Buceess  of  his  hellish  project,  and 
then  departed. 

Poor  ladye !  what  did  she  not  suffer  I  Her  beart 
sunk  at  the  idea  of  being  in  the  power  of  saoh 
a  monster.  On  her  knees ,  with  outstretched  arms, 
she  implored  mercy  of  her  captor^  and  prayed 
earnestly  for  the  assistance  of  Heaven :  but  Hea- 
ven itselC  seemed  to  be  heedless  of  her  prayers ; 
and  the  ruffian  ravisher  was  deaf  as  the  rock 
to  her  tears  and  entreaties.  As  she  looked  up, 
however,  to  that  heaven  which  seemed  to  have 
abandoned  her  to  the  dominion  of  this  wretch, 
she  beheld  ,  with  feelings  of  no  common  delight, 
her  favourite  raven:  and,  with  the  unaccount- 
able matability  of  the  human  mind,  her  heart 
was  at  once  filled  with  hope  and  rejoicing.  8he 
accepted  it  as  a  good  omen.  The  faithful  bird 
had  followed  her  foototeps  unknown  lo  all,  and 
unnoticed  even  by  her  in  the  confusion  of  her 
departure  from  the  castle ,  and  he  now  sat  perch- 
ed  on  a   fitiUen  pillar  of  the  gateway  before  the 
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tovrcr.  When  ht  etiught  a  gUuire  of  his  mis- 
tress's face  at  the  grating  of  her  dungeon ,  he 
iew  to  her  with  all  tbat  eagerness  of  delight 
which  inferior  animals  are  wont  to  manifest  at 
seeing  those  they  love ;  but  no$  being  able  to  ob- 
tain an  entrance  through  the  dose-arrayed  bars, 
he  pecked  at  them  with  all  his  might ,  as  though 
he  wottld  force  his  way  into  the  bosem  of  his 
lady.  His  elTorts ,  however ,  were  all  in  vain ; 
a  fact  which  she  soon  learned  to  appreciate.  Find- 
ing that  he  could  not  gain  access  to  her,  he 
flew  to  the  neighbouring  thickets  >  and  from 
thence  brought^  time  after  lime,  to  the  grating 
of  his  mistress's  cell,  (he  sweetest  wild  berries 
which  the  woods  produced.  By  this  means  she 
and  her  maiden  lived  during  the  three  days  of 
their  imprisonment,  and  suffered  naught  from 
hunger  or  thirst ;  though  their  cruel  and  remorse- 
less captor  bad  left  them  without  food  or  drink 
for  (hat  period ,  in  (be  hopes  of  more  effectually 
subduing  the  lady  Williswind  to  his  will.  Thus 
did  Providence  watch  over  her  when  she  least 
deemed  of  its  protection.  Weak  and  wilful  beings 
that  we  are! 

The  third  dreary  day  drew  to  a  close,  as  the 
dark  knight  again  made  his  appearance  at  Uie 
grating  of  their  dungeon.  He  repeated  his  pro- 
posal :  and  Williswind  repeated  her  refusal.  She 
felt  inspired  by  Heaven;  and  she  was  now  con- 
scious that  she  would  not  be  forsaken  by  God. 

<'At  all  events,"  thought  she,  '^  the  worst  fate 
is  better  than  to  be  his  bride.  " 

''Will  yon,  or  will  you  not?"  shouted  the 
ruffian ,  enraged  to  the  last  pitch  by  her  obsti- 
nacy , — as  he  deemed  it. 


"Never!"  replied  Wllliswind,  looking  resign- 
edly apwardSy — "never!" 

"Well,  then,  bide  there  and  periffh!"  were 
Ws'  words. 

So  raying ,  lie  rashed  from  the  portal  and  was 
<|uickly  lost  in  the  thick  foliage  of  the  forest. 
That  night  she  slept  in  peace.  It  is  strange  how 
the  most  dreadful  certainty  shall  leave  the  mind 
more  calm  than  tbe  most  trifling  uncertainty  or 
doubt  on  any  subject  whatsoever. 

Early  next  morning  she  awoke ,  refreshed  and 
inspirited,  and  took  up  her  station  at  the  grat- 
ing of  the  dungeun.  There  she  found  her  faith- 
ful raven ;  and  an  abundant  supply  of  fruits  and 
%vild  berries  provided  by  him  for  their  matutinal 
meal.  As  she  gazed  wistfully,  and  not  without 
hope,  on  the  wide  prospect  before  and  around 
her ,  she  thought  she  perceived ,  in  the  distance, 
the  form  of  a  man.  She  looked  again — she  was 
not  deceived;  for,  immediately  after,  the  deep 
tones  of  a  masculine  voice ,  home  on  the  breeze 
of  the  morning ,  struck  distinctly  on  her  ear^ 
Could  it  be  her  persecutor?  Had  his  heart  relent- 
ed ?  Was  he  about  to  compensate  for  the  in- 
juries he  had  done  her  by  setting  her  at  large?  . 
These  were  the  thoughts  that  passed  through  her 
mind,  as  she  strained  her  eyes  to  catch  an  oc- 
casional glimpse  of  the  approaching  form,  ever 
and  anon  concealed  by  the  sinuosities  of  the 
mountain-path,  or  the  intervention  of  clumps  of 
trees  and  masses  of  rocic  and  foliage.  Every 
nearer  view,  however,  only  served  to  convince 
her  that  these  suppositions  were  less  and  less 
founded  on  truth 

She  cried  aloud  for  help ,  and  the  valleys  echoed 


iiaelL  the  soiuifi.  Otr  cry  WM  n«i  onliawled*  A 
yoang  knight  was  now  visible ,  gallopiag  rapidly 
up  the  steep  bill  on  which  stond  the  tower  wkere 
alio  was  confined,  fibe  waved  a  white  IteEdUef 
ft^m  tlie  grating: — bis  speed  was  redoaMed;  — 
tbe  noble  steed  wblcb  be  bestrede  seemed  t« 
parUlKe  of  tbe  impatience  of  bis  rld«r;^a  /ew 
bounds,  and  ibey  were  on  tbe  bit  of  green  sward 
before  ber  duageen  deor. 

«  Ottmar ! " 

'"WiUlswind!" 

Need  It  be  told  tbat  it  was  bar  beloved  brother, 
wbom  Heaven  had  thus  almost  mlraculoasly  sent 
to  her  rescue? 

At  tbis  interesting  moment  a  third  party  made 
his  appearance.  It  was  the  ruffian  stranger,  A 
few  words  sufficed  to  tell  to  Ottmar  the  tale  of 
his  atrocity :  a  few  moments  more  were  all  tbe 
time  he  bad  to  live  on  this  earth.  Ottmar  attacked 
him  with  all  the  ardour  which  a  good  cause 
inspires:  and  the  stranger  defended  himself  as 
though  he  were  paralysed  by  fate.  He  fell, 
-  cloven  to  the  chine,  by  the  heavy  glaive  of  tbe 
enraged  brother* 

As  he  lay  on  the  earth,  the  sky  immediately 
over  bim  became  on  a  sudden  completely  darkened. 
Ottmar  jnvoIiintarUy  looked  up.  Wondrous  to 
behold,  be  recognised  Wiiliswind's  pet  raven  at 
the  head  of  a  host  of  other  birds,  hovering  over 
the  prostrate  villain.  I«  another  moment  they 
had  descended  on  tbe  corpse,  and  attacked  it  at 
all  points:  some  picked  out  his  eyes,  others 
lappejl  his  warm  blood ;  some  mangled  his  bands 
and  face  with  their  sharp  beaks ^  while  others. 
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agafn,  palled  bis  gannents  to  pieces  to  get  at 
bis  bare  body. 

Ottmar  tore  tbe  keys  of  tbe  tower  from  tbe 
girdle  of  tbe  dead  ruffian ,  and  at  once  liberated 
bis  sister  and  ber  maiden.  Tben,  setting  tbem 
side  by  side  on  bis  steed,  be  led  tbem  in  safety 
over  crag  and  cliflT,  tbroagb  dell  and  valley ,  to 
Stolzenfels.  Tbere  was  great  rejoicing  made  for 
ber  bappy  deliverance  and  bis   fortunate  arrival. 

Willi8wind  was  not  left  mucb  longer  without 
an  efficient  protector ;  for ,  witb  ber  beloved 
brother's  consent,  she  shortly  after  espoused  one 
of  tbe  most  powerful  barons  on  the  shores  of 
the  Rhine. 

Her  pet  raven  was  honoured  witb  an  effigy 
over  the  gateway  of  tbe  castle ;  and  his  memory 
is  held  in  grateful  remembrance  to  this  day  by 
tbe  simple  peasantry  of  the  adjacent  district. 


Stolzenfels  is  celebrated,  in  subse.qnent  tradition, 
as  the  scene  of  an  alcbymical  cheat  practised 
upon  Werner,  archbishop  of  Triers,  who  resided 
in  it  for  a  considerable  period  of  bis  reign 
Ca.d.  1888-14183.  Werner  was  a  poor  man  and 
a  superstitious ;  bo  was ,  moreover ,  very  much 
addicted  to  'studies  then  denounced  as  mftgicaL 
The  expensive  wars  carried  on  by  his  predecessor, 
Kuno  of  Falkenstein,  bad  exhausted  the  archiepis- 
copal  treasury;  and  the  witless  prelate  set  about 
replenishing  it  by  occult  means.  To  this  end  he 
invited  to  Triers  the  most  celebrated  alchymists 
of  the  age ;  and  spent  all  bis  time ,  and  much 
of  bis  remaining  treasure ,  in  making  experiments 
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•n  tfett  pr«<lBetion  of  gold,  and  tbe  prodooCloii  oC 
tlie  philosoplier's  atono.  Tbe  rtmilt  was  rnln  l« 
tlie  /ataoos  ecdeslaatie.  The  pope,  at  the  Instance 
ef  the  canons  of  Triers,  silenced  him,  and  appointed 
a  coaiUator  to  perform  his  clerical  duties.  He 
died,  it  is  said,  In  Stolsenfels:  and  the  rameur 
ran  that  he  left  immense  sums  of  money  haried 
in  its  dnngeons. 

That  this  riunonr  was  very  prevalent,  and 
not  at  all  discredited ,  even  by  these  who  shonld 
have  known  better ,  Is  proved  by  one  remarkable 
fad.  John  of  Baden  ,  Archbishop  of  Triers 
Ca.d.  1456-15033,  who  re-edtded  Bhreubreltstein, 
and  proved  himself  one  of  the  ablest  princes  that 
ever  sat  on  the  throne  ef  that  diocess,  permitted 
himself  to  be  persuaded  of  it  by  an  Italian  priest 
fk*om  Apulia ,  and ,  accordingly ,  set  about  exca- 
vating tbe  vaalts  of  the  castle.  He  fennd  nothing, 
however;  and  had  only  his  expense  and  pains 
for  his  reward.  This  prelate ,  too ,  was  addicted 
to  alchymy:  and  he  maintained  a  cheating  Croat, 
for  twelve  years,  for  the  purpose  of  discovering 
the  mode  of  making  gold  and  of  perpetuating 
existence. 

Stelnenfels  is  now  undergoing  the  process  of 
re-edification;  and,  perhaps,  before  these  sheets 
are  published,  it  wUl be cmnpletedas  a  residence. 


On  the  tight  bank  of  the  Rhine ,  a  Uttte  inward 
from  the  river,  and  overlooklag  theLahn,  which 
flows  at  its  foot,  stands   the  rained   castle  of 
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Lahneek.  Th^  formidable  8tnict«re  was  erectod 
ia  tlie  year  of  our  L«nl  900 ;  and  it  waa  present^ 
ed  to  Hatto ,  arcbbisk<q)  of  Menta ,  a  fow  yean 
afterwarda,  by  Oda,  the  wife  of  Aniulf,  tbeii 
mnperor  of  Germany  Ca.d.  900-9133.  HaCto,  •( 
whom  tb«ire  ia  much  to  be  said  in  a  future  part 
•/  the  work,  made  it  the  boundary  fortress  oi 
his  diocess;  and  the  gift  of  the  empress  to  the 
see  of  Meats  was  conlrmed  by  a  decree  of  Otto 
the  Second ,  dated  a.d.  976.  The  ancient  edifice, 
lMW«ver,  fell  into  decay;  and  it  became  neoea* 
sary  to  erect  a  new  one  in  its  stead.  This  was 
done  by  Dietrich ,  or  Tlieodoric  of  Erbach ,  arch« 
bishop  ef  Mente  Ca.d.  14i4->14ftO>.  The  ruins 
of  that  straetare  are  those  which  now  strike  the 
aye  of  tiie  Toyager  on  the  Rhine. 

liahnstein,  Braobach,  Rhend,  and  Capelien^ 
were  tbe  boundary  points  where  the  archdiocessss 
ofMenta,  Treyes,  Cologne,  and  the  palaCinata 
of  the  Rhine,  met  together.  Braubach  apper* 
taiaed  to  the  palatinate ,  aa  will  be  shewn  ftirther 
on  in  these  pages;  Rhens  was  in  the  archdiocess 
of  Cologne;  Capellen  belonged  to  Treves;  and 
Lahnstein  was  ,  as  it  has  been  above  stated,  f^om 
time  ^inimemorial  in  the  possession  of  Msntz. 
Between  these  four  places  in  the  middle  of  Che 
Rhine ,  a  spot  waa.  well  known  in  (he  middls 
ages,  by  means  of  admeasurement  from  the  re<> 
spectiye  shores ,  where  each  of  these  princes ,  sit-^ 
ting  in  their  own  boats,  could  hold  converse  with 
one  another  without  stirring  out  of  his  own 
dominions. 

It,  however,  appears  that  Lahneck passed  out 
of  the  powet  of  the  Archbishop  of  Meats,  by 
What  process  is  not  knows  In  the  lapse  of  a^es* 
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If  the  following  tale  be  (rae,  there  can  no  doubt 
ezfst  of  tlie  Aict. 

THE  LAST  OF  THB   TEMPLARS  OF  LANECK. 

Popular  tradition  states  tbat  tbe  proud  castle 
of  Lanecfc  was  once  a  fortress  of  the  powerful 
Order  of  tbe  Temple;  and  Ihere  is  a  story  connected 
wilb  it  at  this  period  of  its  history  which  is  not 
altogether  without  interest.  Before  it  is  related, 
liowever ,  it  may  not  be  amiss  to  say  a  word  or 
two  of  that  famous  order  and  its  fearful  fate. 

There  are  few  readers  of  history  wholly  un- 
acquainted with  the  rise  and  progress  of  that 
celebrated  fraternity  of  nobles  and  gentlemen, 
once  the  bulwark  of  Christendom:  but  the  sad 
tale  of  their  fate— their  decline  and  fall^-seems, 
generally' speaking,  to  be  almost  entirely  forgotten, 
or  wholly  unknown. 

From  the  period  of  the  fall  of  Acre  Ca.d.  1S90), 
it  is  stated ,  by  an  industrious  historian  of  the 
Crusades  i^  —  '*  Tbe  Holy  Land  had  become  a 
plare  of  vice  and  debauchery ,  as  well  as  a  thf'a- 
ire  for  the  display  of  great  deeds  and  noble  re- 
Aolution.  And  we  find ,"  he  continues ,  "  thai, 
however  orderly  and  regular  any  army  was  on 
its  departure  from  Europe,  it  soon  acquired  all 
the  habits  of  immorality  and  Improvidence ,  which 
seemed  some  inherent  quality  of  tbat  unhappy 
climate.  This  was  peculiarly  apparent  in  tbe 
two  orders  of  the  Hospital  and  the  Temple,  the 
rules  of  which  were  particularly  calculated  to 
guard  against  luxury  of  every  kind:  yet  the  one 
till  its  extinction ,    and  both  during  their  sojourn 

•  Jamea'a  Hut.  of  Cbivalrj.     Cap.  XV.,  p.  8tt ;  itipra, 

3 


74    turn  bMf  or  tHt  tummsjom  or  i.4iiitKci. 

Jn  PalMtkM ,   w«re   (lie  rucepUc'lea  of  moro  de- 
pravity and  crimes  tban,  perbaps,  any  other  body 
of  men   could   produce.       After    tiie    capture   of 
Acre ,  tlie  kniglits  of  tbeae  two  orders  retreated 
to  Cyprus;  and  when  some  ineffectual  eiTurts  had 
been   made  to  ezefte  a  new  cruaade  for  the  re- 
eoTery   of  Palestine  ^   tfee  Templars  retired  Aroni 
tkat  country ,  and ,  spreading  themselves  tbreuirh* 
out  theif  vast  posoeoaions  in  Burope ,  seem  really 
to  have   abandoned   all   thought  of  ligrhting  any 
■lore  A>r  the  sepulchre.    With  the  rest  of  Burope 
they  spoke  of  fresh  expeditions ^  it  is  true;    but, 
ill  the  meanwhile,    they   gave    themselves  up  to 
the  luxury,   pride,  and   ambition,   which,    If  It 
was  net  the  real  cause  of  their  doH'nfell ,  funtial^ 
ei  the  excuse.    Philip  the  Fair,   of  France ,-  on 
his  accesi^n  lo  the  throne,  shewed  great  favour 
te  the  TeiBplamB ;  and  held  out  hopes  that  he  would 
attempt  to  establish  the  order  once  more  in  the  land 
whldi  had  given  it  birth'.    But  the  Templars  were 
new  deeply   occupied  in  the   politics   of  Europe 
Its^;  their  haughty  Grand  Master  was  equal  to  a 
king  in  power,  and  would  fain  have  made  kings 
his  slaves^.     In  the  disputes  between  Philip  and 
Boniface  the  Bljirhth ,  the  Templars  took  the  part 
of  the   pope,    and    treated   the   monarch  in  ki» 
own    realm    with   Insolent    contempt;    bat    they 
knew  not  the  character  of  him  they  had  roused. 
Philip   was  at  once  vindictive  and   avaricious, 
and  the  destniction  of  the  Templars  offered  the 
gratificallea  of  both  pMsfttus;  he  was  also  bold, 
canning,  and  remorseless ;  and  from  the  vengeance 
•f  such  a  man  it  was  diflficalt  to  escape.    The 
vlees  of  the   Templara  were   notorious,   and   on 
thof e  it  was  eaa^'  to   graft  crimes   of  a  deeper . 
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lUe.  Bepoits,  rnmoon,  and  aeeuMttara,  cir- 
ralaU4  rapidljr  through  Karope;  and  Philip, 
rMOlved  iip»a  cniahiag  the  unhappy  order,  taak 
ean  that,  on  the  very  fret  racancy,  his  creature, 
Bertrand  de  Got,  archbishop  of  Bourdeaux,  abouJd 
be  elevated  to  the  papal  threae.  ^  Before  he 
aolTered  the  amhlCious  prelate  to  he  elected ,  he 
bound  him  to  grant  ire  conditions ,  —  four  of 
which  were  explained  to  him  previously ,  but  the 
fifth  was  to  be  kept  la  secrecy  till  aOer  his 
elevation.  Bertrand  pledged  himself  to  all  these 
terms ;  and  as  soon  as  he  had  received  the  papal 
crown ,  was  Informed  that  fhe  last  dreadful 
condition  was — the  destruction  of  the  order  of 
the  Temple.  He  hesitated ,  but  was  forced  t^ 
consent ;  and  after  various  stratagems  to  inveigle 
all  the  prmcipal  Templars  into  Vrance,  Philip 
caused  them  to  he  arrested  suddenly  throughant 
his  domiaioBS ;  and  had  them  arraigned  of  idolatry, 
launorality,  extortion,  and  treason,  together  with 
crimes  whose  very  naaie  must  not  soU  this  page. 
Mixed  with  a  multitude  of  chargea ,  both  false 
and  absurd,  were  various  others  too  notorious 
to  be  coafiuted  by  the  body ,  and  many  of  which 
eould  be  proved  against  individuals.  Several 
members  of  the  order  confessed  some  of  the  crimes 
laid  to  their  charge ;  and  numy  more  were  after- 
wards induced  to  do  so  by  tortUM :  but  at  a 
flubse^pent  period  of  the  trials  when  the  whole 
of  the  papal  aatherity  was  said  to^  give  the 
proceeding  tlie  cJuuracter  of  a  rec^ular  legal  la- 
qnisitlon ,  a  namlwr  of  individuals  confessed ,  on 
the  promise  of  pardon,  (UflTerent  offimeea,  aufificient 

'Under  tbe  tide  of  deawM  the  Fildi,  a.b.  tM5. 
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to  jastify  rigorous  puninhment  on  themselves, 
and  Co  implicate  deeply  the  institution  to  wMoh 
they  belonged."  So  far  the  historian.  A  more 
detailed  account  of  their  arrest,  may,  however, 
be  read  with  advantage ,  inasmuch  as  it  will 
first  tend  tu  prove  the  dublicity  of  their  principal 
prosecutor,  Philip,  and  then  to  give  them  the 
beneiit  of  his  had  character. 

Clement  the  Fifth  at  this  time  resided  in 
Avignon,  under  the  complete  control  of  his  patron, 
Philip ;  and  it  was  there  that  the  plans  of  the 
king  against  the  Templars  were  conrocted.  Under 
pretence  of  consulting  with  him,  and  the  heads, 
of  the  order ,  on  a  contemplated  crusade ,  the 
pope  required  the  attendance  of  Jacques  de  Molay, 
the  Grand  Master ,  and  as  many  of  its  dignitaries 
as  could  accompany  him,  to  Avignon  Ca.d.  1806). 
Undeterred  by  the  rumours  of  danger  which  met 
them  at  ever^'  step  of  their  Journey,  they  proceeded 
from  Cyprus  thither.  Philip ,  and  his  minion  the 
pope,  received  these  hapless  men  with  every 
outward  demonstration  of  friendship  and  esteem ; 
nay,  the  former  selected  the  Grand  Master  as 
sponsor  for  a  babe  of  the  blood  royal,  then  about 
to  be  baptized.  But  all  these  were  only  so 
many  blinds  to  mask  their  real  intentions ;  for, 
on  the  13th  of  October,  1307,  the  Grand  Master, 
and  every  one  of  the  knights  of  the  order  In 
France,  were  simultaneously  arrested,  and  all 
their  fortresses  and  commanderies  seised  by  order 
of  the  treacherous  monarch.  Jacques  de  Molay, 
and  the  chief  knights ,  were  immediately  trans- 
ferred to  Paris;  and  there  in  the  Temple,  their 
own  house,  were  tried  for  the  various  crimes 
previously  alleged  againat  them. 
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<<Tlie  KnigiiCt  Templars /'  ssys  a  triwt^worthy, 
pahtfl-takiair  historian, «  '<ir  tMir  Judges  b« 
worthy  of  credit,  were  a  aet  of  men  who  iiisaU- 
ed  the  mi^eety  of  God;  tamed  mUm  deriaioii  (he 
gospel  of  Christ;  and  trampled  uped  the  obliga- 
tion of  ali  Jaws  human  and  divine.  For  it  is 
affirmed  that  candidates,  upon  their  admission  to 
this  order,  wirre  commanded  to  spit,  as  a  mark 
of  contempt,  upon  an  image  of  Clirist;  and  that 
after  adaiission,  they  were  bound  to  worship 
either  a  cat ,  or  a  wooden  head  covered  with 
gold.  It  is  further  affirmed  that  among  them  an 
odious  and  unnatural  crime  was  a  matter  of  ob- 
ligation; that  they  committed  to  the  flames  the 
unhappy  fruit  of  their  lawless  amours;  and  ad- 
ded to  these  other  crimes  too  horrible  to  be 
mentioned  or  even  imagined. 

'Mt  will,  indeed,"  he  impartially  proceeds, 
''be  readily  allowed  that  in  tbis  order,  as  in  all 
the  other  religious  societies  of  this  age,  there 
were  shocking  exemples  of  Impiety  and  wicked- 
ness ; '  but  that  the  whole  order  of  the  Templars 
was  thus  enormously  corrupt  is  so  far  from  being 
proved ,  that  the  contrary  may  be  concluded  from 
the  acts  and  records ,  3'et  extant ,  of  the'  tribo-^ 
nals  before  whinh  they  were  tried  and  examined. 
If  to  this  we  add,  that  many  of  the  accusttions 
against  them  flatly  contradict  each  other,  and 
that  many  members  of  this  unfortunate  order 
solemnly  avowed  their  Innocence  while  languish- 
ing under  the  severest  tortures,  and  even  with 
their  dying   breath;    it  would  seem  probable  that 
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Kkig  PbiUp  set  on  foot  tills  Moody  tragedy  with 
a  view  to  gratify  his  avarice ,  and  glut  his  resent- 
ment  against  the  Templars ;  and  especially  against 
their  Grand  Master  who  bad  highly  offended  him." 

Tbe  principal  agents  in  the  prosecution  of  the 
accused  were  the  Bishop  of  Sens,  a  creature  of 
the  king's ,  appointed  grand  inquisitor  by  the  pope 
for  the  occasion,  and  the  monks  of  tbe  order  of 
St.  Dominic ,  a  body  of  fanatics  devoted  to  the 
papacy,  and  mortally  bating  the  Templars.  Tbe 
result  of  tbe  trials  was  the  condemnation  of  Jac- 
ques de  Molay ,  grand  master  of  the  order ;  Guido 
de  Penaldo ,  grand  prior  of  Normandy ,  a  venera- 
ble man  of  eighty  years  old;  and  fifty-nine  of 
tbe  most  powerful  and  distinguished  knigbts ,  who 
were  all  sentenced  to  suffer  death  by  tbe  punish- 
ment of  a  slow  fire.  They  were  executed  ac- 
cording!/, the  ieth  of  March,  f8i4,  on  tbe  little 
island  in  the  Seine  at  Paris .  where  sabsequentiy 
stood  the  statne  of  Henry  the  Fourth.  A  papal 
edict,  extingnlahlng  for  ever  the  order  of  the 
Temple,  quickly  followed  this  fearful  sacrifice; 
and  thus  tbe  last  prop  of  chivalry  was  for  ever 
annihilated.^^  The  grand  master  and  grand  prior 
stoutly  defended  their  order  on  their  trial,  and 
loudly  asserted  their  innocenee  at  the  stake. 
When  the  flames  were  ascending  around  them, 
and  death  in  that  most  fearful  of  all  forms  flitted 
before  their  eyes,  their  last  words  were  a  solemn 
citation  of  King  Philip ,  and  the  pope ,  his  crea- 
ture ,  to  appear  before  the  judgment-seat  of  God : 

Moiheim  njB  that  the  whole  order  wu  estiogtuvheil  bjr 
the  Goancil  of  ileanai  a.o«  tSll.  He  is  good  •vthoritj  m 
to  dates. 


aa«   wUhitt  a  yMr  kolh  prteMt  foltow«tf   tlMlr 
victims  to  Ihf  gr»v«. 

WUh  e^uAl  pronptitude »  Mil  not  witJl  Hke 
rigQur,  WM  the  papfti  edict  Ibr  tke  MppreMios 
of  ttet  once  ali-powcfful  order  followed  «p  la  all 
the  otker  klacdoma  and  statM  of  Sorope.  1%a 
tTAditioa  whidi  enanec  haa  relatfea  to  tbat  pro- 
eeedfaig  in  the  arehbidioprlc  of  Meata.  Peter 
von  Aidiopatt,  at  one  ttee  prlacipal  phyaiciaa 
to  me  Coant  of  Luzenharg,  tlien  iltod  the  archie* 
piflcopal  chair  of  that  Important  dieceee.  He  had 
heea  invested  with  tHat  dignUy  by  Clement  the 
Fifth ,  in  gratitude  for  caring  him  of  a  dangeroue 
OMindy,  at  Avignon,  when  tte  aUlI  of  all  other 
physiciano  had  failed;  and  he  waa,  therefore, 
altogether  at  the  beck  of  the  pope  hia  honfrf^Mtor. 
When  me  fatal  decree  of  ezlinotloB  wna  ntf  minat* 
ed  against  the  TempUri ,  he  prepared  at  oaoe  to 
pat  it  into  exrcotion  in  his  territories;  and,  ac- 
cordingly ,  l»e  issued  strict  orders  mat  they  should 
renoance  ttoeir  vows,  and  resign  into  His  hands 
their  possessions ,  or  abandon  altogether  the  princt- 
nality.  Disobedience  to  this  mandate  waa  threatea- 
ed  with  the  pnnishment  of  fire  and  sword; 
and  the  fate  of  the  unfortunate  grand  master 
and  the  French  knights  was  pointed  to  as  cer- 
taia  to  he  the  fate  of  ihose  who  refused  acqules- 
eei^ce.  A  great  number  ol  the  kaii^ts  yielded 
to  A  destiny  which  they  deemed  ineviUble ,  and 
either  renounced  Ihe  order,  or  abandoned  the 
archbishopric:  hot  Ihe  legend  tells  ttS,  that 
twelve  of  the  most  aadont  and  noUe  among 
them ,  despising  at  once  the  power  of  the  pope, 
and  the  malice  of  the  potentates  his  minions 
(brew  themselves  into  the  strong  castle  of  Laha- 
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e«k ,  and  tHere  took  oatli  to  one  another  to  die 
ratber  than  yield  to  (beir  persecutor  and  oppressor.. 

Peter  von  Aichspalt  was  an  angry  man  when 
he  heard  tidings  of  this  aet  of  the  Tenpiars,  and 
his  brow  blackened  with  rage  at  the  thought  of 
his  power  being  defied  by  such  a  handful  of  men. 
He  despatched  two  thousand  of  his  bravest  sol- 
diers against  them,  commanded  by  one  of  his 
best  and  most  experienced  captains;  and  he  is- 
sued the  strictest  Injunctions  to  take  the  castle, 
and  capture  or  destroy  the  knights  who  defend- 
ed  it,    at   any  risk   and   at   whatever  expense. 

The  brilliant  sun  of  a, bright  autumn  day  was 
sinking  in  glory  behind  the  Taunns  Nountainsy 
when  the  troops  of  the  Archbishop  of  Mentz  took 
up  their  position  in  front  of  the  Castle  of  Lahn- 
eck.  Their  commander  having  first  secured  all 
the  passes  by  which  escape  was  possible ,  sent 
a  herald  to  the  portal  with  a  summons  To  the 
knights  within  the  walls. 

'* Surrender  yel"  said  the  messenger,  ''in  the 
name  of  the  Emperor  and  the  Archbishop  of 
Hents.  Make  clear  the  castle  in  one  hour ,  and  I 
offer  you  life  and  limb ;  delay  longer,  and  yon  die. 
€k>d  preserve   the  emperor  and  the  archbishop  1 '* 

Hie  herald  was  at  once  Introduced  to  tbe  chief 
of  the  knights  by  those  who  kept  watch  at  the 
outposts;  and  to  him  he  repeated  his  summons 
of  surrender. 

**  Tell  your  leader  and  those  who  sent  you — 
and  let  It  be  repeated  by  them  to  the  proud  arch- 
bishop apd  the  false  emperor — that  we  fight  for 
our  honour  and  our  right ,  and  that  we  will  pre- 
serve them  or  die.  Say,  also,  that  we  never 
will  quit  tbi«   castle  with  our  lives;  but  that  if 
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we  are  left  in  peace,  we  will  remain  so.  Oo, 
in  God'8  name^  and  do  tbine  errand  I" 

Tlias  spoke  the  noble  old  luight,  bis  liead 
bleaclied  witli  tlie  snows  of  seventy  winters ,  who 
bad  been  unanimously  elected  by  this  intrepid 
little  band  as  their  master  and  chief. 

**  We  flgbt  for  our  honour  and  our  right , " 
spake  each  knight  solemnly  and  in  succession, 
"and  we  will  preserve  them  or  die  I" 

The  herald  departed.  Shortly  after  the  on- 
slaught commenced.  But  though  the  disproportion 
of  force  between  the  assailed  and  the  assailants 
was  fearfully  great  in  point  of  mere  numbers, 
the  strength  of  the  castle  and  the  high-souled 
courage  of  its  few  brave  defenders  more  than 
counterbalanced  it  for  a  considerable  period.  Night 
found  the  iight  still  raging  under  the  walls ,  with- 
out the  archiepiscopal  troops  being  able  to  ef- 
fect an  entrance  at  any  point,  wbile  their  num- 
bers were  considerably  thinned  by  the  well-di- 
rected missives  of  the  besieged ,  and  their  spirits 
greatly  depressed  by  such  unexpected  as  well  as 
such  formidable  opposition. 

"  This  will  never  do , "  said  the  leader  of  the 
besieging  host,  as  in  the  darkness  he  withdrew 
his  forces  from  before  the  castle.  "It  must  not 
be  said  that  twice  a  thousand  men  are  set  at 
naught  by  twelve.  Call  me  the  captains  of  com- 
panies." 

A  council  of  war  was  then  held ,  and  it  was 
agreed  that  an  assault  and  escalade  should  be 
made  at  midnight.  All  was  in  readiness  accord- 
ingly at  the  appointed  hour. 

The  night,  with  a  mutability  common  to  the 
season,    had  set  in   lowering,    and   long  ere  the 
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rastle-cIocK  AM  struck  twelve,  it  riiined  beavily 
and  blew  a  perfect  hurricane.  Tliis  was  so  far 
favonrahle  f«r  ttie  assailants;  but,  to  muKp  it 
Sitill  more  so,  the  midnight  was  pitch-dark, 

''Marc^!"  whispered  the  leader  to  the  captains. 

"March!"  whispered  the  captains  to  their  men. 

In  silence  they  ^gained  the  castle-walls;  in  si- 
lence also  they  attempted  to  scale  the  only  point 
where  a  Udder  could  be  planted.  It  was  deem- 
e4  that  tbe  knights,  exhausted  l)y  the  fatigues 
of  tl>e  day,  would 'never  think  of  attac]^  in  the 
dead  of  the  jiight ;  and  it  was ,  therefore ,  calcu- 
lated ,  that  the  castle  might  be  taken  by  a  coup^ 
de-main,  with^out  bloodshed  or  loss  of  life.  Bat 
,they  had  reckonej^  without  their  host.  The  ene- 
my they  had  to  deal  with  was  tQo  vigilant  to  be 
surprised  asleep;  ^nd  the  first  nia;i  that  reached 
the  battlements  was  flung  over  as  \)y  an  invisible 
hand  into  the  yawning  chasm  of  crag,  far,  far 
below.  A  second  ,  a  third  ,  a  fourth — in  short, 
^  crowd  followed  in  succession,  and  met  the 
«ame  fate. 

^'  For  God  and  our  right ! "  exclaimed  the  heroic 
Templars,  as  each  new  victim  was  added  to 
the  dreadful  account. 

The  assailants  were  terrified^  and  would  fain 
have  fled. 

"Once  more,"  shouted  their  leader ,  "follow  me." 

They  rushed  impetuously  onward:  several  of 
the  kn'^hts  fell  before  them.  The  outer  works 
o/  .the  castle  'were  carried  ;  Four  of  its  brave 
defenders,  all  that  were  left  alive,  retreated  to 
the  inner  part  of  the  fortress.  It  was  then  the 
gray  of  the  morning;  the  t^ht  had  lasted  all 
through  th^  darkness  of  the  night.     T^ree  of  the 
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fo^r  sooo  fell  on  tbo  drawbridge;  (heir  corpsefi 
numbered  (he  path.  The  four(b  ,  (heir  a/?ed  chlel^ 
stood  in  the  narrow  footwiiy — his  gray  hjilt 
streaming  in  the  chilly  breeze — hjs  gory  glaive 
dealing  deatji  wherever  It  lighted.  A  hundred 
lances  were  levelled  against  his  breast — a  hun- 
dred swords  (hirsted  to  drink  bis  Ufe-blood  ;  but 
«tili  be  was  all  unharmed  of  them,  and  stooA 
aloft  In  lUs  loneliness,  the  impe^rsonallnn  of  l>ra- 
very  and  destruction. 

*' S{U-r«n4er  I  surrender  I  "  slioated  t^e  a#iiai> 
tants. 

''Ifo^giUT  and  rigiiti "  crie4  jiUe  age4  hierp. 

'* Farewell!  beloved  brothers  , "  said  lie ,  ad- 
ilressing  (he  dead  and  dyiag  knights  aA  his  feet, 
'^  we'll  meet  once  nMMre.  Better  die  tlias  Chan 
<at  the  stake ,  as  ouj  noble  grand  waater  and 
the  best  of  our  dear  brethren  did ,  by  the  itfiBr 
cilery  of  a  king  and  UtM  Jiatned  4>f  a  priest. 
Vareweil!     IVe'il  soon  meet^* 

•The  batile  raged  with  vnabated  fary^  the 
foremost  of  tliose  who  pressed  on  (flie  bridge  fell 
before  his  sword  like  eom  under  the  sickle  of 
the  reaper;  the  rest  hung  back  in  fear  and  af- 
fright, Kke  a  paek  of  yelping  heands  before  a 
stately  stag  at  bay. 

"Sir  Knight/'  spake  the  leader  of  the  archie- 
piscopal  troops ,  advai;icing  to  the  front  of  the 
passive  throng,  "in  God's  name,  surrender. 
You  have  done  j^o^ir  duty ;  you  have  performed 
prodi;;jes  of  valour,  ^uch  a  man  must  no.t  meet 
the  death  inevitable,  if  you  persevere.  Give 
me  up  ypur  ^rms,    and  depart  hence  in  peace.!' 

It  might  he  conin^sslo^  ,  or  it  might  he  policy, 
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Which  dictated  this  speech ;  but  whatever  the 
motive,  it  had  the  same  effect. 

"Never,"  cried  the  old  knight,  —  "never 
shall  I  surrender  more  than  my  brothers.  With 
them  have  I  lived,  with  thein  shall  I  die  Ho- 
nour and  right  are  our  watchwords;  -and  for 
them  will  I  fight  to  the  last." 

"  Honour  and  right ! "  he  exclaimed ,  as  he 
struck  down,  at  two  blows,  (wo  of  the  most 
daring  of  his  assailants;  and  the  same  words 
were  a  sure  presage  of  death  to  two  more  who 
succeeded. 

^*  A  truce  t  a  truce  I "  shouted  a  thousand  voices 
in  the  rear. 

There  was  an  immediate  pause;  even  the 
hoary  champion  of  the  Temple  rested  a  moment 
from  the  work  of  slaughter,  to  know  what  il 
meant. 

A  herald  on  a  foaming  horse  came  dashing  up 
the  precipitous  path  to  the  gate  of  the  castle. 

"^  truce  I  a  truce!  he  shouted.  "I  come 
from  the  emperor  with  peace  and  pardon. " 

"  Peace  and  pardon  from  the  emperor , "  eclioed 
the  host. 

The  Templar  stood  unmoved,  his  dripping  blade 
raised  aloft  in  the  act  to  smite  the  first  who  ad- 
vanced towards  him 

"  Cease  I "  cried  the  leader  of  the  opposing  force. 

The  herald  alighted,  and  delivered  to  him  his 
credentials. 

"  Sir  Knight , "  said  he ,  when  he  had  glanced 
at  their  contents  ,  "  here  is  peace  and  pardon. 
The  emperor  in  his  august  clemency  gives  back 
to  thy  order  the  goods  they  are  at  pr^ent  pos- 
sessed of ,    to  have  and  to  hold  till  death.    Hc»- 
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nour  and  right  are  now  thine.  Sheathe  thy 
sword.     The  emperor  give  thee  grace.*' 

*'IIurrahI  hurrah  f  shoated  the  overjoyed  troops. 

**  Honour  is  ours , "  replied  the  old  knight 
solemnly;  *'hut  pardon  I  wot  not  of.  Grace  is 
with  God  alone;  not  with  man.  That  experien- 
ced to  their  cost  our  noble  grand  master  and  our 
beloved  brethren,  allured  to  France  from  their 
far-oflf  homes  In  fair  Cyprus.  I  fight  for  honour 
and  right,  and  for  them  shall  I  die!  Keep 
clear!" 

He  waved  his  gory  glaive,  and  again  two  of 
the  foremost  fell  before  him;  two  more  followed, 
and  shared  the  same  fate.  The  troops  now  became 
exasperated;  they  stormed  and  raged  like  wild 
beasts:  but  the  undaunted  old  man  still  stood 
calm  and  unyielding,  dealing  out  death  on  every 
side. 

'^  Yield  ye ,  or  die  I "  shouted  the  leader  of  the 
assailants,  springing  forward  on  him. 

**Well  met,"  said  the  Templar.  <' For  life 
or  for  death." 

In  a  second  they  were  locked  In  each  other's 
deadly  grasp.  For  some  moments  the  dreadful 
struggle  between  them  was  equal.  The  grand 
attack  was  suspended ;  and  all  men  held  in  their 
breath  to  watch  its  issnew  No  word  was  spoken 
by  either  piirty.  The  leader  of  the  arrhiepiscopal 
troops  was  young,  and  strong,  and  brave;  but 
he  had  to  deal  with  one-  who  had  grown  old  in 
strife ,  and  who  was  master  of  all  its  manifold 
stratagems.  They  tottered — they  advanced  -  they 
receded :  the  object  of  the  former  was  evidently 
(u  get  the  old  man  under  ;  biit  the  object  of  the 
latter  could  not  be  so  clearly  divined.     At  length 
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the  aged  knlgbt  Ieaji,ed  ftn  inst^pt,  as  Ijn  VQ^riiiP^is, 
<or  to  drAw  ^reatti,  agai^^t  .tbe  liroke;^  finlustrade 
of  the  Atrawl^ri.dge ;  lys  stQ^war^  arms  st.il.l ,  livw- 
«¥er ,  €<UQpr«.Haing  )4s  i^dv«fsajry  in  HUe'if  ansUriok- 
ing  grlRC. 

"Yield  tijea.'  yield  jt^ee!"  cyicd  tli«  ieaijjer, 
•^ yield  thee,  or  die!'' 

"  Honour  ftpd  fight  I "  were  the  oiijy  wordy 
tjbe  Templar  uitored ,  a9  l^royving  hi^o/ielf  over 
the  bridge  with  a  sudden  jerk,  he  carried' his 
opponent  with  him. 

They  were  dashed  to  pieCej*  op  tlie  rugged 
rocks  below. 

Thus  perisheil  the  la^t  <»f  the  Templars  of 
lyahneck. 
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On  the  other  side  fif  ihe  Wine  lies  the  anr»efit 
town  i>f  BrauhAch,  and  on  a  high  rocK  over  it 
towers  ,  like  a  giant  genius ,  the  castle  9f  BfarK^- 
4»«rg,  or  MRrkusbttrg. 

"  Braubacli ,"  says  yog* ,  *  "  was  jnopt  prf4»aMy 
fonodeil  in  the  early  puorioils  of  the  ipioparcby  ^ 
the  franconian  empemra  W  Oermnny  ,  s.  d. 
10t4-US5;  and  it  thejt  he4A>«ged  to  the  Hainrich- 
gau.  It  very  soon,  however,  hecAwe  •  place 
of  some  importance;  for  U  gav«  aliel^er  and 
protection  to  Henry  IV.,  when  hotly  pressed  hy 
his  rehelUousson  Cap.  Jli094)-|1QO>  The  Counts 
of  Arnstein  then  Jveld  the  chief  poy^er  Im  tlie 
town;  but  it  subaeauently  passed  into  the  hands 

*Aheipiscbfl  Qc^cbten  a.  Sa^en.  P.  ni,  p.  184. 
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«r  tb«  Pfnlzgrafst  of  the  RMne.  One  of  Che 
Connt8  of  Eppfitein ,  who  afterwards  posffes^ed  it, 
isold  it  to  the  C«nnt  of  Katzenellenbogen ;  and 
through  that  family,  it  came  to  the  houi^  of 
Nassau.  Tlie  Hhpnisii  historian  says,  t^at  it  is 
more  than  probable,  Braiihach  was  at  oue  time 
considerably  larger  than  it  is  umw;  an  opinion 
in  which  he  is  borne  out  hy  the  extensive  ruins 
which  cover  the  soil ,  at  some  slight  distance 
beneath  the  surface  of  the  adja<*ent  land.  The 
town  was  almost  reduced  to  a-thes  by  a  f»farfut 
fire  which  foolc  place  in  the  year  1613,  tlve  origin 
of  which  is  to  this  day  a  mystery. 

In  tbp  ctmtle  of  Maiftosbarfr  or  Bfarkaharg, 
itlie  ooLy  sncieiiC  e9M(le  on  the  Rhine  still  perfect,' 
the  lords  of  Braubaoh  dwelt  Uke  eagles  in  their 
«yTie,  looking  down  over  flood  aad  fell,  and 
coDunanding  from  their  inaccessible  heights  every 
iMiman  being  tn  the  vicinity  of  their  abode.  The 
4iate  of  iho  erection  of  this  formidable  stmcture 
is  entirely  unknown ;  hut ,  from  its  position ,  and 
the  ohvioHs  a«tvaatages  presented  by  its  site,  H 
may  be  fairly  presiuned  that  it  is  of  a  very 
remote  antiquity.  It  i»  the  onl-y  caslle  on  the 
Rhine,  whic^  has  continued  habitable  without 
the  Aeeessity  of  r«redifioal4on ;  and  to  this  day 
it  is  garrisimed  hy  the  princes  of  the  house  of 
Nassau. 

It  is  supposed  by  some  that  the  tragical  oc- 
currence about  to  be  related ,  as  a  matter  of  true 
history ,  occurred  in  this  stronghold ;  tbough  ,  i)t 
.  must  be  admitted,  that  others  connject  the  terri- 
hle  transaction  with  the  castle  of  Al7«ey,  in  the 
town    of   the   same  name,   situated  on  the  Selx- 
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bach  near   Kreuznach)   on   tlie   other  side  of  tlie 
river, 

Ludwig ,  or  Louis  the  Severe  /  so  called  because 
of  the  strictness  with  which  he  adminislered  jus- 
tice in  his  dominions ,  inherited  the  territories  of 
the  Wittelsbach  family,  of  which  he  was  the  sole 
survivor  in  Bavaria ,  and  in  the  palatinate.  Be 
succeeded  his  fatlier,  the  famous  Olto  the  Illus- 
trious, in  the  principality  of  the  Rhine,  a.d.  1255; 
and  his  brother  Henry  ,  in  the  Duchy  of  Bavaria, 
A.D.  1S60.  His  rigid  administration  of  the  laws 
was  the  theme  of  admiration  over  all  Europe: 
though  in  many  instances,  it  only  served  to 
alienate  the  hearts  of  his  own  subjects  from  him. 
The  least  infraction  of  his  decrees  was  panished 
as  severely  as  the  greatest;  inasmoiA  for  all 
crimes ,  great  and  small ,  he  had  but  one  sentence 
— death.  But  still  his  very  croelty  was  of  ad- 
vantage to  the  country  in  the  main;  for,  al- 
though he  caused  to  be  executed  in  a  single  day 
no  less  than  fifty  robber  -  knights  (Aotcftrtfter), 
who  infested  bis  dominiona,  there  are  few  who 
know  any  thing  of  the  history  of  Germany  at 
that  perI6d ,  particularly  of  that  part  of  it  washed 
by  the  waters  of  tbe  Rhine ,  will  pronounce  bim 
guilty  of  any  li^ustice  in  that  act.  Sack  was 
his  love  of  Justice,  that  he  engaged  freely  in 
tbe  confederation  of  the  Rhine,  projected  by  a 
citizen  of  Mentz,  and  followed  up  by  tbe  free 
cities  on  that  noble  river,  for  the  purpose  of  ex- 
tirpating those  lawless  robbers  who'  dwelt  in 
those  hitherto  impregnable  fortresses  on  its  sho- 
res, although  one  of  its  objects  was,  virtually, 
to  reduce  the  nobility  from  the  rank  which  they 
held    in   the   scale    of  society ,    and   elevate    the 


barghera,  and  those  betow  tbem,  to  an  equality 
with  their  condition  ;  and  by  his  example ,  ae  well 
as  by  bis  influence , — the  fear  of  his  power ,  tbe 
dread  of  his  resentment  ^  and  the  desire  to  imi- 
tate  his  actions, — he  indnced  many  other  inde* 
pendent  princes  in  his  neigh bonrhood  to  Join  it 
lihewise. 

To  relate  the  Tarioos  instances  of  his  'excessive 
seyerlty,  wonld  be  bat  a  revolting  task;  and 
to  multiply  them  in  a  work  like  this ,  wonld  net 
be  very  pruiitable  to  the  reeder.  But  of  all  the 
acts  which  acquired  for  him  tbe  surname  he  bore, 
the  execution  of  his  wife  for  alleged  infidelity 
was  certainly  the  most  appalling. 

THE  PALATINE  PRINCESS'S  EXECUTION. 

-  Maria  y  palatine  princess ,  in  right  of  her  mar- 
riage with  the  pfaizgraf,  Ludwig  the  Severe, 
was  tbe  daughter  of  tbe  Duke  of  Brabant,  and 
heiress  to  his  territory.  She  was  fair  and  gentle, 
mild  ,  beautiful ,  and  beloved.  Ludwig  doated  on 
her;  he  loved  her  with  a  love  only  known  to 
natures  severe  as  his ;  and  be  honvured  her  b<^ 
sides  for  the  strict  performance  of  all  her  matri- 
monial duties.  She  honoured  and  reverenced  him, 
and  she  feared  him  too;  -but  truth  must  be  told 
— she  loved  him  not  at  all.  That  her  tender 
heart  languished  for  another— for  some  fond  bo- 
som into  which  she  could  pour  the  full  tide  of 
her  alTectionate  spirit — tbe  melancholy  sequel  of 
her  history  most  abundantly  evidences. 

The  great  extent  of  Ludwig's  territory ,  and 
the  distance  at  which  its  extremes  were  situa- 
ted from  each  other,   together  with  the  frequent 
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aecanriry  whieb  ezisled  f»r  repelling  iavasion ,  or 
repressing  internal  dlscentent  inr  one  part  of  It  or 
anetber ,  raiued  him  to  -  be  long  and  oftentimes 
absent  from  his  wife.  Tbis  was,  perhaps,  tiM 
chief  caose  why  she  loved  him  so  little.  The 
severity ,  too ,  with  which  he  forbade  her  all  com- 
munion with  his  courtiers  and  dependants  in  the 
court  more  than  might  inevitably  exist  between 
mistress  and  servant  under  tie  most  rigid  system 
of  domestic  management,  had,  it  is  presumed, 
no  trifling  effect  upon  her  feelings.  Indeed  it 
contributed  greatly  to  estrange  them  from  him; 
and  as  liuman  nature,  especialiy  female  human 
nature ,  is  inclined  to  the  opposite  of  oompulsion 
in  most  cases,  it  may  be  not  unfairly  supposed 
that  the  Princess  Maria ,  though  exemplary  to  the 
last  degree  in  her  conduct,  involuntarily  acted 
on  this  natural  impulse ,  and ,  like  the  generality 
of  her  sex ,  did  the  thing  she  should  not.  However 
that  may  be ,  and  whatever  (he  causes  which  led 
to  it ,  that  she  did  so  U  certain :  the  catastrophe 
which  ensued  to  her  In  consequence  is ,  happily, 
not  often  paralleled  in  modern  European  history. 
*  It  was  during  one  of  those  periods  ef  protaet* 
ed  absence  on  the  part  of  Ludwig,  that  the  lo- 
vely Maria,  who,  according  to  tradition,  abede 
by  command  of  her  husband  in  Atoey,  becaaia 
acquainted  with  the  Raograf '  Henry ,  who  ,  as 
hereditary  fruchsffiis  of  (he  palatinate  and  high 
steward  of  the  distriet,  attended  oa  the  comH 
as  a  matter  of  duty.  Henry  was  young  and 
handsome;  he  was  bold  and  daring*  too:  youth  is 
ever  so;  and  beauty  has  little  tendency  to  sup- 
press a  rajih  bearing  either  in  vum  or  woman. 
To  see  Maria  was  to  admire  her;    to  live  under 


91 


Uie  MBM  roof — to  brtatbe  thn  ume  alMosi^here 
wiUi  li«r  -^  was  More  Uiaii  Uie  mwtt  stoical  pbi* 
lo8oi»ker  o/  h'm  ago  mlflit  do  with  tMpanity.  TIm 
result  was  (hat  he  did  Jove  her;— fondly,  deeply, 
mailly  loved  her ;  and  she— alas  I  for  poor  hnauui 
nature  i—shaU  it  bo  lold?  Tho  hitherto  virtaona 
wife --the  paragon  of  perfection  and  parity— per* 
mitted  unholy  passion  to  possess  her  breast,— 
she  returned  his  love.  But  that  love — ^at  least, 
so  say  her  eulogists  —  was  eniy  platonie.  Bo  it 
so:  it  is  not  for  mo  to  make  oat  a  case  against 
her.  Platonic,  however,  or  sensual,  it  little 
pleased  I^udwig;  to  whose  ears  it  was  carried  by 
one  of  the  thousand  tale-bearers  who  infest  the 
purlieus  of  a  court ,  and  poison  the  passages  of 
all  great  houses.  I^wig  was  too  proud  to  ma* 
nifest  bis  feelings,  or  too  Just  to  condeain  his 
wife  without  sufficient  evidence,  which  at  that 
time  he  could  not  command.  But  he  did  what 
most  pradeat  husbands  would  do  in  such  a  case— 
he  ostablished  a  cordon  of  observation  around  her ; 
and  he  attached  her  lover  to  bis  ow^n  particular 
suite.  Availing  himself,  shortly  after,  of  an  oc- 
casion for  bis  presence  in  Bavaria,  he  directed 
the  princess  to  make  the  strong  castie  of  Marks- 
burg  her  residence ;  and  he  departed  on  his  distant 
expedition ,  taking  the  Raagraf  Henry  along  wilh 
him.  Blaria  he  left  under  the  care  of  his  sister, 
Elizabeth,  queen  of  the  Sicilies,  with  priv^ato 
instructions  to  watch  her  closely:  her  lover  he 
specially  directed  to  accompany  himself,  plactaig 
a  spy  upon  his  every  action,  and  causing  each 
word  which  dropped  from  his  lips  to  bo  recorded 
against  bim.  Thus  stood  matters  at  the  com- 
'  mencement  of  that  inauspicioim  journey. 
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*  AiNieiice  makes  the  heart  grow  fonder ,"  ae« 
curding  to  the  adage ;  and  even  so  it  was  with 
the  hapless  princess.  Despite  the  durance  in  which- 
slie  lived  —  despite  the  s>stem  of  espionage  to 
which  she  was  subjected — defipite  the  keen ,  close 
observation  of  her  keeper,  the  Qneen  of  the  Sici- 
lies— a  woman  herself— a  woman,  too,  who  had 
lived  so  long  in  the  sunny  south,  and  who, 
therefore ,  necessarily  knew  so  intimately  all  the 
forms ,  if  not  the  substance ,  of  intrigue  —  she 
managed  to  keep  up  a  correspondence  with  the 
Raugraf.  The  way  in  which  she  managed  it  was 
at  once  most  ingenious  and  most  daring.  By  some 
means ,  at  present  unexplained ,  tlie  periodical 
packet  of  letters  despatched  to  her  husband  always 
contained  one  or  more  missives  of  a  tender  nature 
for  her  lover.  Tills  daring  deceit  was  carried  on 
for  a  considerable  while;  but  it  was  at  last  dis- 
covered in  a  way  equally  novel  and  unexpected. 
In  her  haste  to  avoid  observation,  she  one  day 
superscribed  the  letter  addressed  to  her  husband 
with  her  lover's  name ,  and  that  addressed  to  (he 
Raugraf  with  the  name  of  his  lord ,  her  husband. 
The  fatal  missive  reached  Lvdwig's  hands  in  due 
time:  he  read  it;  the  fate  of  the  unfortunate 
princess  was  sealed. 

The  equanimity  of  the  injured  husband  welly 
forsook  him ,  when  tliis  proof  of  his  beloved  wife's 
infidelity  burst  upon  his  soul.  He  slew  the  bearer 
of  the  billet. on  the  spot;  and  he  would  have 
performed  the  office  of  executioner  with  his  own 
hands  on  the  Raugraf  Henry,  if  that  youth  had 
not,  fortunately  for  himself,  been  absent  at  the 
time  on  a  hunting  expedition.  Within  an  hour 
Ludwig  was  4m  his  road  to  the  Rhine:  and  from 


that. moment  until  be  readied  Marksborg,  he  never 
relaxed  In  his  speed,  or  tarried  an  unnecessary 
instant  on  his  rapid  jonrney. 

Re  entered  the  ante-chamber  of  his  wife's 
apartments;  and  his  first  act  was  to  hurl  her 
confidant)  Belike ,  from  Che  open  window  open 
the  dreadful  precipiee  below.  He  next  slew  her 
attendants ,  and  all  those  wbo  were  about  her 
person.  This  was  the  work  of  only  a  few  mo- 
ments. Their  bodies  he  commanded  to  be  cast 
from  the  towers  of  the  castle  into  the  rocky 
chasms  at  its  rear ,  which  was  done  accordingly. 
He  then  sought  out  his  wife ,  who ,  quite  igno- 
rant of  the  awful  tragedy  whirh  had  been  enact- 
ed so  close  at  hand^  sate  buried  in  thoughts  of 
her  unholy  love,  in  ber  most  private  chamber. 
He  stood  before  her;  the  room  was  filled  with 
grim  and  gory  men-at-arms.  8he  rose  to  meet 
him; — she  advanced  towards  where  he  stood; — ' 
she  made  to  embrace  him.  But  he  waved  her 
back  witb  his  hand ;  and ,  at  the  same  moment, 
'  two  executioners ,  stripped  to  the  waist ,  one 
bearing  a  bright ,  heavy  axe ,  the  other  a  coil 
of  rope ,  interposed  between  them. 

"  My  husband  I  —  God  of  Heaven ! —  What's 
this  If "  she  stammered — ber  fair  cheek  flashing 
now  with  the  most  lovely  red,  and  anon  rival- 
ling that  of  a  corpse  in  deathly  paleness. — 
<'What  is  this?  What  may  it  mean?  say,  my 
lord,  say!" 

"Know  ye  this,  false  woman?"  replied  the 
pfalzgraf ,  holding  forth  to  view  her  letter  to 
the  Raugraf.     "Know  ye  this?" 

"  God  have  mercy  upon  me ,  "  exclaimed  the 
princess ;  "  Tm  lost  \ " 
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filie  Mid  no  otiier  word:  die  itfatsgntf  con* 
tinned : — 

'^Know  ye  this,  felsest  of  women?  Know 
ye  ti&is  ?  **  His  voice  sounded  in  iier  ears  like 
the  Itot  #ramp  as  he  went  on.  ''is  this  the 
faith  and  trath  you  swore  to  me  at  the  altar  ef 
that  God  yott  now  so  vainly  invoke?  While  1 
was  ahsent  for  the  weal  of  my  people,  yon 
were  defiling  my  bed:  while  I  was  tztirpatinc 
robbers  in  my  doodnions,  yo«  were  eneouraging 
a  thief  worae  than  the  woret  o/  them:  and 
while  I  was  j^otecting  tiio  public,  you  were 
encouraging  a  villain  to  plunder  me  of  all  1 
most  valaed — perhaps,  also,  to  deprive  me  of 
my  life.  Your  Agistus  has  already  regicide 
blood  in  his  veins:  ^  you  would  be  his  CI) tern* 
nostra;  and,  haply,  you  would  help  him  to  mount 
my  throne  over  my  corpse.  Bitt  the  Juntice  of 
Heaven  hath  overtaken  you ;  and  now  you  are 
caught  in  your  own  net.  This  letter  is  your 
coiidemnation.  In  right  of  no*  sovereign  power, 
and  of  the  honour  of  my  house ,  I  therefore  ad- 
judge you  to  auffer  death.  Prepare,  then,  for 
your  instant  doom.  And  you ,  headsman  I  do  your 
duty. " 

Tiie  princess  bowed  lier  head:  at  ene  stroke 
it  roiled  along  the  ensanguined  door.  Great  wtm 
the  grief  and  deep  the  dismay  of  all  present  at 
(he  sight. 

*  Tb«  Bangraf  wm  liMaU/  dawead^d  from  Olto  tob 
Wiilckbacli,  who  aiMMinated  tbe  Emperor  Philip  of  S«»- 
bia,  for  refosing  him  his  daoghtor  in  marriage.  She  had 
been  promised  to  him  prerions  to  Philip's  accession  to  the 
impend  diroae.  The  assasaiiiataon  toot  place  at  Altenbwrg«- 
near  Bamberg,  a.o.   tt08. 
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'*  Bury  the  *ody ,"  spake  tke  pMzsrtf.     ''  OHe 
her  remaina  all  ttie  hdip^urs  due  to  royalty." 

He  then  left  Uie  chamber,  and  wan  never  seea 
to  anile  mere. 

The  remainder  of  hia  relipn  was  ond  aeries  of 
troubles  conaequent  u|ion   this  raah  act.    Henry, 
the   Rangraf ,    who   had   escaped  the  fate  of  his 
unfortunate   nistress,    went  about  from  court  le 
court   excitinir  a   feeling   of  horror  and  a  spirit 
of  hatred  against  him  whom  he  had  Injured;  all 
Germany  was  in  commotion   on    account  of  such 
unheard-of  severity ;   and  the  neighbouring  prin- 
ces of  Europe  hesitated  not  to  express  their  ab- 
horrence of  the  cruel  haste  with  which  the  Pfaiz- 
graf  had  proceeded  in  (his  matter.     His  own  sub- 
jects ,  too ,  revolted  at  the  idea  of  being  govern- 
ed   by    such  a   master;    and    serious   discontents 
toolL  rise  in  various  parts  of  his  territory.    These 
were    originated   or   fomented  by  the  relatives  of 
the  deceased  Maria,    or  by  the  friends  and  con- 
nexions of  the  Raugraf  Henry,   her   lover;    and 
thev  naturally   gave  Ludwig  the  greatest  uneasi- 
new  and  anxiety.      To    make  head  against  them 
the  more  effectually ,  however ,  he  determined  on 
marrying  again;   and,  will    it  be  believed V-^but 
who  can    doubt   It    (hat   has  read  the  history  of 
Henry  the  Eighth  of  England? — ^he  actually  found 
a  woman  willing  to  unite  herself  with  him.    Ac- 
cordingly ,  he  espoused  Matilda,  daughter  of  Ru- 
dolph von  Hapsburg ,    emperor  of  Germauy ;    and 
from   thenceforward^    the   power   of  that  famous 
house  prevented  his  foes  from  troubling  him  ever 
more. 

it   is  said  that  he  repented  his  precipitancy  In 
regard  to  his  first  wife;  and,  to  appease  his  con- 
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seience ,  it  li  stiifled  that  lie  fonndeil  the  nunnery 
of  Furstenfeld,  or,  according  toothers,  Ftirsten- 
thal,  in  her  honour. 

He  died  soon  after,  leaving  his  deminions  to 
his  two  sons,  Lndwig  and  Frederic,  who  never 
knew    peace   with  one  another  while  they  lived. 

Marksbnrg  is  now  used  as  a  state-prison  for 
the  dachy  of  Nassau ;  but  it  is  very  seldom  Ce* 
nanted,  and  never  lias  been  crowded  with  politic 
cal  offenders. 


Boppart  is  unquestionably  one  of  the  old(*st 
towns  on  the  Rhine.  It  was  originally  a  post 
station  of  the  Romans — one  of  the  fifty  csstlps 
built  by  Drusus  Germanicus  ,  being  situated 
there:  and  shortly  after  it  became  the  head- 
quarters of  the  militum  balistarorium j  or  "ord- 
nance "  of  that  people ,  on  this  river.  The  chief 
in  command  of  the  Roman  artillery  dwelt  iiuihe 
town,  and  held  there  a  kind  of  minor  military 
court ,'  to  which  all  the  neighbouring  native 
prinfees  in  alliance  with  the  conquerors  occasionally 
resorted.  It  was  then  known  as  Baudobrica, 
Bodobriga ,  or  Bontobriga,  On  the  decline  of 
the  Roman  empire ,  tbe  military  station  at  Boppart 
disappeared ;  and  the  name  of  the  town  was  not 
heard  of  for  centuries.  The  next  mention  made 
of  it  is  in  the  aera  of  the  Frank  kings  of  Austrasia. 
That  it  was  the  abode  of  some  one  or  other  of 
these  sovereigns  is  certain :  for  tradition  has 
handed  down  the  fact  of  its  being  a  royal 
residence;  and  authentic  local  history  speaks  of 


the  remafns  of  a  royal  palace  of  the  well-known 
architect  are  of  their  period  having  had  very 
recent  existence  within  its  walls.  ^  This  ediflce 
was  entirely  demullsDed  hy  the  French  army^ 
A  D.  1764. 

In  the  reign  of  Conrad  the  Third ,  emperor  of 
Germany,  Boppart  became  an  imperial  city  (a.d. 
1137-523)  and  about  the  same  period  Qa,d,  1146} 
St.  Bernard  of  Clairvaux  preached  tlie  second 
crnsade  to  its  inhabitants  , .  on  one  of  whom  he 
is  stated  to  have  performed  a  miraculous  cure. 
Boppart  must  at  this  time  have  been  a  place  of 
considerable  size  ,  for  the  biographer  of  the  saint, 
In  reference  to  this  cure  ,  terms  the  town  "  vicum 
magnum,**  For  three  centuries  subsequently,  how- 
ever ,  no  allusion  to  it  occurs  in  local  or  general 
history. 

About  the  middle  of  the  fifteenth  century 
Ca.d.  1417-893,  Boppart  became  the  centre  of 
the  Rhenish  Toll  district,  and  the  chief  town  of 
the  confederacy  formed  by  the  princes  on  that 
part  of  the  Rhine  to  protect  traffic  and  commerce 
on  the  river.  At  this  time  a  wild  custom  existed 
in  these  quarters.  Whenever  a  barque  sunK  in 
the  Rhine ,  or  was  wrecked  on  its  shorei ,  the 
dwellers  in  the  vicinity  claimed  all  they  could 
save  from  the  unfortunate  vessel  as  their  own. 
It  was  the  same,  also^  if  a  wagon  laden  with 
corn  fell  to  pieces  on  the  high  road;  they  held 
that  they,  and  not  the  owners,  had  a  right  to 
the  lading.  One  of  the  first  objects  of  the 
Confederation  was  to  put  an  end  to  this  assumed 
claim ;    and   to  place  the   property   of  merchants 
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and  farmera  in  ttiat  respect  on  a  right  fwting. 
This  claim  was  termed  Grnndruhr ;  and  it  required 
all  tlie  power  of  these  potentates  to  destroy  it. 
Boppart  being  the  centre  of  the  union ,  and  the 
chief  commercial  city  of  the  confederacy,  was 
greatly  interested  in  the  abolition  of  tbls  injustice, 
and  exerted  itself  strenuously  to  that  effect. 
Engltsb  wool  and  Geneva  wares  formed  the 
principal  staple  of  traffic  on  the  Rhine  at  this 
period  :  and  it  was  absolutely  necessar^^  to  insure 
protection  to  the  traders  in  these  valuable  wares, 
otherwise  they  would  not  adopt  that  route  again 
for  the  transit  of  their  merchandise. 

An  imperial  diet  was  held  in  Boppart  by  the 
Emperor  Rudolph  von  Habsburg  a.d.  iS88,  soon 
after  his  defeat  of  the  pretender  Tile-Kolup ,  at 
Colmar,  in  Alsace ;  who  assumed  the  name,  and 
professed  to  be ,  the  Emperor  Frederic  the 
Second,  dead  full  a  quarter  of  a  centurj'  antecedent 
to  that  period.  It  is  said  that  the  following 
amusing  episode  in  the  life  of  that  great  prince, 
occurred  in  this  town ;  though  there  are ,  unques- 
tionably, many  causes  which  concur  to  make 
Mentz  the  scene  of  Its  enactment. 

Rudolph ,  like  most  men  of  his  stamp ,  was 
altogether  unacquainted  with  sloth,  and  cared 
very  little  for  those  indulgences  which  were  ever 
within  the  Command  of  his  high  station.  In 
summer  and  winter  he  awoke  with  the  dawn  of 
the  morning ;  and ,  generally ,  if  the  weather  was 
fair,  went  forth  from  his  tent  or  his  palace,  as 
the  case  might  be,  alone,  mostly  in  disguise. 
It  was  while  engaged  in  one  of  these  solitary 
rambles ,  during  his  brief  abode  at  Boppart ,  that 
he  strolled  into  a  baker's  shop  ;  and ,  the  morning 
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being-  bitter  cold ,  begged  leave  to  stand  by  the 
uven  for  tbe  purpose  of  wanning  himself. 

"  Indeed ,  (hen ,  you  sha'n't ,"  replied  the  own- 
er of  the  shop  f  a  widow  woman  whose  has* 
band  had  been  some  time  dead.  ''Indeed,  then, 
you  shaVt,  my  man.  You  are  a  soldier,  and 
should  stay  away  firom  us  poor  people.  But  no, 
you  are  not  satisfied  with  eating  us  out  of  house 
and  home,  you  must  also  come  and  thrust  us 
from  our  own  firesides.  Off  with  yon — scamp  as 
you  are  I  Or  I'll " 

''Nay,  my  good  dame,  nay,"  quoth  the  em- 
Iferor:  "'tis  deadly  cold  I  Surely  you  would  not 
turn  an  old  soldier  from  your  fireside  such  a 
morning  as  this  is." 

"Yes,  but  I  would,  though  ,**  replied  the  tart 
dame;  "yes,  but  I  will  though!  So  bie  olTwith 
you.  •• 

"  I  have  not  a  kreutzer ,"  continued  he,  greatly 
amused  by  her  pertinacity;  ^1  have  spent  my 
all  in  the  service  of  the  emperor.  Rudolph  von 
Hahsburg  owes  much  to  me  -  very  much.  *' 

*'  Weil ,  then ,  let  him  pay  you ,  **  retorted  the 
termagant;  "you  don^t  want  me  to  pay  you,  I 
hope. " 

"  He  has  turned  me  off  without  a  golden ,  '^ 
continued  the  emperor. 

"  Serve  you  right , "  she  said ;  **  you  deserve 
no  better , — ^idle  ,  lazy ,  loon  that  you  are  !  Off 
— out  of  ray'  house  this  moment ! " 

"Surely,*'  interposed  Rudolph,  imploringly, 
''you  will  let  me  warm  myself — an  old  soldier 
— a  creditor  of  (he  emperor's — a " 

"Not  if  you  were  the  emperor  himself!"  she 
answered  angrily. 
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"How  now,  widow,"  said  Rudolpb,  deflirous 
to  tantalize  her,  "that's  treason." 

**  Treason  here ,  or  treason  there ,  "  she  replied 
pettishly ;  "  treason  here  ,  or  treason  tbere ,  'tis 
the  truth. " 

"Bat  why?"  inquired  he;  anxious  now  to 
know  the  cause  of  her  animosity  to  htm:  one  of 
his  ctiief  objects  in  going  about  in  disguise  being 
to  ascertain,  personally,  the  grievance.s  of  his 
people,  with  a  view. to  their  redress.  "Why^ 
my  good  dame  ?.  why  ?  " 

"Why?"  she  answered,  "why?  I'll  tell  you. 
Because  he  has  made  us ,  his  poor  people ,  bear 
the  burden  of  his  armies.  That^  however,  I 
would  not  care  for  so  much,  if  we  were  but 
paid  for  what  his  soldiers  consume.  But,  no; 
they  come  into  our  houses  and  our  shops,  and 
take  what  tbey  list  without  offering  us  any  thing 
for  it  f  except  abuse.  So  as  you  are  a  soldier 
of  his  no  longer — and  as  I  have  the  power  to 
punish  you — I'll  do  it.  Off  with  you ,  skulking 
blackguard  as  you  are, — off  I  offf—out  of  my 
house ,  and  take  that  with  ye  I  ** 

So  saying  4  she  flung  a  vessel  of  cold  water 
on  him;  and  he  was  fain  to  make  as  speedy  a 
retreat  as  possible. 

"  This  must  be  thought  of,"  said  he  to  himself; 
"  this  roust  be  looked  to ,  or  my  good  name  will 
suffer  among  my  subjects.  " 

With  these  words  he  entered  the  palace  by  a 
private  door,  and  proceeded  to  his  chamber. 

Ou  that  day  he  gave  a  grand  banquet  to  the 
chief  officers  of  state ,  and  the  principal  generals 
of  his  troops ;  and  he  secretly  despatched  a 
messenger  to  bring    the    baker's   widow  into  hia 
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prtfifence.  She  was  introduced  accordingly ;  and 
the  emperor  requfred  her  to  state  the  grievauceft 
of  which  she  had  complained,  before  that  august 
company.  She  did  so  without  hesitation  or 
disguise ;  and  many  a  high  head  at  the  tahle  of 
their  sovereign  was  bowed  down  in  shame  to 
hear  of  the  misdoings  which  they  had  permitted 
and  encouraged.  At  the  conclusion  of  her  story 
(he  empf-ror  rose  and  left  the  room.  lie  was 
scarcely  ten  minutes  absent  when  he  again 
reappeared  in  the  garb  which  he  had  worn  in 
the  morning.  The  widow  was  surprised  to  see 
him  whom  aAe  had  driven  forth  so  Ignorainioualy 
flrom  Iter  shop  in  such  guodly  society:  but  she 
thought  that  he  had  been,  perhaps,  brought 
(liithcr  like  herself,  and  for  the  same  pnrpose. 

"  Lazy  loon ! "  she  muttered  between  her  teeth 
as  he  approached  her ;  ''  how  I  you  here  too  ? 
What  may  the  emperor  want  with  such  as  ye, 
save  to  punish  you  still  more?*' 

Rudolph  ,  however ,  heeded  not  her  objurgation 
except  to  laugh  heartily  at  it.  But  this  only 
increased  her  surprise  the  more. 

'*  Is  the  man  mad  ? "  she  asked  ;  ''  is  he  crazed 
— is  he  mad  ?  that  he  laughs  in  this  worshipful 
presence  as  though  he  was  in  a  pot-house  I — 
Hold  your  peace,  fool!"  she  suddenly  exclaimed; 
**  the  emperor  will  be  here  in  a  moment. " 

''lie  is  here,*'  said  Rudolph,  bowing  to  the 
ground — "at  your  service." 

She  was  struck  dumb  with  astonishment. 

"You!  you  I  you!"  she  repeated  rapidly ,  while 
her  faculties  were  forming  a  conclusion;  "  you!  — 
forgive  me ,  my  lord  !  forgive  I " 
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She  kiielt  to  Mm  as  alie  fltiid  the  words ;  but 
lie  raised  her ,  and  bid  her  be  of  no  fear. 

*^  And  now ,  my  lords  "  be  added  to  the  cour- 
tier;), who  had  crowded  round  to  witness  this 
afngular  scene;  "we  mnst  amend  these  matters. 
Truth  lies  in  a  well.  We  have  it  now ;  though 
I  went  deep  enough  to  find  it;  and  got  a  wet 
jerkin  Into  the  bargain.  These  things  must  he 
no  more^'^ 

The  widow  grew  pale  as  the  emperor  alluded 
to  the  ducking  he  had  got  at  her  hands;  but  his 
good-humoured  look  soon  reassured  her. 

"  My  lord  steward ,"  he  then  said  ,  addressing 
that  officer ,  '^  you^ll  take  care  that  our  informant 
Is  duly  rewarded.  We  shall  not  hare  even  her 
complaints  without  paying  fur  them.  Let  her 
have  the  best  boar's  head  on  our  table;  and  see 
that  she  lack  not  plenty  of  our  oldest  Rhenish 
wine  to  waidi  it  down.  I^ran  Backerinn— fare- 
well.'* 

And  so  ended  the  scene,  if  this  tradition  be 
the  troth. 

Boppart  became  sahjeet  to  th«  Arehhishop  of 
Treves  y  Baldwin ,  of  Luzembarg  ^  already  allud- 
ed to,  A.D.idlS.  The  oeeasion  o#  this  subjection 
was  the  weakness  of  the  Emptror  Hsnry  the 
Seventh  ,  bvother  to  that  prelate ,  who ,  postpon- 
ing the  Interest  o#  the  state  to  his  private  feel- 
ing,  transferred  this  city  from  the  dominion  of 
the  empire  at  large  to-  that  of  the  seo'  of  Treves. 
Inspired  by  the  spirit  of  troedem,  the  citiaens 
rose  in  assertion  of  tbeii  owb  rights.  "They 
were  no  party  to  the  transfer  of  their  allegiance,'" 
they  said;  "and  they  desired  not  to  change  ru- 
lers."   Bat  Baldwin,   one   of  the  most  energetir 
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men  of  the  age,  goon  averpowered  them;  and 
during  his  lifetime ,  that  is ,  for  a  period  of  fall 
forty-two  years  afterwards,  they  gave  him  no 
farther  trouble.  Kuno  von  Falkenstein  ,  who  suc- 
ceeded tliat  prelate,  the  next  hut  one,  finisbod 
their  subjagation  to  the  electorate  and  archbiNhop- 
rlc  over  which  he  ruled,  and  completely  crush- 
ed all  attempts  at  securing  independence  while 
he  lived. 

In  the  electorate  of  John  of  Baden,  archbishop 
of  Treves  (a.  d.1  456— 15033,  another  outbreak 
of  the  inhabitants  of  this  city ,  against  the  archie- 
piscopal  government,  took  place.  It  originated 
in  some  dispute  between  the  toll-t'iker  appointed 
by  that  sovereign,  or  the  soldiery  by  whom  he 
was  supported ,  and  the  citizens ;  and  was  greatly 
aggravated  by  the  ezpalsion  of  all  the  electoral 
officials  from  within  its  walls.  Whereupon  (he 
irritated  archbishop  called  together  a  great  body 
of  troops  and  laid  siege  to  the  city.  The  ac- 
count given  by  a  contemporary  writer  of  this 
siege  is  quaint  and  curious,^  and  considerably 
illustrates  the  mode  of  warfare  practised  at  that 
period. 

**  On  the  eve  of  St.  John  /'  says  (hia  old  chco- 
nicler,  'Mn  the  year  of  grace  1497,  John,- of 
Baden,  at  the  head  of  the  Soabian  League,  and 
his  own  troops,  appeared  before  Boppait,  and 
took  possession  of  the  great  elobter  ,<>*   in  which 

*  **  Befchreibang  der  Belagerung,"  Ton  Peter  Mejer.  - 
Mejer  rtua  prirate  Mcretar/  to  tbe  elector  of  Trerea »  Jobn , 
of  Baden.  ^ 

**  The  nunnerjr  of  Marienborg ,  on  the  bill  wbicli  oTer- 
looLa  Boppart.  Tbis  famoua  convent,  now  a  cotton  mani^ 
factory,    waa    celebrated*  as  tlie  abode  of  noble  ladieir  of  tbe 
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he  stationed   seven    handred   foot  soldiers.     Itiat 
was  a  great  blow  to  the  citizens:  but  8till  they 
~  persisted  in  holding  out  against  him. 

The  vassals,  great  and  small ,  of  the  see  of 
Treves  were  alt  required  to  appear  before  the 
city  by  a  certain  day  ,  munitioned  and  provision- 
ed for  war ;  and  they  so  appeared  accordingly — 
the  nobles;  the  knights,  aiid  the  peasantry.  The 
two  first  composed  the  besieging  force;  the  last 
were  employed  in  digging  entrenchments  and  rais 
ing  counter-fortifications.  The  monasteries  and 
convents  of  the  archdiocess  furnished  wagons  for 
the  transport  of  the  baggage,  and  also  for  the 
removal  of  the  earth  necessary  in  the  construc- 
tion of  the  works.  Three  noble  knights  were  ap- 
pointed to  undertake  the  whole  of  this  labour, 
and  see  that  it  was  properly  executed. 

<<  Four  gulden  a  month  *  was  the  pay  of  each 
soldier  in  the  army;  but  the  knights  and  the  no- 
bles served  cost  free,  at  their  own  e?fpense,  as 
they  were  bound  to  do  by  the  terms  of  their  fee. 
Most  of  them ,  also  ,  maintained  their  own  troo- 
pers ;  and  some  of  them  foot  soldiers  to  boot. 

'^Each  of  the  princes  of  the  league  placed  a 
chief  officer  over  his  own  forces  ,  who  had  the 
titte  of  marshal.  The  cannon  were  loaded  with 
stone  bullets:  but  the  troups  of  the  palatinate 
used  iron  bullets;  and  their  artillery  in  general, 
was  the  best  ordered ,  and  the  best  served  of  the 
entire  ordnance. 

palfiinate    alone.      The    Ofoal   namber    within    iti    walls    was 
from  lortj  to  fiftj. 

*  Somewhere  about  a  pound  sterling  of  the  present  curren- 
cj— allowing  the  ralue  of  monejr  to  be  oal/  three  time- 
increased  since  then. 
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"The  elector  of  Meiita,  who  was  hounA  to 
furnisb  a  force  of  six  hundred  men  y  rontributed 
not  a  single  soldier;  and  the  elector  of  Cologne 
despatched  only  two  knights ,  who  caue  no  nearer 
than  Andernach,  but  (here  remained  under  pre- 
tence of  the  arrival  of  the  remainder  of  the  con- 
tingent ;  which  was  never  sent ,  and  consequently 
never  came. 

<'  But  Philip ,  pfalzgraf  of  the  Rhine ,  came  at 
the  head  of  two  hundred  horse  and  four  hundred 
foot-folk:  and  the  very  same  evening  he  com- 
menced to  play  on  the  town  with  a  piece  of  hia 
own  cannon,  which  he  had  planted  be/ore  the 
St.  Martin's  cloister. 

''  The  landgraf  of  Hesse  likewise  sent  six  hun- 
dred men;  he  hiiqself  lying  by  with  eighty  knights, 
a  little  above  Draubarh,  to  be  in  readiness  for 
any  emergency.  Sir  Bertram  of  Nesselrode  was 
the  commander  of  the  contingents  for  the  Counts 
of  Julich  and  Birkenfeldt. 

**The  great  piece  of.  battering  artillery,  named 
the  'Ungracious,*  was  directed  against  Schwal- 
bach*s  house  in  (he  town ;  and  a  lesser  piece  of 
cannon,  a  culverin ,  and  six  arquebuses,  were 
appointed  to  support  it.  A  hundred  and  sixty 
huge  stone  bullets  were  the  ammunition  appoint- 
ed for  it;  but  there  was  more  ammunition  of  a 
lesser  size,  of  which  it  is  not  needful  to  make 
mention.  To  the  service  of  this  gun  there  were 
attached  a  chief  cannon|er,  six  carpenters,  a 
stone-mason,  and  eight  assistants. 

«  The  other  principal  piece  of  heavy  ordnance 
lay  near  the  castle  gate ,  opposite  a  turret  In  the 
town  waU.  This  had  the  name  of  *  Swiftly ;'  and 
swiftly  did  it  do  its  work.     The  baiieto  from  its 
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inouth  battered  down  tlie  turret  till  it  fell  upon 
the  wall,  and  tben  both  sunk  in  together.  The 
fragments  of  stone  from  the  broken  balls,  and 
from  the  broken  walls,  flew  about  in  the  town 
like  hail. 

"  Near  this  lay  another  piece  of  artillery ,  the 
property  of  Christoph,  markgraf  of  Baden.  It 
was  named  *  Windeck ; '  and  it  shot  down  a  large 
tower  in  a  very  short  time. 

"The  elector  of  Treves ,  John  of  Baden ,  together 
with  the  margraf  of  Baden,  his  brother,  the  counts 
of  Nassau,  Sain,  Solms,  Westerburg,  and  Ober- 
stein,  the  Rheingraf,  the  Baron  of  Winnenburg, 
and  other  nobles  and  knights,  remained  in  (he 
great  nunnery  on  the  hill  to  the  rear  of  Boppart ; 
and  in  the  valley  behind  it,  along  the  rugged 
road  which  leads  to  the  Hundsruck  mountains, 
stood  their  tents ,  their  baggage ,  and  their  horses. 

"  On  the  other  side  of  the  Rhine  were  planted 
some  artillery ,  (he  contingent  of  Wdrtemberg, 
which  annoyed  the  town  very  much ;  and  all  the 
places  above  and  below  Boppart  were  in  pos- 
8e.«slon  of  the  besiegers ,  so  that  no  assistance 
could  reach  the  citizens  from  any  quarter ,  were 
it  forthcoming.  There  were  about  twelve  thou- 
sand (roops  in  all  engaged  in  this  siege. 

"  In  the  meanwhile ,  provisions  failed  so  in  the 
town  that  the  soldiery  could  obtain  no  food  but 
bread  and  wine;  and  this  led  to  an  intention  of 
surrender  on  the  part  of  the  citizens.  Accord- 
ingly,  through  the  mediation  of  John,  duke  of 
Bavaria,  the  Count  of  Sponheim ,  and  Sir  Bertram 
von  Nesselrodo,  an  accommodation  was  effected 
between  the  elector  and  these  his  subjects;  by 
means  of  which  his  sovereignty   was  again  fully 


recognised ,  and  ttiey  were  plaeed  on  the  same 
footing  M'Uh  regard  to  the  electorate  as  tbey  had 
been  Hefore  this  outbreak.*' 

Thus  ended  the  siege  of  Boppart. 

The  archbishop ,  however ,  foand  it  more  dif- 
ficult to  deal  with  his  auxiliaries  tban  witb  his 
rebellious  sabjecta ;  for  a  body  of  six  hundred  of 
these  soldiers  of  fortune  , .  discontented  at  the  ob- 
scuration of  all  their  bright  prospects  of  plunder 
attacked  the  city ,  swearing  that  "  the  devil  should 
have  their  souls  if  they  went  without  booty;" 
and  were   repulsed    only   with  considerable  loss. 

Boppart,  in  the  year  1501,  was  wrested  for 
a  while  from  the  electorate  of  Treves  /by  the 
boldnes  and  daring  of  a  noble  knight  of  the  city, 
John  of  Elz.  On  the  day  of  the  £piphany  during 
the  celebration  of  high  mass ,  he  appeared  before 
the  place  on  the  river-side,  and  took  possession, 
without  hinderance ,  of  all  the  posts  held  by  the 
electoral  officers  and  troops.  The  plea  set  up 
for  this  proceeding  was  an  infringement  on  the 
privileges  of  the  citizens.  The  difference,  bow- 
ever,  was  soon  after  adjusted,  and  the  city 
returned  to  its  allegiance  to  Treves. 

In  the  servile  war,  which  accompanied  the 
reformation,  and  kept  pace  with  its  progress  on 
the  shgres  of  the  Rhine,  Boppart  was  not  be- 
hindhand. The  populace,  sympathizing  with 
their  brethren,  the  peasants  of  the  Rhein  Gaa — 
of  whose  excesses  more  in  another  page — broke 
loose  from  all  restraint,  set  the  laws  at  defiance, 
deposed  the  regularly  elected  magistracy,  and 
selected  others  from  their  own  ranks  in  their 
stead.     This  insurrection  was,   however,    soon 
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pat  9n  en*  to;    and  the   ringleaders    anderwent 
various  dog^ree^  of  pnnisAment. 

Little  more  remains  to  be  said  of  Boppart.  It 
shared  the  fale  of  almost  ail  tlie  Rhenisb  Uwns 
in  tlie  thirty  years'  war,  being  alternately  pos- 
sessed by  every  party;  and  in  tbe  succeeding 
cominotioBs  which  sbouk  central  Europe  it  had 
its  full  share  of  affliction  and  suffering.  But  It 
boots  not  to  enter  on  these  topics  here;  and  so 
we  shall  pass  to  others  more  in  unison  with 
the  purport  of  these  voluines. 

Like  all  cities  of  the  kind.  In  the  middle 
agea  ,  Boppart  had  a  nominal  protector  in  the 
head  of  a  noble  family  resident  in  the  vicinity. 
For  a  succession  of  ages  the  heads  of  the  an- 
cient house  of  Bayer ,  who  usually  dwelt  in  the 
valley  behind  Blarienburg ,  which  nearly  over- 
hangs the  town,  or  in  one  of  the  castles  of 
Liebenstein  or  Sternberg  Cthe  Brothers),  on  the 
opposite  side  of  the  river,  both  of  which  are 
said  to  have  belonged  to  this  family  anterior  to 
the  twelfth  century,  were  the  protectors  of  this 
city.  Little  now  remains  of  this  race  uf  knights 
and  nobles,  once  among  the  most  powerful  and 
important  on  the  Rhine ;  and  tradition  has  alone 
preserved  the  remembrance  of  one— the  chief  of 
his  name  in  the  twelfth  century — whose  life 
was  wicked,  and  whose  death,  though  fllorious, 
was  most  miserable,  the  true  and  the  false 
are  so  blended  together  in  the  story  of  his  life, 
89  handed  down  to  posterity,  that  it  is  impos- 
sible to  separate  them.  R  is  a  story  of  sin, 
find  shame,  and  sorrow. 
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TfiB  KNIGHT  AND  HIS  LADTS-LOVF. 

Sir  Conrad  Bayer,  of  Boppart,  tbe  first  of 
^is  family ,  in  the  latter  part  of  the  twelfth  cen- 
tury, was  what  is  generally  termed  in  the  pre- 
sent day  ''a  good  fellow."  That  is,  be  would, 
if  occasion  offered,  quarrel  without  much  care 
a8  to  the  justice  of  the  cause;  carouse  of  the 
4)eepest  when  he  had  company  at  his  table ;  court 
fair  maids  when  he  had  nething  else  on  hands, 
and  then  abandon  them  as  easily  as  he  had  won 
them;  and,  in  short,  do  every  thing  that  a 
heedles  man  may  do,  whose  passions  know  no 
control,  and  whose  prosperity  has  never  been 
impinged  on.  In  other  respects,  he  had  many 
excellent  qualities: — he  was  open,  generous, 
brave:  and  he  was  tolerably  well  versed  in  all 
the  accomplishments  of  the  period.  But  the  curse 
of  his  life  was  his  levity  of  heart ;  and  that 
which  poisoned  his  existence  in  the  very  prime 
of  bis  manhood  was  his  infidelity  in  love. 

At  this  period  Fre«leric  th«  First  (Barbarossa) 
led  the  flower  of  the  Geanan  chivalry  to  tihe 
third  crusade,  in  conjunction  with  Richard  Caul 
de  Lion  of  England ,  and  Philip  Aagnstas  of 
France.  But  although  the  Rhenish  knights  and 
nobles  flocked  in  thousands  to  his  standard ,  Sir 
Conrad  Bayer  of  Boppart  was  not  among  the 
champions  of  the  cross  at  the  outset  of  the  ex- 
pedition. The  cause  of  lii»  stay  was  ostensibly 
tile  protection  of  Boppart  from  a  formidable  band 
of  robbers  that  carried  on  their  depredatiouH  in 
the  vicinity ;  but  some ,  who  were  In  the  secret, 
attributed  it  quite  as  much  to  the  charms  of  a 
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fair  lady  who  lived  in  «  neighboaring  cssCIe,  its 
only    w«rde»^   in   Uit   fi|0«noe   of   ber    brotber 
•with   the    erusaderer.     Her  Christian    name    was 
Matin*,   the  patronymic   of   her    family   has  not 
been  transmitted  to  posterity.    Conrad  visited  the 
castle  where  she  lived  much  oftener  than  neigh- 
bourly feeling  alone  would   warrant;   and  Bfaria 
saw  him  each  time   with  greater   pleasure   than 
mere  friendship  ever   yet   exhibited.     The   result 
may   be   guessed    at,    but   net   mentioned.     EHa 
demeanour  became  colder  towards  her  day  after 
day ;  while  day  after  day  her  love  for  him  seem-> 
ed  but    to  increase.     No    longer   was  he  punc- 
tual In   his  appointments  with  her;    in  proceai 
of  time,  weeks — nay,  months-^passed  ever  with- 
out a  visit  from  him ;  and  Oie  was  finally  over- 
whelmed  with   misery    when   a   report   reached 
her  that  he  was  just  about  to  embarlt  for  the 
£ast  to  join  the  forces  of  the  cross  in  Palestine. 
In  vain  did  she  plead  her  love ,  with  all  the  fer- 
vid eloquence  of  passion ,    when   they   next  met 
for  a  few  moments — it  was  now  for  a  few  mo- 
ments only:  ia  vain  did  she  despatch  letter  alter 
tetter  to   him  during  his  absence  from  her*     To 
the  f rst  she  received  no  reply ,  except  an  averts 
ed    ooiintenanee    and   a   lovelesa  look   could  ba 
construed   into    one,  to   the  second  his  uniform 
answer   was,   that  he   had    no   miad    to^  many 
then ,  for  that  a  free  and  independent  life  soitett 
him  the  best.    '^Bot/'  his  last  letter  cruelly  end- 
ed,  *<if  I  marry  at  aU,   which  is  by  no  meana 
likely,  mayhap  you  shall  be  at  the  bridal ,  though 
yeu   may  assure   yourself  yoa  shall  not  be  the 
bride^"    Alaria'a  bear!  wa^i  criwhed,  as  if  hy  the 
laii  of  a  mountain ,   whew  she  read  this  dreadful 
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reply  i  obe  wr<rte  to  lii«i  no  mure ;  bat  ahe  re- 
solved  to  put  in  execution ,  witlkOHt  /artber  4eUy, 
a  plan  wbieb  abe  ted  saaie  time  tboHgbt  of.  In 
tbe  meABWbile  tbe  restlees,  and,  perbape,  na- 
bftppy  Conrftd,  made  ready  to  set  fortb  for  Asia) 
and  from  morning  until  nigbt  bie  eaetle  resoond- 
ed  witb  tbe  clang  of  hammers  forging  corolebi 
and  otber  neresaar>'  pieceo  of  armenr,  tbe  tramp 
of  ateeds,  tbe  tread  of  armed  retainers  paaeing 
to  and  ftQf  and,  in  abort,  witb  every  note  of 
preparation  wbiob  precedes  or  attends  a  great- 
warlike  expedition.  In  due  time  bis  arrangementa 
were  ali  completed ;  and  at  the  head  of  a  goodly 
band  of  bia  friends  and  vassals  be  aet  fortb  on 
bia  long  and  toilsome  Joamey. 

It  was  a  lovely  morning ,  in  tbe  early  part  of 
spring ,  wben  tbey  galloped  fortb  tbe  eaatle  por- 
tals ,  and  by  tbe  light  of  tbe  gray  dawn  maater- 
ed  in  order  on  tbe  sborea  of  tbe  river.  Proudly 
and  gaily  rode  Conrad ,  tbeir  ebief ,  in  advanoe 
Tbe  neigbiag  of  tbe  steeds— tbe  sboata  of  ibe 
boatmen  on  the  river  waiting  to  receive  tbem 
ba  tbeiff  pennonnd  barquea — tbe  blesaiqgs  of  tbe 
etowd — ^gave.  tbe  whole  aeeno  a  tone  and  eba- 
raieter  ef  tbe  bigbest  excitement.  Tbey  neared 
tbe  sbpre— €onra«l  still  In  advance, — wben  a 
knight ,  armed  cap-4-ple ,  witb  viaer  elosed ,  lanee 
ia  rest,  and  glaive  unsbeatbed,  was  seen  nfging 
bis  Aery  steed  in  „bet  baste  "  towards  tbem. 

'^Holdl"  cried  tbe  yontb;  for  siieb  hHt  weak 
voice  bewrayed  bim-**'' bold ,  Sir  Conrad  Bayer, 
of  Boppart.  Leave  not  this  land  antil  tboa  an- 
awet  to  me  f^  tby  misdeeds ;  or  until  I  foil  by 
tby  band.  I  tell  thee  to  tby  teetb,  in  the  face 
of  tby  firfdnds  and  tby  feUoweis,  that  tbou  art  a 
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Mae  Mid  a  Mthlen  trsltor— that  thou  art  an- 
worthy  the  name  of  knight!" 

Tbe  retinae  of  Conrad  rnshed  towards  the  au- 
dacious stranger;  twice  a  hundred  lances  were 
at  once  placed  in  rest  to  pierce  him  through; 
twice  a  handred  swords  gleamed  high  In  air  to 
drink  his  blood;  the  bowmen  bent  tbeir  bows  on 
him ;  his  death  was  certain.  But  Conrad  quickly 
interposed ;  and  ordered  them  to  retire  to  a  thick- 
et  in  the  rear,  there  to  wait  tbe  issue  of  the 
-rencontre.  This  done,  he  thos  addressed  his 
assailant : — 

'<Bold  boy,  who  art  thou?" 

''Once  thy  friend,  but  now  thy  deadly  foe y" 
was  the  reply.  **One  or  both  of  us  shall  fall 
this  day.'* 

''I  luiow  tbeenot,  yonth,"  continued  Conrad; 
''why  should  1  siay  thee?" 

*'Know  me  then,  now,  to  thy  eternal  dis- 
grace,'' exclaimed  tbe  stranger.  *'In  me  behold 
tbe  brother  of  the  betrayed  Maria ;  and  let  thy 
sight  be  blasted  for  everl  I  have  come  from 
afar  to  obtain  satisfaction  for  the  injuries-  you 
have  inflicted  on  her:  I  have  journeyed  from  the 
plains  of  Palestine  hither  to  have  thy  life.  To 
the  battle,  villain!— to  the  battle  I  or  I  shaU 
call  thee  coward  ta  well  as  traitor!" 

"  But ,  "  again  interposed  Conrad  ,  touched, 
perhaps,  through  the  youth  of  his  opponent,  with 
a  feeling  something  akin  to  pity,  "how  may  I 
know  that  thou  art  what  tbou  describest  thyself 
to  be?  I  am  a  noble  knight,  and  mfiy  not 
disgrace  my  sword  with  one  below  my  degree. 
Where  are  thy  proofs?" 

"Tliey   are    here!"   exclaimed  the  Impetuous 
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boy.    **  BelMld  the  biaRon  of  our  bonse , — m  house 
88  anclont  and  as  noble  as  thine." 

He  raimd  hin  shield ,  as  he  spoke ,  and  shewed  . 
to   Conrad  the  arms   of  his  betrayed   fair  one's 
family — a  golden  Hon  in  a  field  aenre. 

"Woaldst  thou  more?"  be  inquired  taantingly. 

<<Nay,"  rejoined  Conrad,  *<  thy  blood  be  on 
thy  own  head.  If  thoa*dst  slain  fifty  Saracens, 
thoa  diest  thyself  this  day.  Make  speedy  shrift^ 
for  short  space  have  yoa  -to  live. " 

"  God  be  with  the  right  I  '*   shouted  the  youth. 

Baeh  wheeled  roand  his  steed,  and  drew  back 
a  few  paces  to  take  ground ;  then  laying  their 
lances  in  rest ,  they  rushed  on  each  other  with 
the  fury  of  a  whirlwind  Both  were  struck  at 
the  same  moment;  and  both  were  unborsed 
together:  but,  besides  the  fall,  neither  sustained 
any  Injury — thanks  to  the  excellent  temper  of 
their  mall.  Now  came  the  tug  of  war.  Conrad's 
blood  was  up — to  be  unhorsed  by  a  boy — he  one 
of  the  best  cavaliers  of  the  day — It  was  a  thing 
not  to  be  borne.  He  drew  forth  his  broad ,  bright 
falchion:  his  antagonist  did  the  same:  the  fight 
then  began  in  good  earnest.  It  was  evident, 
however,  that  the  latter  was  less  expert  in  the 
sword  exercise  than  the  former  :  though  he 
managed,  ni»thwithstandlng ,  to  inflict  a  deep 
gash  on  his  adversary's  arms.  This  maddened 
Conrad  more  than  ever:  he  showered  his  blows 
80  << quick,  thick,  and  heavy,"  that  the  weak 
youth  he  had  to  contend  with  could  no  longer 
withstand  their  force  and  effect.  He  fell  mortally 
wounded.  In  accordance  with  the  customs  of 
chivalry,  the  victor  hastened  to  unlace  the  helm 
of  the  vanquished ,  and  offer  him  every  assistance 
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at  Juwd  in  this  his  •ztrenity.  Witafc  was  (be 
horror  of  ConraU,  wiiilo  dtvesting  his  proMrate 
opponent's  head  of  that  part  o/  his  heavy  armoar, 
to  behold  the  long  luxuriant  tresses  of  a  fanale 
roll  out  lieavily  from  beneath  iL  With  an  iin* 
steady  hand,  Ba  ominoos  of  evil,  he  raised  the 
casque  of  the  dying  stranger. 

God  of  heaven l-*-it  was  Maria! 
.     <<€on]rad,",  she    spake,    as    the    death-rattle 
sounded  in    her    throat,    and    the    straggle    of 
immediate  dissolution  convulsed  every   muaole  of 
her  deficate  frame  ,-*-'<  Conrad  ,   I  forgive  (hse. " 

It  were  idle  to  attempt  a  description  of  the 
grief  of  the  reckless,  wretched  knights 
.  '^  Conrad , "  she  continued ,  **  take  it  not  thqs 
to  heart*— I  die.  The  fhnlt  was  miae  more  than 
thine.  I  could  not  live  without  thy  love — so  I 
resolved  to  perish  by  thy  hand.  My  wish  is 
accomplished.  Think  of  me  kindly,  when  yon 
think  of  me  at  all;  and  should  a  recollection  of 
the  lost  Maria  ever  cross  your  mind,  remember 
only  her  love  and  devotion  for  -thee — forget, 
forget  her  foliy.  God  bless  yoa,  my  beloved 
Com  ad      Farewell ! " 

The  fair  maiden ,  with  these  words ,  sunk  back 
on  her  broken  shield  and  expired.  That  Savioar 
who  called  Magdalen  alsler,  was  sorely  mercifai 
to  poor  Maria. 

Sir  Conrad  Bayer ,  of  Boppart ,  was  from  that 
hour  forth  an  altered  man.  Pustponing  for  a 
period  his  intended  departure  for  Palestine,  he 
had  the  body  of  the  hapless  maiden,  the  victim 
ef  his  perfidy,  transported  to  the  summit  of  the 
KreutKberg,  which  lies  beside  the  town  of  Bop* 
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yart,  ABtf  «lMr«  i«lenr«l  tvitli  teaMitaUe  burtiti. 
He  tkea  Ikestowed  two-Milrdt  of  his  intienM 
estates  in  perjpetiilty  iiioii  tame  pAsns  jirlasts  wIm 
dwelt  en  the  Meantein ,  conditionally  tlMU  they 
sbonld  erect  a  mafnitcent  nnnnery  over  (be 
remains  ef  Maria,  and  Jbestew  upon  tbe  Imilding 
ber  name.  Hence  Uie  fonvent  of  Marienberg, 
once  tbe  proudest  and  most  epolent  on  tbe  Rbine. 
Tbis  dene ,  be  resumed  liis  saaqiended  plan  ^  and 
set  fortb  in  all  baste  for  Syria. 

Arrived  at  Acre ,  tbe  Joined  tbe  crnitading  army 
before  the  city ,_  as  one  of  the  Kuighls  Templars, 
to  which  noble  order  bis  birth  and  wealth  secured 
him  immediate  admittance;  and,  under  Riobard 
Cttur  de  Men ,  be  van  seen  engaged  in  <b*  ever 
memorable  si^e  and  storm  of  that  renowned 
place.  But  though  Im  fongbt  only  to  itnd  deatii 
on  the  field ,  be  could  find  notbing  but  glory ; 
ttie  breath  of  the  destroying  angel  passed  him  by 
unbarmed;  bis  boar  bad  not  come.  At  length, 
when  the  dty  had  been  won*-'When  a  partial 
truce  was  proclalmed~*wbea  tbe  exoitcment  of 
battle  and  danger  was  over,  be  was  found 
pierced  to  tbe  heart  on  tbe  ramparts  by  a  stray 
tihaft,  from  a  band  not  known,  as  he  walked 
to  and  fro  in  the  cool  ef  tbe  nigbt,  lamenting 
bis  lost  love,  and  execimting  faimself  for  bin 
conduct  to  ler.  His  last  word  was  **  Maria. " 
Thus  perished  Sir  Conrad  Bayer,  ef  Boppart,  wIm 
would  have  been  happier  if  be  had  been  better,  and 
wiser  if  he  bad  not  so  deeply  sinned  againnt  love. 

'•Wh«ra  shAll  the   traitor  rr«t, 

He  tbe  deceiver} 
IVho  could  irin  maiden's  breast, 

ftuio«  and  ieaire  fcar?" 
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TIM  actual  anoan(  of  tnith  w  fttlselnxMI  in  f bis 
tradition  there  is  at  present  no  exact  means  of 
ascertaining :  Irat  ancient  family  documents  place 
it  beyond  a  doubt  that  a  member  of  the  noble 
family  of  Bayer  of  Boppart  perished  at  Ptolemals 
posterior  to  the  siege  of  that  city.:  and  the  convent 
of  Marienberg ,  which  still  exists,  would  seem  to 
point  to  some  passage  in  the  bistory  of  that  race^ 
not  altogether  at  variance  witb  the  main  features 
of  this  legend. 


On  the  other  side  of  the  Rhine ,  almost  direct- 
ly opposite  Boppart ,  lies  Camp ,  supposed  by  some 
to  have  been  the  site  of  an  ancient  cMtrum^  ot 
camp  ,  of  the  Romans ;  Bornhofen ,  a  famous  nun> 
nery,  secularised  in  1814;  and  the  celebrated 
castles  of  Iiiebenstein  and  Stemfels,  commonly 
called  ''The  Brothers/'  as  much,  perhaps,  from 
their  singular  contiguity  to  each  other,  as  from 
the  traditional  circumstance  of  their  being  erect- 
ed by  two  individuals  standing  in  the  close  re* 
latlonship  indicated  by  the  name. 

Two  of  the  many  legends  afloat  among  the 
dwellejs  on  this  shore  of  the  river,  respecting 
tbe  origin  of  these  romantic  strongholds,  are  here 
olTered  It  is  possible,  that,  like  all  tales  of  a 
similar  class ,  they  havo  some  foundation  in  truth, 
and  that  a  sobstratum  of  fact  lies  beneath  the 
evidently  fabulous  superstructure  of  the  narrative; 
but  how  much  of  fact  or  how  much  of  fable  they 
contain  is  a  matter  which  may  never  be  ascer- 
tained ,  as  time  and  change  have  swept  away  ail 
authentic  traces  of  their  original  history. 
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THE  BROTHERS. 

In  tbe  ancient  days  of  German  valour,  and 
trntb  ,  and  love ,  a  noble  knight ,  named  Dietrich, 
was  lord  of  both  caatles.  Two  sons,  who  were 
handsome,  high-Apirited  youths,  lived  with  him, 
also  an  orphan  maiden,  to  whom  he  was  guar- 
dian. The  maiden  was  surpassingly  beautiful; 
and  she  was  as  good  as  she  was  lovely.  Kind 
of  heart,  dovelike  in  manner,  and  gentle  to  all, 
she  was  beloved  by  every  one :  bat  she  was  more 
especially  beloved  by  tbe  brothers  with  whom  she 
had  grown  up  to  woman's  estate,  in  innocence 
and  in  peace.  Both  loved  her,  as  I  have  said; 
but  one  concealed  his  iove  from  her,  and  'Opined 
in  thought:"  while  tbe  other  advanced  his  suit 
with  all  the  impetuosity  of  his  age  and  character. 
He  was  the  younger  of  the  two  youths;  and  his 
father  looked  auspiciously  on  the  choise  he  had 
made  of  the  maiden ;  for  she  was  heireeis  to  large 
possessions  in  the  vicinity  of  his  estates. 

'<  Minna ,  my  lass ,"  said  the  old  knight  to  her 
one  day,  as  they  ail  sate  together  in  tbe  chamber 
of  daiz  after  tbe  dinnerhonr — '^  my  boys  love  yon 
will  you  be  the  bride  of  one  or  other  of  tbemV" 

The  maiden  blushed ;  and  tbe  youtbs  blushed  also. 

<<  Come ,  come ,"  continued  the  old  knight ,  **  as 
you  are  not  averse  to  marriage,  make  your  election. 

She  looked  on  the  two  handsom.e  young  men, 
who  involuntarily  flung  themselves  on  their  Juiees 
at  her  feet ;  and  she  was  soon  aware  of  the  pas- 
sion which  burned  in  their  bosoms.  She  looked 
again ,  and  her  glance  fell  on  the  younger  brother : 
but  still  she  was  silent. 


IIS  MK  BBoraSM. 

'<Weil,  well/*  said  Conrad,  the  older,  "I  see 
how  it  is:  you  love  Heinricb  better  than  you  love 
me.  Be  it  so.  He  is  more  worthy  of  your  af- 
fections." 

He  took  their  hands  and  joined  Chem  together; 
then  sigbing  deeply,  he  left  the  apartments 

The  old  knight  gave  the  happy  t>air  his  bles- 
sing; fixed  a  near  day  for  their  naptials;  and 
Immediately  followed  his  son  for  the  purpose  of 
condoling  with  him  in  his  sorrow. 

Conrad,  however,  was  inconsolable;  and  day 
after  day  passed  over  without  bringing  him  peace. 
He  did  not  envy  bis  brother;  but  he  felt  that 
his  own  happiness  was  entirely  destroyed.  May, 
he  discovered,  to  his  deep  consternation,  that 
every  hour  only  increased  bis  love  for  Minna; 
and  that  the  more  he  saw  of  her,  the  more  his 
great  loss  Was  made  evident  to  him»  It  was  idle 
— nay ,  it  was  witked  —  he  argued ,  to  remain 
any  longer  under  the  influence  uf  her  ctiarms ;  so 
he  even  resolved  to  drop  down  the  river  to  Rbena, 
where  the  prince  palatine  of  the  Rhine  then  held 
his  court,  and  pray  to  be  enrolled  among  his 
followers.  He  did  so ,  shortly  after ;  and  was 
received  with  great  honour,  and  at  once  admitted 
to  the  service  of  his  sovereign^ 

About  this  time  it  was  that  St.  Bernard  of 
ClairvauK  was  employed  in  preaolilng  the  second 
rrusade;  and  ail  the  German  knights  and  nobles 
Were  gathered  together  at  Frankfort^on^the-Maine, 
Where  the  holy  abbot  was  thtiU  entertained  with 
the  greatest  honours  by.  the  Bmperor  Conrad. 
Although  the  saint  spoke  in  a  tongue  to  which 
they  were  strangers,  still  the  spirit  of  hts  eloquence 
caught  their  souls  like  wild^flre;  and  every  castle 
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•ltd  fortAlle^  ill  the  land  daily  peured  out  ita  b^m 
and  l>rav«0t  defenders,  bearing  the  crusaderVi 
badge,  the  red  croM,  on  tbeir  aarooat,  and  wend* 
ing  their  way  in  every  directien ,  by  innd  and  by 
water,  to  far  distant  Pfllefttiae.  Among  the  nobieii 
who  were  thUa  aflsembled  at  Frankfort ,  were  tbe 
old  knight,  8tr  Dietrich,  and  bis  younger  son, 
Heinrich.  Beth  caught  the  oonCagioa  of  aeal  for 
the  cause  of  the  Lord,  which  the  holy  man'a 
verjr  presence  Inspired  even  in  all  who  only  sew 
him;  and  each  felt  equally  desirous  to  go  forth 
and  resotte  the  scene  of  the  Saviour's  sufferings 
from  the  power  ef  the  cruel  and  scoffing  Infideii. 
But  it  could  not  be.  Sir  Dietrich  was  old  and 
inffrm;  besides  which,  his  broad  lands  re^iired 
a  vigilant  guardian ,  and  his  aamerons  vassals  a 
beloved  chief.  Heinrich  had  no  consideratioaa  of 
this  kind  to  detain  him  in  fiurape ;  though  be  had 
another  not  less,  but  usually  more  pewerful,  In 
the  person  of  his  betrothed  bride,  Minnai  All 
considerations,  however,  gave  way  to  the  wild 
Impulse  which  urged  him  oaward  to  join  the 
crusaders;  snd,  truth  must  be  told,  he  found  no 
opposition  from  his  father,  who  should  have  known 
better  and  acted  far  otherwtoe.  It  was  decided 
that  the  youth  should  proceed ,  with  the  anay  of 
the  emperor ,  to  the  Holy  Land :  and ,  on  his  return 
to  the  Rhine ,  it  was  settled  that  be  should  lead 
his  Minna  to  the  attar.  He  immediately  set  out 
— beWept  bitterly  by  the  deserted  maiden;— and, 
with  a  small  body  of  his  fhther's  boldest  retainers, 
joined  the  Imperial  standard  at  Frankfort^on-the 
Maine. 

Soon  after  his  departure ,  old  Sir  Dieirtch  died ; 
and  Conrad ,  his  elder  ton ,  was  summoned  from 
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Rheiw  to  take  postession  of  bis  titles  aod  property. 
Again  was  tbe  beart  of  tbe  yoang  knigbt  troubled 
^itb  love  for  bis  brother's  betrotbed,  Minna;  but 
again  be  mastered  bis  pa«^on  by  a  powerful  ef- 
fort of  bis  understanding.  From  tbenceforward 
be  learned  to  look  on  ber  as  a  beloved  sister; 
and  be  watcbed  over  ber  witb  all  tbe  affection — 
and  sometbing  more  —  of  a  fond  brother.  Two 
years  tbus  sped  over ;  tbey  sped ,  bowever ,  wi(b- 
oat  bringing  any  intelligence  of  Heinricb.  At  tbe 
expiration  of  that  period  a  rumour  reached  tbe 
shores  of  tbe  Rhine ,  and  speedily  found  its  way 
to  Liebenstein,  that  he  was  on  his  return;  but 
it  also  trumpeted  forth  that  he  had  been  false  to 
bis  piighted  troth  to  Minna,  and  was  now  the 
husband  of  ar  bsautiful  Greek  lady.  It  was  a 
rumour;  alas  J  too  true!  Unabashed,  and  with 
cruel  heart,  be  did  return,  his  fair  Greek  with 
him  as  his  bride ;  and  took  up  bis  abode  in 
Sternfels,  tbe  opposite  castle  to  that  in  which 
dwelt  his  brother  and  the  betrayed  and  broken- 
hearted Minna.  The  struggle  was  too  severe  for 
the  feelings  of  the  maid:  she  could  no  longer  live 
in  bis  sight ;  and  she  soon  after  took  the  veil  in 
the  neigbbouring  convent  of  Bornhofen. 

Sir  Conrad's  noble  heart  buried  witb  indignation 
at  the  treachery  of  bis  brother.  When  the  avant 
cornier  which  announced  tbe  coming  of  the  iaitb- 
less  knight  entered  bis  castle,  to  tell  him  of  his 
near  arrival ,  the  only  reply  he  made  was  to 
Ulng  his  gauntlet  on  the  floor. 

"Take  that,"  he  aaM,  "to  my  brother:  tbat 
4S  my  only  answer.  Say  tbat  we  are  brothers 
no  longer.  I  defy  him  to  mortal  combat  as  a 
faitour  and  a  false  knigbt." 
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TU9  meMMiiger  did  aa  l&e  wbb  directed;  and 
Conrad  immediately  summoned  his  vassals.  All 
these  proceedings  were  communicated  to  Minna 
by  a  conAdential  servant  of  ber  deceased  fatber. 

Ttae  crusader,  as  it  lias  been  already  stated, 
arrived  in  due  course  at  bis  own  castle  of  Stern- 
fels;  and  at  once  prepared  for  the  deadly  strife 
to  which  his  elder  brother  had  bade  him.  He, 
too,  summoned  all  bis  vassals  in  the  field;  and 
a  near  day  was  iized  for  the  deadiy  and  un- 
natural encounter.  Their  forces  met  on  the  river 
shore,  below  their  castles,  and  a  mortal  combat 
at  onoe  ensued  between  the  brothers.  It  lasted 
long — a  whole  summer's  day ;  but  neither  had  the 
advantage  of  the  other.  At  length ,  just  as  Con- 
rad was  on  the  point  of  overcoming  his  adver- 
sary ,  an  angel  form  stood  between  the  combat- 
ants ,  and ,  with  a  wave  of  her  hand ,  stayed  the 
uplifted  glaive  which  was  about  to  fall  on  the 
guilty  bead  of  Heinrichu  It  was  Minna  I  Minna, 
who  had  left  her  holy  and  peaceful  dwelling  to 
stay  the  fierce  and  unholy  strife,  of  which  she 
was  the  innocent  and  unhappy  cause. 

''Cease,  impious  men!"  she  said;  *^  cease  I 
put  up  your  murderous  weapons,  and  be  at 
peace.  The  curse  of  God  on  the  first  murderer 
will  be  tho  only  honour  of  whichsoever  conquers: 
the  abhorrence  of  man  will  accompany  the  sentence 
pronounced  by  God.  Re  who  survives  shall  be 
outcast  and  abandoned  of  all :  his  name  shall 
perish ,  unless  it  be  for  the  purpose  of  execration. 
Put  up  your  swords.  Let  not  the  hand  of  either 
be  stained  with  the  blood  of  his  father's  son, 
for  the  sake  of  one  a  mere  stranger.  What  an 
I  that  you  should  slay  one  another  for  meV" 
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Tlii:!,  Biiii  mach  more,  did  tth6  say;  and  her 
appeal  so  won  on  the  Marts  of  the  brotliera, 
that  they  shortl}*  gave  over ,  and  stretcHed  forth 
ta  each  other  the  hand  of  peace.  When  her 
pious  woric  was  complete  ,  she  went  as  she  came : 
and  thenceforward  nerer  quitted  her  lowly  cell, 
until  nhe  was  home  from  it  y  a  few  mohths  after, 
to  an  early  grave.    Peace  to  her  spirit! 

All  was  sorrow  in  Liebenstein  when  her  death 
was  made  known ,  l^»r  she  had  acquired  the 
affections  of  every  one  about  her.  Conrad  was 
not  to  be  comforted.  His  love  for  her,  pure  as 
hersplf,  had  sorvived  air  the  vioissltodes  ofchance 
and  change ,  like  One  of  those  lights  found  in 
ancient  sepulchres ,  after  the  lapse  of  hundreds 
of  ages.  Not  so  With  Heinrich:  his  castle  was 
the  abode  of  gaiety ;  and  his  Greek  bride  never 
gave  him  peace  until  he  had  assembled  wtthln 
its  walls  all  the  chivalry  of  (he  palatinate.  But 
he  was  not  the  more  happy  withal ;  for  his  h^art 
waM  corroded  by  care  at  the  levity  of  his  wife; 
and  ever  and  anon  the  image  of  his  lost  Minna 
would  flit  reproachfully  before  his  mind^s  eyt. 
Then  would  he  contrattt  What  be  was  with  what 
'he  might  have  been ;  the  husband  of  a  wanton, 
%vlien  he  could  have  had  to  wife  all  but  an  angel : 
and  then  remorse,  and  deep,  bitter  grief ,  would 
alHii»rb  all  his  Afelings  and  crush  his  heart  together. 
Meanwhile  ,  matters  grew  worse  and  worse  every 
day;  the  Greek  dame  gave  encouragement  to 
all;  and  Heinrich's  name  had  become  a  by^word 
of  contempt   among   the  young  Rhenish  nobility. 

Conrad  was  aware  of  the  infidefity  of  his 
hvother's  wife  long  befbre  her  spouse  suspected 
her  of  aaght  but  want  of  diseretion.    He  com- 
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mttnicated  the  fact  to  bim;  and  Heinrich  swore 
to  be  avenged.  The  injured  husband  would  have  * 
slain  her  with  his  own  hands  ;  but  the  inter- 
position of  his  brother  prevented  her  murder.  As 
it  was ,  he  drove  her  from  his  doors  with  curses 
and  reproaches ;  and  she  departed ,  laugbing 
gaily ,  to  seek  a  protection  among  her  numerous 
lovers — his  most  excellent  friends. 

in  this  moment  of  dool,  and  wretchedness, 
and  despair,  Conrad  sbewed  the  true  nobleness 
of  his  nature.  He  tried  to  alleviate  his  brother's 
anguish  by  every  mode  which  he  tbought  would 
be  effectual;  and  he  finally  succeeded,  by  his 
patient  assiduity ,  in  somewhat  calming  the 
emotions  of  his  afflicted  spirit. 

"Come,  Heinrich/'  said  he,  as  they  one  day 
sat  together  alone;  ''come,  let  iis  live  single 
from  henceforward ;  to  the  end  that  we  may  the 
more  highly  honour  the  memory  of  that  virtuous 
maiden  who  died  for  Qne  of  us." 

Heinrich  wept  like  a  child.  The  brothers 
thenceforward  lived  single :  and ,  ere  long ,  they 
died  so.  The  noble  stock ,  of  which  they  were 
the  last  shoots ;  perished  with  them;  and  their 
castles  fell  into  desolation  and  ruin. 

Since  then',  these  now  crumbling  towers, 
which  look  so  sorrowfully  in  their  age  and  decay 
on  the  smiling  scene  below,  on  the  vine-clad 
hills,  the  bounding  river,  and  the  distant  pas- 
tures on  the  other  side  of  the  stream ,  have  been 
named  THK  bkoxhbbs. 

Another  tradition ,  however ,  differs  materially 
from  this.  A  versified  translation  is  attempted 
here ,  of  a  very  sw«et  b»U«d  on  the  subject  by 
a    fair    poetess,    Who    hM   made    the   romantic 
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shuree  of  tbe   Rbine  sometime   vocal    witb   her 
melody.  ^ 

Two  brothers  meet  in  bloody  strife, 
Witb  sword,  and  shield,  and  spear: 

From  Liebenstein  the  elder  comes — 
From  yonder  castie  drear.  - 

The  younger  is  from  Stemfels. 

Mark  you  their  quickened  breath! 
They  battle  for  a  blooming  bride — 

They  battle  to  the  death! 

Erst  were  they  one;  each  wicked  deed 

United  foand  them  aye; 
And  many  a  weary  wanderer 

They  smote  by  night  and  day. 

And  once  a  palmer ,  sad  and  hoar, 

Upon  his  pious  way, 
They  set  upon,  and  stole  his  store, 

rn  death  as  low  he  lay. 

His  gray  hairs  toach'd  their  hard  hearts  not, 
His  prayers  but  made  them  worse: 

So ,  dying ,  upon  this  cruel  twain 
He  cast  a  fearful  cui;se! 

He  cursed  them  with  his  last,  last  breath, 
He  cursed  them  through  their  life; 

And  he  foretold  their  wofnl  end 
In  most  unnatural  strife. 

*  AdeDimd  von  Stolterforth.     •*  Rhem.  Stgm^&ren."  Frank- 
lbrM>ii.th«-Muae.     Gad  Jag«l,  18S6. 


lift 


And  now  liUi  cuMe  has  eonie  to  piga 

By  tbeir  own  liandB  tbey  die! 
Tlieir  gaping  wounds  give  oat  the  life, 

As  low  o'  the  earth  they  lie. 

Bat  see  I  a  lovely  maiden  comes  I 

She  stands  this  twain  before: 
Alas!  too  late  riie  eomes  to  save*> 

That  awful  battle's  o'er! 

"Oh,  say/'  thus  gasp'd  the  elder  forth. 
He  writhed ,  and  scarce  could  see, 

"Hast  not  loved  me  alone?  Oh,  Heaven! 
Wonld  thoa'dst  been  all  to  me!" 

*< Peace,  fool!"  the  younger  sternly,  thus: 

"Fool,  as  thou  be'st,  depart; 
Pass  hence,  unwept  of  her,  for  mine   . 

Alone  has  been  her  heart  I" 

A  fierce;  fell  glance,  the  elder,  gave, 
And  grasp'd  his  blood- stained  sword — 

Then  backward  fell,  and  yielded  life, 
And  died  without  a  word! 

The  younger  grimly  gazed  on  blm: 

Tbat  gaze — it  was  bis  last! 
For  death  his  dim  eye  sbronded  soon — 

And  life's  Ught  from  it  pass'd. 

And  that  sweet  maid,  so  mild  of  mood; 

For  neither  knew  she  love: 
The  fierce,  wild  passion  of  that  pair, 

Her  heart  did  never  move. 
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But  to  ftpp«ue  offMdeil  Heaven— 

To  win  these  sinners  grace— 
6tie  made  a  vew ,  fttm  tliia  fair  wt>rid 

To  bide  for  aye  her  fee*. 

One  deep,  deep  grave  is  dag  fer  hotb; 

They're  buried  were  they  fell; 
But  their  wi<»cd  lives  and  wietcbed  deaUi 

Are  still  remembered  welL 

Soon  from  tbe  neli^oiiriag  dl#teter'8  choir 
This  prayer  is  pat  to  Heaven: 
''Pardon  Ibem,   JUord,   what  they  bave  done  • 
Ob ,  be  their  sins  fi)rj:iv«n ! " 


Tradition  is  poor  in  all  that  relates  to  the 
ruins  of  Patersberg,  better  known  as  tbe  Cat 
CDie  Katz},  from  tbe  title  of  its  founders »  tbe 
Counts  of  KatzeneUenbogen.  But  as  if  to  make 
amends  for  that  poverty,  history  is  rich  in  many 
circumstances  connected  with  its  ancient  occu- 
pants. **  Truth  is  strange — stronger  than  fiction ," 
says  one  of  our'  greatest  writers ;  and  the  history 
of  the  lord  of  tbis  castle ,  in  the  fifteenth  century, 
tbe  last  of  his  race,  goes  far  to  prove  tbe  ac- 
curacy of  tliat  axiom. 

On  tbe  extinction  of  the  noble  stock  of  Am- 
heim,  who  held  tbe  imperial  stewardship  of  this 
portion  of  the  Rhine  In  tbe  eleventh  and  twelfth 
centuries,  the  equally  ancient  and  equally  noble 
fomily   of  KatzeneUenbogen    succeeded    to    that 


^ifftiey,  ami  U  all  its  prlvUegM  MMI  appnrte- 
namtea.  By  prndenoe  and  good  government  ttaey 
soon  raised  ttaemseives  to  the  position  of  sove- 
reiga  princes;  and  we  iad  tbem  accordingly, 
possessed  of  great  power  in  tlte  middle  of  the 
llUrteeiith  century.  It  was  about  this  period 
O.O.  1046)  tlMt  Coant  Diether,  tlie  first  of  that 
name ,  bottt  the  Strang  oastle  of  Rheinfels ,  over 
the  tewn  of  «t  Ooar ,  for  the  parpose  ef  more 
effectaeUy  exaeting  toils  Arom  all  vessels  passing 
ap  or  down  the  river.  la  tke  fonrteenth  cen- 
tary  this  AimUy ,  whleb  bad  in  the  intervening 
time  branched  oat  into  two  great  tfvlaions ,  was 
again  anited  into  one  steek  in  tlie  person  of 
John  y  the  third  count  of  that  name.  He  it  was 
who  raised  the  castle  of  New  Kataenellenbogen, 
or  i>at«rsberg  Ca.d.  1993),  with  the  double  view 
of  controlling  hto  warlike  neighbour ,  l^uno  von 
Valkensteln ,  archbishop  of  Treves ,  who  had  re^ 
cently  erected  Thumberg ,  also  called  the  Mouse, 
lower  down  on  the  same  side  of  the  river,'*'  and 
of  strengthening  the  power  deiived  from  the  strong 
fort  of  Rheinfels ,  on  the  other  side.  In  refe- 
rence to  the  former  of  these  views  he  Is  said, 
on  its  erection ,  to  have  observed : 

'<pry  coBsia  Kuno  has  now  a  Cat  to  watch 
his  Mouse :  and  soon  to  swallow  it  up  if  needs  be.*' 

This  prediction,  however,  was  not  verified; 
for  the  Archbishop  was  as  astdte  as  wariike; 
by  his  caution  preventing  the  success  of  eveiy 
attempt  against  his  castle;  and  by  his  conduct 
in  the  field  defeating  all  his  enemies.  The  fast 
of  the  great  and  powerful  counts  of  Kataenellea- 

*  Vid«  Tl)«iBb«rg,.^k«  M««M.     YfdmOeh »  «•. 
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iNwaii,  WM  PUlip,  Mn  of  the  preceding,  Jeha 
the  Third ;  and  it  is  of  liis  history  we  are  ahoat 
to  treat. 

Count  Phiiip  of  Katzenellenhogen  was  wise, 
discreet,  brave,  and  bountiful:  bis  friends  loved 
him ;  his ,  enemies  feared  him ;  and  his  neighbovs 
respected  his  great  power  and  ample  resources. 
His  immense  wealth  gave  him  the  meaas  of  mak*- 
ing  almost  every  noble  on  the  Rliine,  from  Ba- 
sel to  Bonn,  in  a  greater  or  lesser  degree  his 
debtor ;  and  in  the  process  of  time  a  large  per*- 
tion  of  their  lands,  in  the  form  of  unredeemed 
pledges,  came  into  his  sole  possession*  Thus  it 
was  that  he  inrreaaed  the  already  extensive  pro* 
perty  of  his  family;  but,  as  it  subsequently  ap- 
peared, to  little  purpose,  for  he  left  no  heir  or 
successor.  In  the  enjoyment  of  immense  power, 
incalculable  wealth,  a  high  reputation  not  alone 
for  bravery  and  prudence  as  a  soldier  and  a 
prince,  bat  al^io  for  honour  and  integrity  as  a 
man ,  there  were  few  of  bis  age ,  notwithstand* 
ing,  more  unhappy  in  their  domestic  circum- 
stances than  be.  As  a  husband,  as  a  father, 
and  as  a  master,  none  could  have  been  more 
truly  unfortunate  all  through  his  long  and  glo- 
rious public  career;  though,  talEing  all  things  in- 
to consideration,  few  could  have  merited  less  to 
be  so. 

Early  in  life  he  married  Anna,  the  daughter 
of  Count  Ludwig,  of  Wurtemburg;  and  by  her 
he  had  two  children,  a  son  and  a  daughter.  It 
was ,  however ,  a  luckless  union ; — there  was  no 
similarity  of  dinposition — no  congeniality  of  tem- 
per—no sympathy ,  in  short ,  between  them :  the 
result  was    domestic  bielcerings   and   houaehold 
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broils ,  which  became  the  scandal  of  their  A-lendir, 
the  pleasure  of  their  foes ,  and  the  ruin  of  their 
own  peace  and  happiness.  That  there  may  have 
been  much  to  blame  on  both  sides,  It  is  only 
just  to  suppose:  but  that  the  principal  cause 
was  the  overbearing  disposition  of  the  countess 
has  never  been  denied.  She  inherited  all  the 
obdaracy  of  her  mother ,  Henrietta  y  of  M6mpel- 
gard ;  and  like  her  seemed  wholly  intent  on  sub- 
duing her  spouse  to  her  will,  or  breaking  his 
heart.  A  bad  wife,  a  bad  mother,  and  a  bad 
mistress  to  her  menials,  she  had  the  love  of 
none,  and  the  hatred  of  many.  Time,  which 
generally  mellows  the  harsher  traits  of  the  hu- 
man character ,  seemed  to  have  no  such  effect 
upon  her :  on  the  contrary  ,  each  succeeding  year 
but  rendered  them  more  salient  and  more  repul- 
sive. Such  a  state  of  things  was  not  to  be 
longer  endured.  The  patient  husband  now  be- 
came the  inexorable  judge ;  and ,  compelling  a 
formal  separation  on  his  part ,  gave  her  as  dow- 
er .the  strong  castle  of  Lichtenberg,  in  the 
Odenwald ,  on  condition  of  residence  there  during 
the  remainder  of  her  life ,  or  his  pleasure :  her 
children  he  retained  at  his  court.  But  even 
there  her  unquiet  spirit  discovered  means  to  dis- 
turb his  repose ;  she  was  perpetually  at  feud 
with  her  neighbours ,  and  disgraceful  broils  with 
the  domestics  of  her  household  were  of  every 
day  occurrence.  Nay,  even  the  warden  of  the 
castle  came  in  for  a  touch  of  her  tyrannical 
temper;  though,  as  the  representative  of  her 
husband,  he  was  entirely  exempt  from  her  pow- 
er. The  consequence  was,  that  complaints 
from  all  quarters  poured   in   on  the  hapless  Phi- 


lip ;  and  be   found  bimself  ottioialeAy  obUged  U 
take  formal  cognizance  of  the  affftir  between  hw 
wicked  wife  and  bia  officer.    Tbe   latter  charged 
the  countess   with    a    design   to   destroy   eyery 
thing,    the  property  of  his  lord  the  count,  con* 
fided  to  his  care ;   he  also  charged  her  with  ob- 
structing him  in  the  discharge  of   his  duties    in 
various  ways.    She,    in  reply   to  these  accusa- 
tions,   most    characteristically    counter*  charged 
bim  with  being  the  primary  cause   of  them  all ; 
inasmuch  as  he  had ,   she  said ,  incited  the  chief 
butler  of  tbe  castle  to  induce   her   to   learn  tbe 
black  arty    by   means    of  tbe  assistance   of  the 
devil  to  recover  again  tbe  lost  affections  of  her 
husband.    The  matter    was  referred  for  decision 
to  a  friendly  tribunal ,  composed  of  the  Count  of 
Isenburgy  the  Baron  of  Wallbrun ,  and  her  own 
son;    and   they  charitably  concluded  that  it  wa« 
love  for  her  spouse  alone  that   led  to  tbese  dis- 
turbances on  her  part.     They^  therefore,    coun- 
selled the  count  to  take  her  back  once  more   to 
his  bosom ,   and  give   her  another   and   a  final 
trial.     But   nothing  could  shake   the   rcflolution 
which  Philip    had  formed  never  to  live  with  hei> 
again,      in   vain  did   the  arbitrators   urge  it  on 
him  as  a  matter  of  right  and  dut;yl  in  vain  did 
his  son  plead  with  aU  the  eloaoence  of  filial  af- 
fection  for   his   lost    mother ;   be  was  not  to>  ba 
moved   from   his  purpose.     Te  prove   to   then, 
however,   that  be   was  not  insensible  to  their 
efforts  in  her  fevour,  be  consented  to  make  any 
arrangement  they  should  suggest  in  amelioratien 
of  her  condition;   and   even  imposed   en  himself 
tbe   voluntary    penalty  of  an  occasional  visit  to 
her.    But  this  would  not  satisfy  tbe  oeuntesa:-^ 
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like  moAt  p«rson9  of  lier  temperMieiit  obe  saw 
no  faalt  in  ber  own  conduct ,  and  sbe  consequent- 
ly looked  on  berself  ratber  as  a  persecuted  bein^ 
tban  as  one  wbo,  in  reality,  merited  mucb  se- 
verer treatment  tban  tbat  sbe  received.  Tbe  le- 
suit  may  be  anticipated.  Again  was.  tbe  miod 
of  tbe  count,  ber  spouse ,  agitated  by  renewed 
complaints  of  ber  unendurable  conduct — ber  ty- 
rannical deportment  —  ber  capriciousness  —  nay, 
even  ber  cruelty  to  every  one  witbin  tbe  spbere 
of  ber  influence :  again  were  cbarges  against  ber 
poured  in  upon  bim  unceasingly.  He  was  nearly 
driven  mad  by  ber  proceedings;  and  be  found  it 
was  futile  for  bim  to  attempt  to  cbeck  or  con- 
trol tbem.  Emboldened  by  success,  sbe  finally 
attempted  to  set  bis  cbildren  agaiiMst  bim;  and 
sbe  migbt,  perbaps,  bave  succeeded  in  tbis  un- 
natural design  if  ber  plan  bad  not  been  discover- 
ed by  accident.  Tbe  last  step  was  tbe  one  be- 
yond wbicb  tbere  could  be  no  further  forbearance 
.on  tbe  part  of  a  busband:  be  restricted  ber 
power  at  once ;  made  ber  all  but  a  close  prisoner 
In  tbe  castle  of  Licbtenberg,  ber  residence;  sur- 
rounded ber  witb  bis  own  tried  and  faitbful  ser- 
vants; and  applied  witbout  delay  to  tbe  court 
of  Rome  for  a  divorce,  Tbe  pope,  Calixtus  the 
Tbird,  eitber  to  enbance  tbe  value  of  tbe  gift, 
or ,  perbapa ,  actuated  by  some  conscientious 
scruple,  named  tbe  Arcbbisbop  of  Mentz,  as  a 
spiritual  commission ,  to  inqnire  into  tbe  accuracy 
of  the  allegations  against  ber ,  and  to  report  to 
bim  on  tbe  case  before  be  consented  to  grant  it. 
Tbe  examination  was  accordingly  made ;  and 
tbe  report  was  coincident  witb  tbe  count's  state- 
«iaents:  a  divorce  was   sbortly   after  pronounced 
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by  the  holy  futher ;  and  PhUip  and  Anna  were 
separated  for  ever.  Ulrich ,  of  Wurtembarg ,  het 
brother,  received  her  with  all  the  pomp  and 
state  doe  to  her  station  as  his  sister ;  and  assign- 
ed her  the  stately  castle  of  Weiblingen,  on 
the  Neckar,  not  far  from  Stnttgardt,  with  alt 
the  rich  domains  thereunto  belonging ,  for  her 
maintenance  and  support.  Bar  her  evil  disposi- 
tion, even  there,  permitted  her  no  peace:  and 
she  died ,  shortly  after ,  in  the  meridian  of  life, 
a  victim  to  a  fit  of  insane  rage  and  uncontrol- 
lable passion. 

Philip  was  now  happy.  Bis  son  had  espoused, 
with  his  consent,  Ottilia,  daughter  of  the  Count 
of  Nassau  Dilleirburg,  who,  besides  a  large 
portion,  had  also  brought  him  a  title  to  the 
reversion  of  valuable  possessions  in  the  Nether- 
lands: and  his  daughter  Anna  had  married 
Benry ,'  the  fourth ,  landgraf  of  Hesse ,  a  prince 
of  the  empire ,  and  the  head  of  one  of  the  oldest 
families  in  Germany.  But  his  happiness  was 
only  transitory;  in  this,  as  in  every  thing  else, 
he  was  again  the  sport  of  fortune.  His  son 
was  slain  at  Bruges,  in  Flanders  (,a.  d.  1454), 
defending  the  lordship  of  Vianen  against  his 
uncle-in-law,  John  of  Nassau  ;  and  he  had  no 
longer  any  prospect  of  continuing  his  family  in 
the  direct  male  line,  as  the  only  istme  of  the 
deceased  was  a  daughter.  A  ray  of  hope,  how- 
ever ,  was  afforded  him  by  the  ambition  of  Pre- 
.  deric ,  prince  palatine  of  the  middle  Rhine.  That 
calculating  sovereign  ,  anxious  to  annex  the  coun- 
ty of  EUenbogen  to  his  electoral  estates-,  propo- 
sed a  marriage  between  Philip's  granddaughter 
Ottilia,  80  named  after  her  mother,  and  his  ne-* 


phtw  and  Iwir,  t^  electoral  prime  Liidwig,  a 
yovth  of  great  premiee.  BA  it  waa  soen  over- 
cast ;  in  tliia ,  aa  in  every  tiMng  else »  some  per* 
verse  power  aeeadng  to  take  a  plearare  in  tliwart* 
Ing  his  views.  On  the  propoaitien  being  made 
to  Ladwig  by  hia  nncie,  the  prince  palatine,  in 
a  plenar  coart  convened  for  tbe  occasion,  tlie 
yeatb  briedy  and  coldly  repUed ,  *^  tbat  be  would 
never  consent  to  a  onion  in  wbicli  his  heart  had 
no  part;  and  that  he,  moreover,  eonsidered  him- 
self sufliciently  old  to  choose  for  hinuelf  in  such 
a  weighty  matter  as  marriage."  Frederic  was 
as  much  surprised  aa  annoyed  at  tbia  resolution ; 
and  it  is  said  that  Philip  feU  sick  with  mortii- 
cation  and  disappointment  when  it  was  commu- 
nicated to  bim.  ShorUy  after  he  married  OUilia 
to  the  Markgraf  Christoph  of  Jtaden;  but  even 
this  marriage,  though  it  presented  every  out- 
ward appearance  of  prosperity,  and  seemed  aa 
desirable  a  onion  as  could  be  wiabed  for ,  became 
a  fertile  seorce  of  untaappinens  to  bim,  ariaiiKg 
from  the  discord  and  disunion  wbicfa  it  introdu- 
ced among  bis  heirs  and  probable  saceessors. 

In.  his  latter  years,  however,  although  his 
graaddaugbter  gave  him  a  aiale  child  to  aucoeed 
to  hia  Utie  and  eatatea,  he  took  it  into  his  head 
to  marry  again;  and  be  eapoused,  accordingly, 
Anna,  tbe  young^  and  beautifal  widow  ef  Otto, 
didce  of  Brunswick  ,  in  her  own  right  a  countess 
of  tbe  noble  hooae  of  Nassau.  8he  was  an  ex- 
cellent woman;  one,  indeed,  in  every  way  worthy 
of  cboice.  Mild  in  manner,  kind  of  heart,  le- 
veable ,  and  loving ,  her  whole  soul  aeened  devot- 
ed to  her  hnsband ,  and  all  her  ef  orts  directed 
to  one  end — that  of  making  the  reauinder  of  hSa 

4» 


f84  vn*  CA«. — ^^ATmiBKRff 

life  happy.  And  happy  it  would  have  been  if 
fate  bad  not  fere-ordiUned  it  otherwise.  His  mar- 
riage gave  great  oifenee  to  all  those  of  his  re- 
lations who  had  hopes  of  inheriting  his  vast  pos- 
sessions at  his  death;  and  his  latter  days  were 
fearfiiUy  embittered  by  their  machinations  against 
the  -life  y  Bs  well  as  the  fame ,  of  his  beautifal 
bride.  The  ebief  agent  in  those  diabolical  plots 
was  a  priest ;  and  he  pursued  them  with  an  ear- 
nestness and  a  zeal  which  highly  recommended 
him  to  his  villanoas  employers 

Philip,  at  tbis  period,  dwelt  in  his  strong 
castle  of  Rheinfels ,  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 
river;  and  there  also  he  kept  his  court.  Among 
the  number  of  4hose  dependent  on  his  bounty, 
was  a  priest,  Jobann  von  Bornich,  the  wretch 
already  alluded  to.  This  miscreant,  whose  sacred 
garb  served  as  an  almost  impenetrably  veil  to 
screen  his  iniquities,  had  long  given  himself  up 
in  secret  to  the  composition  of  poisons — an  art 
then  recently  introduced  into  the  north  of  Europe 
from  Italy ,  and  some  time  subsequently  practised 
to  such  an  awful  extent  in  France ,  by  the  Mar- 
cbioness  de  BrinviUiers ,  of  infamous  celebrity ; — 
and,  as  it  was  afterwards  ascertained,  to  their 
administration  to  many  hapless  individuals ,  amon^ 
other  modes,  by  means  of  the  host  given  at 
cummunion  in  the  Catholic  church.  The  wicked 
gravitate  towards  each  other  by  a  kind  of  in- 
stinct: therefore  it  is  not  at  all  surprising  that 
the  needy,  unscrupulous  expectants  of  Count 
Philip's  possessions  sbouid  have  soon  discovered 
a  fitting  instrument  for  their  bad  purposes  in  the 
castle  chaplain  —  for.  such  was  his  office.  They 
saw  him ;-^developed  their  views;— and  promised 


litm  a  portion  of  their  gains,  if  be  woold  amhi 
tbem  to  poison  the  young  conntoM ,  who ,  it  wm 
said,  was  then  pregnant.  Besides  this  promise, 
they  gave  him  a  large  sam  of'  money  in  hand. 
He  at  onee  fell  In  with  their  project ;  and  under- 
took to  execute  the  infamous  task  without  delay. 
The  place  selected  for  this  meditated  douhie  murder 
was — the  house  of  God,  the  castle  chapel:  the 
time , — the  hour  when  service  was  celebrating  in 
honour  of  the  Omniscient.  It  was  a  custom  of 
tbe  period  y  or  the  family ,  or  perhaps  of  the 
countess  herself,  that,  when  she  went  io  bear 
mass  in  tbe  chapel  of  tbe  castle,  a  cup  of  wine 
was  consecrated  for  her  sole  use  by  the  chaplain, 
and  set  apart  on  the  altar  until  she  should  par- 
take of  it.  In  this  cup ,  or ,  more  properly  speak  • 
ing,  cbalice,  the  iendisii  Bornich  mixed  up  his 
most  active  poison  on  the  destined  morning,  be- 
fore her  arrival  at  tbe  altar.  The  mass  was  said 
and  overf  the  communion  only  remained  to  be 
administeied.  Tbe  demon  in  holy  orders  took  the 
poisoned  cup  from  the  altar  of  tbe  living  God, 
and  presented  it  to  tbe  unconscious  countess  bb 
she  knelt  in  pious  humility  at  its  foot.  She 
raised  it  to  her  lips;— the  villain's  dark  counte- 
nance was  lighted  up  with  a  look  of  exoltatlon:-— 
but  it  was  again  momentarily  overcast  as  she 
hesitated  tO'  swallow  Its  contents.  An  unusual 
fermentation  seemed  astir  in  tbe  liquor ,  and  a 
sospiclous  strange-looking  substance  floated  on 
its  surface.  She  pointed  it  out  to  the  poisoner; 
bot  be,  with  an  unmoved  aspect,  persuaded  her 
that  it  was  only  dniBt  from  the  ceiling  of  tbe 
chapel.  She  believed  him,  and  dfank  off  the 
deadly  draught  to  the  last  drop.    In  a  few  minutes 
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alter  sbe  had  reached  her  ebaiabei  (he  yoiaoe 
hegan  to  operate.  Sbe  did  not,  however,  die; 
hut  her  life  was  ioag  despaired  of.  The  villain, 
who  had  administered  the  poison ,  fled  to  avoid 
the  punishment  due  to  his  crime ,  as  well  as  t^ 
receive  the  reward  of  his  perfidy. 

The  sorrow  and  exasperation  of  Philip,  the 
unfortunate  husbund,  were  inexpressible;  such 
an  effect  had  this  awful  occurrence  on  his  health, 
that  his  own  life  was  considered  for  some  time 
in  danger.  Bat,  notwithstanding  all—notwith- 
standing his  age ,  his  illness  of  body  and  mind, 
and  the  almost  certainty  of  death  if  he  persever- 
ed—  day  and  night  he  watched  beside  the  bed 
of  his  beloved  wife ,  and  never  for  a  single  mo- 
ment quitted  it,  until  the  physicians  had  pro- 
nounced her  out  of  immediate  danger.  He  then 
betook  him  to  hia  own  sick-coach;  and  only  re- 
covered with  great  care ,  and  after  a  painful  and 
protracted  fit  of  iUnesa.  in  the  meanwhile  the 
father  of  the  countess,  .the  noble  William  of 
Nassau,  left  nothing  ondeae  to  discover  the  fu- 
gitive assassin,  and  to  bring  all  eoneerued  in 
this  dreadful-  deed  to  condign  punishment;  and 
his  efforts  were  ultimately  successful ,  though  re- 
peatedly defeated  by  the  interested  inference  of 
the  viUain's  employers.  By  the  time  that  Phi- 
lip was  declared  convalescent,  the  assassin  was 
arrested  at  Cologne;  and  shortly  after  brought 
to  solemn  trial  in  that  city  before  the  archbi- 
shop in  person.  Philip  and  Anna  were  present, 
as  well  as  an  immense  concourse  of  knights  and 
nobles  from  all  parts  of  Germany.  The  wretch 
was  convicted  on  the  clearest  evidence.  He  of- 
fered  no   defence;   and   expressed  no  penitential 
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feeling:  on  the  conrrary,  he  seemed  to  glory  in 
his  crime;  and  to  regret  only  that  it  had  not 
heen  fully  accompliiihed.  To  illiuHrate  the  i«^ 
flnence  which  vice  may  sometimes  exercim  ove« 
the  human  heart,  it  will  suffice  to  say  (hat  tbifi 
wretched  murderer  not  only  freely  acknowledged 
his  misdeeds y  but  absolutely  made,  in  a  boast- 
ing manner,  disclosures  which  shoclced  the  most 
experienced  in  criminal  judicature.  From  hw 
own  confession ,  it  would  appear  that  he  had  giv- 
en death  to  numherff; — principally  for  the  pur- 
pose of  ascertaining  the  strength,  and  malting 
himself  acquainted  with  the  operation,  of  his 
deadly  potions:  and  that  his  favourite  mode  of 
administering  the  poison  was  in  the  sacrament 
of  communion,  mixed  up  with  the  materials  of 
the  host ,  or  consecrated  wafer ,  taken  by  com- 
municants. He  was  condemned  to  be  hanged  and 
burned ,  by  the  unanimous  voice  of  his  judges, 
amidst  the  exclamations  of  the  entire  population 
of  that  crowded  city.  Bis  exocution  took  place 
in  the  great  square,  now  known  as  the  Hay- 
Market.  The  awful  ceremony  was  most  impos- 
ing. He  was  drawn  to  the  gallows  — an  unu- 
sually high  one— on  a  hurdle,  dressed  in  bis 
clerical  robes.  When  the  vehicle  arrived  at  the 
foot  of  this  fatal  structure  he  was  made  to  stan«l 
upon  a  seaflToid,  raised  considerably  above  the 
mass  of  men  who  thronged  the  extensive  area  of 
the  place  of  execution.  There,  pinioned  and 
blindfolded,  his  clerical  garb  was  forcibly  torn 
from  his  back  by  two  canons  of  the  cathedral; 
and  he  was  then  delivered  over  by  them  to  the 
hand.«»  of  the  common  hangman  and  his  assistant 
executioners.      His   guilty    soul   soon  passed  into 
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the  pitesaDce  of  liis  ofltondeit  God,  amidst  (fie 
cbeers  and  execrattons  of  tens  of  tbonaands  of 
httman  beings.  He  died  aa  he  had  lived ,  a  tiarden- 
«d  wretch — an  unrepentant  villain — a  blaaphemer 
of  every  thing  high  and  hoi)'. 

The  countess  again  recovered  her  health  and 
strengtb,  owing  to  her  youth  and  unimpaired 
centitutiun.  But  the  object  of  the  murderer's 
wicked  employers  was,  however,  attained:  she 
had  miscarried  during  her  illness;  and  the  poison 
was  of  sufficient  power  to  destroy  the  principle 
of  all  future  fecundity  in  her  system.  Though  she 
lived  long,  she  bore  children  no  more:  and  thus 
the  fond  hopes  of  her  affectionate  husband  were 
for  ever  annihilated.  This  droumstance ,  however, 
did  not  effect  his  love  for  her:  nay,  he  seemed 
to  love  her  more  and  more  every  day  they  lived 
together.  AH  hopes  of  direct  is^ue  being  at  an 
end ,  he  selected  the  husband  of  his  granddaughter, 
the  brave  and  accomplished  Henry ,  landgraf  of 
Hesse,  as  his  heir:  and,  thus  freed  from  the 
importunities  of  needy  heirs,  and  the  machinations 
of  wicked  expectants,  he  llnished  his  long  and 
troubled  life  in  peace  and  honour. 

On  his  demise,  the  large  possessions  of  the 
Counts  of  Kataenellenbogen ,  together  with  all 
the  tlttes,  and  dignities ,  and  honours,  apperUin- 
ing  to  that  ancient  and  noble  family ,  feU  to  (he 
house  of  Hoffse. 

We  recross  the  river  for  (ho  purpose  of 
reaching  Rheinfels  and  St.  Goar,  which  Ue  on 
the  otber  shore. 


JUIBlKrS|.8.-;*ST.   eoAB.  199 


RHEI]!irFEIiS.~ST.  C20A1I. 

Rbein/els,  which  Impends  directly  over  the 
town  of  St  Gear,  (hesgh  now  but  tbe  fragment 
of  a  ruin  y  was  ouce  tbe  Gibraltar  of  tbe  Rbine 
The  fote  of  tbis  fortress  has  been  somewhat 
singular.  Originally  a  monastery,  in  connexion 
with  (be  worship  of  St.  Goar,  it  was  subsequently 
converted  into  a  Raub*Nesti  then  it  became  a 
legitimate  stronghold  of  power ;  and ,  Anally ,  fell 
into  wreck  and  ruin.  So  strong  were  its  natural 
and  artificial  defences  at  tbe  time  it  was  a  den 
of  titled  tbieves,  that  the  combined  forces  of 
six-and-twenty  Rheniah  towns  and  cities  besieged 
it  in  vain  for  sixty-six  weeks ,  in  tbe  years 
1335  and  1336.  This  siege  was  the  first  act 
of  the  famous  Confederation  of  tbe  Rhine ,  in 
the  middle  ages,  which  eventuated  in  the  free 
trade  of  that  river ,  the  extirpation  of  the  bordes 
of  robbers  who  infested  its  Kbores,  and  the 
destruction  of  almost  every  one  of  their  castles, 
it  originated  in  an  enormous  impost  attempted 
to  be  levied  on  wine  by  tbe  Count  of  Katzen- 
ellenbogen  ,  then  possessor  of  tbe  fortress  of 
Rhehifels;  and  it  included  among  tbe  Confederates 
the  Archbisbops  of  Mentis ,  Treves ,  and  Cologne, 
the  Wild-  and  Rbeingrafs  of  tbe  Hunsruck ,  the 
Pfalzgraf  of  tbe  Rhine,  and  tbe  cities  of  Ober- 
wesel ,  Boppart,  Wetzlar,  and  Andernach. 

Rheinfels  was,  subsequently,  the  scene  of  (he 
attempted  tragedy  narrated  in  (be  preceding 
pages. "  * 

In  the  war  on    (he  Rhine  ,  which   tuok   place 

*  P«lcnb«rsi  Ac. 
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during  the  reign  of  Louis  the  Fourteenth  of 
France,  tbis  castle  suffered  so  severely  that  It 
was  never  after  considered  in  the  same  light, 
as  a  place  of  strength,  as  it  bad  been  before. 
On  that  occasion  it  made  a  brave  defence ;  and 
Colonel  Gorz,  its  commander,  offered  a  power- 
ful resistance  to  the  troops  who  invested  it  under 
Marshal  Tallard. 

In  1794,  Rheinfels  surrendered ,  almost  without 
a'fihot  fired,  to  the  French  arnr>^  of  the  first 
Revolution.  By  them  it  was  blown  up;  and  the 
fortifications  dismantled,  and  reduced  to  the  state 
ifi  which  they  now  stand. 

Below  Rheinfels  lies  the  town  of  St  Gear, 
famous  since  the  period  when  Christianity  was 
first  propagated  on  the  Rhine. 

The  name  of  tbis  town  is  variously  derived 
by  antiquarians.  Some  deduce  it  from  the  sand- 
bank (Sand  Gewirr3  which  stands  adjacent  to  it 
on  the  Rhine :  others ,  on  the  cunTtrary ,  derive 
it  from  the  pious  hermit ,  St.  Gear ,  who  is  stated 
to  have  made  this  spot  his  abode  in  the  time  of 
the  Alerovignian  monarchs  of  Austrasia.  It  is 
the  latter  hypothesis,  as  the  most  popular,  and 
the  least  adverse  to  the  tenour  of  this  work, 
tliat  shall  be  adopted  in  these  pages.  It  runs 
thus — << legend,  tradition,  and  history." 
-  In  the  middle  of  the  sixth  century  C-^.n.  575), 
when  Siegbert ,  the  son  of  Clotaire ,  ruled  over 
that  portion  of  the  west  of  Europe,  known  by 
the  name  of  Austrasia,  the  Rhine  inelusive,  a 
pious  hermit,  since  reverenced  as  St.  Gear,  came 
to  settle  among  the  semi-barbarous  people  who 
then  dwelt  on  the  shores  of  that  river.  He  came 
among  them  as  a  kind  of  apostle  ,  for  the  purpose 


of  iqstrttcUog  tbem  in  tUe  CJirlsUan  faitli;  aIm 
with  the  view  of  improviog  tbeir  pliysical 
condition ,  wbicli  was  then  very  <lestituU ;  and 
he  took  up  bia  abode  in  a  little  ceil,  atiU shewn 
to  the  curious,  close  liy  the  town.  There  from 
morn  till  night  was  he  employed  in  prayer  and 
preaching  to  the  ragged  dwellers  around  him: 
in  eiforts  to  malLe  their  homes  more  comfortable, 
and  in  works  of  mercy  to  the  sick  and  the 
afflicted.  In  the  night  he  watched  the  course 
of  the  current,  and  was  ever  ready  to  afford 
assistance  to  any  stranded  bark  which  the  strong 
eddy  under  that  point,  known  as  the  Sand  Ge- 
wirr,  rendered  but  too  often  necessary  in  those 
days  of  ignorance  and  unskilfulness  in  navigation. 
Thus  passed  his  bumble,  bat  useful  and  happy 
Ufe. 

The  fame  of  his  sanctity  soon  spread  itself 
abroad ;  for  he  was  already  revered .  as  a  saint 
by  those  whom  he  had  converted  to  the  true 
faith,  and  as  something  superhuman  by  those 
whom  he  had  saved  from  the  perils  of  shipwreck 
and  the  dangers  of  the  river.  It  soon  reached 
the  ears  of  Slegbert ,  who  then  kept  court  at 
Andernach;  and  he  invited  the  pious  hermit  to 
his  palace.  Goar  proceeded  thither  accordingly; 
and  the  monarch  was  so  much  edified  with  bis 
holiness  that  he  at  once  offered  him  the  arch- 
bishopric of  Treves.  His  stainless  life  created 
him  .many  enemies  among  the  corrupt  ecclesiastics 
of  the  Austrasian  court;  but  by  none  was  he 
more  bitterly  hated  than  by  the  Archbishop  of 
Treves.  Siegbert,  however,  would  listen  to 
nothing  against  him;  and  at  length,  to  put  an 
end  to  this    persecution   of  the  pious  man,    he 


14f  HHBntFBLS. ST.    tfOAll. 

dispomessed  the  malignant  prelate,  and  placed 
the  see  in  the  bands  of  the  poor  hermit.  But 
Goar  was  too  little  attached  to  the  pomp  and 
vanities  of  the  flesh ,  and  too  much  to  his  flock 
of  poor  fishernlpn;  he  declined  the  dignity;  and 
Chen  departed  from  Andernach.  Before  he  left 
the  court  of  Siegbert,  to  prove  to  the  king  that 
his  mission  was  from  God  alone  ,  and  that  in 
refusing  the  high  ecclesiastical  functions  which 
had  been  offered  him ,  he  only  obeyed  the  impulse 
of  the  Holy  Spirit;  he  is  said  to  have  thrown 
his  thread-bare  cloak  across  a  sunbeam  in  the 
great  hall  of  the  palace— and ,  more  wondrous 
still ,  it  is  related  that  it  hung  there  as  on  a  peg. 

He  lived  long  among  his  worshipping  flock, 
and  died  in  the  fulness  of  years ,  a  model  of 
piety  Ca.d.  6753.  Siegbert  ordered  a  chapel  to 
be  erected  over  the  spot  where  he  was  buried; 
and  appointed  two  priests  to  officiate  there  from 
ameng  the  holy  man's  disciples. 

In  the  process  of  time  this  chapel  was  surround- 
ed by  a  series  of  cells  inhabited  by  anchorites, 
who  adopted  Goar  as  their  patron  saint;  and, 
ultimately ,  these  recluses  were  all  gathered 
together  in  a  proud  monastery,  built  on  the  site 
of  those  humble  dwellings.  The  grave  of  the 
hermit  became  a  celebrated  place  of  pilgrimage 
within  a  century  from  his  death;  and  it  so 
continued  to  be  during  the  middle  ages.  But  the 
brightest  gem  in  the  coronal  of  glory  won  by- 
fit.  Goar ,  was  l)is  appointment  in  after-times  to 
the  patronship  of  hospitality.  By  the  rule  of  the 
monastery,  free  quarters  were  affbrded  in  it  to 
all  strangers  for  a  certain  number  of  days;  and 
every  town  which  sprung  up  in  the  vicinity  vied 
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wUh  tliis  religious  fonndation  in  the  practice  of 
tliftt  delightful  virtue;  such  is  ever  the  influence 
of  good  example. 

ft  is,  however,  related  in  the  ancleni  chro- 
nicles of  the  Frankish  kings,  that  this  virtue 
was  not  always  exercised  to  the  fall  extent  of 
the  rule  by  the  monks :  and  we  have  an  account 
in  verse  of  a  severe  corporal  pani8hment  inflicted 
on  the  prior  of  the  monastery  by  Pepin  the  Little, 
first  of  the  Carlovlgnian  kings  of  the  Franks, 
for  omitting  to  entertain  his  queen,  Bertrada, 
on  the  orcasion  of  a  pilgrimage  made  by  her  to 
the  grave  of  St.  Goar ,  a.d.  760. 

Though  in  his  lifetime  none  could  be  more 
humble  of  mind  than  the  pious  hermit ,  the  object 
of  all  this  postumous  reverence,  it  appears,  how- 
ever, from  tradition  that  he  was  rather  more 
jealous  of  his  honour  after  his  canonization.  Va- 
rious tales  are  related  of  the  disastei^s  which 
occured  to  those  who  ,  In  passing  the  place  where 
his  remains  rested,  either  neglected  or  forgot  to 
visit  his  shrine ,  and  deposit  their  offerings  there : 
but  to  characterise  the  degree  of  credit  to  which 
they  are  entitled ,  it  will  suffice  to  say  that  they 
have  been  all  drawn  from  the  archives  of  the 
monastery.  One  is  told  of  Charlemagne,  which, 
though  of  no  particular  interest  in  a  legendary 
point  of  view ,  may  not  be  altogether  unacceptable 
in  so  far  as  it  is  connected  with  that  celebrated 
sovereign. 

He  was  once  on  his  way  from  Ingelbeim  to 
Coblents ,  saith  the  legend ,  with  the  intention  of 
journeying  further  to  Aiz-la-Cliapelle ,  his  fa- 
vourite residence.    It  was  high  somner  ,^«nd^a 
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aammer  cf  extraordinary  lieauty  it  was.  Indeed 
nicta  a  day  as  tliat  on  whlcii  be  took  boat  witii 
his  court  to  drop  down  the  Rhine,  never  came 
out  of  the  heavens.  To  look  on  the  bright  sun 
and  the  blue  sky; — to  see  the  hills  and  the 
valleys  basking  in  the  brilliant  light  of  heaven ; 
— to  behold  the  broad  river  bounding  between 
its  green  banks,  like  an  unbroken  colt  in  a  rich 
meadow,  full  of  splendour,  and  strength,  and 
loveliness,  one  would  almost  imagine  that  there 
was  never  such  a  thing  as  darkness;  and  tbat 
Bigbt ,  and  gloom,  and  tempest ,  and  storm  ,  were 
but  names  to  frighten  childr<*n, — mere  bugbears 
of  the  imagination.  It  was  a  gay  sight,  and  a 
gallant,  too,  to  see  all  tbe  knights  and  nobles 
of  that  court — ^then  the  centre  of  all  chivalry — 
and  the  glorious  looks  of  the  ladies — the  flower 
of  every  European  land— as  they  embarked  on 
the  bosom  of  old  Father  Rhine :  but ,  oh  I  how 
much  more  gay  and  glorious  to  see  that  argosy 
of  valour  and  beauty  float  down  his  placid  waters, 
and  to  hear  the  willing  shores  echo  with  tbe 
music  of  a  hundred  lutes,  and  the  sweet  volcea 
of  twice  a  hundred  happy  hearts ,  raised  in  praise 
of  his  greatness  and  his  beneficence.  Swiftly 
shot  they  past  the  several  towns  which  studded 
both  banks  of  the  river;  and,  among  others, 
past  St.  Gdar.  No  one  thought  of  the  holy  man  ; 
no  one  deemed  of  the  sacred  spot;  far  other 
thoughts  than  those  of  religion  and  penitence 
occupied  their  minds ;  their  souls  were  filled  with 
the  pleasures  of  the  world. 

''Harrahl"  shouted  a  teael,  in  tbe  bow  ot  me 
imperial  barque;  "how  merrily  dance  we  o'er 
the  blae  wale^. " 


i45 

**Ano4lier  iMmr  and  we  are  at  Be^art,"  cried 
a  aecond« 

''And  to-Digbt  in  fair  CoMentz,"  interposed  a 
third,  *'aliall  we  not  drink  deep  of  tbe  Meselle 
wine,  and  iraily  kiss  tbe  Moselle  maidens?" 

A  load  laugh  followed  this  sally  of  lioentloas 
wit;  bat  tlie  mirth  it  excited  was  only  of  short 
dvration.  All  of  a  sudden  tbe  sky  darkened;  tbe 
thunder  growled ;  the  lightning  ilaabed ;  and  the 
river  rose  like  a  giant  from  his  slumber.  In  a 
moment  it  was  pitch«-dark;  the  passengers  could 
net  see  one  another's  faces ,  tkongk  it  was  little 
past  mid-day.  All  was  consternation  and  dismay 
in  that  gay  iotiilB. 

**  Put  asliere ,  put  ashore  /'  shouted  the  emperor. 

''Put  ashore,  put  ashore,"  resounded  from 
every  barque  in  the  fleet. 

But  it  was  easier  said  than  done.  Make  what 
effort  they  miglrt,  the  mariners  could  not  move 
a  single  vessel.  In  vain  they  toiled  at  their  oars; 
in  vain  they  exerted  tliehr  strength ;  in  vain  they 
expended  (heir  energies;,  in  vain  did  the  courtiers, 
nay,  even  tbe  monarch  himself,  lend  them  as- 
sistance ;  not  an  inch  could  they  be  made  to  stir ; 
there  they  seemed ,  as  it  were  ^  fixed^  rooted, 
while  the  raging  waters  boiled  and  foamed  up 
aromd  them  like  the  contents  of  a  hidous  caldron 
prepared  to  engulf  them  all  in  its  gaping  entrails. 
It  was  then  outspftke  a  gray-bearded  boatman, 
who  had  known  the  moods  of  the  Rhine  for  full 
fifty  years: — 

"It  may  not  be,  ohKaiserl"^  thus  he  spake. 
"Further  we  cannot  proceed;  we  have  olTended 
God  and  St.  Goar." 

*   Emperor. 


Vhe  ttfmmtih  Mt  ihe  tnee  mi  lUs  ofesarvflCion; 
but  he  said  nothing.  Not.  so ,  however,  Ms  ftf* 
frigikted  itrain. 

^*A  miracle!  a  niraclel"  they  aied  in  deep 
dismay.    *<  We  bays  offended  Ood  and  St.  Goaf." 

Many  were  the  vows  made  tkat  day  to  the  saint. 

<<Pat  ashore,"  said  tkeiemperor,  <Ma  tke  nane 
of  God  and  St.  Goar.  We  go  en  no  further  this 
day,  fair  er  fwil;  Mit  at  the  shrine  «f  thatliely 
hermit  sfaail  we  pray  his  intercessien  with  Hea- 
ven for  peace  and  forgiveness." 

In  another  InsCknt  the  dense  darioness  was  dia- 
sipated ;  the  thick  cloads  were  rolled  up  as  Ahoagli 
they  were  a  slight  screen ;  tlie  san  shone  eat ,  if 
possible,  more  beautiful  than  hefere;  and  tlie 
face  of  tte  foaming  rifrar  became  Hke  a  pettsh- 
ed  mirror,  so  still,  so  mnooth,  did  its  bri^lit 
waters  flew  onward  In  their  isevcse.-  The  flotilla 
put  in  f«r  the  shiore,  and  landed  witlieat  dif- 
iiciitty.  The  remainder  of  the  day  was  spent  in 
prayer  and  pealteitee ;  the  next  morning  they  em- 
barked '< better  and  wiser"  for  their  tribulation; 
and  in  due  time  they  neached  «heir  destlnatioa. 

Before,  however,  Carlemagne  departed  firem 
the  sacred  shrine ,  he  bestow«d  4Mi  it  a  rich  largess, 
whicfli  was  rnncb  increased  by  the  isiltatlve  ide* 
nations  of  his  cmirt.  He  «lso  endowed  the  sm- 
nastery  with  asany  ftroad  lands,  and  conferred 
high  privileges  upon  it;  wliieh,  concludes  ^he 
legend ,  redoaiided  much  <o  his  honeor  and  glery 
in  this  life,  and  secured  him  eternal  happiness 
in  tlie  next. 

it  appears  that  tlie  trndnt  was  not  uagvatefil 
for  the  monarch's  gifts ;  for  we  flad  Ills  gitave, 
some  time  before  Charlemagne's  death ,  the  saene 
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of  a  moflt  leiicMBf  intorvfeir,  mmUii?  in  « tendirr 
reconciliaftioii ,  between  Ms  rf val  soda  ,  Pepte  and 
Karlanan,  who  iben  dinHit^d  with  eaeb  otber 
r«^eclihng  the  sovereignty-  of  his  imncMe  empirt. 
A  German  lady,^  whose  genios  does  honoar  to 
her  sex  and  nation ,  has  turned  the  tale  into  sweet 
verse,  and  embailiied  it  with  Che  very  essenoe 
of  veetry.  Tiie  follewfng  ts  a  free  tramAation  of 
her 
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Close  by  the  syren  Lariey's  rocky  throne, 
Ages  a-gone,  ihe  hely  Gear  dwelt. 

With  his   owai    lunrfs  deep   in   the  moiintahi- 

etene 
Daily  his  grave  he  >dag  aa  there  he  knelt. 

Wide  o'er  the  land  the  word  of  truth  he  spread : 

Bude   heathens    heard  and   humbly  wonhipped. 

But  not  to  these    were    all  his   cares  confined: 

Villi  many  a  fottudering  barque  he  broiuM  tb 

shore,  . 

And  traveilera  leet,   to  dreary  death  oenaigned, 

The  thickets  ibrongh,   the  roingh   pallhs  patt, 

he  bore; 

And  wearied  wanderers  gave  to  eat  And    ireat; 

And  cheered  the  fainting,   and  the  dying  blest 

Which  made ,  that  when  united  to  hie  aod, 
From  every  part  throng'd   crowds   of  pilgrims 
there: 

*  iMlbttMid  TDK  Stoheifovih.    ^<  Rfaviaudiw   SageB^Kmb :" 
more  Uwb  «bc«  aHodad  to  hi  this  work. 
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The  sad  of  heart  his  lowly  chapel  trod, 
The  sinner,  too,  for  pardon  did  repair,*- 
And  eke  the  sick  and  sore, — and  each  departed 
From   thenre ,    if  not   all   healed ,   yet  lighter- 
hearted. 

As  time  sped  on  his  fame  grew  more  divine, 
So  that  the  king    and    beggar   might   be  seen 

At  the  same  moment  kneeling  to  his  shrine. 
Praying  his  aid — a  pleasant  sight  I  ween. 

Rose  a  rich  pile,  as  gifts  poured  in  a-main, 

Which,   sooth   to  say,   the  monks  |»ald   back 
again 

In  hospitality.    Once,  ages  ago, 

When  ruled  the  German  realm  old  Charlemagne, 
It  happ'd  that  'tween    his   elder  sons  did  flow 

A  stream   of  hate— wherefore's  not  said    or 

sang — 
But  they  were  foes-soch   foes   as  brothers  be 
When  they  fail  out— 'twas  terrible  to  see; 

Pepin,  a  valiant  prince,   long  time  had  dwelt, 
And  fought  y  and  conqaered  in  fair  Italy ; 

WhUe  to  his  brother  Karloman  had  knelt 
The  pride  ,  and  power ,  and  worth  of  Germany. 

Both  now  are  on  their  way  to  Thionville,  * 

Where  their  great  sire  divide  his  empire  will.^ 

One  path  alone  led  onto  his  abode. 
That  was  the  Rhine  ,•— the  grand ,  the  glorioiis 
Rhine:— 

*A.  D.  806,  Charlemagne  held  en  Imperial  Diet  at 
ThionviUe,  or  Diedeahofen,  as  it  wa«  thcB  called,  and  there 
partitioned  his  immense  empire,  bj  teatamont,    between  hb 
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Baeh  wiUi  a   weU-armed   train  new  took  this 

road, 
Pepin  waa  firjit';   and   aa  lie  near'd  the  shrine 
Of   food  St.   Goar,   "Here,"   he   said,   '<ru 

pf»y;— 

*Twa8  here  my  brother  last  In  these  arms  lay. 

'TwBS  here  we  parted  last,  and  here  I'll  itneel. 

Why  is  it  we  are  now  sach  mortal  foes; 
Tet  Lndwig  friend  to  both?"— *Twas   thus  did 
feel 
And  think  the  prince ,  ere  firom  that  shrine  he 
rose; 
Then  he  with  softened  heart  stood  ap ,  and  eye 
Filled  to  the  brim  with  tearfal  agony. 

Meanwhile  approached  the  train  of  Karl  the  spot: 
An  hour  fall  before  had  sped  their  lord; 

And  as  he  neared  the  scene  he  sudden  caagbt 
The  reflex  of  his  brother's  glancing  horde. 

He   springs   ashore — he   hies    him   through   the 
wood, 

He,  too,  would  kneel  unto  St.  Goar  good. 

He,  too,  is  touched  with  tenderness— and  lo! 

Unto  the  blessed  shrine  is  humbly  boune 
To  pray  and  be  at  peace.    That  none  may  know 

The  penitent,  his  visor  draws  be  down. 
The    chapel's    reach'd — the    portal's   pass'd — he 

sees — 
Protect  us,  Heaven  I — his  brother  on  his  knees. 

tfarM    soiuv    Karloman,    Pepin,    aad    Ludwig.     Tbe/    were 
made    eo-regenU    of  their    respeetive    portiom     daring  '  hia 


Bte  mtaeUy  bnMiCiies; — ^IW4im8nat«tiK  mabkkd 
A  massive  pitlav  hides  he  him  in  haste. 

Oil  Go4l    Who  may  imagine  ia-  hw  miai, 
As  Pepin's  prayer  fell  on  hia  ear,  wifeflt  pasa^d? 

Who  deem  Hie  happiness    his  soul  that  swell'd, 

As  thoagh  the  ctoir  ttlce  hearreniT?  rilla  it  wteO'd  ? 

*^  1  ask  not  greatness ,  I^ocd ;  I  pica);  nat  power ; 

Be  wealth  aad  glory  for  (ufmi  me  apart  y" — 
'Twaa   thiia  he.  prated , — '^bul:  give  «a  in  this 
hour — 

This  hoar  of  peace  aad  pe»iteBee— 4ubi  heart  I 
Grant  tliat  onoe  BMre  we  friends ,  as  brothers,  be, 
Then  lake  my  tife^'tis  thine — ok  I  JoyfiUly." 

Hark!    o'er  the  pavement   clangs    a    warrior's 

tread; 
Lo  I  an  arm'd  knight  the  kneeling  prince  em- 
braces. 

Through  his  closed  visor  ^  hot.  and  fast  is  8b«d 
A  shower  of  tears;  it  bathed  both  their  faces* 

''Who  art   thou ?"—^* Brother ,    canst   thou   me 
Ciirgive  ? 

'Tls    tbine   this  heart — my   all — why   should   I 
live?" 

Pepiif  kwfta  ay  iiit»  the  stranger's  eye; 
^Vlth  hasty  hairf  his  visor  sets-  aside. 
Oh  happy  hef  why  did  he  not  then  die? 
He  has.  hi9  prayer.     O'erbome    with   Jey    aad 
pride, 
"Tfai  he! — ^'tiB'  Karl!*'    he   cries, — he   may  do 

more — 
For,  like  a  corpse,  he  falls  upon  the  floor. 
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And  now  botb  teotbera,   erat  muk  bittoi   fiiM, 
Lisk'd    arm   ia  wm.,   alo*   leavt   the  Mcred 

And  j©yfttl  F»ee  to^  .wkcro  tlie»  hosts  ref oae 
Vyaa    tty    banks,    all    bcigbt    and    beauteaos 

Rbinal 
Loud  shouts  soon  greet  tbern;  all  cry  ''miracle'" 
What  gifts  St.  Gear  got ,  I  may  not  tell. 

Tbeneeferiirard    aouglit    these     brethars    might 
dissever. 
to   hrief  sface  blessed    them  too  their    fMhef 
fond ; 
In  joy  and  sorrow  link'd  they  seemed  for  ever ; 
Bat  a*  I  their  early  deaths  dissoiv'd  the  bond ; 
Si»mi  foUowM  they  eaeh   other    to  the  0iave,  ^ 
And  theiit  great  sre  weyt   these  he  eoald  not 
save. 

Ladwlg  the  Pistas  ,  the  survivor  e#  his  brothers, 
nni  inheriter  of  the  empire  of  his  father ,  "largely 
endowed  the  rising  mofiaslery  of  SC  Gear.  Among 
otlKr  vataiable  gifhs  which  he  presented  to  it, 
was  a  wood  whieh  then  lay  between  Oherwesel 
and  Baeharach  f  bat  9i  which  all  traces,  have 
since  disappeared.  His  successors  liicewise,  when 
not  engaged  In  i«testine  war ,.  were  great  bene- 
ftetera  to  it?  so  that irc  ptecess  of  time  it.  became 

•  Ra»loMA»,  lU  «l<lMt  ••n  of  Gfc«rl«in»g«e»  ditA  in  lh« 
tear  of  God. 810,  and  Pepia,  thn  secoBd  aon  of  that 
monarch,  ia  811.  Tbeir  jreal  tire  bim«elf  Urminated  his 
long  and  groriotu  career  af  Aix-la-ChapeUe ,  where  h«  i« 
buried,  abo«  three  year.  later,  aw.  814  '^"«J^'  *" 
yoMgMt  and;  on»y  tfanpMog  •©»,  aaeoeeded  him.  Tli«  lead 
b^areen  the  bvflther*  ia  a  Ualorioal  fast. 
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extremely  wetf Oiy.  It  is  r^ated ,  that  the 
wealth  of  the  monastery  having  attracted  the 
cupidity  of  a  qeighboaring  baron ,  Werner  von 
Boland ,  he  resolved ,  in  the  tme  spirit  of  the 
period , — the  latter  end  of  the  eleventh  century, 
"  the  pare  age  of  chivalry  j '' — to  attack  and 
plunder  it.  Accordingly  ,  gathering  together  his 
retainers ,  he  surroanded  (he  abode  of  the  peaceful 
brethren ,  who ,  all  unconscious  of  evil ,  were 
very  ill  prepared  to  repel  such  a  powerful  Invader. 
But,  as  old  legends  relate,  he  was  repulsed  in 
a  manner  entirely  unexpected ;  and  had  to  endure 
the  disgrace  of  a  defeat  from  those  whom  he 
most  despised. 

The  monastery  was  surroanded;  the  monks 
were  in  despair ;  a  battering-ram  was  directed 
against  the  great  gate  of  the  edUlce;  and  the 
massive  portals  began  to  give  way ;  when  it  oc- 
curred to  the  abbot  to  exhibit  a  crucifix  to  the 
fierce  amsailants,  as  a  last  resource,  in  this  his 
dire  extremity.  The  sacred  symbol  was  accord- 
ingly shewn  at  the  principal  window ,  by  the 
abbot  in  person,  assisted  by  all  the  monks  then 
in  the  monastery.  It  was  hoped  that  this  ap- 
peal to  the  religious  feelings  of  the  beleaguering 
host  would  turn  them  from  their  purpose ;  or ,  at 
least,  that  it  woiUd  procure  a  temporary  cessa- 
tion of  hostilities ,  during  which  time  assistance 
might  reach  the  besieged.  But  this  hope  was 
soon  discovered  to  be  a  vain  one,  raised  on  a 
moat  unsubstantial  foundation ;  for  the  ruffians 
engaged  in  the  assault,  immediately  that  they 
saw  the  cross  held  forth,  shot  a  cloud  of  ar- 
rows at  it,  one  of  which  transfixed  the  image 
ef  the  fiiaviour  on  the  right  side.    Now    for   the 
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miracle.  *'Tlie  wound/'  says  the  chronicler,^ 
with  an  itnpressivenesfl  which  fully  satisfies  the 
reader  as  to  bis  implicit  belief  in  the  circum- 
stance,— *'the  wound  was  no  sooner  inflicted  on 
the  holy  figure,  than  Cwonderful  to  relate!}  the 
hlood  flowed  forth  in  a  pure,  clear  streaoi,  to 
the  consternation  and  utter  dismay  of  tlie  ma- 
rauders." 

^'A  miracle!  a  miracle!"  resounded  from  mouth 
to  mouth ;  and  all  further  attack  on  the  monastery 
was  at  once  suspended*  Tliat  night  the  main  force 
dispersed  in  different  directions;— some  seeking 
their  homes,  some  setting  out  on  pilgrimages  to 
VHrious  places,  and  some  seelting  relief  from  the 
pangs  of  conscience  in  the  commission  of  sui- 
cide. Werner  von  Boland,  the  leader  of  this  law- 
less band,  immediately  afterwards  took  up  (he 
cross;  abjured  his  huuie,  and  rank,  and  ample 
possessions;  and,  finally,  perished,  a  crusader, 
on  the  burning  plains  of  Palestine. 

The  feast-day  of  St.  Goar  fell  on  the  sixth 
of  July ;  and  in  former  tiroes  it  was  always  ob- 
served with  great  pomp  and  circumstance.  The  * 
celebration  of  this  day  is  of  very  ancient  date ; 
for  mention  is  made  of  it  in  a  Calendar  of  the 
Diocess  of  Treves ,  or  Triers ,  in  the  early  part 
of  the  tenth  century. 

The  countless  crowds  of  pilgrims  that  frequent- 
ed the  shrine  of  St.  Guar,  from  the  tenth  to 
the  twelfth  century  ,  caused  ,  of  course ,  a  great 
influx  of  riches  to  the  monks  who  had  the  care 
of  it;   and  riches  produced  with  them  the   usual 

WandelbeiU     "De    Goaris  Mirac."     The  author  was  a 
monli  in  tb«  monaslerj  of  Prt&m. 
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conseqaences — magnifieent  buildings,  loznry  of 
living  and  equipages ,  crowds  of  retainers ,  and 
all  tbe  Iiost  of  et  ceteras  common  to  wealtli  and 
power  at  tliat  period.  To  tbeir  credit,  bowever 
be  it  said ,  that  with  the  extension  of  their 
means,  (hey  also  extended  their  hospitality;  and 
made  the  monastery  of  their  order  become  (he 
paradise  of  pilgrims  (o  the  sacred  spot;  and  of 
all  wayfarers  on  tite  road  and  on  the  river.  The 
immense  wealth  of  this  establishment  attracted 
the  attention  of  a  band  of  unscrupulous  robbers, 
who  infested  the  Rhine  in  the  middle  of  the 
twelfth  century;  and,  accordingly,  we  find  that 
it  was  again  sacked  and  burned  by  these  infa- 
mous villains,  In  (he  year  1136.  But  though 
its  accumulations  of  wealth  were  destroyed ,  the 
source  of  them  was  unimpaired.  In  a  very  few 
years  the  monastery  again  arose  from  its  ashes; 
and  once  more  became  the  abode  of  a  legion  of 
monks,  and  the  resting-place  of  thousands  of 
pilgrims.  The  Counts  of  Arnheim ,  as  tbe  stew- 
ards of  the  district  for  the  Kings  of  the  Franks, 
became  also  the  protectors  of  the  shrine;  and, 
the  better  to  ensure  its  future  safety ,  they  sur- 
rounded, the  monastery ,  the  church ,  and  the 
bouses  in  their  vicinity ,  with  strong  walls ,  and 
conferred  on  the  lay  inhabitants  certain  privile- 
ges, for  the  purpose  of  enabling  them  to  defend 
themselves  from  attack.  This  was  the  origin 
of  the  present  town  of  St.  Gear. 

A  curious  old  cu<^om ,  connected  with  the  ri- 
tes of  hospitality  formerly  practised  there,  long 
survived  the  dissolution  of  the  monastery.  It 
was  called  Hanseln ;  and  was  said  to  be  derived 
from  an  ancient  obseryanee   of  the  monks,    in<* 


pM^a  0n  tUfrm  i^x  i»  crrM&t  pfChiurlemiigne;  wlio^ 
tUey  ptatOt  ^^^^  *i^  Itnnual  income  of  twenty- 
marks  to  the  monastery ,  for  the  sole  entertain- 
ment of  strwgers  witl^  Hbenish  wine,  It  WW 
as  follows  i-rrn When  a  traveller  entered  St.  Goar 
for  the  first;  time,  and  elaimed  hosfitaiity  at  the 
bands  of  any  of  (he  residents ,  he  was  desired  to 
select  a  sponsor;  this  done,  he  was  1;aKen  to 
the  toll-house,  wUere  a  silver  collar,  alleged  to 
he  the  gift  of  the  mighty  monarch ,  was  placed 
round  tiia  ii«c|( ;  he  waa  %hm  told  (hat  |(  was 
neoeasiary  he  should  be  baptised ,  and  ha  was 
asked  In  what  llqaid  he  would  prefer  to  have 
the  ceremony  performed, — whether  in  wine  or 
In  water?  If  iie  qhQjje  wine,  a  large  gQiden 
beaker  of  the  generous  iluid — generally  the  best 
Jlluscatet— was  fiUed  for  him;  and  this  he  was 
obliged  to  empty  thrice,  tg  the  healths  of  t|ie 
emperor,  the  lord  of  the  soil,  and  ti^e  Society 
pf  Good  Fellows,  who  performed  the  rite— for- 
meriy  it  wa^  to  the  brotherliood  of  the  nionas- 
tory*  Qe  then  put  a  donation,  Ut(ie  or  great, 
according  to  his  means »  »»to  the  poor-box,  Thjs 
dune,  a  gilt  crown  was  placed  on  his  headj 
nnd  the  bacchanalian  Jaws  were  redted  to  |iim 
with  mock  solemnity.  Be  was  finaliy  instated 
a  member  of  the  pociety ,  ami  informed  (hat  he 
had  the  priviie^^  from  thenoeforward  of  /i^hing 
pn  the  summit  of  ttie  JiUrley-berg  Cwfrere  .tUejre 
is  not  a  drop  of  wa(er),  and  hunting  pn  the 
Adjacent  sand-banK  in  the  Rhine  Cwlierp  ^here 
ia  net  dry  footing)  fpr  pvef  an4  ever.  T|>ia 
installation »  t^e'ms  ti«a  recitation  9f  it^se  righi^ 
and  privileges ,  was  always  made  in  maiijromi 
vejwe,  §polbreim,  a«  the  Germans  (erm  it    Hort 
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are   tho  two   most   pertinent   of  the  long  string 
of  stanzas   ran  tbrongh   on  tbose    occasions : — 

**0n   the    sand-bank    of  St.  Goar,    over   wbich    the    vexed 
Rhine  nuhes. 
Where  the  boatman  is  a-feared  lest  bia  barcpie  fall  in  the 

fliuhes. 
The  right  to  hunt  and  shoot  is  herebj  to   thee  conceded — 
To  kill  all  the  game  you  meet  —  and  no  more  permission  '§ 
needed. 

And  on  Lurlej  rock  likewise,    all    that   fisherj   so    famous. 
To  catcb  aabnon,    crabs,    and  tront)    in    short,    all    kinds 

jroa  can  name  us. 
To  have ,    and  eke  to  hold ,    for    twice  a  mil«   around   our 

border : 
And  now  jou  know  the  rights  of  this  our  most  noble  order .** 

This  singular  ceremony  was  concluded  by  tlfe 
stranger  thus  inaugurated  inscribing  his  name, 
the  date  of  the  month  and  year,  and  any  other 
circumstances  he  thought  proper,  in  the  register 
of  the  society,  denomimated  the  Hansel  Boole, 
which  was  filled  with  a  crowd  of  names  in  the 
language  and  character  of  almost  every  nation  iii 
Europe.  But  wo  to  the  unhappy  wight  who  pre- 
ferred baptism  in  water  to  baptism  in  wine.  He 
was  told  for  bis  pains  that  he  was  but  a  blind 
heathen ;  and  to  prove  that  he  was  so ,  a  full 
bucket  of  the  liquid  of  his  choice  was  poured 
over  his  person ,  which  generally  soused  him  to 
the  skin.    No  further  notice  was  taken  of  him. 

Such  was  the  celebrity  of  this  order,  that  the 
Landgraf  George  of  Hesse,  in  the  year  16t7, 
issued  a  rescript,  by  which  he  not  only  affirmed 
all  its  ancient  privileges,  whether  derived  from 
the  lex  scripia  or  lex  non  scripta,  but  also  for- 
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bade  the  entertaimneot  of  all  stranger  mereliaiits 
in  the  town ,  and  especially  interdicted  their  traf- 
fic with  the  inhabitants^  unless  they  were  pre- 
viously admitted  members  of  it. 

Some  writers  ascribe  this  singular  custom  to 
the  circumstance  of  the  town  of  St.  Goar  having 
been  one  of  the  Hanse  Towns*  Confederacy; 
and  also  derive  its  name  from  this  connexion  with 
that  famous  commercial  league  for  the  protection 
and  furtberance  of  traffic* 

Among  the  curiosities  of  the  monastery ,  the 
monks  of  St.  Gear  shewed  a  huge  butt ,  a  present, 
as  tbey  termed  it ,  f^om  Charlemagne  y  which  was 
gifted  with  the  pleasant  property  of  never  stand- 
ing empty.  Tliey  also  told  this  story  in  proof  of 
its  miraculous  virtue. 

One  night ,  the  reverend  butler  of  the  monastery 
was  drawing  wine  from  it  for  the  entertainment 
of  some  noble  strangers  who  that  day  dined  with 
the  abbot,  in  the  flurry  of  the  moment,  or  per- 
haps oblivious  through  too. free  a  use  of  its  con- 
tents, hft  left  the  cellar,  forgetting  to  turn  the 
the  cock  of  the  vessel.  Next  morning  ,  according 
to  his  invariable  custom,  he  paid  a  visit  to  this 
precious  deposit ,  and ,  lo  and  behold  I  he  perceiv- 
ed, the  mistake  he  had  committed,  and  also  the 
miracle  that  had  been  wrought  for  its  rectification. 
'<A  large  spider,"  says  the  legend,  "had  so 
thickly  woven  his  web  across  the  aperture ,  that 
not  a  single  drop  of,  the  wine  escaped." 

*'Tii«  eartli  bath  bubbles  u  the  nater  has* 
And  this  b  of  them." 
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Thurnberg,  more  commonly  called  ttie  Mouse, 
is  Klso  known  as  Kttnobari; ,  in  consequence  of 
its  re-edification  by  Kuno  von  FalKens(eia ,  arcb- 
bisbop  of  Ments,  Treves,  and  Colo^^ne,  more 
Cban  once  mentioned  in  tbese  pages,  about  tlie 
middle  of  tbe  tbirtecntb  century. 

Kuno  von  Falkenstein  was  one  of  (be  most 
powerful  princes  on  tbe  Rbine,  and  one  of  tbe 
most  politic  sovereigns,  Sprung  from  a  warlike 
stock,  be  did  not,  altbuogb  a  priest,  belie  bis 
militant  descent.  His  earliest  deligbt  wa;*  in  pas- 
sages of  arms ;  and  it  is  recorded  tbat  be  performed 
many  signal  feats  in  tbe  various  combats  wbich 
the  unsettled  circumstances  of  tbe  period  gave  sucb 
frequent  rise  to.  He  always  wore  armour  in 
preference  to  the  robes  of  an  ecclesiastic:  and 
lie  was  usually  known  by  tbe  appellation  of 
Bitter,  or  Sir  Kuno.  On  one  occasion,  wbile 
attending  tbe  cQurt  of  tbe  Smperur  Cbarles  tbe 
Fourtb,  at  IMLentz,  that  weak  monarch  cut  a 
fiorry  joke  upon  bis  warlike  acponlreuients  *,  but 
tbe  warrior  priest  bad  sufficient  good  new^  to 
let  it  pass  over  unheeded. 

Tbe  first  dignity  which  be  attained  was  more 
of  a  temporal  tban  of  a  spiritual  character.  He 
was  elected  steward  or  administrator  of  Treves, 
during  a  contention  for  the  electoral  throne 
between  two  rival  candidates.  His  adminl'^tration 
was  vigorous  in  tbe  extreme ;  and  be  soon  put 
an  end  to  the  many  disorders  which  civil  strife 
is  always  certain  to  engender  in  a  small  state. 
It  was  not,  however,  with  impunity  that  lie 
effected  tbese  salutary   reforms  in   tbat  diocess; 
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for  h«  w«Bf  on  lioro  than  one  occasion ,  placed 
itt  circttmstances  of  considerable  danger  by  Ms 
•nemies.  He  was  beset  on  every  side ,  and  twice 
or  thrice  narrowly  escaped  witb  bis  life.  Once 
lie  was  waylaid  on  the  high-road  by  an  ambash 
placed  there  purposely  for  his  destruction ,  and 
only  escaped  the  assassins  through  the  fleetness 
of  his  steed ;  and  on  another  occasion ,  he  was 
compelled  to  spring  from  a  window  of  the  castle 
of  Bhrenfels  which  was  unexpectedly  surrounded 
by  his  foes ,  or  he  would  have  been  taken  by 
them  in  his  bed. 

Bat  it  is  nut  intended  to  write  his  history 
hero ;  and  ,  tberefure ,  it  will  suffice  to  state  that 
be  lived  long ,  and  reigned  gloriously  for  his 
own  fame,  aa  well  as  advantai^eously  for  his 
aabjects'  happiness;  and  that  he  died  about  the 
latter  end  of  the  fourteenth  century ,   a.d.  1388. 


JLURIJET. 

Lnrfey,  or  the  Lurley- berg,  is  a  celebrated 
mass  of  rock  of  basaltic  formation,  situated  a 
little  above  Tburnberg ,  on  the  same  side*  of  the 
river.  Of  few  spot<«  in  the  entire  cogise  of  the 
Rhine  are  so  many  wild  and  wonderful  legends 
related ;  but  as  it  would  be  utterly  impossible  to 
detail  them  all  here,  the  following  selection  is 
offered  as  a  fair  specimen:--' 

LORBLAT. 

In  the  ear^y  days  of  Germany — it  may  have 
been  about  the  beginning  of  the  eleventh  century 
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— tbere  dwelt  at  Bacbarach  on-the-RHiBe  a  damsel 
who  was  so  sarpassingly  beaotifol ,  that  she 
tarned  the  heads ,  or  broke  the  hearts ,  of  all  those 
who  approached  within  the  sphere  of  her  attrac- 
tioiis.  Yet  she  was  a  good  as  well  as  a  beau- 
tifal  maiden ;  and  by  no  means  prided  herself  on 
the  distress  which  her  beauty  caused  among  her 
countless  wooers.  It  woald  have  been  hard  in- 
deed if,  amidst  the  crowd  of  suitors  of  all  sta- 
tions which  hourly  beset  her,  she  had  not  found 
one  to  her  mind;  or  that  she  alone  should  be 
insensible  to  (he  violent  passion  she  inspired  in 
others.  It  was  not  so:  for  she  loved,  and  was 
beloved.  A  neighbouring  knight  was  the  object 
of  her  choice;  and  every  thing  seemed  of  tell  of 
a  similar  affection  on  his  part  for  her.  They 
met  a-nights  in  a  neighbouring  wood  ,  when  the 
silver  moon  shone  brightly  on  the  face  of  the 
deep,  still,  waters  of  the  river,  or  at  the  first 
ray  of  early  sunshine,  when  it  was  summer- 
time, in  the  lovely  valley  of  the  Rhine.  Then 
and  (here  were  interchanged  their  vows  of  love 
and  truth ;  and  there  they  loved  each  other  all 
unrestrained ,  except  by  the  presence  of  an  Om- 
niscient Power.  Tlfeir  tender  secret  long  remain- 
ned  concealed,  until  the  knight,  seized  with  a 
sudden  fit  of  martial  enthusiasm,  abandoned  his 
ladye-love ,  his  home ,  and  his  country ,  and  at 
the  head  of  his  followers  went  to  a  distant  land 
to  seek  danger — perhaps  to  find  death.  Then  it 
was  that  the  passion  of  poor  Lorelay  became 
known  to  all ;  for  her  heart  was  broken ,  and 
she  could  not  hide  her  affliction  from  any.  But 
her  charms  still  continued  in  full  force:  grief  did 
not  diminish  their  influence ;  nay,  sorrow  appear- 
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•d  only  lo  add  to  their  power.  Thooe  wbo 
have  aeen  a  lovely  woman  in  distress— her  soal 
weighed  down  by  sadness-^her  eyes  filled  with 
tears— can  easily  conceive  how  it  siiould  so  hap- 
pen ;  those  who  have  not ,  never ,  we  trust ,  will 
have  the  opportonlty  of  contemplatiDg  snch  a 
tender  and  touching  sight.  The  number  of  her 
loven  Increased  daily ,— nay,  hourly;  and  the 
effect  of  her  charms  on  tbem  assumed  every  mo- 
ment a  more  fatal  character.  Some  went  rav- 
ing mad  among  the  forests,  finding  no  solace 
hut  In  carving  the  beloved  name  upon  tbe  bark 
of  the  trees ;-» others  became  hypochondriac  ^  and 
spent  their  days  In  moping  melancholy,  objects 
of  pity  to  the  world ,  and  of  solicitude  to  their 
friends ;— and  not  a  few ,  in  the  fever  of  their 
passionate  frenzy ,  flung  themselves  into  tbe  bo- 
som  of  the  Rbine ,   to  rest  from  their  anxieties 

"Under  the  waters  cold.'' 

In  such  circumstances,  was  it  at  all  to  be  won- 
dered at  that  fathers  feared  and  mothers  bated 
the  very  name  of  the  lovely  maiden  V  But,  alas! 
she  was  as  hapless  as  those  who  thus  pined  and 
died  for  her.  Now  arose  a  cry  from  all  quarters 
of  the  Rbenish  country  against  her :  tbe  havoc 
which  her  beauty  made  amongst  (he  hopes  of  the 
most  Illustrious  houses  of  the  land  was  every 
where  felt:  her  extraordinary  Influence  over  the 
minds  of  the  young  men  was  attributed  to  ma* 
gic;  and  sbe  was  finally  accused  of  being  a  foul 
sorceress.  An  accusation  of  this  kind  was,  per- 
haps ,  one  of  the  most  dreadful  wbich  could  be 
made  against  a  human  being,  at  that  period  of 
ignorance   and   barbarous  prejudice;    as   it   was 


■Bsrody  possiMo  %b  dfaprove  it,  an*  aJto^etfter 
inprobable  ttet  the  ikt^toof  woidd  be  eredU^d, 
iowevtr  U  might  h»  eSiectaaU  la  lUs  trittis  f»- 
ntioM  w«»  poor  Lm el»y  ptaoed ,  by^  that  which 
has  b«en  the  caiae  of  natkuia  aa  weU  aa  of  ior- 
diridiiala^  ''the  fatal  gift  of  btaaty."*  We  shall 
BOW  see  what  followed. 

At  this  tfane ,  the  ArGhhishop  ol  Goi«gn»  held 
ee«rt  csimiiial  at  Rbense ;  and  t*  his  tEibanal  was 
Letelay  cited  by  bet  aecnsera..  The  charges 
agatast  her  wcse,  that  she  praetwed  the  black 
art  to  eiifware  the  hearts  el  young  men;  ihat  ate 
used.  iBCMitatiens  with  dame  and  magrc  wand; 
and  that  she  was  i^ed  in  every  thiag  she  did 
hy  the  pvince  ef  the  pewera  of  darkness.  This 
was  a  fearful  charge  in  those  days;  bat  the  leve- 
lesm  Biaidcfl  heeded  it  not  at  all.  She  ap^ared 
hefMTc  the  jodgBKnt-seat  of  the  prelate  on  the  first 
summons ;  seeming  in  nowise  moved  at  the  nature 
of  the  accusation  or  its  probable  consequences. 
Bm  youth,  her  superhaman  beauty,  her  grace, 
and  her  ipentie  bearing ,  prepossessed  every  one 
in  her  favour;  even  the  aged  arcbbishep  himself 
foit  Che  foree  of  these  cembiiied  ehariHB  ,  and  could 
scarcely  comport  him>  as  the  eecasion  required* 
The  very  meniala  of  the  court ,  meii>  hardened  to 
human:  saflSering  by  the  habit  of  long  acquaint- 
aace  with  it,  wese  moved  evea  by  her  meat 
mpiancbely  toTeUnesa  to  paj*^  her  every  attention 
unboBglit  ;->~-Bevcr.  before  was  criminal  sa  hoaaaa- 

***Iu1m,  Italia,  o  tu,  cui  fee  la  aerie 
Done  infeliee  di  belecxa «  end'  hai 
Fanesta  dote  d*  infiniti  gnaif 

Che  in  frenle  acritfi  per  graa  degUk  povtew" 
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ed  in  a  eoart  id  justice  ^— nev«c  befoiro  waa  racli 
defeceiMe  paid  ta.an  acciiacd  p«»oii. 

'<  Lovely  maiden  "  il  was  Uuia  Iha  yiaaa  prelate 
spoke  to  her  when  ibe  trial  bad  concluded,  '^I 
have  heard  all  against  Ihee  and  beli«ve  nothing 
of  iL  Pity,  net  persecHtioa,  shall  you  find  from 
lae.  Yet  Cain  would  I.  hear  Crou  thine  own  lips 
wli«ther  it  be,  truOj,  as  it  is  alleged  by  thy  per- 
secutois,  that  thou  hast  given  thyself  over  to  the 
powera  o^  darkness,  and  that  thou  workest  sor- 
cery by  means  of  flame,  ajui  magic  wand?  Speali, 
and  shame  tliem  to  silence." 

The  heart  eif  the  aged  archbishop  was  touched 
hy  her  eztraordiiiary  beauty;  and  be  waited  her 
answer  with  the  impatience  ut  a  love-sick  boy. 
Bat  Ibe  object  of  bis  solicitude  only  wept  bitter- 
ly; and  there  was  not  a  dry  eye  in  the  crowd- 
ed cetttt,  as  the  big  tears  rolled  down  her  delicate 
cheeks  y  like  dew  drops  on  a  rese-leaf.  Every 
heart  sympathized  with  ber  sorrow. 

'^My  lord,  she  began,  ^'you  are  right;  I  am 
BO  aoirceress ;  bat  I  am  a  very  wretched  creature. 
To  die  ia  my  only  wish  on  varth.  Oh,  hapless 
me  that  I  should  be  the  death  of  so  many !  But, 
my  lord,  I  am  innocent  of  all  evil  arts:  tlie  only 
flames  I  know  of,  are  those  of  my  eyes— would 
thai  tikey  were  shrouded  ia  darkness  for  ever: 
the  oaly  magic  wamd  I  make  use  of  is  my  arm  — 
woaJM  that  I  had  never  been  born:  tbe  only 
charma  I  used  ,  are  those  which  nature,  has  given 
me--oh,  God,  that  I  were  dead  I  Do  as  yon  will 
with  me , — consign  me  to  the  flames  If  you  deem 
fit.  I  shall  suffer  freely — 1  shall  meet  deaUi  re- 
^•ingly — I  am  ahweary  of  life—  a.-weary— *a- 
weary  I " 
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She  wept  again:  and  Che  crowd  sobbed  audi- 
bly in  unison  with  ber:  the  prelate  was  silent, 
sunk  in  deep  theught  for  a  considerable  period 
after  she  bad  ceased  speaking. 

"  Modt  beautiful  of  6od*s  creatures  /'  at  length 
he  said,  *<how  can  I  give  thee  to  tbe  flames 
without  casting  myself  into  the  burning  also? 
How  can  I  break  short  tbe  thread  of  your  yonng 
life,  without  breaking  my  own  heart  too?  It 
may  not  be.  Tbou  art  innocent  of  crime;  aa 
God  will  Judge  me,  thou  art  stainless  and  pure 
as  tbe  fresh-blown  lily  of  the  Talley.  No  power 
of  darkness  aids  tbee  to  win  the  hearts  of  men : 
Heaven's  own  reflection  shines  out  of  thy  deep, 
bine  eyes,  and  beams  in  thy  lovely  coantenance. 
Even  I ,  old  and  feeble ,  and  devoted  to  the  church 
as  I  am,  feel  the  influence  of  thy  charms.  Go, 
beautifulest  of  God's  creatures.  Go  I — thou  art  free: 

A  murmur  of  approbation  filled  the  court.  All 
present  seemed  to  rejoice  at  ber  acquittal ;  nay, 
even  her  very  persecutors  themselves  caught  the 
ftond  contagion,  and  smiled  approvingly,  though 
it  was  at  their  own  defeat.  Another  pause  ensued: 
still  Lorelay  stirred  nut. 

"It  is  not  seemly,  my  lord  arcbblshop,"  aflie 
spake  after  some  time,  in  a  voice  sweet  aa 
tbe  sounds  of  an  ^plian  harp  to  the  ear  of  a 
half-awakened  sleeper ;  **  it  behoves  not  your  ex- 
alted station,  to  Jest  thus  with  a  hapless  maiden. 
I  have  been  tbe  cause,  tbe  innocent  cause,  of 
many  deaths:  I  have  come  hitber  to  expiate  my 
involuntary  crimes  with  my  life.  I  desire  nothing 
but  to  die." 

'*It  may  not  be,  it  may  not  be,"  replied  the 
prelate;  *'you  are  goiltness  of  sin." 
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'<Pray  to  God  for  my  poor  sotil,"  eontliraed 
the  despairinir  Lorelay,  "pray  to  Ood  that  he 
may  pardon  me .  I  am  a-weary  of  existence ;  I 
fain  would  die.  For  that  I  came  hither.  Ufe 
is  to  me  no  boon— to  breathe  is  no  blessing. " 

''And  why,  hapless  maiden Y  for  sach  yoa 
seem  to  be , "  asked  the  bishop.  "  Is  not  God 
good  to  you  beyond  most  of  his  creatures?  In 
the  pride  of  youth  and  beauty ,  to  desire  death  I 
say,  Why  is  it  so?" 

"That  love  for  me  which  others  felt,  I  feel 
for  one  who  has  long  deserted'  me,"  pursued 
the  maiden;  "I  love  him  beyond  all  on  earth — 
God  will  pardon  me  ,  if ,  in  the  madness  of  my 
passion,  I  love  him  better  than  all  in  the  hea- 
vens also.  And  he  loved  me  too, — passionately, 
fondly,  for  awliile.  But  a  change  came  over 
his  affections.  On  a  sudden  he  grew  cold  in 
his  deportment  towards  me;  every  hour  I  marlc- 
ed  the  adverse  change,  increase.  The  love  of 
fame,  the  desire  of  glory  in  battle  ,  conquered 
his  love  for  me.  He  went  to  seelc  them.  I  was 
left  alone,  deserted  abandoned  ,  broken-hearted. 
—Oh,  God!  oh,  God  I*' 

It  would  have  almost  made  a  misanthrope  in 
love  with  human  nature,  to  see  the  unfeigned 
sympathy  which  the  artless  grief  of  this  girl 
excited  in  the  bosoms  of  the  spectators:  bearded 
men  strove  not  to  repress  the  visible  signs  of 
their  great  grief  and  sorrow;  and  maids  and 
matrons  wept  aloud  in  their  deep  distress. 

'*  Never  more  shall  I  see  him , "  she  concluded ; 
"  or ,  if  I  do  ,  never  more  shall  I  see  him  as 
mine.  He  will  haply  be  the  lord  of  a  noble 
lady ;  and ,    in  the  pride    of    her  birth  and  her 
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beMft)',  ke  wiJI  fongcC  or  despiaB  tbe  poor  ittid 
IttVly  iMTtUcy.  Therefore  f  ieC  me  liiei  CML 
liave  merey  oa  me  T' 

There  wafl  another  pause  in  the  proceedings 
of  the  eonrt;  the  maiden  woald  not  depart;  and 
the  crowd  woold  fain  Hnger  while  ahe  stayed, 
to  contemplate  her  surpaasing  beanty.  At  length 
the  arebbiflAop  beckoned  to  three  of  his  most 
trastworthy  followers.  They  were  aged  knights, 
with  long  gray  beards^  and  had  been  in  his 
service  from  boyhood. 

"Here,  my  trusty  friends,"  he  spake  as  they 
approached,  **l  confide  to  year  care  a  precious 
treasure — a  pearl  beyond  all  price.  Accompany 
this  lovely  maiden  to  the  nearest  convent  of 
noble  ladies  on  the  other  side  of  the  river.  Give 
her  up  to  the  abbess^  with  my  express  desire 
that  she  shall  have  all  requisite  attention  paid 
to  her :  and  there  let  her  pass  (he  remainder  of 
her  life  in  peace.  Thank  God,  I  have  had 
sufficient  strength  of  spirit  to  discharge  my  duty." 

The  old  knights  motioned  to.  their /air  charge; 
and  she  mounted  a  gentle-paced  palfrey  used  by 
the  archbishop  himself  in  his  jjoumeys.  The 
multitude  which  filled  the  court  ^  poured  itself 
impetously  into  the  open  space  in  front  of  tho 
edifice ,  to  sete  her  depart ;  to  catch  «  last  look 
of  her  heavenly  countenance;  some  to  kiss  the 
hem  of  her  garment  as  she  sat  in  the  saddle : 
these  deemed  themselves  fortunate  indeed. 

'*Go,  lovely  I^elay,"  added  the  iir^ate, 
estending  his  hands  over  her  b«wed  head,  a«d 
blessing  her  fervently ;  "  Go ,  toVBliest  of  God's 
creataros,  and  bo  happy  I  Many  a  heart  yoa  hafvo 
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made  oftd  Uu0  4!ay;*-«id  nine    is  among  (he 
number. " 

Tbey  rede  off,  followed  iiy  tbe  lienedictions  of 
tbe  erourd.  In  due  iime  tbey  readied  Ht,  Ooar, 
and  iliere  UoH  lioat  io  cress  tho  river.  Tike 
convent  to  wbicb  tbey  were  boand  lay  bebind 
tbe  bills  wbicb  skirt  tbe  stream,  in  one  of  tbe 
seoUided  yaUeys  of  tbe  Tannas  mountains*  Tbetr 
direct  patb  thUbeir  was  close  by  tbe  mass  of 
basaUio  roek«  now  known  as  the  Lnrley-berg. 
Until  tbey  reached  this  spot ,  tbe  maiden  bad 
nUered  not  a  word ;  and  bar  escort ,  in  respect 
to  ber,  as  well  Ma  to  (beir  lord's  oommands, 
bad  not  intruded  on  ber  iiriTacy  even  by  a  single  > 
observation :  but  as  tbey  wound  by  tbe  base  of 
this  rugged  cliff,  sbe  broke  tbe  silence  which 
she  ikad  so  long  kept ,  and  tbos  outspoke  to  these 
ancient  men,  wbese  almost  frozen  blood  boiled 
up  ag«in  with  tbe  fervour  of  youth ,  to  bear  her 
mellifluous  tones  and  words,  and  see  ber  sorrow- 
stricken  countenanee,  beaoliful  beyond  all  Ibey 
bad  ever  before  beheld ,  even  in  its  deep  sadness* 

"Noble  knights,  I  bare  Imtmio  wish  to  gratify. 
It  is  in  your  power  to  grant  it.    flay ,  wiU  yon  ?" 

It  was  like  the  conteaotion  of  bet  yoath ,  that 
which  dj^ayed  itself  in  tbe  emulation  of  tbose 
ancieat  and  boneurAble  men.,  each  to  assume  Jier 
the  6rst ,  the  most  fervently.,  thai  tbey  were  At 
bef  devotion. 

^'I  w4H»ld  fain  ascend  this  rock,"  she  pursued, 
'<to  take  from  its  summit  a  last  look  at  tbe -castle 
of  my  beiloved.  -  That  done ,  I  sbaU  he  <at  peace ; 
and  the  cloister  or  the  grave  may  then  bide  me 
fef  «¥«r," 

Tbe   old  knights   alighted    from   their   barbed 
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steeds ;  and ,  iron*cl«d  as  they  were^  BoagHt  to 
surpass  each  other  in  assisting  her  up  tbe  rug'^ 
ged  face  of  the  acclivity.  But  she  needed  no 
assistonce  firom  them ;  she  seemed  to  he  endow- 
ed with  a  new  life ;  and  a  strength  far  beyond 
that  of  her  sex  and  years  appeared  to  animate 
her.  Tbe  mountain  top  was  soon  gained — for 
sbe  clomb  with  the  speed  and  certainty  of  a 
chamois ;  and  long  ere  her  eager  attendants  had 
reached  tbe  midway  point ,  where  they  lay  pant- 
ing and  weary,  and  unable  for  some  moments 
to  proceed  further  from  beat  and  fatigue,  she 
stood  erect  on  tbe  extreme  verge  of  tbe  precipice 
*  overhanging  the  bright  and  beauteous  river  which 
rolled  gloriously  below. 

A  gay  barque  bearing  down  with  the  current 
caught  her  eye.  She  gazed  on  it  lilce  one  in- 
spired. It  approached  nearer ; — its  pennons  flaunt- 
ed ill  the  idle  wind ; — its  white  sails  flapped 
heavily  against  the  masts.  A  noble  knight  stood 
in  the  bow ;  he  was  motionless  as  a  statute, 
and  seemed  absorbed  in  deep  thought.  Lorelay 
uttered  a  piercing  shrielc;  the  knight  in  the  barque 
looked  up  at  the  sound.  The  maiden's,  attend- 
ants stopped  short  in  their  ascent;  they  were 
struck  with  horror ;  they  feared  even  to  breathe ; 
for  tbere,  on  tbe  extremest  point  of  the  preci- 
pice ,  her  hands  stretched  out  towards  the  advan- 
cing vessel,  her  long,  dark  hair  floating  back- 
ward in  the  light  breese,  and  her  white  garments 
filled  with  wind  like  the  wings  of  a  seraph,  she 
stood  a  picture  terrible  for  those  who  loved  her 
to  look  upon. 

"  'Tis  he  I  His  he  !  *'  she  cried;  "  'tis  he !  I  see 
him  once  more. " 
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Hie  bftrque  now  ncared  the  bend  fn  (he  river 
made  by  the  moantain.  Then,  as  new,  it  wati 
a  place  of  danger  and  dread.  Bat ,  though  tfie 
mariners  of  tbat  gay  argosy  crowded  the  deek, 
it  was  not  to  care  for  the  safety  of  tbeir  vessel, 
but  to  gaze  on  the  beautiful  phenomenon  above 
them.  Altogetlier  ,  it  was  a  most  fearful  sight 
to  see. 

"Yes,  yes,"  she  proceeded ,  "'tis  he!  *tls  he! 
he  conies  bade  to  me  again !  He  would  not  stay 
In  a  far  land,  wbile  his  poor  Lore  Lay  was 
pining  at  home.  Bless  him!  Heaven  bless  him! 
And  I  see  no  noble  bride  beside  him.  He  is 
true  to  bis  hapless  maiden!  f  cannot  keep  from 
him; — I  feel  as  though  I  were  borne  towards 
his  bosom  by  the  wings  of  tiie  wind.  I  go — I  go 
— bless  him  ,  Heaven  !  " 

With  these  words  she  inng  herself  forward 
from  the  rock  towards  the  river;  and  just  as 
the  waters  closed  over  her  with  a  dead  splanh, 
the  barque  below  struck  on  the  foot  «f  the 
preiiipice ,  and  in  a  moment  more  was  swallowed 
up  in  the  surging  deep.  No  vestige  was  ever 
more  seen  of  men  or  of  maiden.  The  lady  and 
her  lover — for  it  was  In  truth  her  truant  knight 
— slept  beneath  the  tide;  and  twice  a  hundred 
warriers  slept, with  them.  Since  then  the  rock 
has  taken  her  name ;  and  tradition  has  been  busy 
in  various  ways  with  her  sad  story. 


The  next  legend  is  of  a  somewhat  ditferent 
character;  but  It  is  equally  tragical  in  the 
result.     The  simple  dwellers  on  this  shore  of  the 
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RHiBe  receive  tt  as  gospel ;  and  ,  in  their  eyear, 
to  doMbt  ics  truth  would  be  well-nigh  equal  to 
the  commission  of  sacrilege.  It  is  the  one ,  of 
all  tbe  others,  in  connexion  with  this  romantic 
spot  f  to  which  they  are  the,  most  attached. 


In  ancient   times,    a  maiden  was  often  seen 
by  moonlight  seated  on  the   highest  point  of  the 
overhanging  Lurley-berg,    where    she   sang   so 
sweetly  snatches  of  unknown  melodies ,  that  she 
fairly  enchanted  tbe   hearts   of  all  her    hearers. 
The  eenseiiaence  was,  that  many  lives  were  lost 
in  the  river.     The  mariners  of   the  Rhine  boats> 
heedless  of  the  dangers  which  beset  them  at  this 
point  of  the   navigation,    once    they    heard   the 
seducing  song   of   the    water-nymph,    altogether 
abandoned  their  charge  to  the  course  of  the  cur- 
rent, and  frequently    perished   in  the  whirlpool 
close  to  St.  Gear,   or  were  wrecked  against  the 
rocks  which  hemmed   in  the  river  on  botb  sides 
at  this  spot.     But   though   many   had  seen  the 
syren  at  a  distance,   and  in  the  uncertain  light 
of  the  moon ,   no   one   was    known  to  have  ap- 
proached her  except  a  .young  fisherman  of  Ober- 
wesel.     He  was  quite  a  favourite  with  the  nymph : 
and,  in  process  of  time,   they  met  almost  every 
evening ,    when   the  last  rays  of  the  setting  sun 
tinged  the  peaks  of  the    distant   mountains.    On 
these    occasions  she   would   sit  and  sing  to  him 
for  hours  together ,  while  his  .head  rested  on  her 
lap,    and   he   reposed   himself  after  the  labours 
of  the  day;   and   when   he    arose   to  leave  her   - 
she   would   accompany   him  to  the  river  shore^ 
and    shew   him   the  spots  whence ,   on  the  mor- 
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TOW,  ho  migbt  take  the  most  fish.  In  those  pla* 
ces  pointed  out  by  the  water  -  maiden ,  he  was 
always  sure  to  have  a  saccessful  haul  on  the 
following  day.  These  things,  however,  heca- 
me  soon  noised  abroad;  and  before  long  the  his- 
tory was  spread  far  and  wide,  on  the  banlu  of 
the  Rhine,  from  Cologne  to  Basel.  One  night, 
however ,  the  young  fisherman  went  forth  on 
his  appointment  at  the  itsaal  time,  and  never 
returned  again.  In  vain  wss  tlie  river  dragged 
in  all  directions;  in  vain  was  the  neighboorlng 
country  every  wbere  explored ;  no  trace  of  him 
could  be  discovered.    He  was  seen  no  more. 

About  tills  time  the  prince  palatine  of  the  Rhine 
held  his  court  in  Stahlech.  His  only  son ,  Graf 
Ludwig ,  a  beautifiil  youth ,  heard  of  the  strange 
story  of  the  young  fisherman  and  the  water- 
nymph,  wbich  was  tben  ^uite  current  in  the 
country' ;  and  y  with  the  romantic  feeling  of 
the  age,  he  resolved  within  himself  to  visit  the 
Lurley  alone.  To  this  end  he  obtained  leave 
from  ids  father  to  drop  down  the  river,  under 
pretence  of  hunting  In  the  wood  which  then 
covered  the  country  between  Oberwesel  and  St. 
Gear;  and  he  embarked  in  a  small  boat,  accom- 
panied only  by  one  boatman,  as  if  for  that 
purpose.  But,  Instead  of  directing  his  course 
towards  the  wood ,  he  abandoned  his  little  barque 
to  the  current,  and  let  It  drift  down  the  river 
towardi^  the  Lurley  Rock.  It  was  a  delightful 
ev<>ning  in  autumn ;  the  daylight  had  just  departed 
when  he  came  in  view  of  the  basaltic  mass ; 
and  the  first  stars  ,  the  sentinels  of  tlie  sky ,  had 
beautifully  begun  to  twinkle  in  the  face  of  the 
dark-blue  heavens.    As  ha  drew  near   the  long- 
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wisUecUf^r  0pot,  liia  every  faculty  was  sCraioed 
to  the  utmost  pKch  to  discover  tUe  object  of  bis 
searcb,  and  bis  M'bole  frame  was  fevered  witb 
emotion  and  anxiety.  Nearer  and  nearer  drew 
tbe  barque  to  tbe  dangerous  rock;  and  more  and 
more  did  bis  agitation  increase. 

"Seel  see!"  cried  tbe  boatman;  "there  iJbe 
is,  my  life  on't!" 

But  be  spoke  too  late ,  for  Ludwig  bad  already 
seen  ber.  Witb  outstretched  arms  and  burning 
glances,  be  stood  on  tbe  bow  of  tbe  boat,  and 
only  murmured  to  himself — 

"Beaatirull    beautiful  !^oh ,    bow  beautiful  I" 

He  was  evidently  lost:  tbe  syren  had  Aung 
tbe  spell  of  ber  beauty,  tbe  most  powerfai  of 
all  spells,  ever  him. 

Nearer  and  nearer  drew  the  barque  to  the  base 
of  tbe  ragged  precipice;  and  more  and  more 
seemed  the  hapless  youth  to  be  fascinated  with 
bis  fate. 

Tbe  Lurley  nymph  sat  on  tbe  summit  of  the 
rock ;  she  seemed  unconscious  of  bis  approach. 
It  would  appear  as  though  she  thought  herself 
in  tbe  deepest  privacy ;  for  she  gave  her  long 
yellow  hair  freely  to  tbe  fresh  breeze  of  the 
night ,  and  half  disrobed  ber  exquisite  form ,  as 
though  she  would  make  ber  simple  toilette  on  the 
mountain  ptp*  her  only  covering  the  canopy  of 
heaven. 

Nearer  aiid  nearer  still  came  the  barque  to  tbe 
base  of  tbe  precipice.* 

She  now  began  to  sing.  It  was  like  a  wild 
mountain  meludy  the  song  she  warbled;  but  it 
still  had  nothing  of  tbe  earth  in  its  wonderful 
modulations,   Kver  and  anon ,  in  tbe  pauses  of  her 
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nongy  she  would  grasp  tier  floating  tresses  and 
IKng  them  playfully  over  her  shoulders,  which 
gleamed  like  alabaster  in  the  starlight ;  and  then 
she  would  change  the  melody  from  grave  to  gay, 
or  from  merriment  to  the  most  melting  tenderness 
lmaglua?jle. 

*^To  land!  to  land!"  shouted  the  impatient 
youtb;   ^*to  landl  to  land!" 

But  the  boatman  heeded  him  not:  he,  too, 
was  fascinated.    Alas,  alas,  for  both! 

The  maiden  now  seemed  as  though  she  was 
for  the  first  time  aware  of  their  presence.  She 
looked  down  from  her  lofty  throne ,  and  sbe  smil- 
ed on  the  young  prince. 

**  It  is  no  dream ,  she  waves  her  hand ,"  cried 
be;  ''she  smiles  on  me!  to'  land!  to  land!" 

In  a  moment  more  the  frail  barque  had  struck 
against  the  sharp  rock,  and  was  shattered  to 
pieces.  Ludwig  strove  but  a  brief  vpace  with  the 
overwbeimlng  waters :  as  he  saw  the  nymph  dis- 
appear, he  sunk  to  rise  no  more — 

**Deep  in  the  caTarntf  of  tb«  deadly  tide;" 

and  the  foaming  waves  soon  murmured  a  dirge 
«ver  him.  The  nfe  of  the  boatman  was  saved 
as  if  by  a  miracle. 

Tlie  intelligence  of  his  dreadful  bereavement 
soon  reached  the  ears  of  the  prince  palatine ;  and 
his  anguish  was  equal  to  his  loss.  He  issued  the 
strictest  orders  for  a  search  after  the  syren  who 
had  betrayed  his  son  to  destruction ;  and  he  com- 
manded that  those  who  seized  her  should  slay 
her  on  the  spot  without  a  single  moment's  respite. 
tU  also   offered  a  large  reward  tu   her  slayer. 


But  UwkUgli  th»  prospect  Uku»  beia  qiU  wiui  lempt- 
ifl^  $o  tbe  laat  degree ,  atiU  tbere  were  fouiitf  very 
few  of  ilia  oaartiers  wbo  would  venture  to  an- 
dertufce  tbe  task ;  —  sucb  was  tbe  dread  wbich 
tbe  young  count's  untimely  end  bad  inspired  in 
all.  One  alone  of  tbe  multitude  of  bis  retainers, 
a  captain  in  liis  guard,  a  rongb  old  soldier, 
named  Dietber,  undertook  it«  Tbe  only  requital 
be  desired  was^  tbat  if  be  succeeded  in  laying 
bands  on  ber  be  sbould  bave  free  permission  of 
tbe  prince  to  burl  ber  beadlong  Into  tbe  Rbine; 
to  tbe  end  tbat  sbe  migbt  not  be  able  to  free 
berself  from  bonds  and  prison  by  ber  magical  arts 
and  incantations.  Tbe  prince  granted  bis  request 
at  once ;  and  furnisbed  bim  witb  a  strong  body  of 
followers.  Tbey  departed  on  tbeir  errand  about 
tbe  evening  baur^> 

Tbe  sua  bad  Just  sunk  below  tbe  borizun  as 
tliey  arrived  at  tbeir  destination.  Forming  bis 
followers  into  a  senvi-circle  about  tbe  rugged  base 
of  tbe  rock,  Dietber  bimself,  in  company  witb 
tbree  of  bis  stoutest  and  best  men-at-arms,  clam- 
bered as  well,  as  tbey  could  up  tbe  precipice  to- 
wards tbo  summit.  Even  as  tbey  reacbed  to 
witbin  a  few  yards  of  tbe  top ,  tbe  moon  sud- 
dieniy  broke  fortb  from  a  mass  of  dense  black 
cloud  wbicb  bad  long  bovered  over  tbe  beavens, 
and  sbot  a  sweety  silvery  ligbt  on  tbe  crags, 
and  ctilTs  ^  and  tbe  abining  waters  wbicb  wasbed 
tbeir  foundation. 

<'9ee,  see!"  cried  tbe  leader  to  bis  folIowerSj^ 
"  tbi9re  sbe  Isl— busbl  |'U  catcb  ber  I  "* 

Anil  tbere  sbe  sat  sure  enougb,  oa  tbe  ex- 
treme edget  oC  tbe  precipice,  binding  up  ber  long 
yeUaw  bi^^  witb  a  baiud  of  amber  beads,   inter- 
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m^erstd  wHlk  4i«]iM>nd«  of  tbe  i^est  watef ,  pearly 
beyond  all  price,  topazmt,  and  aea-freoi  emoralda. 
As  she  sat  she  sang  as  sweetly  as  ever,  and 
rocked  herself  oceasioiialiy  ob  her  sell  seat  of 
green  sward ,  as  if  to  keep  time  to  the  trans- 
cendently  wild  and  beautiful  melody  which  she 
chanted.  But,  though  apparently  absorbed  in 
her  pleasing  occupation,  she  was  not  heedlesa 
of  what  was  passing  in  her  vicinity ,  or  unaware 
of  the  approach  of  her  foes.  She  sprang  on  her 
feet  as  they  half  surrounded  the  small  plateau 
on  which  she  sate ,  so  as  to  cut  off  all  com- 
mnnication  with  the  landward  side  of  the  rock, 
and  leave  her  only  In  possession  of  tbe  edge  of 
Uie  precipice  on  which  she  then  totterlngly  stood. 

''Men,"  she  cried,  ''what  do  you  seek?  Whom 
do  you  W9ut?  What  would  ye?" 

"  You ,  sorceress  I "  ahouted  Diether ;  "  you  wh^ 
murdered  our  prince's  son; — you,  witch  that  yon 
are!" 

"But  what  to  do?"  resumed  sbe«  "I  dSUl  not 
murder  your  prince's  son^" 

"To  drown  you  in  tbe  Rhine,"  cried  Diether, 
rhsbiog  forward  to  seize  her.  * 

She  waved  her  band »  and  he  fglt  that  be  could 
not  stir.  Ills  aflrighted  followers  were  even  aa 
be  was,  spell-bound  and  bewitched  for  the  moment, 

"  Well,  well,"  said  she,  smiling  on  her  paralys- 
ed foes;  "well,  well,  if  it  must  be,  it  will  be. 
But  the  Rhine  muat  come  for  me ,  before  I  go 
Uk  tbe  Rhine^" 

With  this  she  unloosed  tbe  braid  which  bound 
her  yellow  hair,  and  flang  it  upon  the  face  of 
the  waters.  Per  long  tresaea  floated  wildly  in 
the  windy  as  sha  whirled  raj^dly  around  oa  the 
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vergB  of  the   pereipice,    and    croyned   a   Ronic 
rbyme  to  the  following  effect: — 

**  Father,  fathar,  aead  in  ImcU 

Thjr  white  steeds «  so  strong  and  fast 

That  like  wind  the  wares  be  pass*d." 

She  had  scarcely  concluded  when  a  fierce  storm 
soddenly  rose,  and  swept  across  the  surface  of 
the  waters  like  a  wild  whirlwind.  Tbe  Rhine, 
as  if  by  enchantment ,  at  once  over.1owed  its 
hanks ,  and  boiled  up ,  foaming ,  to  tbe  topmost 
peak  of  the  Lurley  Rock. 

''  Ha !  ba !  ha  I"  laughed  aloud  the  maiden. 

''We  are  lost/'  rried  tbe  three  spell -bound 
soldiers,  as  the  current  swept  over  their  steel 
greaves  and  filled  their  boots  with  the  cold  water. 
Still  they  could  not  stir  to  save  themselves ,  more 
than  they  could  to  seize  the  river-nymph. 

''Thank  yon,  father;  thank  you,"  cried  sbe, 
smiling  sweetly. 

Diether  and  his  men-at-arms  muttered  a  pater 
and  are;  for  they  expected  to  see  some  mens- 
^ter  of  the  deep  come  forth  to  devour  them.  They 
witnessed,  however,  no  such  appalling  sight. 
All  they  could  perceive  were  three  foam-crested 
waves,  which  had  very  much  the  appearance  of 
three  well-shaped  white  horses,  rush  in  a  cloud 
of  foam  and  spray. to  her  feet. 

"Thank  you,  father;  thank  you,"  exclaimed 
she  again,  as  she  thing  herself  in  the  hollow 
behind  the  waves,  which  looked  as  though  It 
were  a  chariot  to  which    the  steeds  were  yoked. 

The  water   was   now   breast-high   around   the  . 
hapless  pietber  and  his  companions  in  misfortune ; 
and  they  gave  themselves  up  for  lost.   Meanwhile 
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tbf)  nymph  lay  bacl^  In  Itera^veoiui^cliiirtot)  aa 
tiiottgli  she  reclined  oi^  a  velvet  coiieli.  When 
she  reached  the  middle  of  the  strean^  liaWever, 
she  rose ,  and  waving  her  band  with  a  backward 
motion  towards  the  bewitched  men,  who  were 
then  gurgling  down  the  flood,  as  it  washed  up  to 
their  eyes  and  over  their  mouths,  said  aloud  ~ 

"You  are  free,  go." 

With  these  words  she  suddenly  sanh  in  the 
depths  of  the  river  i  which  as  suddenly  receded 
into  its  accustomed  clianneli  without  leaving  a 
trace  of  the  inundation  of  the  preceding  moment 
behind  it. 

Diether  and  his  comrades  were  then  aware  that 
the  maiden  of  the  Lurley  was  an  Undine,  or 
River  Nymph ;  and  they  vowed  within  themselves 
never  to  meddle  with  her  more.  It  is  needless 
to  say  that  they  betook  themseivea  to  speedy 
flight;  their  companions  in  arms,  whom  he  had 
stationed  at  the  base  of  the  rock ,  had  made  their 
escape  with  difficulty  from  the  overwhelming  force 
of  the  waters. 

Next  morning  the  body  of  the  young  piince 
was  Washed  ashore  at  the  portal  of  the  l*falz, 
whither  it  had  come  contrary  to  the  course  of 
the  current ;  a  fact  which  aflV>rded  food  for  wonder 
to  all,  except  Diether  and  his  escort  in  thai 
fruitless  expedition.  • 

Thus  they  sung  his  loss  within  the  high  halls 
of  his  bereaved  and  childless  sire;  these  words 
were  bis  dirge: 

REQUIEM. 

Wail  aloud  I  wall  aloud  I 

In  the  deep  voice  of  sorrow; 
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Uke  A  tall  tree  he  's  bowed, 

To  revive  not  tbe  morrow. 
The  strong:  hand  of  Death 

Laid  bim  low  in  his  glory, 
As  the  fierce  tempes'ts  breath, 

The  broad  oak  ere  'tis  bohry. 

He  has  gone  from  oifr  gaze 

Like  tbe  son  at  the  gloaming; 
When  his  last  lingering  rays 

Point  to  darkness  that  's  coming. 
He  has  passed  from  oar  sigbt, 

Like  a  ripple  on  tbe  river; 
Which  jDSt  laughs  in  tbe  light, 

And  then  setUes  for  ever. 

Like  a  meteor's  fleet  gleam, 

Which,  scarce  shining,  hath  perished; 
Like  a  dim^  fading  dream, 

By  tbe  soul  in  vain  cberiiihed: 
Like  an  eagle's  high  flight, 

Soaring  upwards  for  ever ; 
He  has  sped  from  onr  sight, 

To  return  again — never. 

Since  that  time  tbe  Larley  nymph  has  never 
been  seen:  but  many  and  many  a  fisherman  on 
the  river,  and  many  a  belated  wanderer  on  the 
shore ,  still  hears  her  voice  like^that  of  an  echo 
— ^aint,  sweet,  and  dying  in  the  diHUnce. 


The  lauit  of  the  legends  of  the  Lurley  nymph, 
to  be^presented  in  these  pages,  has  been  attempt- 
ed  in  rhyme.      There    is    Uttle    in   it  but   the 


mystery    witb*  wtiidi   it   aboands,    And    wbich 
nothing  nmy  dispel. 

'<It  is  drear—it  is  col«— in  the  sky  is  no  light; 
Fair  ladye,    where  ride   ye,    so    late  in   the 

night? 
The   wood    it   is  wide — you're   alone,   I    can 

see — 
Then  come  ta  my  castle^  my  leman  to  be." 

"I  may  not — man  ever  bat  woos   to   betray — 
My  heart  has  been  broken,    *tis  many   a  long 

day — 
Yet ,   hark  ye  I    I  warn  ye  this  wild  wood   to 

flee; 
Ye  may  ken  well  year  game ,   but  ye  yet   ken 

not  me." 

"  How  bravely  are  ladye  and  barb  both  bedight  I 
How    lovely    she  loolCs   in  the    gloom    of  the 

night ! 
I  ken  ye — ^Heaven  save   mel — this  snare  make 

me  free — 
Yes  I  yes  I— you're  the  syren  of  steep  Loreleyl" 

«Thoa  hast    said    it:   enthroned   on   my    rock 

o'er  the  Rhine, 
Like  a  qaeen   I  look  down  on  the  depths   that 

are  mine: 
But,   'tis  drear — it  is  cold — in   the  sky   is  no 

light- 
Hark  ye  I -—wander  no  more  in  this  wild  wood 

by  night." 

This    ballad   closes    the    selection  of  legenda 
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oinme^ted  With  tfte  Jjmleyhigte ;  and  here ,  (beire« 
fore,  we  leave  the  subject. 


A  little  Above  the  Lnrley-Berg ,  seven  smhli 
rocks  rise  very  nearly  in  the  middle  of  the  Rhine 
and  are  distinctly  visible  when  its  waters  are 
low.  These  rocks  are  named  Die  Sieben  Jung- 
frau0n^-4he  Seven  Maidens;  and  tradition  states 
that  they  were  once  fair  women ,  sisters  all, 
daughters  of  the  noble  hoase  of  Schunberg;  for 
their  hard-heartedness ,  **  ages  long  ago  ,  **  trans- 
formed into  theses  ragged  stones  by  the  Lurley 
nymph;  on  a  day  ^Mii  they  dropped  down  the 
stream  from  tbeir  oastle  at  Oberwesel,  to  tbeir 
castle  of  Rheinberg,  erewhile  adjacent  to  the 
spot  they  now  stand  hi. 

1%i8  is  theiT  story. 

Through  that  narrow  cleft ,  in  which  the  river 
rtias  firom  above ,  are  visible  the  dark  towers  of 
SchOnberg ,  high  over  Wesel.  It  was  once  the 
proudest  castle  on  the  Rhine;  as  it  is  now  the 
most  ruinous.  In  ancient  times,  centuries  since, 
It  was  the  residence  of  seven  beautiful  sisters, 
who  were  known ,  generally,  by  the  title  of  the 
seven  fair  countesses.  They  lived  alone ;  for 
they  had  been  orphans  from  girlhood;  and  near 
retatiims  they  had  not  any.  They  were  very 
beautiful ;  and  common  report ,  which  spread 
abroad  the  intelligence  of  their  loveliness,  did 
not  fail ,  as  usual ,  to  exaggerate  it  a  little  also. 
But  little  exaggeration,  however,  might  exist 
oil  ttie  snl^ct;  fbr,  as  I  have  said  before,  they 
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Were  very  beautiful.  From  far  and  near  (same 
noble  knights  and  stalwart  barons,  in  cli-dwdN, 
to  woo  and  to  win  (bem ;.  and  fur  leagues  aroun<l 
every  knight  and  noble  failed  not  daily  to  pay 
them  the  tribute  of  bis  homage  and  admiration 
To  see  them ,  was  found ,  by  the  maddest  expe- 
rience ,  to  love  them  ;  and  those  even  of  their 
suitors  who  could  have  no  reasonable  hopes  of 
success,  still  lingered  near  them,  as  the  moth, 
though  often  scorched ,  flutters  round  the  flame 
which  finally  consumes  him.  What  with  the 
coming  of  lovers ,  and  what  with  the  f^tes  whiqh 
they  devised  for  the  entertainment  of  the  fair 
objects  Qf  their  afl'ection ,  the  old  castle  was  more 
like  the  stately  court  of  a  sovereign  prince  than 
the  abode  of  a  feudal  baron.  All  this  pleased 
the  sisters  very  much  ;  they  wer6  proud  of  the 
homage  rendered  to  their  beauty  by  the  bravest 
and  the  best  in  the  land  ;  they  loved  to  see  their 
home  the  centre  of  pleasure  and  gaiety;  and,  in 
short,  they  were  happy  to  their  hearts'  content, 
neither  wishing  nor  knowing  any  delight  beyond 
that  of  which  they  were  in  the  daily  enjoyment 
But,  with  all  their  beauty  and  fascination,  the 
truth  must  be  told — they  were  heartless — or, 
perhaps  ,  it  should  be  qualified — (heir  hearts  as 
yet  knew  not  what  it  was  to  reciprocate  the 
love  they  inspired.  One-half  of  their  nights  was 
spent  in  talking  over  the  occurrences  of  the  day 
with  each  other ;  and  more  than  half  of  that 
period  was  occupied  by  them  in  raillery  of  the 
temporary  lovers  they  had  made  happy  for  the 
moment  by  their  capricious  selection : 

"  Tb«  C/nthiA  of  a  minate.  " 

6 
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Years  lapsed  in  tbfs  tfott  of  life ,  ftnd  sifll  diefr 
feelings,  if  they  bad  any,  remained  ttintoaeliedi 
Many  of  tbeir  suitors,  Wear^  and  lieart-iitick  of 
their  coquetry,  Abandoned  th^em;  'sOlbe  to  tettirn 
to  their  homes ;  oQiers  to  en^  'tlieir  iTnappeasiAvle 
pangs  in  tbe  waters  df  the  river:  others,  again 
to  woo  and  win — not  fairer,  for  that  could  not 
well  be — but ,  doubtless  ,  fir  hetter  ,  because 
much  more  loving ,  brides.  Bdt  one  division  of 
despairing  lovers  had  no  sooner  departed,  thian 
another  ,  undeterred  by  their  fate ,  made  its 
appearance : 

*'FiA>  ^Mh  is  ttbirmj,  mA  lift  ii  tftin :  " 

each  of  whom  made  sure  of  the  pri2e  which  hail 
disappointed  his  predecessor ;  and  only  sympathiseed 
in  his  fortune  when  he  had  shared  his  fate. 

The  fair  sisters,  however ,  were  not  thtirb 
longer  destined  to  sway  uncontrolled  the  hearts 
of  "their  admirers.  As  conunon  report  had  spread 
abroad,  and  exaggerated  their  beauty,  so  had 
she  trumpeted  forth  the  tale  of  their  loves ,  the 
pride  of  their  hearts ,  and  the  coldness  of  their 
feelings',  liliewise  with  exaggeration.  There  was 
at  tills  period  a  crowd  of  nobles  and  ImightS  in 
their  castle,  all  contending  for  their  hands,  and 
emulous  of  their  slightest  favours ;  but  they  'Were 
also  aware  of  the  fate  of  those  who  had  gone 
before  them — the  coquetry  of  the  damsels  was 
not  concealed  from  them— and  they  had  sufficietft 
of  sound  reason  left ,  though  all  over  head  and 
ears  in  love,  to  perceive  that  they  were  Qkely 
to  be  treated  as  the  rest  of  their  lovers — used, 
abused,  and  then  laughed  at,  for  their  great 
pains  and  exceefftng  Tolly.     In   (hhi   condition   of 
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mtnd  tIreT  nututsllv  rsst  aboot  for  soAb  means 
or  s€?lMcfehce ;  and  attught ,  in  every  direction, 
a  nrode  to  eirsnte  sutcess.  The  resridC  was ,  a 
meeting  of  all  tben  in  the  ca^re ,  and  a  friendly 
interdiange  oT  sentiment  on  tlie  fnihject.  A  resolu- 
tion was  (fltimately  entered  into,  and. signed  by 
ev«?ry  mtfivitfual  present— that ,  shoiAd  the  seven 
i^ir  maidens  IViil,  within  tone  month,  ofaelecting 
from  among  diem  an  equal  tiumber  to  be  tl^ehr 
bridegroofms ,  then,  one  and  all,  would  they 
abandon  the  castYe  in  a  body,  and  not  aiotte 
never  aiiraln  return  to  it  themselves,  but  endeavour 
to  dissuade  all  those  whom  they  knew  or  could 
obtain  ateess  to ,  from  venturing  near  it ;  or, 
hiilfng  111  that,  to  force  them  back,  or  slay  tHem. 
To  this  effect  they  fkirther  bound  themselves  by 
an  loath,  to  beleaguer  Cbe  caartle,  so  as  to  trar 
from  thenceforward  aU  access  to  its  fair  Inbabitaflns. 
This  resolatiun  they  communicated  in  due  form 
to  the  fair  sisters. 

What  was  to  be  donet^  The  damseTs  were 
ttunplushed.  Kever  before  bad  they  known  what 
it  was  to  liave  their  Milts  disputed ,  still  less  to 
tKe  threatened  with  coercion ,  or  compelled  to  act 
in  an>-wise  contrary  to  tbefr  most  capricious 
iuelinations.  As  nsnM,  tbey  met  together  at 
night ,  and  took  counsel  With  one  another  on  the 
mode  "by  which  they  could  best  eixtricate  them- 
scllves  from  this  tfflemma.  Like  true  women, 
the  more  they  were  threatened ,  the  more  they 
defied  danger;  the  more  tbey  were  made  acquainted 
With  their  unreasonable  conduct,  the  ntore  they 
were  determined  to  persist  in  it.  The  resolution 
wbiiA  their  lovers  bad  come  to,  however  Just 
and  proper  it  may  appear  to  others,   seemed  hi 
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their  eyes  an  offence  whicli  no  expiation  go  aid 
atone  for ;  and  they  ,  too ,  came  to  a  solemn 
decision,  in  wbich  they  also  hound  themselves, 
by  a  dreadful  oath ,  to  have  a  full  revenge  on 
them  for  it.  Next  morning  they  despatched  their 
confidential  maid  to  each  of  tlie  knights  and 
nobles,  their  suitors  Xhen  under  their  roof,  with 
a  message  signifying  that  they  acquiesced  in  the 
demand  which  had  been  made  by  them :  and  that 
they  were  prepared  to  take  seven  among  their 
number  for  their  future  spouses.  However,  to 
avoid  anything  like  an  invidious  selection,  where 
all  were  so  deserving  of  the  preference ,  they 
further  signified  that  they  had  determined  to  rhoose 
by  lot  who  should  be  the  happy  bridegrooms  on 
the  occasion  This  pleased  the  lovers  very  much ; 
and  they  were  quite  happy  at  the  success  of  their 
project.  .Time  and  place  were  then  fixed  for 
drawing  the  Jots;  and  every  preparation  was 
made  accordingly. 

The  day  and  hour  appointed  had  arrived:  and 
in  pursuance  of  the  appointment,  the  wooers, 
twenty  in  number,  were  gathered  together  in 
the  great  banqueting-hall  of  the  castle.  When 
they  had  all  taken  their  places  at  the'  massive 
round  table  which  stood  in  the  centre  of  this 
spacious  apartment,  the  maid,  the  former  emis- 
sary of  the  fair  sisters,  entered;  bearing  In  her 
hands  a  large  silver  tray,  on  which  lay  twenty 
lots  ,  each  endorsed  with  the  blazon  of  a  separate 
suitor.  On.  seven  of  these  lots  of  folded  pareh- 
ment  were  inscribed  the  names  of  the  seven  sis- 
ters. \Vtiat  the  cunning  wenches  had  anticipsted 
came  to  pass.  Each  knight  and  noble  naturally 
caught  at  his  own  colours:    but   the    thing   waa 
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80  contrived^  that  the  seven  sisters  fell  to  the 
lot  of  the  seven  ugliest  and  most  misshapen 
among  the  crowd.  The  emotions  which  succeed- 
ed were  as  manifold  as  the  modes  in  which 
they  exhibited  themselves:  some  cursed  their  ill 
chance :  others  railed  at  the  firkle  goddess ,  For- 
tune :  some  smiled  bitterly :  some  laughed  out- 
right :  many  gnashed  their  teeth  in  de.spair ,  and 
%'owed  vengeance  on  their  favoured  rivals ,  or 
destruction  on  tltemsclves:  while  a  few — a  very 
few  only,  perhaps  not  two  of  the  score — acquies- 
ced In' (heir  fate,  and  bore  it  philosophically. 
When  this  storm  of  swearing ,  Imprecation ,  and 
laughter i  had  subsided,  and  ttie  confusion  of 
tongues  had  given  place  to  an  ominous  silence, 
the  Abigail  Informed  the  fortunate  winners  of 
the  beautiful  prizes,  that  their  future  brides 
impatiently  awaited  their  appearance  in  the 
garden  chamber,  and  bade  them  hasten  to  tbeir 
embraces.  There  was ,  however ,  little  occasion 
to  urge  them  thither :  on  the  wings  of  love ,  full 
of  hope  and  happiness,  (hey  fled  to  their  feet. 
They  entered  the  chamber:  a  dim  delicious  light, 
such  as  beseemed  the  objects  and  the  occasion^ 
served  aa  a  veil  for  the  blushing  faces  of  the 
fair  expectants,  without  concealing  a  single 
charm  of  their  faultless  forms  or  features.  En- 
raptured, intoxicated,  burning  with  passion, 
overflowing  with-  love— every  feeling  of  happy 
human  nature  excitrd  to  the  bighetst  pitch,  the 
ardent  lovers  rushed  towards  the  objects  of  their 
transports  —  tbraw    themselves   on   their   knee;* 

before  them ,   and  clasped only  seven  figures, 

large  as  life,  garbed  a«i  the  countesses  usually 
were  ,  and  seeming ,  even  at  so  sliort  a  distanoe, 
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to  be  tikek  exAcI  ctuuit^rpacts^  CoafQiincied 
witb.moFtificatiojn  ,  nuutdened  with  disappQinttnentj, 
overwli«liiie<i  witb  disgrace^  a«d  covered  with 
sbanie,  Ihe  lovers  looked  for  some  moments  at 
ttUB  figures y  and  then  at  each  other,,  utterly  «t 
a  loss  for  words  to.  express  th^e  piassions  which 
convuJaed  tbeir  bosoms.  WhUe  thua  occupied^ 
a  loud,  long-continued  echo  of  Jeering  merriment 
struck  on  their  ears.  They  cast  their  eyes  on 
tbe  Rhine,  whicb  flowed  below  the  windows  of 
the  chamber,,  aixd  there  beheld  the  seven  mali- 
cioHS  maidens  »  with  their  trusty  AhigaU  ^  embark- 
ing; in  a  small  boat,  over-arrhed  with  green 
boughs,  in  form  of  a  leafy  bower,  straining  their 
sides  with  laughter,  and  making  all  manner  of 
sport  of  the  luckless  men.  auhseij^ently ,  they 
saw  them  mount  an  richly  caparisoned  mules» 
which  seemed  to  have  been  awaiting  them  on 
the  other  side ,  and  take  the  rugged  road  which 
led  to  their  impregnable  castle  of  Rheinberg. 

Not  long  after ,  when  the  crowd  of  disappointed 
suitors  had  departed ,  these  gay  damsels  return- 
ed to  SchOnberg ,  and  again  renewed  the  heart- 
less life  they  had  previously  led  there.  But  it 
wa^i  not  destined  to  be  of  long  duration..  Their 
fate  was  only  ei^uaUed  by  their  folly  ;  and  those 
rocks  which  now  interrupt  the  coursa  of  the 
current — all  that  remains  of  those  proud  beauties. 
— are  not  harder  than  the  hearts  which  once 
beat  under  them. 

The  legend  of  their  metamorphoses  is  as  follows. 


Sir  Walter,    a   n«ble   youth,   gifteil   with   att 
the  goed   quaUtien  of   the   age.,   and  a    minne- 
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SHfigftr^  Co  li90jt,  waa  the  lo.ver  of  Afl«(gun.da» 
one  of  tliese  merry,  mockikig  damselH.  Tbe 
Qoetfcal  tejpperament  sasUined  bim  for  a.  con- 
siderable time  against  tbe  jeers  of  (bese  malicious 
ladies;  and  he  withstood,  longer  tban  any  pre- 
vious lover  had  done,  the  multifonn  torments 
Which  it  wajB  th^lr  delight,  one  and  all,  to  in- 
flict on  him.  But  at  length  his  patience  was 
exhausted  also;  and  he  resolved  to  a.ttahn  the 
Qbject  of  his  love,,  or  perish.  Accordingly,  he 
oji^e  day  ma^^  a, solemn  declaration  of  bis  passion, 
accoRuianled  by  a  determined  proposal  for  the 
band  of  A.delgun4a.  But  the  wicked  wanton 
bad  foreseen  this  dilemma,  and  provtded  for  it. 
Qy  means  of  a  preconcerted  plan ,  her  six  sis- 
ters were  invisible  sj^ectators  of  the  scene;  and, 
on  its. conclusipn,  th^y  appeared,  and  overwhelm- 
ed th9  poojT  youth  with  every^ind  of  ri<!icule. 
He  could  now  endure  it  na  longer.  In  a  'fit  of 
wild  KSge  he  rode  fojcth  the  castle,  sped  down 
the  bjill  like  lightning,  rushed  through  Wesel 
even  aa  a  whirlwind  might ,  anif  plunged ,  horse 
and  rider,  into  the  Rhine..    He  never  rose 'more. 

Iglut  iA  tJtie  **  (jleptbs  of  the  watery  cold "  how 
aid  be  f^jre?.  Qq  fared  thu^,  if  the  legentl  can  be 
credited:— 

Qn  aw^King,  he  founil  himself  io  a  palace  of 
emejiaJ/dl,  extended  on  a  bed  of  9i|ba<;(ueons  mos- 
ses, ^11  around  him  was  qniet  as  the  grave.  As 
he  lay  thiis ,  he  became  a\i;af e  of  a  shadowy  form 

*  A  Teutonic  troubadour,  lo  called  A-oni  niqne  (lore^ 
aqd  Sanger  Cpo«t  ur  singer).  The  chief  off  Aeae  O^eraien 
minstteb  was  «  prieat,  iftniry  Fna«al»b>;  mod  omi*  mt  tlia 
leaat  €|aioiu.  amoni^  them*  Maa  ai  poor  abp^ma^fr,  Hasc 
^cba,  9f  Nilii^erg* 
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Toitfpled  by  Ibe  trMneendMit  loveliiiesB  of  the 
dtfji-^be  aerwify  of  ibe  aitini— the  smootbneAs 
uf  the  fiCrMmi*-tbe  smiling  Mptet  %£  earth  smI 
h««ven — tbe  seven  sisters  ef  SohdMbeiir  set  forth 
from  their  lofty  castle,  to  evoaa  Ute  river  to  their 
litlle  less  lofty  fortress ,  Rheinberg.  They  gained 
tbe  middle  of  the  stream  :  they  spoke  vauntingly 
of  their  power  over  the  hearts  of  men  :  they 
laagbed  at  the  various  disasters  which  had  befallen 
tbeir  lovers. 

"  When  wtil  ali  oar  sporl  have  an  end, 
though?"  asked  the  faithless  Adelgunda  of  her 
companions;  *'for,  I  suppose,  end  it  mu»t  have, 
some  time  or  other. " 

''Now I"  replied  Liurley  sternly,  as  she  atood 
before  the  boat,  on  the  surface  of  the  water, 
which  rose  in  huge  waves  around,  her,  and 
seethed  and  boiled  above  her  head,  as  though  a 
mighty  fire  was  burning  beneath  its  bosom. 

"Nowf''  agaiii  exi^aiined  tfte  angry  spirit; 
and  the  sky  grew  black,  and  the  thumlier  growleil 
in  the  heavens  above  them. 

^*NowI"  she  solemnly  repeated  a  third  time; 
and  all  around  became  as  dark  as  night:  the 
river  raging  and  foaming:  the  wind  and  the 
thunder  roaring ;  and  the  forked  lightning  (Tashing 
through  the  dense  gleomi  It  was>  like  a  foretaste 
of  the  infernal  regfoiM. 

''Mercy  J"  shrieked  the  honrifled  maidens,-^ 
**  mercy  I — mercy  ! " 

"That  mercy  you  have  shewn  to  others," 
spake  the  Vmdm^',  '*thal  mercy  afeaUf  be  shewn 
to  you.     Otie ! " 

She    waved   her   band  ,  and^  the   frail  b«n|ue, 
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wHfer  fte  fait  ^rei^fet,   wm*  «wftU«wed   itovrn  by 
the  boiling  flood. 

Nex€  morning,  tbe  boatmen  on  tbo  river  naw 
seven  rooks,  wbere  never  was  ruck  before; 
andy  ain€i»  tben^  tbey  bave  been  known  as 
**  Tbe  seven  Sisters.  " 


Oberwesel,  anciently  know»  as  Vesania,  Ficelia, 
and  Vesafia,  is  said  by  antiquarians  to  bave 
been  a  Romanf  station  on  tlie  Rhine  daring  the 
miversad  dominiion  of  that  aii-conqaering  people.^ 
Tbey  further  state ,  thttt  Christianity  was  tben 
known  in  this  town;  and  tbey  add,  moreover^ 
that  nfaoHnea,  tlte  mother  of  Alexander  S^veras, 
who  pvlvateiy  protected  Ibe  Chrifltians ,  was  slain 
ibeve  by  the  relielliuas  soldiers  who  slew  her 
son,  A.b.  SS6i, 

The  earliest  aatbeatic  nolice ,  however ,  which 
we  bave  of  the  ezislenee  of  Wesel ,  ocoufs  in 
tbe  history  of  the  Prankish  monarchs  of  Germany. 
By  them  it  was  surrounded  with  walls,  and 
fortified  with  towers;  and  the  place  was  endowed 
with  several'  valuable  prlvilieg^s.  By  an  original 
dWeVinent ,  dateil  9C6 ,  and  stUl  preserved ,  it 
aptfeaTM  tliat  the  town  and  its  dependencies'  were 
graikted'  tly    the  Bniperor    Otko   tlM  first    t»  the 

*  It  is  sappoted  to  be  identical  witb  •  place  named 
Salissot  ,  mentioned  in  tlie  **Antomnc  Itinerarj ,  "  ai  Ijring 
between  Badidobrica  (fioppatt)  and  tttf^iam  (BiHgin).  Tlie 
dMnktor  VeMiw,  Battgnia «  aild'  Weaata ,  i>>Ve  ^Ivo  bewr  given 
to  it  in  rarioHs  ancient  hivtoricai  and  geograpbical  worU. 
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see  of  sragdebnrg')  to  be  Held  in  fee  by  tlie  biettop 
of  that  dlocesfl. 

It  was  first  deelared  a  free  city  by  Frederic 
the  Second ,  on  liis  accession  to  the  empire  C^-o. 
1915) ;  and  it  was  sabseqnently  pledged  to  the 
Elector  of  Treves ,  by  Henry  tbe  Seventb ,  for  a 
Bom  of  money  to  enable  bim  (o  defray  tbe  ex- 
pedition to  Italy.  Previous  to  its  becoming  an 
imperial  city,  it  belonged  to  tbe  ancient  and 
powerful  boaso  of  Scbfinberg ,  whose  castle  still 
exists;  a  magnificent  ruin  without  the  town  on 
a  high  bill  commanding  it. 

''In  the  church  of  tbe  hospital,  which  forms 
the  town  wall  on  the  shore  of  the  Rhine,"  ob- 
Nerves  Merian  ,^  there  is  still  to  be  seen  a  woodea 
pillar,  to  which  the  child  Werner  von  Wam- 
menraMC  was  tied  and  scourged,  previous  to  bis 
rmcifixion  h)*^  the  Jews.  It  bears  tbe  inscription 
'Anno  1987  ,  hat  Wemerns  de  Wammenraidt  den 
Tod  gelitten  18  Kal.  MaiJ.' "  In  the  vault  beneath 
this  building  it  was  that  this  tragedy  ia  stated 
to  have  been  enacted;  and  tbe  legend  of  that 
transaction, — ^whether  it  be  true  or  ftilse,  there 
are  now  no  means  of  aseeitaining ,  —  is  as  fol- 
lows : — 

THE  CRUCIFIED  CHILD. 

In  tbe  year  1987  the  father  of  this  youth, 
Conrad  von  Wammenraidt,  lived  in  Bacharach. 
He  was  a  pious.  God-fearing  man,  and  in  much 
repute  with  the  magistracy  of  the  town.  The. 
strictness  of  his  life  was,  however,  very  displeas- 
ing to  an  old  woman,    his  neighbour;   and   her 
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hale  wu  inereMed  hy  tbe  utrict  atetinenee  from 
all  intercoarse  with  her,  which  he  eiUoined  oa 
his  family.  Determined  to  he  revenged  ou  him, 
abe  lay  in  wait— atole  hla  sen ,  Werner  von  Warn- 
BMnraldt,  as  he  played  on  tbe  river- bank  at  tbe 
cloae  of  a  summer's  evening  —  and  sold  him  to 
some  Jews ,  who  were  then  dwellers  in  OberweseL 
Vbe  wretched  hag  knew  the  fate  that  awaited 
tlie  hapless  child ;  and  she  gloated  over  the  sor- 
row It  would  cause  bis  parents. 

•  At  tbis  period ,  the  Jews  were  a  persecuted 
race  all  over  (he  world;  and,  as  a  necessary 
fonsequenee ,  they  hated  tbeir  persecutors,  and 
all  who  were  of  their  race  or  lineage.  Poor 
Werner  was,  therefore,  a  very  acceptable  victim; 
for  they  deemed  that  they  could  satiate  their 
hatred  on  him  without  dread  and  without  danger. 
But  Providence,  which  sees  all  tbings,  and  permits 
much  of  evil  for  ils  own  wise  purposes,  aooner 
or  later  avenges  the  death  of  the  innocent ,  and 
visits  murder  with  its  severest  punishment. 

In  tbe  vaults  of  a  large  house,  close  to  the 
river ,  at  the  extremity  of  Oberwesel ,  tbe  Jews 
held  their  annual  orgies.  It  was  midnight.  ;rhe 
boy  Werner  was  brought  forward ,  and  placed  in 
tbe  centre  of  a  circle  of  bearded  faces.  All 
around  bim  were  to  be  seen  only  malignant  eyeo, 
and  hearts  tbirsting  for  his  innocent  blood.  A 
being ,  aged  beyond  the  years  of  man ,  sat  on  a 
raised  seat  at  the  extremity  of  the  vault  The 
child  was  hurried  before  him  by  the  eager  throng. 

'*  What  shall  be  hia  fate?"  asked  he,  whUe 
his  long  gray  beard  trembled  like  an  aspen  in 
the  breeae ,  and  his  voice  echoed  faintly  like  a 
sound  from  the  recesses  of  a  sepulchre. 
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**Cn^  Iklflir  ertttifflikir  eiMI  tli<r  inAiriMv 
«rowd. 

*^Be  it  M,"  flptfke  Ue  olit  AUUi. 

A  htMUL  tmntAtk  AC  Itte  •nw^it*  end  of  Ute 
spaclons  vauft  Mtikv  mottveHCaiily  wftbdnum ,  iMi 
iliei«e<  stood  (he  croi«s,  surroaadod  by  inplemonts 
of  torture.  Again  wM  tbe  ktfplOBir  lioy  ftonrled 
•ff  f^om  niie  vanlt.  In  a  few  mbmeiits-  more  the 
curtaftt  vras  vtlMr8wii<  a  aeooad  time;  aad  tboro 
was  tlie  child  exftlKjfed',  iiail«d>  to'  the  crosa^ 
amidtit  the  Mliuat9tfnd  eitaitatlon  of  the  harhartans 
who  lilted  the  ploire.  Biiv'  little  aiovtli  was  gaff-, 
ged  to  stile  his  seroams,  so  that  be  suflfeved  wilSiovt 
the  possihi»ty  or  ma&lng  MiDself  heard.  Vein 
after  veiw  was  opened'  by  tbv  murderers  wAo 
mtonged  ar«iand  him;  and  every  tormrent  waa 
pttt  iMtoi  praetfce  whieb  a  fiewdtsb  ingenuity  ,  hM* 
Intr  the  tery  name  of  CHMMhni ,  eiMM>  devise  or 
imagine.  The  ettihf  diid'  dnder  the  iaAivtion :  and 
Ms  dead>  ended  tlieir  ttellfnh  oinries. 

Nextl  nigl.t  the  body  wa9  sewed  up  Iw  a  sack 
iHWd  wiVh  stones ,  and  conveyed  secretly  to  the 
middle  of  the  RbiMe ,  whei^e  it  was  sualc.  It  waa 
ntol ,  however .  permitted  thiat  tbe  ftKrt>  deed  slnmtd 
paw  iHi«^itHished.  Barly  tbe  folloWlii««  mdrnhig 
a  tisherman  saw  tbe  sihall ,  Wfiite  band  itf  a  cbttd 
rtfise  itHKtr  above  the  surfai^e  of  the  waiter ,  and 
ctintinwe  in*  that  p08itien  unmoived  by  the  MPce  of 
the  currt*nt.  As  be  g«Med>  and'  wondered: ,  be  waa 
joined  by  rttliers  of  bis*  erafT/  wbo  saw  ill  aisov 
The  news  was  soon'  communicated'  to  tlie  aoti»- 
rlties  of  the  town ;  dtfd'  tlie  river  was  almost  im- 
mediately eovei<Ml  With'  boats  filed  witfti  specta- 
ror».  K  wmk  dedid^d  iftat  it  moM  be  tfte  band 
or  a  lirowned  ebtM  ,  dHd*  preparatliimi  weite  made 


la  rftiw  llie  body ;  but  as  tliey  ajiproaeliefl  U  for 
tlie  ifurfOM  of  doing  no,  the  lumd  poinled  up  tfte 
stream ,  and  began  to  loove  rapidly  in  that  diree* 
tion.  Tbe  boata  quIcUy  followed  ;  bat  tbey  could 
never  aacceed  in  reacbing  It.  As  (bey  proceedt»d 
up  tbe  river ,  they  were  joined  by  a  great  number 
of  others ,  and  tbe  shoreii  on  buth  fddes  were 
turowded  with  spectators  Tbey  approached  Ober- 
wesel ;  they  reached  that  part  of  tbe  town  which 
lies  oppoMJte  the  middle  of  the  rl^er.  The  Htrange 
story  bad  preceded  (hem.  The  whole  population 
lined  tbe  bank.  The  hand  made  for  the  shore ; 
it  touched  tbe  bank ;  the  old  wuman  who  stuie 
tbe  rhild  sat  amung  (he  spectators;  (he  body  of 
the  murdered  boy  was  flung  by  a  sadden  swell 
of  the  river  at  her  feet.  She  fell  senseless  to  the 
ground.  Need  it  be  said  that  the  band  was  that 
of  the  crucified  child's  corpse  9  Need  it  be  stated 
that  the  finger  of  Providence  was  visible  in  tbe 
whole  of  this  wondeiful  transaction  V 

The  wretched  old  crone  admitted  her  crime, 
and  died'.  All  the  Jews  in  the  neighbourhood 
were  apprehended.  One  alone  confessed  under 
the  torture;  the  rest  were  quite  firm  in  their 
denial  of  the  foul  crime.  The  last  test  was 
applied  to  them»  The  murdered  child  was  laid 
out  in  the  church;  and  they  were  ordered  in, 
line  by  one,  to  touch  him.  Wonderful  to  re- 
late, tbe  body  bled  afresh  at  every  wound  aa 
soon  as  one  of  the  murderers  laid  his  band  upon 
it :  those  who  were  no  parties  to  the  dreadful 
,  deed,  touched  it  without  any  manifestations  of 
Divine  wrath.  '  As  might  be  expected ,  the  ven- 
geattce  of  outtagaA  JjHaUce'  visited  the  mnrdemrs: 
aitl  the  others  wene  oaly  l^anlshed. 
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In  eommemoration  of  this  event,  the  c]iUd  wtm 
canonised;  and  this  chnrch  was  erected  in  his 
honour. 


The  ruins  of  the  famous  castle  of  Schdnberg, 
which  rrowns  tiie  summit  of  the  hill  tliat  overlooks 
Wesel,  were  once  the  abode  uf  a  family  celebrated 
as  much  fur  their  great  deeds  as  for  the  remote 
antiquity  of  their  descent.  Originally  Ifelmont, 
it  is  said ,  they  changed  the  name  to  its  German 
equivalent ,  Schonberg ;  and ,  under  that  well- 
known  appellative ,  they  have  been  identified 
with  most  of  the  modern  wars  in  Europe.  The 
family  of  SchOnberg  purports  to  derive  lineally 
from  a  family  of  the  same  name  whose  existence 
is  attested  in  several  acts  of  the -reign  of  Char- 
lemagne; but  its  highest  title  to  fame  will, 
perhaps  ,  be  found  in  the  feats  of  its  more  recent 
ornaments— particularly  in  those  of  the  famous 
Duke  of  Schdnberg ,  killed  at  the  batlle  of  the 
Boyne,  in  Ireland,  June  1st,  1690. 

The  seven  sisters  ,  whose  fate  has  been  already 
related  in  these  pages ,  dwelt  here ,  if  the  legend 
he  true ;  and  also  the  Counts  of  Arnheim ,  a 
family  which ,  by  intermarriage  or  succession,  had 
acquired  both  the  castle  and  the  territorial  powerd 
of  the  Schonberg  family  in  the  middle  ages. 

This  noble  structure  has  been  a  ruin  for 
centuries. 


The  aera  of  the  first  constiiiction  of  the  Pfalz, 
as  weU  as  the  canses  wHich  led  to  the  erection 
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of  Attch  a  flitraotvre  in  sueh  a  place,'  are  kist  In 
the  obscurity  of  agea.  Its  proper  name  is  the 
Pfalzgrarenstein ,  or  Palatine's  Rock;  the  pralx 
OUerally  palace)  is  a  modern  abbreriation.  Firm 
as  the  rock  on  which  it  is  fonnded,  It  has 
resisted  centaries  of  storm  and  hosts  of  foes; 
and  still  stands  a  monnment  of  the  past ,  perfect 
in  its  lowliness-,  while  every  one  of  its  proud 
contemporary  castles  on  boCk  banks  of  this  mighty 
river  has  fallen  into  ruin  under  the  Iron  mace 
of  war ,  or  the  crumbling  touch  of  time.  The 
best  topographical  authorities^  seem  to  consider 
it  as  a  watch-tower,  or  warlike  toll-house, 
erected  for  the  purpose  of  levying  oontributions 
on  vessels  pasirfng  up  and  down  the  .Hhine; 
which  conjecture  is  rendered  more  than  probable 
by  the  paocity  of  legends  connected  with  it,  and 
the  silence  of  traditionary  lore  on  the  subject  of 
its  existence.  The  only  story  told  of  it  is  the 
following — one,  it  will  be  perceived,  having  in 
it  more  of  the  local  historical  than  of  the  purely 
romantic: — 

AQNBS  AND  HBNRY. 

On  the  death  of  Hermann  von  Stahleck,  pala- 
tine of  the  Middle  Rhine,  which  we  shall  |iave 
to  advert  to  very  shortly,***  Frederic  the  First 
CBarbarossa) ,  emperor  of  Germany,  bestowed 
the  palatinate  or  principality  of  the  pfalz  upon 
his  half-brother ,  Conrad  von  Staufen.  This  prince 
bad  no  male  heirs,  and  only  one  daughter,  the 
beautiful  Agnes  von    Staufen,    the   pride    of  the 

'  WidJet,  Ac. 

*'  Vld«  **Stald«eli." 
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Meniali  land.  It.  isi  nirt  Ip  De  9U]>l|iHNid.t4/M>  oa 
ii0r  reaehlBe;  woi|iAqli«od ,  0||«  wim  hmg  wiUkwt^ 
wiHi«ra*^  oQ  tbe  cvjatriifiy ,  neiu'ly  «4I  tA«»  yoatJif- 
fut  iNrinoeft,  emd  evovy  quq  «f  tlie^  9cii»o8.  of  ^M^ 
ifttiile  bouses,  of  tli»  Gtrooiimio  enuMr^i  i^ongbt  U 
win  her  bearl  aniii  ha.iiA.  Her  own.  aJipftiUar  iov%- 
liB«s8  wiu»,  it  is  to  he>  pwfiHined,  tfte  yrJac^pal 
cause  of  tbus  desire  on  tliein  pai^t;^  but,  it  i^  nQJi 
impessiMe  tliat  the  IsuieKae  wealth  iKkd^  exten- 
sive.  possessions  o£  tier  fwicely  suBe  aJToirded  tbef^ 
iM  inconsideEabto  inducevufQii,  Be  this,  how^veic 
as  it  may ,  suitors  she^  baA  i^  aJ^xiM^ce— from 
the<  pmncci  in.  his-.  pri4s>,  Uk  the  ^nU^Jtoir  of  six- 
teen iiaanlecs  in>  his  poKepty-r-T-^  ciwaJi,y  hi^h  in 
their  awn  estimAt&on^  sn.^  e4j««Uy  low  in.  hers; 
for  htei  heart  waa  w»i  i^'  qme^  pveiiy  way  worths; 
af  her  haiiil-*«4fettRy,.  diake  e^  Bjrunswik,,  the 
eldest  supviving  son  of  that  ^mo^tal  hero ,  Henry 
the  Lion.  Sbe  loved  h'm  alone,  and  pi^eferred 
Ikim  to  every  oihier;  for  1^9  sake  tiiming  a  deaf 
eai  to  the  ardent  addcesfies  of  UiAwi£,  th,e  power- 
ful duke  of  Bavaria ,  and  slighting  even  Mipse  of 
the  still  more  mighty  Philip  the  Second,  king  of 
France.  But  the  Bnpenor  lisnry  the  Sixth,  son 
and  successor  of  Frederic  Bai;b«rossa,  heedless  of 
the  pain  it  might  give  the  heart  of  his  fair  cousin, 
and.  anxious  only  that  the  palatinate  should  he 
preserved  to  his  own  family ,  forbadjo  her  union 
with  any  foreign  prince  ,.  and  sedulously  set  about 
effecting  a.  nuM^iage  between  her  and  one  of  his 
near  relatives  of  the  Quble  bouse  of  Hohenstaufen. 
Fortunately,  her  preference  for  Henry  of  Bruns- 
wick wa.s  as  yet  unknown  to  him ;  otherwise  the 
most  fatal  results  might  have  ensued  to  o^^  at 
least  of  the  lovers.     It  could  not ,   bQAVeyex ,  re- 


«Mki  l4Hig  cAQfieftleA  (torn  Ime  teib^j;  i»<l^  be,,  0/ 
cou«9«,  wishing  to  couciliaite  bin  sovexeign ,  enter- 
ed uit«  bJA  vifws.^  ftRd  excluded  tfie  youag  prince 
iiSQUi  ber  iic««eDfi«.  Bat  even  this  severity  did 
not  sQcceedb  Love  fi«on  surmouijitedeveKy  obstacle* 
Wkb  (lie  ftanction  and  connivance  of  Irmengarde,. 
lt^r  lady-]iM>(l»er ,.  tlie  lovers  met  nigbtly  in  tbe 
gAcdetts  o£  StaUbeck*^  and^  to  erown  all ,  daring 
tlM  tenifiora^y  absence  of  the  pralzgra4  at  the 
const  of  tiiie  emperor  ^  (heir  han4&  wece  united, 
aa  th«w  httaiTts  had  long  bee»i ,  by  the  ehaplaia 
of  tbe  castle. 

Tbe  pfaUsgraf  cetornjed  ia  tiime  to  Stableck* 
His  journey  to  court  had  yrin^ii^ally  fur  object 
the  fartii^rarvQe  of  tbo  einpecoc's  project ,  respect- 
ing tbe  marriage  of  his  daugbtec ;  and  his  mind 
was  full  of  determinations  to  compel  her  acquies- 
cence in  it.  Il«^  was  met  at  ibe  g;9Xe  by  bis  wife, 
the  good  Irmengarde. 

**  Haw  fare»  it  with  ye ,  since  my  absence  f  " 
said  h»,,  aft«r  tbe  ficst  fond  greetings  were  over. 

"  JAy  Utrd  ,  "  she  replied ,  witb  a  look  of  mucb 
mystery,  "you  bad  .scarce  left,  when  a  noble 
faJlcon  flew  bitbe«.  He  bath  a  brown  crest,  a 
wbite  tbre^t,  a  keen  eye,  a.  powerful  beak ,  and 
strong  tal-ons;  and  bis  pen-fi^atbers  are  so  long, 
and  bis  wingft  so-  wide ,  that  it  is  soiotb  to  see 
b«  coQMa  frtm,  a  iMgb  eyry. " 

'^VVbat  mea»  je,  my  wife  If"  ijKterrupted  the 
pfalagraf.    ^*l  underal^^nd  tiiis.  ciddle  not>" 

<^This  noble  bird,"  contiAued  Irmeogarde,  un* 
bAedlng  tbes  inlecruption ,  "I  have  caugbt  foe 
thee.    €o«i^  witb  me  and  see.  bin^  '* 

She  led  the  wsy  to.  »n  adjacent  chamber ,  and, 
(bTQWing  epen  tt^  poKtat^  p#int«id  to  tbe  >0UAg 
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Duke  of  Bronswick  and  the  fair  Agnes.  Conrad's 
brow  blackened ;  and  althouirli  th®  loTera  fell  on 
their  knees  at  his  feet,  and  his  wife  supplicated 
for  them  with  all  her  might,  the  elond  Keemed 
only  to  thicken  the  more.  At  length  It  burst 
on  their  header ;  and  it  was  a  fearfal  sight  to  be- 
hold. Little  boots  it  to  tell  of  the  rage  of  an 
angry  man;  but  the  resolt  was^,  thai  Dake  Henry 
was  dismissed  from  the  castle  under  a  strong 
escort,  and  Agnes  confined  to  her  own  apart- 
ment. Next  day  the  pfalzgraf  gare  orders  for 
the  erection  of  the  PfalKgrafenstein ,  on  an  isolat- 
ed rock ,  which  then  ro^e  bare  and  naked  above 
the  waters  of  the  Rhine. 

On  its  completion ,  Agnes  was  transferred 
thither;  and  her  mother  acfompanied  her,  in 
preference  to  remaining  at  Stahleck.  Whither 
Henry  of  Branswick  went,  or  what  became  of 
him,  no  one  knew  ,  or,  if  they  did,  dared  not 
to  say ;  for  his  name  was  forbidden  to  be  men- 
tioned within  the  precincts  of  the  palatinate,  un- 
der severe  penalties.  In  this  state  things  con- 
tinued for  some  months 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  lovely  Agnes  was 
aware  that  she  would  soon  become  a  mother. 
Until  this  time ,  the  fact  of  her  marriage  bad 
been  concealed  from  her  father;  but  It  now  be- 
came necessary  to  make  it  known  to  him.  Ir- 
mengarde,  accordingly,  informed  him  of  the 
circumstance ,  and  of  the  situation  of  their  child. 
His  rage  may  be  more  easily  imagined  than 
described;  defeated  at  all  points,  foiled  when  he 
thought  himself  most  certain  of  attaining  the  ob- 
ject he  had  first  at  heart,  he  could  scarcely 
bring  his  mind  to  listen  to  reason ,   or  entertain 
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for  an  iofltMt  the  idea  of  reeoneillation.  Bat  a 
stern  neceisity  compelled  him  to  acquiescence ; 
and  be  was  obliged  to  bow  to  a  dispensation 
which  all  his  foresight- conld  not  perceive,  nor 
all  his  severity  avert.  Without  an  hour's*  delay 
he  departed  for  Spires,  where  the  emperor,  his 
nepbew ,  then  held  his  court ,  and  opened  to 
him  tbe  true  state  of  the  case.  It  was  an  aw- 
ful interview  at  the  onset;  for  the  monarch  had 
set  his  soul  on  the  project,  and  its  defeasance 
almost  maddened  him.  Conrad  now  became  the 
intercessor;  he  had  no  other  course  left  him: 
hut  the  emperor  seemed  loath  to  listen  to  any 
thing  in  favour  of  the  lovers;  and  threatened 
all  concerned ,  directly  or  indirectly  ,  in  tbe  mar- 
riage ,  with  his  bitterest  vengeance.  Reason, 
however ,  ultimately  resumed  .  its  sway  over 
him;  and  motives  of  state  policy  mingling  with 
it,  ere  li^ng  restored  his  mind  to  its  equilibrium. 
It  might,  so  thought  he,  be  the  means  of  ap- 
peasing, perhaps  of  finally  ending,  the  deadly 
feud  which  then  existed  between  the  booses  of 
Wolf  and  Hohenstaufen ;  and  thus  afford  peace 
to  tbe  empire,  while*  it  would  strengthen  and 
give  stability  to  his  own  dynasty.  But  still 
tenacious  of  retaining  .the  palatinate  in  the 
hands  of  his  family ,  he  was  determined  to  clog 
his  consent  to  the  union  with  as  many  condi- 
tions to  that  effect  as  possible. 

^*  Weil , "  he  exclaimed  ,  on  the  morning  of 
the  third  day  after  this  stormy  audience,  *'well, 
my  uncle,  done  is  done.  Let  it  be  so.  The 
Duke  of  Brunswick  and  Agnes  shall  not  be  se- 
parated by  me ,  as  they  are  united  by  God. 
But  I  warn  you  once  for  all ,  that  I  shall  never 
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refefgnise  ClMfr  ^og«iiy  a«  <llie  'heir  **  yimr  poft- 
senrien ,  ihiKms  the  ttarrki^  c<mtraet  is  pt/tfecVfy 
r&rmtt^  tn  every  iiartficiilar.     Ywk   loo*  to  that." 

Coaraed  left  llie  ciwrrt  wieh  «  lieftvy  iieart, 
and  retained  «  sottowfiil  nmn  to  St^liledc;  ire* 
cawe ,  Iboo^  ioonvfiieed  of  liis  ^sngltietSs  tmrlty 
and  hia  wife's  pradence ,  he  ^Id  not  think  ft 
Wfrtiia  the  fkama  tff  imsfftfbility  th*t  Midi  a  con- 
thigente  CMiltB  liave  <been  provMeif  ftrt*.  T%e 
m«rrtftge,  he  wt»  aw»re ,  Mood  good  !n  the 
Ijyea  of  Ohd  md  ofttan;  htft  he  did  not  de«ih 
for  *  hiOtoiMit,  Ibat  W!  the  wnitiYttdinova  fttms, 
which  the  unioms  of  the  «fgh  Genmni  nohilRy 
then  reqhh-ed,  had  lieen  observed;  and  he  was 
too  well  nssored  that  tbe  omfsfedon  of  even  l!ho 
moit  IHflittg  among  tbem ,  would  tie  fatal  to  the 
ehlMren  Of  hts  daugh^er ,  in  aa  far  as  regarded 
feetr  wrcoewion  to  his  title,  dignities,  «iid  poa* 
flOMioiis ,  its  frince  Palatine  nf  the  Middle  Bhine. 
in  thftj  mood  he  waa  met  by  his  wife ;  and  he 
openeid  hin  heatt  to  ber  on  the  anbject. 

"«  ia  all  bopetesa  now,*  said  «be;  "tiie 
prhHdpalfty  \v\n  pass  to  imofliCfr  on  my  death, 
and  my  tmrne  wHI  he  exftinct  fer  <?ter. " 

••  Not  so  fast  r  repNed  Irmengarde.  •«  lfl<$thhfta 
there  'is  a  remedy  lv>r  that  great  evil  atffi  hi 
existence.    Think'M  thou  me  a  witleas  womanr^ 

He  loOlred  gt  her  with  some  «arprise,  and 
answered. 

"Nay,  sach  wert  thoti  ttever;  hut " 

'*- »tt*  only  in  tbts  case,  thott  wnaWst  say,* 

«he  spake.  "However,  fear  n<yt ;  all  is  not 
yot  lost. " 

She  left  I9ie  ^hmtfber  bMtlly.  in  a  short  time 
•he  retamed,   holding  ferth   to    the    vnraptured 


KaHe  of  liui  Iwrtitirti  Ite  itaarriafre  tonlfftiit  fte^^netii 
AgKNOi  r6n  'StMfen  and  mettty ,  date  of  Bmtiv- 
'wHsk>  resulaify  drawn  up-^  and  etanitlete  in  all 
n»  maltarkiiliMis  v^oiraaienitB.  nie  cbaplstn  wl» 
ediebraled  the  narriage ,  and  tke  wMaMsoi  who 
were  preeent  at  it ,  follawed. 

ft  nay  be  easily  tinagtaed  witb  wliat  deligbt 
Oorirad  received  this  welcome  .gifl;  and  bew 
elated  be  felt  tliat  ibe  cMdren  ef  bis  daoghter 
sboaM  ttdt  be  disinbeHted  e#  (beir  rigbt.  He 
basteaed  to  apiras;  and.,  fall  ef  Joy,  be  stoed 
^Boe  mope  before  tbe  emperor*  Need  It  be  told 
bowtbe  emperer  bit  his  lips  la  impotent  vexation; 
«r  bow  Oaarad  triompbed  fa  secret  tlmrt  bis 
perfdiovs  <policy  bad  been  defeated?  The  ki^ 
«trament  was  fierfeotly  valid ;  the  keenest  clerk 
or  tbe  most  learned  Jurist  coald  take  oe  excep- 
tion to  it  on  any  ground ;  nought  then  remained 
•but  to  acquiesce  in  that  wliicb  was  inevitable. 
Tbe  emperor  gave  a  reluctant  consent,  which 
Conrad  received  with  a  hearty  joy ;  and ,  in  a 
few  days  after ,  the  nuptials  of  Henry  and  Agnes 
were  publicly  celebrated  in  court,  with  all  the 
pomp  and  circumstance  of  tbe  period. 

They  lived  happy,  and  died  so. 

To  avoid  any  foture  fliistalfies  la  41ie  families 
of  bis  descendants ,  Conrad ,  it  U  said ,  command- 
ed a  little  chamber  te  be  conittnKJted  hi«the  piilz, 
ftnd  ordbtned  ^at  all  princesses  'palaHine  of  his 
tace  should  be  ttaeipe  delit««>ed  of  their  first-bara. 
So  far  the  fegelid. 

It  appean  from  tr«e  4ilj#ery ,  tiait  the  empe« 
Tor^s  fears  resptBCtlng  tbe  slaUlity  of  bis  dynasty 
were  tiot  aMogetber  unAionded.  Oa  liis  death, 
ami  the  'dectimi  df  Ms  bvoHkev ,  ^hUfp  of  Suabia, 
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Co  me  empire ,  Heary ,  dake  ef  Bnunwlck ,  then 
paUtiiie  of  the  Middle  Rhine ,  sided  with  another 
aapirant  to  the  throne,  l)is  own  brother  Otto  of 
Brunswick,  afterwards  Otto  the  Foaith,  empe- 
ror of  Germany.  The  consequence  was,  tiMt 
lie  was  placed  under  the  ban  of  the  empire ,  on 
the  captare  of  Otto ,  and  tbe  accession  of  Fre- 
deric the  Second  to  tbe  imperial  dignity ;  and  his 
principality,  the  palatinate,  wan  bestowed  by 
the  victorious  monarch  on  a  faithfal  follower  of 
his  own ,  Lndwig ,  duke  of  Bavaria.  The  son 
of  Ludwig,  Otto  of  Bavaria,  sul»sequently  mar- 
ried the  daughter  of  Henry ,  the  deposed  palatine, 
whu  bore  the  same  name  as  her  beantifal  mother 
Agnes;  and  this  union  gave  origin  to  the  noble 
and  powerfiil  family  of  Wittelsbaoh,  which  so 
long  possessed  tbe  principality. 

It  was  at  this  point  of  the  Rhine  that  the 
Prussian  and  Russian  armies ,  under  tlie  command 
of  Blnclier ,  crossed  the  Rhine ,  on  the  morning 
of  January  1 ,  1614. 


CSUTJEHIITJEIjS.— CA1J1I. 

Gutenfels,  in  ancient  times  caUed  Chaube ,  or 
Cub  Cthe  Castle) ,  is  believed  to  be  built  on  a 
Roman  foundation,  and  to  have  given  its  name 
to  tbe  town  (Caub)  which  lies  below  it.  The 
name  of  Gutenfels ,  or  the  Rock  of  Quda  CBeatrix, 
I^atin ;  Guda ,  old  German) ,  is  said  to  be  deriv- 
ed from  a  fair  lady,  who  dwelt  there  in  early 
days,    and  whose  destiny    was,    in   some  slight 
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ii«^ee ,  connected  with  the  history    of  our  own 
country.    Thtks  runs  the  tradition  reopecttng  It:— 

GUDA  AND  RICHARD  OF  CORNWAU.. 

In  tbe  middle  of  the  thirteenth  century ,  Count 
Philip  Yon  Falkenstein  was  the  lord  of  Caub  anti 
of  the  c&nie  which  commanded  IC ;  and  his  beau- 
tiful sister ,  Guda ,  and  he  lived  there  together 
the  blessing  of  their  vassals,  and  honoured  of 
their  neighbours.  Both  were  unmarried.  Knightft 
and  nobles ,  nay  ,  princes  of  the  empire ,  wooed 
the  fair  Guda,  and  eagerly  sought  her  hand; 
for  she  was  beautiful  beyond  all  the  Rhenish  maid- 
ens, and  she  was  purity  itself  in  her  mind  and 
manners :  but  they  wooed  in  vain ;  none  could 
win  her  heart;  she  turned  a  deaf  ear  to  their 
sighs ;  she  saw  not  their  tears ;  and  even  to  the 
earnest  entreaties  of  her  fond  brother  himself, 
that  she  would  select  a  fitting  spouse  from  her 
innumerable  suitors ,  she  gave  for  answer  a  cold 
but  decided  negative. 

The  Archbisliop  of  Cologne ,  a  pround  and  a 
pompous  prince  ,  gave  a  grand  tourney  in  that 
ancient  and  opulent  city.  Among  other  Rhenish 
knights,  the  Lord  of  Caub  was  present  at  the 
f^te;  and  his  fair  sister  Guda  accompanied  him. 
A  mighty  hand  has  painted  in  undying  colours  a 
similar  scene  at  Ashby-de-la-Zouch  ,^  and  thus 
saved  all  future  sketcbers  the  (rouble  of  attempt- 
ing to  depict  such  subjects.  There  were  collected 
together  within  the  walls  of  Cologne  on  that  oc-* 
casion  the  very  flower  o(  Teutonic  chivalry ;  and 

'  S«oU.."lTuil>oe.*' 

6* 
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prodigies  of  valour  and    h^h   feats   of   kniglitly 
skill  were  performed  by  many:  but  the  deeds  of 
all  were   eclipsed  by  tbose  of  a  stranger  knight, 
whose  lineage  was  then  known  only  to  the  arch- 
bishop.   This  stranger  was  a  Briton}  and  every 
warrior  who  entered  the  lists  against  him  qoailed 
before  the  power  and  agility  of  his  arm ,  and  Che ' 
strength  and  speed  of  his  noble  charger.    He  wasr 
a  man  of  middle   age,    or,    rather,    in   the   full 
flower  of  life ;    tall ,   shapely ,    and  handsome  of 
face;  and  he  had  an  innate  nobility  in  his  look 
which  shewed  he  was  born  to  command,  or  that 
custom  of  ruling  had  impressed  on  him  that  as- 
pect as  to  make  it  so  appear.     A  suit  of  costly 
armour  incased  his  wellformed  limbs;    his  shield 
bore  the  British  lion  or,  on  a  field  of  azure;  andf 
bis  steed  was  of  tbe  noblest  of  the    noble    blood 
of  English  horses.    He  was  the  admiration  of  all : 
of  the  men  for  his  bravery,    and    of  the  women 
for  bis  noble  bearing;    but  none  did  he  notice  In 
return  save  Guda.     On  her  were  bis  eyes  fixed 
before  he  charged  his  opponent  in  tlie  tilt ;  to  her 
were  they  directed  in  the  swift  course  ;  and  when 
the  queen  of  the  festal  awarded  him  the  meed  of 
bis  valour,   he  saw  her  alone  amid  the  brilliant 
throng   which    surrounded    her   elevated   throne. 
They  met  once  more  at  the  ball :  and  he  was  by 
her    side    during  the  entire   evening.     Need  it  be 
said  that  such  attention  from  such  a  man  touched 
her  heart  ?  She  felt ,  for  the  first  time  in  her  life, 
that   she    had  found  one   every   way  worthy  of 
her  love  in  the  distinguished  stranger;    and   her 
secret  joy  knew  no  bounds ,    when   her    brother 
bade  him  to  Caub ,  and  he  unhesitatingly  accept- 
ed the  hearty  invitation. 


mnBfums, — cavs.  t07 

Witbin  seven  days  from  the  conclasion  of  tlie 
festHl  in  Cologne,  the  horn  which  hang  outside 
the  castle-gate  of  Caab  was  soonded  by  a  qoaintly 
garbed  sqaire;  and  soon  after  the  noble  stranger 
of  the  tonrnament  aUghted  in  tbe  court-yard. 
Pliilip  von  Falhenstein  stood  tbere  to  greet  him ; 
and  the  lovely  Guda,  in  a  transport  of  pleasure 
awaited  him  In  her  bower.  Every  attention  which 
friendship  could  imagine;  every  care  whicb  love 
could  devise^  was  lavished  on  him  by  both  brother 
and  sister;  and  each  seemed  anxious  only  to 
emulate  the  other  in  making  the  stay  of  their 
guest  as  delightful  to  him  as  it  was  possible. 
Two  days  had  already  fled>-ied  liiLe  a  blissful 
dream— and  the  third,  the  last  he  could  spend  in 
this  happy  state,  had  been  entered  on.  Philip 
von  Falkenstein  had  descended  to  tbe  town  to 
hold  court  there  for  an  hour  among  his  vassals ; 
and  Guda  sat  alone,  in  her  bower  overloolcing 
the  Rhine,  with  the  stranger  knight.  It  was  a 
lovely  morning  in  autumn.  The  rich ,  full  grapes 
hung  in  clusters  from  the  vines;  the  trees  had 
put  on  the  beautiful  livery  of  that  exquisite  season; 
th(B  river  rolled  below  with  a  murmuring  sound, 
quite  in  unison  with  the  scene;  and  every  thing 
around  seemed  happy. 

''Fairest  of  maidens,"  began  the  Unknown, 
after  a  long  pause,  clasping  reverentially  in  his 
own  the  unresisting  hand  of  his  gentle  companion — 

Guda  blushed,  and  averted  her  bashful  coun- 
tenance :  but  he  continued : 

" ^i   love  —  I    have  loved  you   from  the 

moment  of  our  first  meeting.     May  I  hope?" 

Guda  scarce  knew  what  to  say,  still  less  to 
do     But  what  boots  U  to  (ell  a  tale  of  wooing? 
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U  U  an  old  story  knawii  to  every  one  Goda 
bluobed,  and  mormared  aaeent,  and  -tike  Unknown 
was  enraptured.  He  prayed  her  to  take  U  not 
amiw  tbat  even  then  he  couid  not  communicate 
10  her  his  name;  hot  he  promised  that,  before 
three  months* had  expired,  he  shoald  come  and 
elaim  her  openly  ag  bis  bride. 

'<ln  life  and  In  death,"  said  the  fair  Gnda, 
when  the  next  morning  they  parted,  "I  am  yours. 
9iay,  should  a  king ,  or  a  kaiser ,  woo  me  for 
bis  bride ,  I  am  thine— thine  alone »  and  for  ever. 


Three  months  had  come  and  gone ,  and  yet  the 
maiden  heard  nought  of  her  lover;  sbe  wonder- 
ed much  at  his  continuous  silence;  hut  still  she 
attributed  it  to  inevitable  necessity.  When,  how- 
ever, for  the  fourth  and  fifth  time 

** the  moon's  pale  liorn 

Had  wftx'd  and  waned  o*er  knd  and  sea " 

and  no  tidings  of  him  had  reached  her ,  she  could 
scarce  conceal  her  sorrow  1  and  it  would  infal- 
libly have  been  noticed  by  her  brother ,  and  Its 
cause ,  perhaps ,  discovered  ,  had  he  not  been  then 
actively  engaged  in  the  deep  political  intrigues  of 
the  period. 

Conrad  the  Fourth  had  Just  finished  his  un- 
fortunate reign  over  the  German  empire  Qa.ji. 
It463 ;  and  with  him  had  expired  the  princely 
Mtock  of  tbe  HohenstAufen  family.  The  purple 
was  eagerly  contended  for  by  many  competitors ; 
but  Che  principal  among  them  were  Adolph, 
duke  of  Holland;  Richard,  «arl  of  Cornwall, 
brother    of   Henry    tbe    Third   of  Sngland ;    and 


Alphonso  tlie  Tenth  ,  king  of  CMtlle  ,  connieBiy 
called  Alphonso  the  Wise,  aickard  was  okoiwa 
by  a  majority  of  llie  electurs  of  Ihe  empire — a 
distinction  which  Hume  says  lie  owed  to  his 
*' immense  opulence, "  but  which  r«mantk  nUtwy 
tells  us  was  entirely  due  to  his  own  noble  aad 
IcnifEhtly  virtues ;  and  he  was  accordingly  orowaed 
with  all  due  solemnity*  King  of  the  Romans 
and  Bmperor  of  Germaay.  Philip  von  Fallcenstoln 
had  sided  with  the  Earl  of  Cornwall's  party, 
and  cfiven  heart  and  hand  to  his  cause,  while 
Guda  remained  in  (he  lonely  castle  of  Caub 
brooding  over  ber  hapless  destin)  ,  and  dreaming 
of  ber  seeming  faithless  *Jover.  Now  ,  however, 
(hat  peace  was  restored  for  a  while,  he  once 
more  made  the  hails  of  his  fathers  his  abode. 

The  sixth  month  had  commenced,  when  one 
morning  at  early  dawn ,  as  the  sleepless  maiden 
sat  in  her  chamber  window  watching  the  course 
of  the  current ,  and  thinking  of  him ,  without 
whom  the  world  was  to  her  as  nothing ,  a  stately 
cavalcad«  became  visible  at  a  distance ,  sweeping 
f^wiftly  along  the  river-shore ,  and  appearing  to 
approach  the  castle.  Tbe  polished  armour  of  the 
knights  who  composed  it  glanced  like  sparks  of 
brilliant  fire  in  the  rising  sunbeams,  and  the 
tramp  and  neigh  of  their  noble  steeds,  multiplied 
by  echo,  came  like  the  sound  of  distant  thunder 
en  her  ear.  She  felt  agitated,  although  she 
knew  not  why.  It  was  not  that  she  expected 
to  meet  her  lover  among  the  gallant  train ,  for 
she  had  long  since  given  him   up  as  lost — slain, 

Home  Mjrs  he  was  onljr  crowned  king  of  tbe  Ronuna; 
'*a  circaai«lance /'  be  adds,  "  wliieh  seemed  to  render  Iitt 
saccession  infallible  to  tbe  imperial  throne.  ** 
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siM-was  led  to  think,  in  the  (strife  wlilch  preceded 
the  elevation  of  his  eoontryman. ,  the  Earl  oC 
€ornw«H;  and  yet,  fbr  a  uiomeat,  a  tiioagbt  o| 
the  kind  w<»uld  involantarily  miiii^  wirh  the 
I  umultiioofi  rash  of  sensations  wlitch  filled  her 
mind ,  and  almost  overwhelnail  her  by  theUi 
vehemence  and  vividness.  In>  a  fVfW  monientii 
more  the  gay  train  was  at-  the  castde-gjtte — ttm 
wB9^ep'8  horn>  aoanded-  aiond;,  and  a  ter^d 
demanded  admission  for  <*  Richard  of  Cornwall, 
l(ina  of  the  Romans,  and  kaiser  of'  Gesmany." 
There  wa!9  tomult  enough  among  th»  roeaiaii 
and  retainers  in  Canh  timt  morning;  and:  even 
Philip^  von  FalkensCein ,  their  lord ,  was  so  over- 
powered  with  the  honour  of  a  visit  from  hia 
sovereign,  that  be  scarce  ooald  control  his  own 
emotions.  Howevef ,  he  received  thia  prince  in 
as  princely  a  fashion,  as  he  could,  and  be- 
sought him  to  honour  his  paternal  halls  with  hia 
presence.  The  usual  ceremonies  done  aad  over, 
the  monarch's  (rain  disposed  of,  and  something 
like  nrder  restored-  among  the  domestics  of  the 
castte ,  Richard  and  hia  host  sat  together  to  tbe 
morning  meat.  The  great  ISeudatories  of.  |he  empire 
stood  around  their  chief,  to  render  him  the 
nominal  domestic  serviee  •  whtdh  their-  tenune  of 
office  implied.  The  monarch-  partook  but)  sparingly 
of  tlie  entertainment ;  his  mind  seemed  not  quite 
At  ease ;  he  was  reserved  in  his  manner ,  and 
sometimes  absent  in  hia  oonvensatioa ;  buft  alto-* 
getfaer>  his  remarks  gave  much  gratification  to 
his  entertainer ,  fop  they  were  prindpaUy  in 
praise  of  his  fidelity  to  his  cause ,  interspersed 
with  tbanKS(  and  e3(i>i;essions.  of  gratitude  fbr  the 
good  service  he.  had  peraoDaJly  rendered  him. 
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''Bi^  I  am  not  come  mtber  sotel^*  (or  {U9 
puLrpAs&  of  pNiise  and  tkanksgivio^ , "  proceeded 
tbe  enporoB.  "Youliave*  fair  sister,  Siir  PbUip 
von  Falkensiein?" 

Pbilip  bowed  bis  head  ;  but  be  waa,  notbwith- 
standingy  att  aiiia%ement. 

<'  Wby  KFBces  sbe  not  your  board  ?  "  contioaed 
Bicbard.  ''  Tbe  fairest  maiden  in  CieroiiaBy  slu^iUd 
not  be  absen^t  fiom  tbe  court  of  ber  aoveveign. " 

<*  My  lord  aad  master  /'  said  Pbilip  von  Faiken- 
steio,  **it  is  noit  of  her  own  free  will  tbat  sbe 
sits  in  lier  bower  alone ;  neitber  is  it  by  my 
dvsire  (bat  sbe  tarries  to  bumble  berself  in  your 
presence  ;  but  sbe  is  ill — deadly  ill — tbat  fair 
flower  f  enoe  tbe  fairest  oJi  tbe  waters  of  tbe 
RJUne ,  bas  sorely  witbered ,  and  1  fear  me  mucb 
is  about  to  pasa  away  from  as  fur  ever.  '* 

"  For  ever !"  exclaimed  tbe  monarch  ,7—"  deadly 
Ull^ — Guda  withered! — 1  came  to  ask  of  tbee 
bet  hand.  It  mus  not  be  I^she  shall  not  die  I 
Bring  her  hither." 

With  these  words  he  raised  the  visor  of  bis 
helmet ,  which  until  then  had  entirely  concealed 
his  face;  and  Philip  von  Falkenstein  fell  at  (be 
feet  of  his  former  guest ,  the  stranger  of  the 
teurnay  at  Cologne ,  tbe  unknown  victor  of  tbe 
litft»  ia  tbat  splendid  festaL 

Richard  raised  and  embraced  him. 

''From  this  moment  be  thou  my  brother," 
said  be;  ''and  now  go  and  bring  to  me  my 
beloved  Guda^  " 

Philip  ha4(tened,  to  obey  his  sovereign's  behest ; 
but  ere  he  reached  the  door  hm  was  recalled,. 

'^  Yet,  stay  »"  cried  Rlcbardi;  "say  not  (o  her 
who  I  am,     Teli  her  that  a  crowned  king  offers 
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her  his  king^dom ;  tell  her  that  tlie  empire  is  hers, 
if  she  so  wills  it ;  that  Richard  df  Cornwall  woos 
her  to  become  his  bride;  and  then  bring  to  me 
her  answer." 

Philip  disappeared:  a  happy  man  was  he  to 
be  (he  bearer  of  that  niesisage.  Richard  once 
more  let  dawn  his  visor,  so  as  to  hide  his 
countenance.  In  a  short  while  his  host  retur- 
ned: bat  his  step  was  slow  to  approach  the 
emperor,  and  his  brow  was  clouded. 

<'Well,"  asked  Richard,  <' what  says  she? 
Grants  she  my  suit?" 

"My  lord,*'  replied  Philip,  hesitating  to 
speak 

"  Out  with  the  word  ! "  cried  Richard.  '*She 
refuses  the  hand  of  her  sovereign — she  will  not 
be  my  empress?'*  and  he  laughed  loudly  as  he 
said  the  words. 

"She  tells  me,"  continued  Philip,  somewhat 
reassured  by  the  mood  of  the  monarch ,  "  that 
her  heart  is  not  hers  to  give :  and  that  her  hand 
goes  only  with  her  heart ,  even  were  it  to  the 
graver  She  bade  me  thank  you  for  the  high 
honour  you  intended  fur  her;  but  to  tell  you, 
that  her  troth  is  plighted  to  another,  who  sleeps 
the  sleep  of  death ,  and  whom  she  hopes  speed- 
ily to  follow  to  *  where  the  weary  are  at  rest.' 
More  she  would  not  sa^  ;  neither  would  she 
mention  his  name. " 

"Well,  well,"  qnoth  the  emperor,  still 
laughing  heartily,  "bring  her  hither;  say,  her 
sovereign  would  hear  his  fate  from  her  own 
lips.     But  be  secret  still.  " 

Philip  again  departed,  and  again  returned. 
This  time  he  led  the  lovely  Guda    into    the  im- 
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perial  presence.  Notwitlurtanding  tlutt  sorrow 
had  blanched  the  rose  on  her  cheek,  she  was 
still  so  surpassingly  beaatifnl,  that  all  around 
the  monarch  were  struck  with  amazement  to 
see  her. 

"Ladye"  began  the  monarch,  **you  have  re- 
jected my  suit?  you  refuse  my  offer?" 

Guda  would  fain  have  spoken ,  but  the  words 
died  in  her  throat,  and  she  could  find  no  utte- 
rance for  them. 

"  Nay ,  never  heed  , "  continued  he ;  "  say 
nought  about  it. " 

Until  this  time  he  had  disguised  his  voice;  a 
deception  which  was  much  aided  by  his  closed 
\isor.  Now,  however,  he  resumed  his  natural 
tones;  as,  drawing  forth  from  his  baldric  a 
small  white  glove,  he  asked  the  trembling  mai- 
den ,  in  accents  which  thrilled  through  her  soul  — 

<*Know  ye  this  guerdon,  dear  Guda?" 

"Yes,  yes r  she  shrieked ,  "'tis  mine  I— I  gave 
it  to  himt" 

It  was  with  difficulty  she  .sustained  herself  in 
the  sight  of  the  emperor.  ^ 

"That  glove  you  gave  to  a  poor  knight  of 
Richard's  army ,  and  with  it  you  gave  your 
troth  ;— where  is  he  ?  " 

**  Where  is  he  ?  "  she  cried  ,  echoing  the  mo- 
narch's question:  "Where  is  he?    Alas!   alas!" 

A  flood  of  tears  came  to  her  relief;  she  hung 
down  her  head ,  and  wept  copiously. 

<*Bc  comforted,  fair  Guda,"  said  Richard, 
sotitliingly. 

In  the  meanwhile  he  bad  raised  his  visor, 
while  the  sorrowing  maiden  wept  5  and  he  now 
revealed  to  her  view  the  hero  of  the  tournay  at 
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Cologne,  tbe  chosen*  of  Guda's  beart ,  as  of  tbe 
German  people. 

"Weep  no  more,  ladye — weep  no  more,'*  he 
continned;  '^yuur  lover  is  here! — look  up! — 
behold  him ! " 

He  advanced  towards  her — he  took  her    hand. 

"  *Tis  he  I  'tis  he ! — my  own  ,  my  lost  one !  ** 
She  fell  on  his  neck,  and  fainted  away  with 
delight. 

That  was  the  joyfallest  day  that  ever  shone 
upon  Caub. 

In  a  week  (hey  were  wedded;  and  Gada  uas 
Empress  of  Germany. 

From  thenceforth,  in  memory  of  this  event, 
the  name  of  the  castle  was  changed  from  Caub, 
Cub,  or  Chub,  to  Gutenfels     the  Rock  of  Guda. 


Caub ,  wliich  lies  at  the  foot  of  tbe  castle  of 
Gutenfels,  is  believed  to  have  been  a  Roman 
station  in  the  earlier  periods  of  the  empire.  The 
subsequent  history  uf  this  town  is  the  same  as 
that  of  the  castle  of  Gutenfels,  the  fate  of  which 
it  uniformly  shared.  It  was  besieged  by  the  Land- 
graf  William  of  Hesse,  with  a  division  of  the 
imperial  army  under  his  command,  in  the  Ba- 
^  varian  war  C-a.d.  15043 ;  but  although  he  lay 
entrenched  before  the  place  for  more  than  live 
weeks,  be  was  eventually  obliged  to  raise  the 
siege  and  decamp  with  his  forces.  A  rode  rhyme 
engraven  on  a  large  stone,  still  standing  In  the 
town,  commemorates  this  event.^     In  the  thirty 

*  It  runs  tlaus: 

"Im  jalir  voo   ClirUli  Geburt  man  xahlt 
Funfhuniiert  and  fier  alt: 


BACHABACH.— 8TAHLBCK.  tl5 

years'  war ,  Caub  and  Gatenfels  were  taken  hy 
tbe  Swedes,  under  Gustavus  Adolphas  (a.d.  1633); 
and  tliat  hero  aJbode  there  six  days ,  for  tbe  pur- 
pose of  superintending  tbe  passage  of  his  army 
at  tbat  point  of  the  Rhine.  The  passage  of  the 
river ,  at  the  same  place ,  by  the  Russians  and 
Prussians,  under  Blucher  (a.d.  1814.'),  has  been 
already  adverted  to  in  tbe  preceding  article. 

Like  every  other  town  on  the  Rhine  in  the 
middle  ages ,  Caub  was  noted  for  the  factiousness 
of  ilB  burglkers,  and  the  intestine  commotions 
caused  by  them  in  tbelr  litte  community.  But 
the  history  of  one  place  is  the  history  of  almost 
all;  and,  having  detailed  those  of  Cologne  and 
Coblenz,  Boppart  and  Bonn,  further  reference 
to  particulars,  in  this  respect,  is  deemed  unne- 
cessary.   

Am  SonnUg  Maria  Htannelfahrt 

Ward  Kanb  seeks  halb  wochen  bebgart. 

Mit  ganxer  Macht  und  IleereskraA 

Darch  Hessen   die  Landgrafschaft. 

Neon  hnndert  stein   gebaaen 

Als  ihr  die    GroSs  ihr  wofal  besehauen 

Und  neanhnndertdreissig  acbt  gegoMen 

Sejnd  fnnden  worden  Ton  ihm  gascbossen. 

Data  die  xerbrochen  und   TerlorCB  sejn 

Auch  Tiiel  yersonlen  in  den  Rhein. 

Und  wie  wobi  das  scbloss  nit  war  erbaaen 

Als  eS  seit  der  zeit  yon  nawen 

Yon  Pfalzgraf  LnJivig  ware  befeat, 

Nocb  dennoch  mnsten  die  frembde  Gest 

Kaob  bei  der  pfah  lassen  bleiben. 

Das  wir   Gottes  Gnaden  zaschreiben, 

Und  ancb  der   wehrhaften  Hand 

Dies  bebellt  all  Yalerland. " 
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Nearly  mid- way  in  the  Rhine,  JasC  oppMtte 
the  town  of  Bacharach ,  iss  a  small  green  island, 
containing  about  thirty  acres  of  pasturage ;  and 
almost  central  between  this  inland  and  the  right 
bank  of  the  rrver  is  a  curioas  piece  of  rock ,  whlfh 
is  visible  only  when  the  M-ater  is  very  low.  This 
rock  is  termed  Ara  BaccM  (Bachus's  Altar} :  and 
is  supposed  to  be  a  monument  consecrated  to  the 
wine-god  in  this,  one  of  his  most  favoured  district.^ 
There  are,  however,  many  doubts  as  to  the 
truth  of  this  conjecture — fur  conjecture  it  Is,  and 
nothing  more:  and,  Kotwith!«tanding  the  weight 
of  authority  in  its  favour,  those  who  oppose  it 
produce  authority  less  suspicions  on  the  whole. 
The  chief  ground  on  which  its  supporters  rei«t 
their  case  is  an  unpublished  manuscript,  of  an 
ancient  date  no  doubt ,  bat  of  a  mo.<«t  apocryphal 
character  also;*  and  the  work  of  a  local  topo- 
grapher and  historian  ,^^  who  seems  to  have  taken 
more  on  trust  than  a  writer  on  such  subjects 
should  receive.  The  former  states,  in  reference 
to  the  questien  at  iaane ,  that ,  "  In  the  3  ear  of 
the  world  f060,  Bacchus,  king  of  Morae  (/futere, 
Morea?)  was  expelled  by  his  rebellious  subjects; 
and  that,  having  acquired  by  fraud  a  portion  of 
land  on  the  Gallic  bank  of  the  Rhine,  from  the 
Allemanni,  he  there  founded  a  small  state ,  which 
he  named  Aram  BaceM»  Subsequently  to  the  birth 
of  Christ,  ages  afterwards,  this  name,  still  retain- 
ed by  that  spot,  was  corrupted  into  Bacharach, 
by   Pharamund,   king  of  the  Franks »   who  built 

*«  Antiquitatet  imperii  primi  and  Bhemun,'* 
-  Widder.   **  Besehreibung  der  P/aU," 
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ftfresh  tbe  villaj|r«  which  gave  origin  to  the  pre- 
sent town."  The  latter  asserts,  that  *'the  town 
is  designated  Ara  Bacchl,  in  the  oldest  official 
records  of  the  Germanic  emfiire  at  present  in.  ex- 
istence." But  it  is  easy  to  perceive  tbat  the  one 
is  no  aathority;  and  as  the  othef  does  not  state 
this  fact  of  his  own  knowledge ,  he  is  entitled  to 
no  greater  credit.  Seme  antlqaarians  belieTe  the 
rock  in  the  river  was  a  portion  of  the  island ,  on 
which  a  monntnent  in  honour  of  Bacchos  had 
been  erected  by  the  Romans  during  their  occupa- 
tion of  (he  Rhine:  but  these  seem  equally  at  fault 
with  those  who  give  it  a  Grecian  origin.  -The 
most  trustworthy  writers  who  have  treated  the 
subject,  stale  that  the  first  mention  made  of  the 
place  is  under  the  name  of  'Hhe  village  of  Bach- 
recha ,"  in  records  of  the  earlier  part  of  the 
twetflh  century  Ca.d.  1 1 19) ;  and  that  it  became 
a  town  of  note  in  the  middle  ages ,  in  conse- 
quence of  its  vicinity  to  the  castle  of  stahieclc, 
then  the  r«>sidence  of  the  pfalssgrafe ,  er  princes 
palatine  of  the  Middle  Rhine.  Vogt,<^  a  high 
authority  ,  is  inclined  to  think:  that  (he  cultivation 
of  the  rich  and  costly  muscatel  grape ,  for  which 
this  spot  has  long  been  celebrated,  gave  rise  to 
the  idea  of  allegorically  naming  the  rocks  on  which 
they  grew  the  Altar  of  Bacchus.  It  is  more 
probable,  however,  (hat  tbe  name  Bacbarach  is 
of  Germane- CeKish  origin,  like  Andernach,  Hir- 
zenach ',  and  many  others  of  a  similar  etymological 
construction.  What  adds  greater  weight  to  this 
probability  is  the  fact  that  five  brooks  CGerman-^ 
Bach  ,  singular  ;  Baeche ,  plural)  ,  taking  rise  on 

*  "  Rhetnitche  Gwchicbten  vnd  Sa|«o." 
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tbe  bttls,  bave  tlieiff  conflnenoe  wlUi  tbe  Efttee 
at  this  point.  There  la  one  ciroumstance ,  how- 
ever, which  ahoald  not  be  forgetten,  in  favour 
of  the  opposite  opinion;  and  tiiaft  is,  that  it  was 
iMRial  with  the  Romiins  to  dedicate  roolu  in  rivers 
and  even  in  the  sea,  to  certain  deities;  and  that 
no  place  was  so  likeiy  te  he  selected  by  them, 
for  the  purpose  of  honouring  the  god  of  the  grape, 
as  this  where  his  oholcest  predoctions  take  birth 
and  abonnd. 


In  the  middle  ages,  Bacharach  was  tbe  win^ 
marlcet  of  the  Rhine-Gau ;  and  the  greatest  part 
of  the  produce  of  that  famoas  spot  was  deposited 
in  the  merchants'  cellars  of  tbe  town.  Hence, 
perhaps,  the  high  reputation  of  tbe  wine  sold 
here;  hence  also ,  it  may  be ,  the  passion  of  the 
Emperor  Wenceslaus  for  it ;  ^  hence  tbe  pencluaU 
of  fineas  Sylvius,  afterwards  Pope  Pius  the  Se- 
cond ,  who  h»A  lour  butts  of  it  annually  sent  te 
him  to  Rome ;  and  hence  tao ,  in  all  likelilMraxI, 
the  origin  of  the  well-known  rhymes, — 

'*Za  Hochlieim  am  Main, 
Zu  Wiirzburg  am  Stein, 
Zu  Baobaraeh  am  Rhein, 
Da  wachsen  die  drei  b*ften  IVein.  "  ** 


*  Vide  Rkenf  and  Oberlabnatein. 

**  TbvM  rendered  :-»• 

*'At  Hocbbcim  on  tbe  Majrn, 
At  Wfirzbnrg  on  tbe  Stein, 
At  Baobaracb  on  the  Rbine, 
Grow  tbe  beat  wine." 
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The  rains  of  the  liUle  clmrch,  which  are  to 
be  seen  in  this  town ,  were  originally  erected 
in  bononr  of  Werner ,  tlie  maHlered  child , — ^the 
legend  of  whose  death  has  been  already  related 
In  these  pages.  Mr.  Hope  traly  terns  It  <<  a  fUry 
IMirlc,  the  remains  of  the  highest  and  most 
elegant  lancet  style  existing."  They  are,  indeed^ 
most  heaotifol  to  behold.  St.  Werner ,  it  wlU 
be  reeollected ,  was  a  native  of  Baeharach. 


The  Imposing  rains  of  the  onee  almost  im- 
pregnable castle  of  Stahleek ,  crown  the  summit 
of  the  hiH  Which  overtops  Baeharach. 

The  origin  of  the  eaaUe  of  Stahleek  is  lost  In 
the  obsenrity  of  the  earlier  portion  of  the  middle 
ages.  It  was  moat  probably  bailt  on  the  rnina 
of  one  of  the  fifty  Roman  forts,  erected  by 
Drusos,  to  overawe  the  AllemannI ,  and  command 
the  Rhine.  Tradition,  however,  ascribes  it  to 
the  Hans ,  at  the  period  when  they  oeeupled  this 
part  of  the  Roman  empire.  But  the  first  authentic 
record  of  Its  existence  dates  only  in  the  latter 
end  of  the  twelfth  centnry.  At  that  aera  COM) 
it  appears  to  have  been  a  fortress  of  great 
strength ,  and  considerable  celebrity ,  among  the 
lordly  castles  which  studded  both  banks  of  th« 
Rhine ;  and  to  have  formed  the  residence  of  the 
noble  family  of  Stahleek ,  onee  princes  palatine 
of  the  Rhine ,  who  made  it  their  head-qaarters, 
as  it  lay  central  In  their  extensive  possessions 
on  each  side  of  the  river. 


9  to  THM  PALAVINK'8   DIMBACI. 


THE  PALATINE'S  DISGRACE. 

Tbe  first  of  this  ramiiy  who-  attained  the  rank 
•r  prince  palatine  (pfalsgraQ  ,  was  Hermann  yen 
StaUeck ,  nephew  of  Conrad  the  Tbird ,  the  first 
German  emperor  of  the  noble  house  of  Hohen- 
stanfen,  a.d.  1148-49.  Be  was  a  man  of  singular 
prudence  and  conduct ,  and  of  courage  equal  to 
both ;  so  high  ,  indeed  ,  did  he  stand  in  his  uncle's 
opinion ,  that  he  appointed  him ,  in  bis  absence 
on  the  second  crusade ,  one  of  the  vicars  of  the 
empire,  and  left  him  unlimited  power  over  bia 
kingdom.  But  ambition,  "the  vice  of  nobia 
souls , "  overpowered  his  gratitude  to  his  uncle, 
and  his  allegiamse  to  his  sovereign.  He  assumed 
that,  as  pAUzgraf  of  the  Rhine,  he  was  the 
legitimate  heir  to  the  property  and  possessions 
of  the  dulses  of  (he  Rhine-franc — or  Franconia — 
who  bad  preceded  him  in  the  dignity ;  and  as 
the  stock  of  that  princely  race  became  extinct 
in  the  person  of  Henry  the  Fifth  Ca.d.  119&), 
he  prepared,  in  that  character,  to  enter  on  their 
oecupatien,  and  to  vindicate  what  he  asserted 
to  be  his  right.  He  had ,  however ,  an  opposition  to 
contend  with,  which  was  much  more  formidable 
in  (hose  days  than  any  armed  force  :-~the  greater 
portion  of  what  he  claimed  was  in  the  hands 
of  the  church:  and  the  bishops,  and  abbots* 
and  deans,  and  ebapters,  felt  no  desire  to  relinquish 
what  they  held ,  or  acknowledge  any  claim  which 
would  deprive  them  of  it  Yet  Hermann  did  not 
want  friands  either;  for  many  of  the  nobles  and 
knigbts  who  had  accompanied  the  crusaders  were 
bitter  foes  of  the  clergy :  hating  them  for  their  all- 
grasping  avarice ;  fearing  them  for  their  absorbing 
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power  and  extrayagant  pretensions;  despising 
them  for  the  lowliness  of  their  birth  and  their 
pacific  calling ;  and  scorning  them  for  their  luxury, 
their  profligacy,  and  their  inreligion.  Among 
those  who  entertained  these  feelings  the  strongest, 
wtre  the  knights  and  barons  on  the  banks  of 
the  Rhine;  and  when  the  pfalKgraf  proposed  to 
dispoMcss  the  charch  of  this  property ,  it  is  not 
greatly  to  be  wondered  at  that  many  of  the 
most  powerful  among  them  took  a  decided  part 
in  the  project.  The  hope  of  adding  to  their  own 
a  portion  of  that  wrested  from  foes  they  so  much 
dreaded ,  despbed ,  and  disliked ,  it  may  be  added, 
formed  no  slight  inducement  to  their  adoption  of 
this  course.  Accordingly,  we  find  leagued  with 
Hermann,  in  his  equivocal  expedition ,  the  Counts 
of  Leiningen ,  Sponheim ,  Kirchberg ,  Deidesheim, 
Kataenellenbogen ,  Nidda ,  and  a  host  of  others 
of  inferior  name  and  note ,  all  ready  and  anxious 
to  abase  the  pride  of  the  hierarchy,  and  enrich 
themselves  at  the  expense  of  the '  ecclesiastical 
acquisitions.  Their  army  amounted  to  a  very  con- 
siderable force;  and  assumed  a  still  more  formidable 
aspect  from  the  circumstance  of  its  being  com- 
manded by  captains,  old  crusaders,  experienced 
in  all  the  warlike  strategy  of  Europe  and  Axia 
at  that  period. 

Thtfir  first  overt  act  was  an  inrarslnn  into  the 
territory  of  the  archdiocese  of  Treves.  In  the 
course  of  that  movement  they  made  themselv*Hi 
masters  of  the  strong  oastle  of  Treis ,  ^  together 
with  several  town  and  fortified  places;  and  ad- 
vanced as   close   to  Treves  itself  as  Pfalzel.  ^^ 

*  On  the  Moselle ,  at  a  coiuiderablc  dbtaoce  from  Treres. 
**  Wilbm  a  league  oi  Tr«Tea. 
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Thwe^  in  a  council  coiiYok«d  by  HermAnny  as 
generalimimo  of  tbe  invaders,  claim  was  made 
by  bim,  an  saccossor  of  tbo  Rbonisb  dukcfl ,  to 
tbe  most  profitable  portion  of  tbe  archiepiscoiial 
possessions ,  inclusive  of  tbe  command  of  tlw 
Moselle,  from  Treves  to  Its  janetion  with  tbe 
Rhine,  Adalbert  yon  Monstreaii ,  previously 
bishop  of  Metss,  a  wise  and  a  discreet  man, 
much  beloved  by  his  subject*) ,  was  tben  arrh> 
bishop  of  Triers.  To  tbe  requisilion  of  the  invaders 
he  gave  no  direct  answer  ;  but  actively  set  about; 
collecting  a  large  body  of  men  in  seiaret ;  to  regain. 
If  possible,  possession  of  Treis*  When  all  bis 
preparations  were  completed ,  he  suddenly  ad- 
vanced to  tbe  attack  of  the  castle.  At  the 
moment  fortune  seemed  .altogether  in  his  favour ; 
for  the  forces  of  Che  confederation  were  spread 
over  various  parts  of  the  country,  confident  in 
their  strength  and  unsuspicious  of  any  attempt 
against  their  overwhelming  hnmbers.  The  castle, 
which  had  been  strongly  fortified  by  Hermann, 
held  out,  however,  beyond  tbe  expectations  of 
the  assailants,  and  gave  him  sufficient  time  to 
collect  together  and  concentrate  bis  scattered 
power.  He  then  marobed  ,  in  two  divisions ,  on 
the  ecclesiastical  troops ;  and  succeeded  in  reaching 
them  before  they  bad  been  ahle  to  eflfect  tbe  capture 
of  Treis.  The  invaders  outnumbered  tbe  forces 
of  the  church  by  three  to  one ;  and  the  archbishop 
was  well  aware  of  Che  deadly  enmity  with  which 
their  leaders  regarded  him ;  but  his  ability  came 
to  his  aid  at  the  moment  it  was  most  wanting, 
and  not  alone  carried  him  through  this  difficulty 
without  danger,  but  also  bore  him  triumphantly 
over    bis    enemies'    necks    to   tbe    object   of  his 
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sad 


soUeitttde.  It  WM,  In  truth,  a  ma«l©r-8troke  of 
policy  that  wbiob  lie  at  once  resolved  oq  ,  and 
whicH,  with  as  lUUe  delay,  lie  immediately 
carried  into  execution.  Forming  hie  slender  force 
into  a  double  line ,  with  two  fronts  facing  each 
other  for  the  moment,  he  proceeded  slowly  down 
the  ranks  clothed  in  full  pontificals ,  bearing  in 
OTie  hand  a  crucifix,  in  tbe  other  the  arcbiepis- 
copal  banner.  In  this  guise  he  addressed  his 
little  band  as  follows:— 

« Friends  of  the  blessed  St,  Peter ,  fear  no- 
thing ;  your  patron  will  protect  you  from  all  dan- 
ger. He  is  now  standing  beside  us ,  at  the  head 
of  a  heavenly  host,  ready  to  assist  and  destroy 
the  enemies  of  the  holy  church.  On  this  sacred 
emblem  Obe  crucifix)  did  the  false  pfalzgraf 
swear  to  be  the  shield  of  tbe  church;  but,  alMi 
be  hath  forsworn  himself  to  God  and  man.  He 
shall  soon  see  It  Uke  a  meteor  in  tbe  thick  of 
the  battle-It  shall  be  the  signal  of  the  Lords 
vengeance  in  his  eyes.  On,  my  brave  soldiers! 
—you  fight  for  your  God ,  your  faith ,  and  your 
pastor.  Who  dies ,  sball  be  the  companion  of 
Whe  saints:  who  lives,  shaU  be  the  heir  of 
eternal  glory.  I  absolve  you  of  all  your  sins. 
Heaven  defend  tbe  right."  ,    .    *.     , 

This  done,  he  consigned  the  ecclesiastical 
banner  to  the  charge  of  tbe  Count  of  Namur ; 
and  armed  alone  with  the  crucifix ,  he  took 
bis  place  in  advance  of  tbe  foremost  rank. 
Whether  it  was  that  his  words  were  conveyed 
to  the  ears  of  the  pfalzgraf s  forces,  or  that 
there  were  traitors  among  them,  is  not  now 
known;  but  certain  it  is  that,  all, of  a  sudden, 
a  panic  flight  seized  on  them    alL    Just  as   the 
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archbisliop ,  in  a  voice  of  (bander ,  gttve  the 
eommand  to  attack ,  a  cry  of  defeat  and  dis- 
tress arose  at  once  among  h\a  opi^onents. 

'*See!  see!"  was  sbouted  from  all  quarters; 
^*  the  archangel  Michael ,  and  the  host  of  heaven, 
are  rushing  on  us.     Fly !  fly  !  fly ! " 

And  fly  they  did ,  to  such  purpose  that,  be- 
fore a  blow  was  struck ,  the  face  of  the  couti* 
try  was  covered  with  fugitives ;  and  the  pfabi- 
graf,  and  bis  noble  and  knightly  confederates, 
stood  on  the  battle-field ,  almost  alone.  They, 
too ,  seeing  no  hope  of  rallying  the  faitours,  fled 
likewise.  The  earth  was  strewn  with  arms 
and  munitions  of  war ,  cast  away  to  prevent 
any  impediment  to  this  base  retreat.  To  increase 
their  confusion  and  dismay ,  (he  panic  was  com- 
municated (o  (he  troops  in  the  castle  of  Treis ; 
and  an  hour  had  scarcely  elapsed  when .  it  waa 
vacated  by  them  also,  and  the  archbishop,  at 
(he  head  of  his  victorious  little  band,  was  in 
possession  of  its  fortifications.  The  pfalzgraf 
took  refuge  in  his  own  principality ;  wh«re,  m  itliin 
the  then  impregn&ble  walls  of  Stahleck ,  though 
apparently  quiet ,  he  meditated  Aiture  incursions 
on  the  clerical  territory,  and  an  ample  revenge 
for  his  discomfiture  and  disgrace. 

Adalbert,  however,  did  not  long  survive  this 
victory  :  he  died  In  a  few  months  after ;  and  be 
was  succeeded  In  the  see  of  Treves  by  Hillin, 
a  peaceful  priest,  ilillin  was  averse  to  war  by 
nature  and  from  principle ;  he  was  a  pious ,  good 
man ,  in  short ,  who  desired  to  live  in  peace  and 
good  will  with  all  his  fellow-creatures.  To  this 
end ,  he  proposed  a  treaty  of  alliance  with  the 
pfalzgraf  and    his  associates ;    and  Frederic  Bar^ 
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barossa,  who  had  Jast  then  asaomed  tbe  impe- 
rial dignity  Ca.  d.  11523,  having  undertaken 
tlie  office  of  mediator,  it  was  ratified  in  dae 
form  by  ait  the  parties.  But  Hllltn ,  though 
anrious  to  make  every  reasonable  sacrifice  for 
peace'  sake ,  as  became  his  profession ,  was  not 
unmindful  tbat  the  best  way  to  ensure  its  con- 
tinuance was  to  be  always  prepared  for  war. 
He,  therefore,  replenished  bis  armories  and 
arsenals  ;  he  re-edified  tbe  old  castles ,  and  erec- 
ted new  ones  on  the  most  important  points  of 
bis  territory ;  and  ,  above  ali ,  he  strengtbened 
and  extended  the  works  of  Ebrenbreitstein ,  then, 
as  now,  one  of  the  strongest  fortresses  in  Eu- 
rope. *  Having  done  this,  he  obtained,  from 
the'  bands  of  the  emperor  himself,  a  confirmation 
of  his  dignity  as  archbishop ,  prince  of  Treves ; 
a  recognition  of  his  independence;  and  an  ac- 
knowledgment of  his  rights. 

That  in  doing  this  he  did  well,  was  shew^n 
by  tbe  course  of  subsequent  events ;  which 
clearly  proved  tbat  his  political  foresight  was 
co-equal  with  his  wisdom ,  his  piety  ,  and  his 
love  of  peace. 

During  the  absence  of  tbe  emperor  in  Italy ,  tn 
quell  an  insurrection  In  the  Milanese  (a.  d.  1154>, 
the  pfalzgraf  and  his  confederates  once  more 
took  up  arms  against  the  spiritual  princes  of 
the  empire.  They  did  not  now,  however,  at- 
tempt to  attack  the  territories  of  the  archbishop 
of  Treves ,— thanics  to  the  providence  of  Hillin  : 
but  they  turned  their  irresistible  arms   on    Ibose 

•  Tbe  great  cutern ,  from  wbicb  the  garruon  i»  »lill 
supplied  with  water,  wa»  excatated  bjr  bis  order,  aad 
under  bin  superintendance. 
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of  the  afehbi8liop&  of  Wormft  and  Sfeyem;  nd 
MflinUv  was  sbocUy  Uyreatened  wUb  tiM  saoua 
fate. 

Tike  ardkUabop  of  Mentz  at  thUi  period ,  waa 
Arnold  von  Seelenliofeii ,  a  proud  ^  vaia ,  qaajc * 
relsome  prelate ,  well  Imown  tbrougboot  Sarope^ 
for  the  pomp  and.  Iiixory  of  his  court;  and  ha- 
ted not  only  hy  the  citizens  of  Meotz  for  his 
oppression  and  extortion ,  but  evea  by  the  very 
canons  of  hfs  own  cathedral — the  very  priests 
of  his  own  altars.  Yet  mach  as  they  hated 
him  y  and  mach  as  he  had  reason  to  fear  them, 
he  hated  and.  feared  ranch  more  than  eitlker ,  or 
botb ,  the  lawless  pfalzgraf,  whom  neither  religion 
nor  poUlics  could  bind  to  peaeefulness  witli  the 
clerical  powers ,  his  neighbours^  ,  But  Arnold  waa 
a  bold  as  well  as  a  bad  man;'and^  therefore, 
on.  the  fiivit  intelligence  of  the  invasion  of  the 
adjacent  ecclesiastical  territories  he  ezcommnni- 
cated  Hermann  aad  all  bis  foUowera.  The  ban  of 
the  charcb  was  tben  an  awful  punlsbment;  but 
the  ambitious  pfalzgraf,  heeded  it  not;  neither 
did  bis  friends  or  his  forces.  Immediately  tliat 
he  was  informed  of  this  fact ,  he  coaicentrateil 
his  troops  and  entered  ou  tlie  territory  of  JMentz. 
The  archbishop,  finding  spiritaal  arms  unavail- 
ing y  bad.  recourse  to  temporal  ones ;  biut  still 
the  power  of  liis  opponent  was  far  too  great  foe 
the  small  force  be  could  array  in  his  defence. 
Be  was  ignominiously  driven  back  from,  post  to 
post ,  until  at  last  he  had  only  the  city  of  Ments 
left  bimof  all  his. ample  possessions;  and  of  that 
place  be  was  any  thing  but  confident,  from  the 
well-known  anitaiosity  of  its  citizens  to  his 
sovereignty.     The  whole  archdiocess  was  wasted 


by  iff*  and  ■word :  and  a  very  large  pocUon  of 
tke  best  part  of  it  waa  afHopriated  by  the 
pfalagraf  to  1ms  suppofters  and  foUowers. 

This  deTastaiiog  aaA  deatruct&ve  strife  continued 
fer  two  years  longer ;  and  it  liad  reached  its 
greatest  Iw^igbt  of  borroc  and  distress,  when  the 
einper6r  returned  from  Italy,  a.d.  1166.  TUe 
awlul  prospect  wHicb  met  tbis  prince's  view 
excited  bim  to  tbo  last  degree  of  anger.  He  was 
enraged  with  all  parties:  with  the  archbishop  of 
Meirta  ,  for  daring  to  pat  a  prince  of  the  empire 
under  the  ban  of  the  cburcb  wUhout  his  per- 
misfiien;  wltb  the  pfategraf ,  for  bis  unjustifiable 
invasion  of  the  tew ilories  of  Worms  and  Speyers ; 
and  with  the  feudatories  of  th«  empire— the  one  for 
taking  part  in  theqaafrel ,— the  others  for  remam- 
ing  still.  B*it  irred«rie  waa  a  good  as  well  as  a 
great  monarch ;  and  he ,  therefore ,  determined  to 
do  justice  without  fear  or  favour  in  this  heavy' 
eaose  An  imperial  diet  was  inunediately  con- 
yoked  at  Worms.,  fm  the  piirpoae  of  hearing  and 
judging  the  delinquents  on  both  sides ;  and  all 
tha  pfincipals  and  accessories  to  the  fact  were 
summoned  thither  ,  to  appear  before  that  high 
tribunal.  Hermarai  and  Arnold  were  in  attendance ; 
and  each  pleaded  as  thongft  thiJ  fights  wan  en 
His  side:  but  the  diet  thought  otherwise;  ami  it 
pronounced  them  both  guilty.  The  emperor,  then, 
i»  fall  convocation  of  all  the  princes,  nobles, 
«Hl  kmghts  of  the  empire ,  •^M^lg^f/"^"?  J?  ^^ 
most  infamous  immshmen*  that  ••»l*  *^  *^!*^'^ 
on  their  rank-to  carry  a  dog  on  then  shoulders.^ 

•  T».U  .'..«al<ir  Di«UJuneiit  na»   derived  from  ibe  ScndU 
„avJ  roc3l"of'rTern..n.;  though  it  wa.  ^op.ed  .«d 
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The  pfalzgraf,  and  ten  of  the  highest  in  sUtion 
among  his  confederates  on  this  occasion,  were 
actaally  obliged  to  submit  to  this  last  degradation 
in  the  eyes  of  the  German  people ;  the  archbishop, 
however ,  was  excused  on  account  of  his  great 
age ;  but  his  chief  vassals  were  compelled  (o 
perform  it  in  his  stead. 

Pale ,  wan ,  and  wo-begone ,  broken  in  spirit, 
and  prostrated  beyond  ail  hope  of  upraising, 
Hermann ,  his  punishment  endured ,  returned  once 
more  to  Staiileck.  Bowed  down  with  this  degra- 
dation he  seemed  like  the  stately  oak  rent  by 
the  lightning,  and  bereft  of  all  its  leafy  honours 
by  the  tempest.  Equally  dejected,  his  faithful 
esquires  and  retainers  followed  him  to  his  now 
desolate  and  dishonoured  home.  They  reached 
the  castle;  but  itis  rugged  walls  were  no  longer 
vocal  with  welcome ;  and  its  solitary  hal'.s  no 
more  resounded  wKh  the  music  of  triumph  and 
of  joy.  AH  was  desert,  all  was  sad  ;  for  sadness 
sat  within  the   breasts   of  those  who   bad   once 

conthiaed  b/  tlieir  conqaerors,  tbe  Frtrnka  and  the  Saxoui, 
to  •  Ter/  late  period.  It  wa«  the  last  degradation  to  wbteh 
a  prince,  or  noble,  or  knight,  could  be  svbjeeled;  and  it 
inflicted  a  rirtnal  Iom  of  rank  wilh  perpetual  infam/.  The 
i-rinaes  for  which  it  was  adjudged  were  the  capital  ones  of 
pubL'o  disturbance ,  breach  of  the  peace  of  the  empire ,  tj- 
rannouf  gOTernment ,  or  anjr  proceeding,  in  short,  which 
had  for  its  object  ted  end  the  destroetioB  or  injnrj  of  pa- 
blic  order,  publie  qni^t,  or  pablie  aafetj.  Hermann  (**  Aii- 
gemeine  Weltgeschichte *')  sajs ,  "the  free  were  compelled 
to  carr/  a  cur-dog-the  feudator/,  or  vassal,  a  stool  or 
chair^and  the  peasant,  a  plongh-wheel  {quaere,  plough-share?) 
on  their  shoulders  to  the  bounds  oi  the  next  couutj  or  lord- 
ship, and  endnre  patientlj  ererjr  insnlt  offered  them  the 
while  thejr   bore  it.  " 
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made  the  Mene  mirthftil;  and  difRrace  bad  eon- 
verted  their  feelings  into  a  barren  waste.  Feasting 
was  at  an  end,  and  wassail  was  known  no 
more  in  Stahleck.  A  dark  cioud  hong  over  its 
nebie  cbief,  and  obscured  the  hearts  of  all  bis 
dependants. 

The  pfalzgraf  passed  a  few  days  In  liis  cbauiber 
unseen  by  any  one;  he  then  came  forth  with  a 
calm,  clear  brow,  and  ascended  tbe  highest 
turret  of  the  castle.  Resolution  was  in  his  eye ; 
on  his  stern  eoantenance  sat  determination.  He 
gassed  long  and  wistfully  on  the  fair  prospect 
before  him ;  he  looked  at  tbe  broad ,  bright  river, 
bounding  enwards  In  Its  course ,  full  of  beauty 
in  its  birth—full  of  glory  In  its  maturity— and 
he  likened  it  to  his  own  fate. 

^* It  will  finish  in  a  swamp,"  thought  he; 
"and  I,  how  shall  be  my  end 9  Oh,  far  more 
inglorious  I  I  shall  die  with  the  brand  of  disgrace 
on  my  name: — yes,  that  is  the  only  thing  I  shall 
transmit  to  posterity  which  will  not  be  forgotten." 

He  sighed  deeply  as  he  spoke ;  and  then  gaaed 
again  as  though  his  eyes  would  drink  In  every 
feature  in  the  landscape.  It  was  as  if  a  man 
should  look  on  the  open  grave  of  a  friend:  that 
look  was  his  last.  He  descended  to  the  principal 
hall ,  and  summoned  all  his  retainers  around  him. 
A  sad  and  silent  group  they  formed ,  as  he  stood 
on  the  dais  of  that  spacious  chamber ,  and  thus 
addressed  them ,  solemnly  and  slowly. 

"  My  friends ,  "  be  spoke  ,  "  here  are  my 
treasures  of  gold  and  of  silver.  I  bestow  them 
all  on  you ,  as  a  requital  of  your  faithful  services 
to  me  and  to  my  house — may  they  make  you 
happy. " 
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Sobs  anil  lews—ajr ,  team  from  the  eye«  of 
tM»  grin  aoMien  and  bearded  men  wIm  Mnrronaded 
lite — were  tbe  only  thanks  offered  for  these 
fieb  gifts. 

**  I  leave  s^ou, "  contianed  Jie  ,  his  voice  almost 
suffocated  with  sighs;    ''I  leave  you    for  erer. " 

^'•01^  noil  no  I  no.'"  cried  the  weepfai^  warriors ; 
'^ leave  ns  not;  whatt  ahail  we  do  withowt  jeit 9" 

"I  leave  ye«  for  ever,"  he  wen*  on;  ap^ 
parently  nnhepdiag  this  wild  torst  of  aatmml 
sorrow ,  sa  lost  he  seemed  in  his  own  thoHghts. 
**i  le»ve  you — the  friends  of  my  yooth — Ihe 
sharers  in  ny  dange«s»  I  leave  the  home  of  my 
fathera — tbe  home  where  I  was  born; — fits  dies- 
honoer  has  set  its  mark  en  me ;  an«  where  I 
live,  there  do  disgvace  and  degradation  dwelH 
ahM.  I  go  to  the  dearths  of  the  solitary  woods; 
where  never  more  shall  i  mix  hi  the  aflkirs  of 
this  world;  to  pass  the  remainder  of  this  life  in 
fenitentiai  preparation  for  tlie  next." 

Bis  foHowers  would  fMn  have  spoken  in 
dissaasioa  of  this  resoliition;  biit  he  waved,  his 
hand  majestically ,  and  said — 

^*Nay,  never  say  a  word  on  it;  my  resolve 
has  been  somewhife  taken,  God  keep  you. 
ParewelL  " 

They  then  sevaratcA,  aorre«rlng ,  awl;  with 
heavy  hearts.  Mm  foJlowcni.  soe»  found  a  new 
master ;  but  never  a  one  that  they  loveit  so  weU 
as  tbey  did  Hermann  van  Stahleck.  He  sought 
a  refuge  im  tbe  Harta  forest ;  and  there ,  in  the 
guise  of  »  plots  hermit,  ended  his  days,  it  is 
to  be  beped,  rn  peace.  His  titles  died  with 
him ,  a*  he  leH  no  direet  descendan4s. 

Arnold  von  Seelenhofen,  archbishop  of  j 
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IUb  great  enemy ,  finislied  his  troubled  caseer  in 
a  mocb  more  fearful  manner,  fivery  day  tUe  batt^ 
uf  bis  subjects  bad  increased ;  but  it  became  con- 
siderably aggravated  by  his  disgrace  before  the 
emperor  and  the  Germanic  diet.  At  this  Juncture 
he  found,  or  fancied,  a  necessity  for  a  journey 
to  Rome;  and  to  that  effect  be  imposed  an  ad> 
ditioual  tax  on  the  citizens  of  Mentz  p  which  was 
levied  under  circumstances  of  peculiar  harshness 
and  atrocity.  His  ancient  enemies,  among  whom 
were  some  of  the  neighbouring  nobiTfty,  availed 
themnelres  of  this  opportunity;  a  conspiracy  was 
at  tmce  formed;  and  every  thing  was  speedil)'^ 
organised  to  carry  it  Into  effiect.  A  tamnltueus 
iiiob>,  excited  by  their  leaders,  hastened  to  the 
eevlcsitttical  palaee  and  set  11  on  fire ;  they  then 
proceeded  to  plunder  and  burn  the  houses  of  all 
the  clergy  known  as  abettiHrs  and  supporters  of 
tho  archbishop ;  the  rich  treasure  of  the  see ,  whicto 
was.  secured  it  the  cathedral,  was  also  seized 
by  them,  and  appropriated  to  their  own  lawless 
purposes.  This  tumult  was  only  appeased  by  the 
interposition  of  the  emperor;  who  marched  from 
Worms  at  the .  bead  of  a  powerful  force ;  -^  re- 
instated Arnold  in  his  dignity;  and  compelled,  at 
his  solicitation ,  the  richer  citizens  to  make  good 
tjie  loss  which  had  been  sustained  by  the  church, 
the  clergy,  and  himself.  The  humane  Barbarossa 
could  not,  however,  be  persuaded  to  punish  the 
rioters  further;  though  the  archbishop  repeatedly 
urged  him  to  greater  severity  towards  them.  The 
heads  of  the  conspiracy  alone  were  banished :  all 
the  rest  were  spared. 

But   the  storm   only   slept  —  it  was  not  over. 
No   sooner   had    the   imperial    forces  vacated  the 
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city ,  than  a  fresh  conspiracy  was  set  on  foot : 
the  ringleaders  of  the  former  returned  from  banish- 
ment; and  a  fierce  mob  was  once  more  organis- 
ed, ready  for  every  outrage.  Arnold  was  not 
altogether  ignorant  of  these  proceedings ;  but ,  with 
an  infatuation  which  it  is  difficult  to  account  for, 
he  remained  inactive  , — nay ,  he  afl'ected  to  des- 
pise their  efforts. 

"  Turn  ye  to  the  Lord  /'  wrote  the  celebrated 
prophetess  Hildegard ,  abbess  of  Rupertsberg  to 
him,  in  a  letter  )et  extant;  "leave  the  paths  of 
the  wicked ;  for  the  ehd  of  your  days  is  at  hand." 

The  answer  of  Arnold  (also  preserved^  is  cha- 
racteristic at  once  of  his  firmness  and  his  folly. 
He  thus  replied  to  the  pious  nun's  really  prophe- 
tic warnings: — 

**  The  people  of  Ments  are  dogs ;  tbey-  bark, 
but  don't  bite.  I  fear  them  not ;  for  I  despise  them." 

To  which  the  prophetess  promptly  rejoined  In 
another  missive ,  the  last  he  ever  received  from 
her^ — 

''  Yea,  they  are  chained  dogs  now :  but ,  beware 
— they  will  break  their  chains  yet  and  tear  you 
to  pieces,  or  you  heed  not." 

Thus  ended  this  strange  correspondence. 

Arnold ,  however  ,  took  op  his  abode  soon  after 
in  a  distant  part  of  his  archbishopric ;  and  for  a 
long  wbile  subsequent  to  the  outbreak  which  has 
been  Just  narrated  ,  he  never  ventured  his  person 
within  the  walls  of  Mentss.  But,  overruled  by 
his  pride,  and,  perhaps,  prompted  by  the  secret 
agents  of  his  enemies ,  he  determined  once  more 
to  make  a  triumphal  entry  into  that  city.  Ac- 
companied by  a  pompous  crowd  of  useless  follow- 
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era,  lie  appreaehed  it  in  state;  and,  to  give 
sufficient  time  for  preparation ,  toot  up  liis  resid- 
ence for  tlie  night  in  tlie  monastery  of  St  Ja- 
eobftberg ,  then  without  the  city  walls.  It  was 
his  last  night  on  this  earth.  The  abbot,  whom 
he  believed  to  be  one  of  the  tmsCiest  of  his 
friends ,  was ,  in  .reality ,  his  bitterest  foe  ,  and 
a  moving  power  at  the  bottom  of  every  conspir- 
acy that  had  ever  existed  against  him;  and, 
accordingly,  the  fullest  information  of  his  strength, 
and  of  all  his  proceedings ,  was  at  once  depatch- 
ed  to  the  conspirators.  The  order  was  quickly 
given  to  their ,  followers  to  assemble  at  various 
points  of  the  city  when  night  fell , .  and  to  be 
prepared  with  arms  and  munitions  of  war  for 
the  assault  of  the  abbey,  and  the  destruction  of 
the  archbiship.  Thousands  were  at  their  respec- 
tive posts  at  the  hour  appointed  ;  the  principal 
citizens  of  Mentz  were  among  the  number;  and 
also  many  of  the  neighbouring  knights  and  no- 
bles. They  marched  silently  to  their  destination ; 
and  drew  up  around  it  in  such  close  order  that 
no  one  could  elicape.  The-  attack  then  commen- 
ced;  they  assailed  the  edifice  at  all  quarters; 
and  every  accessible  point  was  stormed  by  sangui- 
nary crowds  thirsting  for  the  blood  of  their 
foe.  The  noise,  the  tumult,  the  confiision  of 
the  fray— the  whizzing  of  arrows— the  hissing 
of  fire-brands — the  clash  of  arms  and  armour, 
aroused  the  archbishop  from  a  troubled  sleep. 
He  saw ,  at  once ,  his  danger ;  and  he  essayed 
to  escape  :  but  there  was  no  outlet  through  which 
even  a  mouse  could  pass  unnoticed.  The  g^reat 
gates  of  the  abbey  were  quickly  forced:  every 
cell  was  filled  with  the  infuriated  populace.    He 


t84  vennrBN«mi«. 

WM  floon  seized;  and  hit  deaCh  was   dreadful. 
He  was  tsra  to  pivces  hy  tlie  mob. 

What  fiirtlier  haFpeiMd  is  not  witbin  the  pro- 
vince of  this  work  to  notice. 
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Almost  directly  opposite  Lorch,  on  the  left 
hank  of  the  Rhine,  rise  the  remains  of  the  ouce 
famous  castle  of  Farstenberg.  Lordly  even  in 
ruin,  they  still  tower  commandingly  over  the 
bumble  hamlet  of  Medenschied ,  which  nestles  at 
the  foot  of  the  hill  on  which  they  are  situated. 
The  castle  of  Furstenberg  was  demolished  in 
the  ''war  of  succession/'  by  tbe  French  forces 
on  the  Rhine,  a.d.  1689.  Of  its  earlier  history 
little  authentic  is  Iinown;  bat  there  are  many 
legends  of  it  in  those  ancient  days  still  current 
among  the  neighbouring  peasantry.  This  is  one 
of  the  most  popular  of  them. 

THE  PHANTOM  MOTHER. 

Frans  von  Fdrst ,  lord  of  tho  castle  of  Fdrsten- 
berg ,  in  the  thirteenth  century ,  after  a  youth  of 
dissipation  and  licentiousness,  settled  down  into 
a  serious  manhood,  wbirh  gave  bis  friends  fair 
promise  and  good  hope  of  an  honourable  future 
for  him.  A  wound  received  in  a  drunken  duel 
with  one  of  the  Gompattions  of  his  revelries,  which 
lamed  him  fbr  a  considerable  period,  greatly 
helped  to  soberisse  his  temperament,  and  con- 
tributed mni'h  to  (his  change  for  the  better  than 
bad  taken    place  in   his   mode    of  life.     Acting 


under  4he  advice  of  his  reUtioiw,  lie  sovflit  a 
wife ;  and  he  /ound  a  maiden  fitted  to  make  any 
man  happy,  in  Kunigunda  von  Fldraheim.  They 
were  married:  every  thing  went  on  happily; 
and  nought  seemed  likely  to  dim  the  prospect  of 
a  peaceful  and  unclouded  lifOi  which  lay  bright 
and  clear  before  them.  Kuniganda  was  young, 
virtuous ,  and  highly  bred ;  she  loved  order  and 
arrangement  in  her  household;  and  in  her  the 
poor  and  the  necessitous  never  failed  to  find  a 
friend.  Frana  von  Fnrst  loved  her,  or  sofmed 
to  love  her :  we  shall  soon  know  enough  of  him 
to  say  no  more. 

As  they  sat  together  in  the  castle  garden  one 
lovely  summer  eve ,  a  maiden  was  announced, 
who  had  arrived  on  a  visit  to  Kunigunda.  Her 
name  was  Amina.  She  was  the  daughter  of 
a  neighbouring  noble,  whose  castle  had  been 
destroyed ,  and  whose  housphold  and  family  had 
been  dispersed ,  because  of  the  depredations  he 
had  committed  on  passengers  on  the  road  and 
on  the  river.  He  had  himself  sought  refuge  no 
one  knew  whither.  Amina,  having  now  no 
longer  a  home ,  sought  one  with  the  friend  of  her 
youth:  and  she  found  a  welcome,  such  as  only 
virtue  and  goodness  give  to  distress  and  danger. 
From  tbencefurward  she  became  a  denizen  of 
Furfitenberg ;  and  divided,  with  its  lady,  the 
attentions  of  its  lord. 

Amina  was  young,  and  very  beautiful;  and, 
in  so  far,  there  wan  a  similarity  between  her 
and  Kunigunda :  but  there  the  similarity  altogether 
ceased;  for  Amina  was  as  rlose  and  as  crafty 
in  her  nature  as  her  friend  was  open  snd  free. 
The  result  of  this  vl6it  was  speedily  made  apparent. 
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Fratts  voB  Ffint's  amendment  was ,  after  all, 
but  a  seeming  reformation.  THe  liabits  of  years 
are  not  so  easily  rhanged.  His  old  feelings  for 
vice  had  bot  slept ;  they  were  by  no  means  extin- 
guished :  the  snake  was  only  scotched — ^it  was 
not  liilled.  He  thought  of  his  wild  reekless  youth ; 
and  he  longed  to  lire  over  again  the  days  that 
had  departed.  I^ittle  recked  he  of  the  bliss  he 
enjoyed  in  a  virtaous  wife,  and  a  quiet,  well- 
ordered  ,  bappy  home ;  the  greatest  blessings  man 
can^  bave  on  this  earth:  he  would  again  lead 
the  unconstrained  life  of  a  bon  tfivant ,  and  a 
gay  bachelor.  It  is  not  difficult  to  foresee  the 
consequences  of  this  desire. 

Amina ,  in  sh4»rt ,  managed  matters  so  adroitly, 
that  she  soon  won  his  fickle  afTectlons.  From 
that  moment  the  doom  of  Kanigunda  was  decided. 
Tbe  false  friend  filled  bis  mind  with  insinuations 
against  tbe  bride  of  his  bosom:  she  bade  him 
maik  her  bearing — she  construed  her  tenderness 
Into  hypocrisy — her  gentleness  into  coldness— her 
love  into  IndiflTorence.  The  weak  husband  believed 
her ;  and  the  innocent  wife  was  lost. 

Nine  months  after  tbe  birth  of  a  beautiful  boy, 
Kunigunda,  who  bad  never  held  up  her  head 
from  the  instant  tbe  fatal  conviction  of  her  bus- 
band's  altered  aflTections  Hashed  on  her  mind,  was 
one  morning  found  dead  in  her  bed.  It  was 
given  out  by  her  husband  and  his  paramour  that 
she  had  been  suffocated  in  the  night  with  a  fit 
of  coughing;  and  that  she  had  died  before  assis- 
tance could  reach  her  *  She  was  hurried -to  the 
family  vault  in  the  castle  chapel,  with  unseem- 
ly haste;  and,  with  a  haste  still  more  unseemly, 
within  one  week  after  her  funeral,  Amina  stood 


beside  the  attar  whence  the  ritaal  for  the  dead 
had  been  repeated  go  very  few  daya  before ,  res- 
ponding as  tbe  bride  of  the  Baron  of  Farstenberg. 

The  boy ,  the  ofspring  of  the  hapless  Knni- 
gnnda ,  was  now  totally  neglected.  No  longer  a 
tender  molber's  care  watched  over  the  dangers 
and  difilcalties  which  beset  tbe  days  of  his  In- 
toncy:  no  longer  the  father  looked  proad  as  he 
•gazed  on  his  cbild,  and  hoped  to  see  blmself 
revived  in  him.  Far  other  things  occopied  the 
mind  of  Franz  —  perhaps  he  called  them  plea- 
sures— I  know  not.  Poor  little  Hugo  ,  however, 
shared  tbe  hate  which  Amina  bore  to  his  depart- 
ed mother;  and  his  infantile  sufferings  were 
ancared  for  by  his  heartless  sire ,  who  was  now 
wholly  swallowed  up  in  tbe  artifices  and  intri- 
gues of  his  new  bride.  Tbe  helpless  Infant  was 
soon  consigned  to  the  charge  of  an  old  female 
domest'c;  and  both  were  exiled  to  the  most  dis- 
tant tower  of  the  castle.  The  nnrse  was  old, 
as  I  have  Jast  said ;  she  was  also  ill-natured : 
the  child  was  nnaccustomed  to  neglect;  and  be 
manifested  his  feeling  at  it  by  his  restlessness. 
Many  and  many  a  bitter  curse  did  the  crone 
bestow  on  the  baby  s«  he  cried  a-nights,  and 
kept  her  awske:  many  and  many  a  time  did 
she  wish  him  with  his  dead  mother ,  when  he 
foased  her  flrom  her  sleep  by  his  impatience  and 
flretfulness.    Thus  things  went  on  for  a  time. 

One  night,  however,  the  cruel  old  creature 
awoke  of  a  sudden  from  her  sleep.  She  awoke 
as  though  she  were  compelled  to  do  so  by  some 
invisible  power,  which  painAilly  urged  her  to 
consciousness.  It  was  a  bright  night ,  and  the 
mooDbeams  streamed  fitll  into  the  spacious  ebam- 
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Iier,  naking  evvry  thing  dititiiictly  vtsibto  in 
tbeir  pure  ctear  liglit.  Slie  sat  uprigbt  is  her 
bed:  she  /elt  as  tboogli  she  were  foreed  to  d« 
80.  A  creaking  sound  stnick  her  ear  I  Could  it 
be  (he  cradle  of  the  baby?  so  she  thought.  But 
the  idea  seemed  impossible  to  her.  Again  the 
rocl(iDg  ereak  came  on  her  ear;  and,  anon,  the 
low  suppressed  notes  of  a  female  voiee  were 
audible,  singing  the  old  nursery  song, 

**H«sk  je*  mj  babjj  on  the  tree  top, 
Wbeii  the  frijid  blow*,  the  eradle  will  rock." 

She  drew  the  curtains,  and  sprang  from  the 
bed ;  and  to  I  by  the  eradle  she  saw  a  female, 
clothed  in  long  white  garments,  leaning  over 
the  sleeping  innocent;  and  heard  her  croyning 
softly  that  well-known  nursery  ditty.  She  look- 
ed again.  Horror  upon  horror  I  It  was  the  de- 
ceased Knnigunda--^the  hapless  babe's  mother— 
who  sat  and  rocked  the  cradle  while  she  sung 
her  orphan  son  to  sleep.  The  old  nurse  ooultf 
not  move^she  could  not  f^int,  though  a  mortal 
sickness  fell  on  hei^-she  could  not  stir,  more 
than  if  she  had  been  made  of  marMe.  After  a 
time,  the  ghost  took  the  child  fTom  the  cradle, 
placed  it  on  her  ia|^,  undid  its  night<^lothes, 
and  looked  carefully  all  over  its  little  body,  as 
if  to  discover  whether  it  had  any  unseen  cause 
of  pain  or  uneasiness :  then  again  as  oarefhlly 
clothing  it,  she  laid  it  down  gently ,  as  a  mother 
only  may  do,  in  ita  little  nest,  and  covered  It 
up  most  comfortably.  The  Infant  slept  meanwhUu 
as  soundly  as  the  dead.  A  few  moments  more 
the  lAaatem  mother  only  lingered ;  for  the  elear 
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sbriil  note  of  the  cock  came  full  on  tlie  bxeeae 
from  the  coart  below«  Slowly  rising  from  her 
seat  beside  tbe  cradle,  she  bent  over  her  sleep- 
ing boy  y  and  imprinting  a  klaa  on  bfs  cherub 
lips ,  with  a  deep ,  long-drawn  sigh ,  wbioh  re- 
sounded through  the  vaulted  appartment  liKe  an 
echo  from  the  other  world,  she  suddenly  ilisap- 
peared.  Tbe  old  nurse  sank  senseless  on  tbe 
bed ;  and  in  tbat  condition  remained  until  the 
morning  was  far  gone. 

On  her  recovery,  sbe  sought  her  lord  and  bis 
lady ,  and  told  them  her  tale«  Frjanz  von  Furs- 
tenberg  affected  to  disbelieve  it,  and  abused  her 
heartily  for  her  folly ;  but  even  as  be  did  so, 
his  heart  failed. within  bim ;  for  he  felt  that  her 
story  was  but  too  true.  Amina,  however,  did 
not  disbelieve  the  main  facts  of  the  narration: 
she  only  concluded  tbat  Kunigunda  had  not  been 
effectually  poisoned ;  and  that  life  had  been  res* 
tored  to  her  by  some  intervention  of  which  she 
possessed  no  knowledge.  When  a  woman  losea 
herself,  sbe  is  indsed  lost*  Full  of  this  idea, 
tbe  murderess  resolved  to  take  tbe  nurse's  plaoa 
herself  the  next  night;  and  she  armed  herself 
with  a  long,  sharp  dagger  to  complete  the  dee4| 
she  deemed  had  only  been  luisuccessfolly  attempt- 
ed. She  did  not  communicnte  her  entire  plan  to 
her  husband,,  but  only  informed  him  that  she 
meant ,  heraelf ,  to  .te«t  ti^e  nurse's  tale.  It  would, 
however ,  have  been  all  tbe  same  if  she  had ; 
for  he  was  too  infatuated  with  her  vile  arts ,  that 
be  had  no  will  of  hia  own ,  and  scftroely  a  per^ 
ception  of  good  or  evil  tbat  waa  not  Qemcidenft 
with  her  opinions. 

The  night  fell ,    and  Amina  took  her  place   in 
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the  Mntels  bed.  Rage ,  Jealousy ,  diflappointement) 
and  the  desire  of  her  rivars  death,  were  the 
feelings  that  overflowed  in  her  black  heart.  Tbe 
liour  of  midnight  drew  nigh; — the  clock  struck 
eleven.  A  deep  sleep  fell  on  her.  She  was 
awakened  by  the  cries  of  the  babe ,  exactly  as 
the  clock  struck  twelve.  She  looked  towards 
the  cradle.-  There  sat  Kunignnda.  She  knew 
her  d'ead  friend  at  once ,  for  the  moonbeams  fell 
full  on  her  pale  face.  But,  oh,  how  changed 
M*as  that  face  !  The  colour  of  the  grave — tbe  hue 
of  the  damp,  rotting  mould  was  over  it  all. 
The  eye,  however,  was  still  bright;  but  it  was 
with  a  brightness  altogether  unearthly.  Tbe  sin- 
ful Ajnina  had  never  seen  aught  like  it.  While 
she  looked — fascinated  even  as  the  bird  by  the 
glance  of  tbe  snakcf — she  saw  the  phantom  per- 
form the  same  operation  that  the  old  nur^e  had 
described.  She  then  saw  her  kiss  the  babe ,  and 
rise  to  depart.  Her  evil  passions  now  got  the 
apperhflnd  of  her  terror  and  dread : — she  sprang 
from  the  bed ,  and  Just  as  the  form  of  her  mur- 
dered friend  passed  by  in  the  act  of  leaving  the 
chamber,  she  rushed  towards  It,  and  grasped  at 
her  upraised  arm.  She  grasped  at  air ; — (he  form 
was  impalpable ;— ^nothing  met  her  touch.  Power-^ 
less  she  fell  on  the  iloor.  Meanwhile  the  phan- 
tom moved  slowly  towards  the  chamber  door; 
and  there  standing  for  a  moment,  shook  her  hand 
in  a  threatening  manner  at  the  prostrate  sinner. 
In  another  moment  she  had  disappeared.  Amina 
fainted  away.  Sensation  returned  to  her  only  at 
^e  dawning  of  the  day.  She  then  retired  to  her 
chamber;  and,  from  that  hour,  was  never  more 
seen  in  the  caatle. 
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Itt  (he  course  of  the  afternoen  the  following 
l»iUet  was  fuiiad  on  hor  dreaaing-tahle ;  It  was 
handed  to. the  baron,  her  husband,  to  whom  it 
was  addressed.    Thus  it  ran:-* 

"I  have  seen  the  ghost  of  the  murdered  Ku^ 
uiganda.  I  go  to  repent  we  of  my  sins  in  a  nun* 
nery.  Never  again  shall  we  meet  in  this  world. 
Go  and  do  likewise." 

The  heart  of  the  baron  was  touched.  Life  hsd 
no  longer  any  pleasure  for  him.  Remorse ,  with 
all  its  busy  fiends,  was  at  work  in  bis  bewild* 
ered  brsin.  He  commended  his  infant  son  to 
the  care  of  the  pious  pastor  of  Medensehled ; 
and  betakiner  himself  to  the  wild  woo^s ,  be  there 
built  a  hermitage,  in  which,  after  a  life  of 
penitence ,  he  died ,  it  is  to  be  hoped ,  the  death 
of  peace. 


KEiniBIIBCU 

Higher  up— a  very  little  higher  up  the  river 
on  the  same  side — stands  the  ruined  Castle  of 
Beimburg.  Like  to  Us  predecessor  and  com- 
panion ,  Furstenberg ,  little  authentic  is  known 
of  the  earlier  periods  of  its  history.  It  is  believed, 
however,  to  have  been  built  on  ike  /iftondation 
«f  a  much  more  ancient  structure ,  which  existed 
in  the  times  when  the  Franks  gOTemed  this 
portion  of  Germany;  and  it  is  stated  to  have 
been  reduced  to  its  present  condition  by  the 
celebrated  "  Confederation  of  the  Rhine , "  in  the 
middle  ages.  It  is  of  (he  first  period  alluded 
to  that   the    following   tradition    treats;  aad  the 
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authority  on  whicli  it  rests  is  an  apocryphal 
Latin  manuscript  preserved  in  one  of  the  older 
local  historians,  and  already  quoted:  in  these 
pages.  ^  Pharamund ,  of  questionable  existence, 
is  the  hero  of  this  legend  ;  which,  therefore ,  must 
he  fixed  as  about  his  aera ,  a  period  yet  unsettled 
by  history.  It  is  presented  here  in  all  its  original 
integrity. 

THE  MURDERED   LADY. 

''Pharamund,"  proceeds  the  manuscript ,  ''king 
of  the  Salique  Franlu,^^  who  led  the  first  in- 
vaders of  that  name  and  nation  into  Germany, 
took  up  his  abode  in  the  land  of  the  Vangiones, 
on  tbe  Middle  Rhine;  and  built  there  as  his  ca- 
pital the  city  of  Pharamunda,  subsequently  cor- 
rupted into  Pharmacia ,  and  ultimately  into  Wor- 
matia  or  Worms.  His  brother  MOrolus  ruled  the 
Rupuarian  Franks;  who,  under  his  guidance, 
made  the  Lower  Rhine  their  residence.  Both 
princes  were  engaged  in  constant  wars  with  the 
Romans  under   Gratian  and  Honorius;   and  the 

*  WIdder.— The  MS.  it  denominaled  "AntiquittUes  imperu 
primi  ad  Rhenum."     Vide  Baoharacb — Suhleck,  i.  p.  t4V. 

**  Gibbon  0*  Decline  and  Fell  of  tbe  Rom.  Emp,"  eapb 
xkxL^  raj**  '*tbe  foandetion  of  tbe  Frencb  moBerohj  by 
Pharamnad— tbe  cooqacata,  tbe  lawa,  and  eren  tbe  existence 
of  that  bero ,  bave  been  joatlj  arraigned  b/  tbe  impartial 
teTeritj  of  modem  critieum. " 


"Clilodio  is  tbe  first  known  king  of  tbe  Salique  Frank** 
To  bim  succeeded  MeroTaens,  wbo  was  recognbed  bj  all 
following  sorereigns  as  tbeir  original  ancestor— >bence  tbe  name 
of  tbe  MeroTignian  djnutj,"«-IiiRMANii's  Attg.  Gesehi. 
p.  IM. 
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snccess  wliicli  attended  their  arms  was  Tarioas, 
an  the  occasion  or  the  circnmBtance  offered. 

Among  the  followera  of  Pharamand  was  a 
knight  named  Saeno ,  whose  dwelling  was  in  the 
Castle  of  Heimharg,  amidst  the  lovely  and  sublime 
scenery  of  the  Rbine  shores.  He  was  a  great  fa- 
vourite with  the  king ;  for  lie  was  bravest  of  the 
brave;  of 'consummate  prudence  and  tried  fidelity; 
and  the  post  of  honour  in  the  field  was  always 
conceded  to  bis  wisdom,  or  obtained  by  his  va- 
lour. Nay,  Pbaramnnd,  in  those  few  intervals 
which  a  partial  truce  afforded,  would  often  ac- 
company him  to  his  castle,  and  spend  the  time 
in  the  eiUoyment  of  his  hospitality.  But  it  was 
whispered  that  other  causes  besides  a  fondness 
for  the  society  of  bis  follower,  or  a  love  of  the 
beauty  of  inanimate  nature,  by  which  Heimburg 
was  so  abundantly  surrounded ,  attracted  him  so 
frequently  thither.  Sir  Sueno  M'as  a  widowed 
husband  :>-the  beloved  of  bis  heart  had  died  short- 
ly after  their  union;  and  he  had  never  taken 
another  wife.  It  was  said  that  he  survived  this 
great  loss  with  much  difficulty ;  and  that  he  was 
only  persuaded  to  live  for  the  sake  of  an  only 
child ,  the  fruit  of  their  marriage ,  a  beautiful  girl. 
Her  name  was  Ida :  and  as  she  grew  in  years ,  sbe 
also  grew  in  loveliness ,  so  that  her  name  became 
a  by-word  for  beauty  among  her  people.  Phara- 
mnnd  heard  of  her  charms ;  and ,  under  pretence 
of  visiting  her  sire,  found  an  opportunity  of  Judg- 
ing for  himself.  It  was  insinuated  from  thence- 
forward that  she  was  the  magnet  which  made 
him  prefer  the  splendid  Moiitude  of  Heimburg  to 
the  barbarian  pomp  and  pageantry  of  Hie  court 
at  Worms. 
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Once  more,  however,  war  broke  oat  Bfresb. 
The  restless  spirit  of  the  Pranfes  was  unsatisfied 
with  an  Inactive  opulence;  they  longed  for  an 
afR'ay  with  their  rich  neighbonrs  the  Romans; 
and  valaed  more  the  boot)'  acquired  in  battle  than 
tlie  prodnet  which  the  teeming  soil  so  easily  yield- 
ed to  the?r  peaceful  labours.  Once  more  Phara- 
mnnd  placed  himself  at  the  head  of  his  nation; 
and  took  the  Aeld,  accompanied  by  his  fiutlkfai 
followers.  Sir  Saeno  was  not  absent  on  this 
occasion ;  and  a  place  of  the  first  importance  was 
assigned  to  him  near  the  person  of  the  king.  The 
Romans  were  everywhere  routed ;  but  the  princi- 
pal defeat  they  sustained  was  in  a  pitched  battle 
which  took  place  in  the  valley  of  the  Queich :  after 
which ,  they  could  aever  more  make  head  against 
the  invaders.  In  this  battle,  fifir  Suenoy  by  his 
conduct  and  bravery ,  eontrlbuted  so  much  to  the 
victory,  thatPbaramaud,  in  gratitvde  for  the  servi- 
ces he  had  performed,  than)i;ed  him  publicly^  at  tHe 
head  of  his  troops,  when  the  battle  was  over; 
presented  him  with  a  rich  gold-hilted  sword ,  part 
of  the  spoils  of  the  Roman  tribune  slain  on  that 
occasion ;  and  named  him  chief  of  the  division  of 
his  forces  which  he  left  in  possession  of  the  ad- 
jacent country,  while  be,  himself  made  an  irrup- 
tion into  the  enemy's  territories  on  the  Vvpev 
Rhine.     This  occurred  In  Gaul. 

The  summer  sped  past;— so  did  the  late  days 
of  autumn ;  —  and  winter  soon  feU  on  the  fielits 
ana  forests*:  but  still  Pharamund  rejoined  not  his 
forces  in  QtLut;  still  Sir  Sneno  remained  their 
chief.  One  evening,  as  the  shades  of  night  fast 
approached,  the  general  sat  at  the  entrance  of 
his  rude  hut ,  looking  out  on  the  landsc«pe  cover- 
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ed  with  Chick  snow,  Chioking  ile«»ly  of  his 
and  dsaghter,  and  bis  long  dead  bat  still  unfor- 
gotten  wife;  and  bis  heart  became  filled  with 
sorrowful  ftirebodings,  3^t  he  wist  not  whence 
they  came,  or  why.  As  he  thus  sate,  his  head 
OiHHi  his  hands  *—  his  spurit  eoaunanlBg  with  the 
ptait—be  becarae  aware  of  the  approach  of  a  horse 
and  its  rider  at  full  8peed ;  a  few  moments  motr, 
and  he  beheld  one  of  his  own  domestics  from 
his  castle  on  the  far-distant  Shine  spring  from 
the  foaming  steed,  and  fling  himself,  breathless 
with  haste ,  and  overpowered  with  fatigue ,  at  his 
f«et.  A  thousand  fearful  thoughts  rushed  tbrough 
Sir  saeno*8  mind  with  the  rapidity  of  light— a 
thousand  vague  and  indefinable  presentiments  of 
evil  agitated  his  soul;  but  form  or  body  had  they 
none ;  and  he  reproved  himself  for  the  unmanly 
weakness  of  anticipating  misfoitone  without  cause 
4>r  sufficient  circumstance.  The  prostrate  rider  rose. 

<^Say,  what  would  you  with  mo?"  spake  his 
master. 

"  I  greet  th^e ,  most  noble  knight ,"  replied  the 
vassal ;  "  may  the  gods  have  thee  in  their  sacred 
keeping  ,  and  ever  lead  thee  on  to  victory.  I  am 
the  bearer  of  a  message  of  deep  import  to  your 
peace.  The  castle  warder  commissioned  me  to 
tell " 

''Bold!"  cried  the  knight. 

He  feared  to  hear  the  newa  from  home.  It 
might  be  of  the  iUness— it  might  be  of  the  death 
ol  his  only  hope  on  earth,  his  only  Joy — his 
daughter. 

''  But ,  stay ,  "  he  resumed ,  after  a  brief  pause, 
in  which  he  had  time  to  recover  l*is  ^'quaniraity 
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of  soul ,  ^'go  ott  md'  8fty  the  mowt,  but  My  it 
speedily, »» 

"  Siy  lord  and  maater , "  hesitated  tbe  serf. 

"My  daagMer  is  sick  9  or  she  is  mayhap  dead  I " 
•oliioqvized  the  sire,  with  a  deep  sigh,  as  lieed- 
iess  of  the  messenger's  presence  -^  *'  or  haply 
some  accident  bath  befallen  Heimhwg,  my  pread 
castle?" 

<<Aias!  alas  I  Sir  Knight/'  re(ilied  the  serf, 
I  bring  thee  bat  tidings  of  bad  cheer.  Courage, 
my  noble  master,  for  the  tale  I  have  to  iett 
will  require  all  your  manhood  to  hear." 

*'  What  mean  yoo ,  audacious  slave  ?"  Sir  Sue- 
no  spake ,  half  onsbeatbing  his  curt  Roman  glai- 
ve. <<Yet,  no;  you  are  but  the  bearer  of  a 
message!  Go  on." 

**  It  is  not  of  accident  to  your  proud  Castle  of 
Heimburg ,  I  woald  fain  tell  yoa  , "  proceeded  the 
trembling  vassal;  ^'nor  la  it  of  the  sickness, 
mach  less  the  death,  of  your  daughter,  (hat  I 
have  to  speak;  but  it  is  still  of  your  daughter, 
the  lovely  Ida,  that  my  message  imports.  Pardon 
me,  my  lor<l)  while  you  listen  to  what  I  must 
say." 

Sir  Sneno  could  not  utter  a  word  for  sheer 
apprehension ;  but  he  motioned  the  mental  to  pro- 
ceed without    fear   of  his  anger  or  interruption. 

"The  warder  of  Heimburg,"  continued  the 
serf,  "sends  me  to  say,  as  his  duty  beseems, 
that  your  daughter  is " 

He  hesitated  for  some  moments;  and  a  deep 
silence,  unbroken  save  by  the  hard,  thick  breath- 
ing of  Sir  Sueno ,  and  the  panting  of  the  speak- 
er's own  heart,  succeeded.  The  agoniaed  father 
motioned  him   again  to  proceed.    The  serf  hung 
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ia«,fce«d  aa  He  slowly,  una  siuUy  proii«|uipea  tD« 
word — 

*< OislLonoured  1 '' 

''Speak  it  oatl"  gasped ^be  Jmigbt. 

''And  carries  under  her  heart/'  went  on  the 
speaker,  '*  a  child ,  of  which  no  one  knows  the 
/ather." 

The  afflicted  sire,  fell  back  into  bis  seat— -his 
head  hung  on  bis  bosom— he  looked  the  very 
image  of  grief;— overwhelmed  with  sorrow— 
plugged  in  the  depths  of  despair^  broken-heart- 
ed. But  this  mood  lasted  not  long.  Be  sprang 
at  once  on  his  feet,  and  shouted  aloud  for  his 
trusty  battle-steed.     It  was  brought. 

"By  the.  hammer  of  Thor,"  he  muttered  to 
himself  with  clenched  teeth ,  while  he  raised  his 
luind  to  heaven ,  as  if  Invoking  it  to  be  the  wit- 
ness of  his  oath ;  ''  by  the  hammer  of  Thor  and 
the  head  of  Odi^ ,  I  shall  have  revenge  for  this 
outrage.  This  stain  on  my  blood  shall  be  wash- 
ed out  With  the  heart's  juice  of  those  who  in- 
flicted it." 

He  quitted  the  camp  without  bidding  farewell 
to  any  one;  and  he  never  drew  bridle  till  he 
reached  Beimburg.  His  noble  steed  fell  dead 
Iron  fatigue  at  tbe  foot  of  the  mouptain.  It  Avas 
^dnifibt. 

Ida,  flhe  beautiful  but  hapless  Ida,  Was  awaken- 
ed from  a  troubled  sleep  by  the  tramp  of  her  in- 
censed sire's  steed  along  the  rocky  valley  at  the 
base  of  the  castle.  She  rose,  and  looked  forth 
from  the  casement  of  her  chamber — she  saw  an 
armed  knight  ascend  the  rugged  path  to  the  port- 
al with  hasty  steps— a  ■  minute  more  and  he  stood 
at  the  gate.    She  recognised  her  father ;  and  ,  ere 
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the  warder  bad  time  to  undo  (he  ihilatsive  fnHig, 
she  too  was  there  to  greet  him. 

'*  rather  I  my  dear ,  dear  father!'*  she  cried, 
as  he  stepped  across  the  threshold;/^  Father,  my 
dear  father,   welcome'." 

She  made  as  though  she  would  fling  herself 
into  his  arms,  and  there  nestle  for  awhile,  over- 
powered as  she  was  with  emotions  of  Joy,  and^ 
perad  venture,  too,  of  sorrow;  but  he  repelled  her 
sternly,  and,  in  the  presence  of  his  assembled 
domestics,  thus  spake  her: 

<*  Off,  strumpet !  no  longer  daughter  of  mine. 
Where  is  your  seducer? -^^  say  at  once,  who  is 
the  villain,  ihat  I  may  drink  hhs  blood,  as  oar 
heroes  do  wine  from  their  enemies'  skulls  in  the 
halls  of  Valhalla/** 

"  Father  I  father  • "  said  the  hapless  girl ,  "  I 
am  guiltless  of  sin ;  indeed,  Indeed  I  am.  You  have 
been  belied.  Believe  not  what  they  tell  you.  My 
heart  is  as  pure  as  it  was  When  it  came  from 
the  hands  of  the  gods.  Fireia  be  my  wltnera  that 
it  is  so."** 

fn  vain  did  the  fair  but  unfortunate  Ida  plead 
her  innocence — in  \niin  did  she  pray  forgiveness 
ffom  her  incensed  sire :  her  condition  was  too 
api^arent  to  doubt  of  her  acquaintance  with  a 
lover;  and  his  secret  was  too  well  kept  for  her 
to  discover  his  name  or  quality  to  her  father. 

"  rii  tame  thy  obstinaey ,  if  it  cost  thy  worths 
less  life,"  thundered  forth  her  sire. 

He  twined  his  hand^  in  her  long  yellow  hair; 

Thifl  w»9  •  weU-kuowa  supentiUoa  of   the  ScandiuaYian 
Mjthologj. 

**  The  Northern  Venus ,  wli6  was  also  the  Scandinariaa 
l*r<»nttba. ' 
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and  tHen  4v«{irg«d  her  to  one  of  tlie  lowest 
dungeons  of  the  castle. 

<*  Father  1  my  fefher !"  she  shrieked  ia  affriglit, 
<<  whither  wonldst  thon?  This  is  not  the  way  to 
my  cliamher.  Oh,  heaven  I  wbat  wottid  you 
with  me?  What  place  is  this?" 

They  had  reached  tlieir  destination — a  noisome 
den ,  dug  fathoms  deep  into  the  bowels  of  tlie 
solid  rock: — damps  like  those  of  tlw  gravo 
dropped  from  the  roof  and  adown  tke  rvg^sed 
sides— and  a  foul  stagnant  rapoar  pervaded  it, 
to  such  a  pitch  as  to  prevent  the  very  torches 
from  bttrning. 

<<  Here  ,  **  he  spake ,  and  ke  gnasked  bis  teetb 
grimly  the  while,  <<here  shall  you  dwell— the 
companion  of  toads — the  neighbour  of  deaAh— on 
the  threskold  of  tho  tomb— in  this  antei^amher 
of  the  grave— onta  yo«  tell  mo,  woman  of  the 
wanton  heart  1  by  whom  has  my  name  been 
dishonoured  in  your  wretched  person.  And  yon 
shall  know,  besides »  wkat  it  is  to  sulTor  chastise- 
ment at  a  father's  hand." 

As  he  spoke ,  he  called  aloud ,  and  two  serfs, 
deformed  and  malicioBs-looking ,  more  like  devils 
tban  men,  speedily  appeared. 

'<  Scourge  her  till  she  faints ,"  was  the  com- 
mand he  gave;  and  they  executed  it,  all  un- 
mindful of  her  delicate  sex  and  condition. 

Six  days  in  succession  did  this  fearful  outrage 
occur;  and  night  after  night  the  shrieks  of  the 
lovely  Ida  resounded  through  the  dungeons.  On 
the  seventh  she  gave  birth  to  a  beautiful  babe, 
even  while  under  the  hands  of  her  executioners : 
and  then  she  died. 

'*  Father ,    my  dear ,    dear  father ! "    were  her 
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last  words ;  <<  I  die.  Care  for  my  baby ,  for  be 
is  the  son  of " 

Her  miserable  sire  stomped  his  foot  with  rage 
as  her  breath  momentarily  failed  her  at  the  point 
of  disclosing  the  name  of  lier  lover,  he  who  had 
disgraced  his  blood. 

"  Care  for  my  boy :  father , "  she  resumed  ,  as 
if  by  a  last  effort;  "I  am  innocent  of  guilt — ^he 
is  lawfully  begotten ,  and  most  nobly  born.  Care 
for  bim ,  as  you  value  my  forgiveness  and  your 
own  life.    He  is  the  son  of— Pharamund. " 

In  vain  did  the  intemperate  Sueno  seek  to 
recall  existence  to  the  mutilated  body  of  bis 
once  lovely  and  still  beautiful  daughter; — in 
vain  was  she  borne  from  the  darli:  den  in  wbich 
she  had  yielded  up  her  gentle  spirit  to  ber  own 
chamber; — in  vain  were  cares  lavished  on  her 
corpse,  restoratives  applied  to  her  ]|ps,  and 
repentant  entreaties  put  up  to  her  to  return 
once  again  to  life: — she  was  dead. 

*•  VHiom  the  Gods  lorm  ,  die  joang. " 


Spring  came,  like  morning  on  the  mountain 
fops,  bringing  joy  in  her  lap  to  all  nature;  but 
the  cruel  father  of  the  murdered  maiden  never 
knew  joy  more.  From  the  hour  of  ber  death'  he 
had  lived,  as  it  were,  in  a  painful  dream;  the 
only  sign  of  consciousness  he  ever  gave  being  in 
the  presence  of  her  orphan  offspring.  The  battle- 
field was  deserted  by  him; — be  returned  not  to 
resume  his  command; — another  chief  had  been 
appointed  in  bis  place; — he  was  lost  to  every 
feeling  save  remorse:  that,  like  the  propbet's 
rod,  swallowed   up   all    other   feelings    and  pas 
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siona.  The  only  words  he  spake  were ,  "  14a  I  " 
and,  ''My  daughter  1" 

A  miffbty  tramp,  as  of  a  aomeroas  body  of 
horse,  was,  about  this  period,  heard  one  mor- 
ning in  the  valley  of  the  castle ;  and  in  a  short 
space  of  lime  a  princely  retinae  appeared  at  the 
gate.  * 

''Open  for  King  Pharamnndr'  shouted  a  he- 
rald ,  who  rode  in  advance  of  the  squadrons. 

The  gates  were  Hung  wide;  and  the  cort^e 
entered.  Sir  Sueno  had  been  roused  from  his 
lethargy  by  the  old  familiar  sound  of  aflns  and 
armour ,  and  trampling  steeds ;  and  he  now  stood 
at  the  portal  of  his  castle  to  receive  his  royal 
guest  and  master.  But  he  was  a  changed  man 
from  what  that  master  bad  seen  him  last.  Oajs 
had  been  to  bim  even  as  ages :  ^^  remorse  had 
wasted  his  stalwart  form ,  and  sorrow  had  blanch- 
eil  his  raven  hair.  The  king  started  back; — ^he 
could  scarce  believe  his  eyes.  After  the  usual 
greetings  and  salutations  were  made,  the  monarch 
outspoke. 

''  Sir  Sueno ,  I  joy  to  see  thee ;  but  one  wel- 
come, which  I  prise  even  more  than  thine,  is 
a- wanting.    Where  is  thy  daughter?" 

The  old  knight  sunk  his  head ,  and  was  silent ; 
that  question  had  touched  the  chords  of  his  heart, 
and  caused  him  to  relapse  once  more  into  his 
wonted  moodiness  of  manner. 

"In  battle  and  in  banquet,  in  peace  and  in 
war,  noble  Sueno,  have  yon  stood  beside  me 
bravely,"  continued  the  king,  "and  henceforth 
we  shall  never  more  sunder.  But  where  is  thy 
daughter?" 

Sir  Sueno  replied  not;-~he  was  all  unconscious 
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of  tfec  qaestMn;-^liis  thonglils  were  ia  Uta  dun^reoit 
where  bis  beloved  Ida  died*  toe  saw  in  idea  the 
serfs  seowrge  her;  he  heard  her  heartrending 
shrieks  for  mercy;  aad  he  felt  thai  he  had  shewn 
her  none.  Pbaranrand  was  astonished  at  his 
apath)' ;  bat  attributing  it  to  emotions  of  a  dlflEerent 
nature ,  he  proceeded  thus : 

<'  it  is  >oiig  since  I  loved  thy  daaghter.  Twelve 
moons  and  more  have  elapsed  since  she  became 
«iy  bride.  In  the  presence  of  Freia  alone  were 
our  nuptial  ceremotticB  ceiebratted.  I  now  come 
Co  claiA  her  as  my  queen.  Where  is  my  Ida? 
MTliere  ts  thy  daughter?" 

'VDead  !--dead !— I  JLiUed  her!"  sobbed  the 
wretclipti  sire.    ''  Dead  I  dead  I " 

Sir  Saeno  told  her  tale. 

Pharanmnd  was  thunderstruck:  he  could  not 
at  first  believe  the  miserable  old  man;  but  he 
was  too  s»ofl  convinced  of  the  trutli  of .  his 
terrible  story. 

<*See,  there  is  her  grave,"  said  *e;  "I  had 
it  made  under  my  own  chamber  window,  that 
1  might  iiave  my  guilt  always  present  to  my 
mind.  It  is  nntended^  you  may  perceive;  lor  I 
could  not  touch  it  myself ;  and  no  one  dared  to 
approach  it  bst  me.'* 

**  it  sliall  be  the  altar  of  my  vengeanoe ,"  said 
the  king.     "  On  It  yoa  shall  die.     Kneel  i  " 

The  old  knight  knelt  on  tlM  lonely  grave, 
among  the  thistles  and  rank  weeds  which  thickly 
covered  it :  liis  i^e  looked  Joyful;  it  {was  for 
tHe  first  time  since  his  daughter's  death. 

*^  None  bftrt  me  shall  be  Jiis .executioner,"  cried 
the  king,  as  thrice  a  thousand  swords  sprang 
from  their  scabbards  to  anticipate  iiis  intentiens ; 
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'^Mine,  alas!  Is  tbe  loss- be  mine  alone  the 
pleasare  of  vengeance." 

His  broad  ,  brigbt  glaiTe  flashed  like  lightning 
through  the  air  ;  and  the  next  moment  the 
ensanguined  head  and  trunk  of  lda*s  father  fell 
on  each  side  of  her  lowly  grave. 

**  Lay  them  together/'  said  Pharamand.  "DeatH 
satisfies  all  feelings  of  hate.  The  tomb  knows 
no  animosities.  He  was  brave  as  she  was 
beautiful." 

It  was  done  even  as  the  king  directed. 

Hiding  his  face  in  his  hands— the  babe  of  his 
beloved  Ida  in  his  arms — Pharamand  then  left 
the  castle ,  followed  by  his  chiefs. 

Such   Is  the  legend  of  Heirabarg. 


Dreyeckshauseu ,  Dreckhausen ,  Drechshausen, 
or  Trechtlingshausen , — for  by  all  these  appella- 
tions  is  this  little  village  known— lies  at  the 
base  of  the  hill  on  which  sonneck  stands,  and 
was  originally  termed  Trajana  Castra,  from  a 
fortified  camp  of  Trajan  which  was  pitched 
there;  thence,  according  to  Freyberus,^*  by  an 
easy  corruption,  the  derivation  of  its  present 
name.  It  was  greatly  celebrated  for  its  growth 
of  wine  in  the  middle  of  the  seventeenth  cen- 
tury \*  but  it  has  not  sustained  its  reputation  in 
this  respect  since  that  period. 

*  Origin.  PiUt.  OmiMis,   part  ii. 

**  Merian,  Topog.  Arehicp.  Mogunt    Trevir.  et  G»l«ii.t  p.  19* 
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ST.  CLEMENT'S  CHURCH. 

ClOM  to  the  edge  of  the  river,  shaded  b)* 
lowertng  walnnttrees,  stands  the  rained  church 
of  St  Clement.  High  i^bove  it  grimly  frown  the 
renovated  castle  of  Rbeinsteiny  and  the  crnm- 
Hing  rotns  of  Reichenstein , — of  which  more 
anon^ — looking  down  on  the  river  like  giant 
gvardians  of  the  rocky  pass  through  which  it 
rolls  its  troubled  waters.  The  following  legend 
is  related  of  this  charcb  and  its  first  foundation: — 

A  fair  maiden,  ^oang,  beautiful,  and  accom- 
yllahed,  Tirtuous,  good,  and  rich,  dwell,  age* 
ago,  in  the  valley  of  Sanerthal.*  In  the  castle 
of  Rhelnstein ,  then  one  of  the  moat  formidable 
robberfortresses  on  the  Rhine ,  lived  Sir  Hugo, 
a  fierce ,  lawless  oppressor  of  the  poor ;  a  ruth- 
less spoliator  of  the  rich ;  a  heartless  foe  to 
honest  industry;  and  an  unrelenting  enemy  to 
the  peace,  order,  and  tranquillity  of  hfs  neigh- 
bourhood. The  maiden's  charms  fired  his  wicked 
passions;  and  he  longed  also  for  her  wide  pos- 
sessions. He  preferred  his  suit  for  her  hand; 
but  she  was  not  to  be  won  by  such  as  he;  for 
his  character  had  preceded  him.  It  would  be  as 
though  the  lion  should  mate  with  the  lamb,  if 
she  had  yielded  to  his  offer »  and  consented  to 
he  his  bride.  tJnu8ed  to  resistance,  foaming 
with  rage ,  mortified  pride ,  disappointed  sensua- 
lity^ and  defeated  avarice,  he  resolved  to  resort 

*  TL«  Tallejr  of  the  Sanertbii),  lo  tttmed  from  fome 
soar  mineral  apringi  whieh  it  contaiBa,  la  a  eontlmiaUoil  of 
tho  Whiaper-DeU.  The  lalter  enda  where  the  former  be- 
pns— at  the  Chapel  of  the  Caoaa ,  abofet  «  Ijwarler  of  ft 
iMtoe  fiwla  Loreh ,  oo  the  ba»ka  of  the  RhiM. 
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M  ▼ioledte ,  And  carry  her  off  a^alngt  her  will. 
This  resblatloB  was  do  sooner  takea  tban  he 
yroeeecied  te  pat  It  in  execHlion.  8nmaioning 
his  nCalnert,  be  entered  her  castle  by  surprise^ 
and  seiaed  on  the  hapless  maiden;  and  then 
atiffitiff  her  cries  for  asststaace ,  and  heedless  of 
hsr  prayers  and  tears  for  pity  and  release ,  he 
bore  her  to  bis  bark «  which  lay  nioored  off  fjorch, 
and  qnicUy  set  sail  across  the  river  for  his 
awn  Inipfegnable  fbrtress  of  Riieinstein.  Bat  a 
auddea  storm  aroAe  Just  as  they  reached  the 
centre  of  the  stream;  as  tbooffh  Providence  had 
directly  interfered  to  protect  Innocence  and  vir-» 
fae  from  vice  and  anscrapnloas  power.  It  was 
a  storm  sach  as  no  man  on  board  the  baric  hhd 
aver  before  witnessed.  A  tempest  swept  over 
the  broad  bosom  of  the  water ;  the  waves  ran 
masthigh;  all  above  suddenly  became  as  dark 
as  ni|:ht ;  the  thunder  roared  amid  the  mountains, 
and  was  echoed  back  a  thousand  times  itom 
their  rocky  recesses ;  the  sheeted  lightning  flash- 
ed learfolly  athwart  the  dense  gloom ;  and  the 
cataracts  of  the  heavens  seemed  opened »  soch 
a  delnge  of  rain  rosbedinto  the  open  bark,  and 
foamed  ap  on  the  black  crests  of  the  boiling 
river,  filir  Hugo  and  his  ruthless  minions. gave 
themselves  op  for  lost ;  there  seemed  no  possibility 
tf  escape  firom  inevitable  destruction  for  any  on 
boardv  In  this  emergency  the  maiden  vowed  a 
vow  that  she  would  build  a  church  in  honour 
of  St.  Cletaient,  on  the  projecting  point  of  shore 
off  which  the  bark  was  about  to  founder ,  if  he 
vouchsafed  to  deliver  her  (torn  the  double  danger 
with  Which  sha  waa  than  menaced-^a  watery 
glrave  Anr  her  yoaih,   or,    woMe  atlU,    the  Itete 
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which  awaited  her,  if  they  reached  the  castle 
of  her  ravisher  in  safety.  The  wicked  knight 
and  his  wild  followers  gazed  on  her  silently. 
Despair  was  in  their  pale  visages.  They  had  no 
hope  in  the  hour  of  danger ;  for  .  never  had  they 
shewn  mercy  to  their  fellowcreatures ,  when  they 
had  it  in  their  power  to  hestow  it.  They  had 
no  trust  in  Heaven,  no  faith  in  the  comforts  of 
religion  in  the  season  of  sorrow  or  of  dread; 
for  they  were  even  as  the  wolves  which  infested 
the  rorky  valleys  of  .the  river,  ignorant  and 
bestial  in  their  hearts,  crnel  and  sanguinary  in 
their  habits.  Yet  were  they  something  touched 
with  the  intense  devotion  of  the  maiden.  What 
will  not  faith  do? 

Her  prayer  was  heard.  The  saint  suddenly 
appeared,  walking,  as  it  were,  on  the  face  of 
the  raging  waters  in  perfect  safety.  He  was 
clothed  in  his  episcopal  habit  {  and  held  the 
crozier  in  his  left  hand.  When  he  reached  the. 
sinking  bark  he  pat  forth  his  right-hand  to  the 
maiden.  She  clasped  it  eagerly,  and  stepped 
from  the  deck  of  the  barque  upon  the  boiling 
waves  of  the  river  in  fall  confidence  of  protection 
and  security.  She  was  not  deceived;  saints  are 
not  like  men ;  they  excite  no  expectations  that 
they  do  not  satisfy.  She  traversed  the  raging 
billows  by  his  side  as  though  she  was  passing 
over  newly  shorn  meadows  in  spring,  or  the 
soft  green  sward  on  a  still  lake's  side.  When  she 
stood  on  the  shore  safe ,  and  thankful  to  Heaven 
for  her  rescue,  she  turned  round  to  express  her 
gratitude  to  her  beatified  deliverer.  But  he  was 
gone;  she  wist  not  when,  nor  how,  nor  whither. 
One  glance  on    the    river   safficed   for  the  rest. 
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The  bark,  with  all  th«  sinful  men  wliich  it 
contained,  after  a  momentary  struggle  with  the 
fury  of  the  elements,  was  swallowed  ap  in  the 
yawning  gulf  which  gaped  below  to  receive  it. 
A  shrill  shriek  rose  above  the  voice  of  the  tem- 
pest, and  overpowered  even  the  raging  of  the 
waves;  it  was  the  death-cry  of  the  drowning 
crew.     She  heard  no  more. 

When  the  storm  had  subsided »  she  recrossed 
the  river  under  the  guidance  of  some  honest  fish- 
ermen ;  and  in  a  few  days  after  set  about 
fulfilling  her  vow.  That  church  is  the  remains 
of  Its  completion. 


Asmannshansen,  on  the  right  bank  ol  the  Rhine, 
lying  nearly  opposite  St.  Clement's  church,  is 
only  a  small  village;  but  it  is,  notwithstanding, 
famous  all  over  Europe  as  the  place  where  the 
best  red  Rhenish  wine  is  growing. 


FAIiKEiraURe. 

The  frowning  ruins  of  Falkenburg  gloom  down 
darkly  on  the  Rhine ,  which  flows  in  a  full ,  deep 
strong  current ,  at  the  foot  of  the  rugged  accli- 
vity on  which  they  are  situated.  The  early  history 
of  these  ruins  is  similar  to  that  of  others  their 
neighbours ;  and  the  legendary  lore  connected  with 
them  consists  of  the  succeeding  wild  tale. 


tft6  VAMBN||ltt«« 


RETRIBUTION. 


The  lovely  Liba  aat  at  bar  apinoini^-wbeel,  and 
ever  and  anon  looked  anxiously  from  tbe  balcony 
of  her  bower  on  the  paib  wbich  led  froin  the  old 
oak  forest  behind  to  the  castle  of  FaJkenborg. 
She  loved  Guntram,  a  young  and  noble  knight  of 
the  neighbouring  district;  and  she  was  beloved 
by  him  in  return  with  the  most  ardent  alTection. 
It  was  for  his  coming  she  wailed  and  watched 
sa  anxiously.  He  had  been  absent  from  her  for 
a  considerable  while,  and  he  was  now  about  to 
absent  bimself  longer ;  for  he  was  compelled ,  by 
tbe  terms  of  his  tenure »  to  receive  the  enfeolT- 
ment  of  his  lands  and  possessions  at  tbe  hands 
of  the  prince  palatine  liimseif »  as  soon  as  he 
should  be  of  age  to  do  so.  That  event  had  just 
occurred ;  and  he  had  made  all  necessary  prepava- 
tions  for  a  Journey  to  (he  oottrt  of  the  upper 
palatinate.  The  day  and  hour  he  had  llzed  for 
a  farewell  to  the  lady  of  his  love  had  arrived ; 
and  she  momently  expected  his  arrival  loo,  with 
mingled  sensations  of  pleasure  and  of  anguish ; — 
pleasure  at  his  prensenea,  and  anguish  at  their 
near  separation.  She  was  at  her  window  a  full 
hour  before  the  time  of  appointment.  As  she 
sat  and  gazed  on  tbe  sweet  scene  below,  un- 
conscioas  of  all  save  the  thoughts  that  filled  her 
mind ,  tbe  rapid  tramp  af  a  horse  struck  on  her 
ear:  a  minute  more,  and  the  waving  plumea  of 
her  6uutram*s  morion  were  visible.  She  rushed 
to  the  door ,  and  was  clasped  in  his  anas.  Their 
meeting  was  fond,  but  their  parting  waa  aad. 
Both  seemed  overwhelmed  with  grief,  though, 
each   endeavoured    to    conquer   it   by  the  aid  of 
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reaHon.    All  wooid  not  do.     hlba  feU  ber  li«ai:( 
fail  within  lier ;  an  undefinabJe  dread  hung  ov^r 
ker;    tbe   Aitare  looked  clouded  and  ominovj;  in 
abort,  she    bad   a  siroog  presentiaient  (bat  tbey 
were  parting  for   ever.     Gun  tram  waa  also  de- 
jected and    downcast ,    notbwitluitanding  all  hia 
efforts  to    appear  gay ;   and ,  tliongji  lie  tried  to 
eonsole  her,    it  waa  quite  evident  that  be  neod^ 
ed  consolation    himself  as  much  as  ever  she  did. 
Love  even  was  unable  to  dissipate  the  unaccount* 
able  sorrow   whirh  weighed  down   their  spirits: 
for   hope  appeared   to  have   departed  from  their 
hearts  f    They  separated :  he  promising  to  return 
in  fourteen  days  at  the  furtbest ,  when  they  would 
meet  to  part  no  more.    It  need  not  be  s»id  that 
it  was  Guntram's  firm  determinatioii  to  l^eep  in- 
violate his  pligbted  premise.    His  heart  was  in 
Valkenburg  with  Liba»  though  he  w%»  oompeUed 
to  be  absent   in  person  from  her  presence.    But 
fhte  willed  it  otherwise.     He  was  doomed  to  dis- 
appointment*   On  his   arrival  at  the  couil,   he 
found  the  prince  palatine  engaged  in  making  pre> 
parations  for  tbe  despatch  of  an  immediate  embas- 
sy to  Burgundy ;  and ,  to  his  great  mertitcation, 
he  had  not   been  long  known  to  his  sovereign 
before  he  waa  selected  as  the  ambassador.    This 
selection  he  owed  as  mu(^h  to  his  handsome  face 
and  figure  as  to  tbe  qualities  of  his  mind,    the 
nobility  of  his  birth ,  and  the  elegance  of  his  man- 
ners.    He  coQld   not   resist  tbe  commands  of  his 
prince,  or  gainsay  an  appointment  which  he  ap- 
peared to  have  so  set  his  heart  upon.     An    af- 
fectionate  letter  informed  his  Liba  of  his  unwil- 
ling detention  from  her;   and  assured  her  of  his 
eternal  love ,  and  truth ,  and  constaacy.    He  then 
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departed  on  his  mission.  Six  months  were  spent 
in  the  Journey  and  at  the  court  of  Burgundy,  then 
one  of  the  proudest  in  Europe.  At  the  end  of 
that  period,  the  object  of  hi^  mission  being  at- 
tained ,  he  and  his  retinue  set  out  on  their  return 
to  the  Rhine.  One  day ,  as  it  drew  towards  eve- 
ning, they  discovered  that  they  had  deviated  from 
their  road ;  and  though  they  made  every  eflfort  to 
recover  it ,  they  were  entirely  unsuccessful.  Night 
.soon  fell;  it  was  pitch  dark.  They  were  then 
in  a  immense  forest ,  with  no  visible  outlet ;  and 
it  was  with  much  difficulty  that  they  could  pro- 
ceed ,  so  thickly  was  the  undergrowth  of  shrubs, 
briars ,  and  brushwood  interwoven  with  the  boles 
and  branches  of  the  trees.  In  a  short  time, 
Guntram  discovered  that  he  was  alone.  All  his 
followers  had  fallen  off,  some  straying  one  way, 
and  some  another ,  In  the  darkness  and  confusion 
which  prevailed.  He  wandered  on  anxiously  for 
a  little  while ;  at  length  his  ears  were  gladdened 
with  the  gurgle  of  a  brook.  Spurring  bis  noble 
steed,  who  seemed  as  conscious  of  the  pleasure 
he  felt  as  he  did  himself,  they  soon  reached  its 
edge.  It  was  a  small  rapid  stream,  which  bent 
round  the  base  of  a  hill,  nearly  encircling  it. 
Guntram  gazed,  about  him  for  a  moment ,  to  as- 
certain the  best  course  he  could  pursue :  and  then 
casting  his  eyes  upwards,  he  beheld  the  black 
walls  and  dimly  seen  turrets  of  an  old  castle, 
standing  grimly  on  the  summit  of  the  mount,  re- 
lieved against  the  black  sky  by  their  own  intenser 
blackness.  He  approached  it ,  and  prayed  sheKer 
of  the  warden  for  the  night ;  and  his  prayer  was 
at  once  granted  when  he  had  announced  his  name 
and  the  object  of  h's  journey.    The  servitors  led 
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him  to  a  upacions  apartment ,  bang  all  over  wiih 
family  portraits  and  otiier  pictttres,  and  tbere 
left  liim ,  until  tbey  made  known  bis  arrival  to 
tbeir  master.  Guntram  occupied  tbe  time  until 
tbeir  return  wltb  an  inspection  of  tbe  pictures. 
Tbey  appeared  to  portray  many  tilings  wbicb  bad 
occurred  to  tbe  possessors  of  tbe  castle — to  be  a 
sort  of  pictorial  family  history.  One  exhibited 
tbe  imposing  ceremony  of  founding  a  church ;  an- 
other, a  mortal  combat,  in  which  a  Christian 
knight,  single-handed,  seemed  engaged  against 
a  crowd  of  fierce-looking  Saracens ,  fighting  for 
life  and  death,  but  evidently  having  the  advan- 
'  tage  over  them;  while  a  third  shewed  the  same 
brave  warrior  having  exchanged  his  sword  fur  a 
pilgrim's  staff,  clothed  in  the  garb  of  a  palmer 
on  his  weary  way  through  Palestine.  Above 
these ,  the  portraits  of  the  first  of  the  noble  fami- 
ly to  which  the  castle  appertained ,  were  painted 
on  panels ,  in  the  regular  order  of  their  succes- 
sion to  the  title  and  estates. 

Guntram  had  well  nigh  examined  the  whole 
of  these  pictures;  but  just  as  he  finished  bis 
circuit  of  the  apartment,  he  came  upon  one 
which  hung  in  a  dark  comer ,  almost  completely 
concealed  from  the  light.  A  black  curtain  was 
drawn  over  it ,  as  if  to  exclude  it  still  further 
from  view.  His  curiosity  was  excited:  he  won- 
dered what  it  could  be  that  was  -thus  hidden: 
the  richness  of  the  frame  precluded  the  idea  that 
it  was  a  worthless  production.  He  paused  be- 
fore it  for  a  moment :  an  indefinable  feeling  of 
dread  crept  over  him.  He  drew  the  curtain, 
and  the  portrait  of  a  most  beautiful  maiden, 
standtBg  beside    an  open  grave,    met   his   view. 
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Sfe«  tfeened  yonag  and  froBli  as  if  fttae  lived  and 
oMveil :  and  li«r  eyes  tooked  love  and  plea!«Me 
n^n  the  sp«etator.  Slie.  appeare*  occupied  ia 
afranging  berlo^s;  fair  hair,  which  feii  in  wav- 
ing folds,  like  blUow»  of  light,  over  her  fall 
rosnd ,  perfectly  formed  neck  aod  shonldorA 
Gantram  was  astonished  at  this  picttre :  he 
could  not,  for  tlie  Itfe  of  him,  laake  out  ita 
mesBing;  but  he  gazed  and  gaxed  on  it,  till  he 
felt  that  his  heart  was  fascinated  with  the  fair 
msidlem  At  this  Juncture  the  lord  of  the  castle 
entered  the  apartment,  and  hade  him  a  hearty 
welcome  to  his  abode.  Bis  name  was  dir  Bobo, 
an  aged  knight,  the  last  branch  of  an  ancient 
stock,  whose  flowers  and  leaves  had  all  fallen 
off;  a  care-^worm  consumed  the  strength  of  his 
life,  and  destroyed  the  principle  of  his  vitality. 
Tito  quick,  iiot  current  of  his  blood,  was  now 
quite  frozen,  or  slaffgiHhly  flowed  on  through  his 
wasted  frame*  He  looked  so  like  a  corpse,  that 
his  sleep  seemed  death;  so  waa,  so  wo-begone, 
so  shadowy  did  be  appear  to  tlie  youth.  But 
his  feelings  were  not  frozen,  his  heart  was  not 
dead,  for  he  greeted  Guntras^  warmly,  and 
gave  orders  that  every  suitable  refreshment 
should  be  at  once  provided ,  and  all  due  honours 
paid  to  him  by  his  numerous  domestics.  Ho  sat 
with  the  young  knight,  pleased  with  his  con- 
versatioa ,  and  interested  in  its  details ,  until 
the  midnight  hour  had  chimed  from  the  turrets 
of  the  castle ;  then  he  departed ,  commending 
him  to  all  the  saints,  and  wishing  him  sweet 
repose.  An  old  servant  of  the  castle  conducted 
Guntiam  to  his  chamber.  The  way  thither  lay 
through  a   leng,    vaulted   gallery;   dim,    damp, 
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dreary ,  «Bt  nhwtlmB  'm  the  extreme.  It  seemed 
to  bwe  lieen  seldeAi  traverfled  ky  kiunan  foot; 
for  the  narrow  atclMd  windows  ^  deeply  coved 
ia  tlie  tliick  walla ,  were  covered  and  almosi 
concealed  by  spider'a  webs^  wbieb  looked  aa 
thoag^Ji  tbey  bad  existed  ttaere  undiatatbed  fot 
years;  and  ever  aad  anon  a  drowsy  bat  flew 
across  tbeir  patb ,  attracted  by  tbe  faint  flicker 
of  tbe  light,  flapping  beavily  his  broad  weigbty 
wings,  as  thougU  hut  just  awakened  from  a 
sleep  of  ages.  Guntram  felt  disquieted  ;  his  heart 
aliuojtt  died  within  him;  and  yet  he  knew  not 
wby  or  wherefore  it  should  be  so, 

''Sir  Knigbty"  said  (he  old  servant  who  ac- 
companied biui,  ''you  may  almost  imagine  that 
you  are  in  a  baunted  castle,  where  only  ghosts 
and  goblins  dwell,  such  is  now  the  look  of  de- 
solation wbich  these  halls  wear. " 

Guntram  made  no  answer  to  this  observation ; 
and  tbe  old  man  proceeded  : 

'^  But  my  lord  is  now  childless ,  and  he  has 
no  longer  aught  to  connect  bim  witb  this  world. " 

Still  was  Guntram  silent;  for  be  was  busied 
witb  bis  own  thoughts. 

'^  It  is  now  thirty  years ,  "  continued  tbe  old 
man ,  ''  since  his  only  daughter ,  his  loveliest 
and  bis  last  cbild ,  tbe  beautiful  Erlinda ,  dietf  in 
tbe  very  chamber  where  you  are  going  to  spend 
the  night. " 

Guntram  started :  bis  attention  was  now  charm- 
ed. Tbe  identity  of  tbe  portrait  witb  the-  sub- 
ject of  tbe  old  man's  story,  teabed  apon  bim 
like  ligMning. 

'*  Since  then  , "  thg  old  man  went  on  ^  "  tbo 
caalle    baa  nearly    gone    to    ruin.     My  lord  baa 
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almost  allowed  it  to  fall  about  iiis  ears  wKbout 
caring.  There  are  few  habitable  rooms  in  it 
now ;  indeed  the  only  one  fit  for  the  reception 
of  a  fltranger  is  that  in  which  you  are  going  to 
sleep.  Bat  that  Is  not  of  much  importance  after 
all :  for  strangers  so  seldom  pass  this  wa^^ ,  that 
you  are  the  firiit  who  has  entered  these  walls 
for  the  last  five  years  come  Christmas." 

They  had  by  this  time  quitted  the  long  gallery 
and  entered  the  chamber.  Gnntram ,  whose  mind 
was  greatly  excited  by  the  conversation  of  the 
old  man  and  the  picture  with  which  lie  had 
coupled  it  in  his  imagination ,  would  willingly 
have  detained  bim  for  the  purpose  of  obtaining 
farther  particulars  of  the  subject  which  now  so 
much  interested  him ;  but  his  informant  appeared 
so  very  anxious  to  avoid  8a3ing  any  thing  more 
on  it ,  that  he  gave  up  all  hupe  of  succeeding 
with  him.  When  the  old  man  bad  put  every 
thing  to  rights ,  and  seen  that  his  master's  guest 
was  as  well  circumstanced  as  he  could  make 
him,  he  wished  bim  a  good  night.  He  paused, 
however ,  at  the  door  of  the  chamber ,  and ,  with 
a  mysterious  look ,  whispered ,  rather  than  spoke, 
to  the  young  knight: 

<' Perhaps  you  may  hear  a  little  noise  in  your 
chamber  in  the  course  of  the  night;  but  let  not 
that  alarm  you.  Make  the  sign  of  the  cross  if 
you  do;  and  thenjrepeat  a  paHjer  and  ave.  There 
is  no  real  danger.'* 

With   these    words    he   closed    the   door   and  ^ 
departed.    The    echo    of   his    receding  footsteps   ' 
soon  ceased  in  the  vaulted  gallery ;  and  Guntram 
''^It  he  was   quite  alone.     It    was   in  vain  that 
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tbe  )  oung  knight  tried  to  smile  at  tbe  fears 
wliicli  hung* heavily  on  his  heart:  a  shuddering 
sensation  overcame  him,  notwithstanding  all  his 
efforts  to  avert  it ;  and  he  could  think  of  nothing 
but  the  ghi)St  of  the  fair  maiden  who  stood  by 
tbe  open  grave.  The  storm  wliich  raged  without, 
and  the  winds  which  howled  within,  through 
the  long  corridors  of  the  castle,  contributed  not 
a  little  to  increase  his  fears.  It  was  a  superstitious 
age;  and  he  cannot  be  blamed  for  the  involuntary 
feeling  which  unmanned  him  at  (he  moment.  In 
accordance  with  Ihe  old  servant's  good  advice, 
he  knelt  down  and  prayed  a  prayer  to  the  Lord 
and  tbe  Virgin  Mother.  He  then  crossed  himself 
on  mouth  ,  brow  ,  and  breast ;  and  ,  trimming  his 
tapers ,  threw  himseU  in  a  large  arm-chair  which 
stood  on  tbe  ample  hearth  of  tbe  chamber.  He 
could  not  sleep ,  even  if  he  had  gone  to  bed : 
but  he  would  not  go  to  bed;  because  it  was  in 
it  that  the  maiden  with  the  long ,  fair  hair ,  the 
old  man's  last  and  loveliest  child ,  had  died.  His 
mind  soon  became  a  chaos  of  hopes  and  fears: 
he  did  not  know  what  to  do  with  himself.  After 
he  had  tossed  and  tumbled  about  in  his  chair  for 
a  good  while,  a  sort  of  lethargic  sensation 
seemed,  on  a  sudden,  to  enchain  his  limbs:  he 
was  restless  now  no  longer;  but  lay  as  calm 
and  as  quiet  as  a  sleeping  infant  on  its  mother's 
breast.  Yet  was  he  painfully  conscious  of  all 
that  passed :  his^ mental  faculties  becoming  intensely 
quickened.  As  he  lay  thus  he  heard  a  slight 
rustling  in  tbe  next  chamber;  then  the  sound  of 
a  light  foot-fall  was  distinctly  audible ;  and 
immediately  after  a  soft,  sweet,  female  voice 
sang ,    with^  fulness    and   great  purity ,    an    oia 
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Hang  ,  to  a  most  melting ,  aneienl  melody.  Gun- 
tram  started  up ;  ho  wa»  free  once  more. 

''That  is  no  ptmtom's  voice/'  sAid  he  «o 
himself;  ''I  see  hew  it  is.  The  old  fellow  has 
got  Home  pretty  girl  cotirenled  here,  whom  he 
i»  anxioOB  that  I  sho«ld  not  discover ;  «n#  8»  he 
has  invented  a  ghost-storj'  to  deceive  me.  I  am 
net  to  he  easght  tn  that  trap,  though.  We 
.shall  stHnv  see." 

Fi^l  of  this  idea,  and  anticipatiii^  great  plea* 
svre,  as  much  from  ciremaventhig  the  old  deceiver, 
as  he  helieved  hijn  to  he,  as  from  the  company 
of  the  fahr  one  with  the  sweet  voice ,  he  stole 
forth  the  chamher.  His  in€en<;i<en  was,  first  to 
peep  through  the  key-hole  of  her  hower,  and 
when  he  had  satisfied  himself  a»  to  her  desirahle* 
ness,  then  to  endeavour  to  ohtain  admission. 
But  he  was  frustrated  in  the  former ,  though  he 
found  (he  latter  more  easy  of  accomplJMhmenC 
than  he  had  calculated  on.  The  door  of  her 
chamber  was  wide  ajar, — half-open;  and  a  lamp, 
which  burned  on  a  tripod,  lighted  up  the  entire 
apartment.  Before  a  large  mirror ,  which  stood 
on  a  table ,  nearly  central  in  the  chamber ,  her 
back  to  the  entrance ,  sat  a  lovely  young  femnle, 
arranging  her  kmg  lair  hair,  and  seeming  to 
contemplate,  with  complacency  and  great  pleasure, 
their  wavy  fotde ,  as  she  ever  and  anon  ilung 
them  gracefully  over  her  glossy  shoulders.  She 
XotAed  very  heantirul.  CFvntram  was  struck  dmmh 
with  astonishment :  surprise  almost  paralyzed 
him;  he  could  neithwr  use  his  tongue  nor  hi* 
limbs;  hat  stood  gasing  on  her,  open-e)'ed  and 
stirless ,  as  a  statue.  He  made  once ,  as  th^ngh 
he  wokM  speak  to  her ;  »«€  the  thought  that  he 
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had  no  liusiiveM  there ,  at  micb  a  line  anil  inkier 
saek  circuABUnweA  y  •vercane  kis  resolutton. 
A/ter  maay  struggtes  with  lilaiaetf ,  and  as  many 
repulses ,  be  gave  op  tlie  tlioiights  ef  introdueing 
liimself  to  her  noCiee ;  and  stole  bade  again  with 
a  ligAt  step ,  hut  a  heavy  heart ,  to  his  own 
apsrtment.  Arrlred  there,  be  liaair  bfaaseir  on 
the  bed ;  hut  sleep  fled  his  eyes:  for  the  lovely 
maidea  with  the  long  fair  hair  was  ever  present 
to  his  imagination;  and  he  felt  thaC  bis  heart 
Whs  entasgled  as  by  a  magical  fascination.  Thus 
spent  he  the  remainder  of  the  night. 

Next  morning  the  old  servant  entered  bis  apart- 
ment, and  asked  him  anxiously  bow  be  liad 
passed  the  night;  but  Guntram  evaded  an  answer, 
for  he  did  not  wish  to  communicate  to  any  one 
what  be  bad  witnessed..  He  descended  to  the. 
great  hall,  and  breakfasted  with  Sir  Bobo.  The 
old  knight  became  more  and  mere  pleased  with 
bis  young  friend:  and  at  length  prayed  him  to 
tarry  a  few  da}s  longer  in  the  castle.  Guntram 
gladly  acquiesced ,  for  he  wished  to  see  more  of 
the  Biaiden  of  the  past  night:  though  he  bad 
scarcely  done  so  when  the  form  of  his  Liba 
seemed  to  rise  before  his  eyes ,  and  look  reproach- 
fttUy  on  bin  for  his  failhleasness.  That  day  was 
spent  in  exploring  tlie  grounds  aroand  the  castle, 
and  ejiamiaing  its  vicinity.  While  this  occupied^ 
he  foand  himself  folio  wing  a  lonely  path ,  which 
led  threagh  a  dense ,  dr^ar  ,  thorny  thicket ;  and 
which  all  of  a  sudden  brought  him  to  a  small 
cbapel,  that  lay  deep  sunk  in  a  bellow  of  tlie 
weed.  Nettles  and  thistles,  and  docks  and  darnels, 
and  all  other  feul  and  obscene  weeds,  covered 
its  walls,   filled  its   roofless  area,    and  crowded 
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the  narrow  space  on  which  it  stood.  A  huge 
oak  had  taken  root  in  the  aisle ;  and  its  branches 
over-eanopied  the  scattered  fragments  of  the  altar ; 
while  on  each  side  its  sinewy  arms  stretched 
far  oat  through  ttie  shattered  casements.  The 
spot  was  the  very  image  of  desolation-.  Near 
to  the  desecrated  altar,  within  the  choir,  were 
many  monuments  to  the  departed ;  and  close 
beside  it  was  an  open  grave ,  considerably  apart 
from  any  of  those  having  tombstones.  The  stone 
for  this  grave  leaned  against  the  chapel-wali  at 
its  head.     On  it  were  engraven  the  words: 

TRAVELLER, 

PRAY  FOR  ME, 

THAT  I  MAY  REST  IN  PEACE  : 

BUT 

BEWARE  OF  MX  GLANCES. 

Guntram  read  this  strange  inscription  over  and 
over  again;  he  could  not  guess  its  meaning,  do 
what  he  might.  At  last  he  bethought  him  of 
the  picture  covered  with  the  black  curtain  ,  and 
of  the  fair  maiden  with  the  long  hair,  sitting 
beside  the  open  grave ,  portrayed  in  it ;  and  then 
the  mastery  seemed  almost  fathomed.  A  slight 
shudder  seized  him  as  the  connexion  between 
both  rushed  on  his  conviction;'  and,  for  a  moment 
the  old  castle  and  all  it  contained  became  to  him 
objects  of  suspicion  and  dread.  He  also  thought 
of  his  dear  Liba,  and  of  tbe  promise  he  had 
plighted  to  her :  and  he  resolved  to  set  out  on 
his  journey  that  very  evening.  But,  unluckily 
for  him ,  on  his  return  to  the  castle  he  found  Sir 
Bobo  was  not  at  home ,  having  gone  forth  until 
he  next  day ;  and  as  he  could  not ,    in  common 
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courtesy ,  depart  witbout  seeing  and  (banking  iiim 
in  person  for  his  liospitable  entertainment ,  he  was 
even  compelled  to  make  up  bis  mind  to  spend 
another  nigbt  under  his  roof.  In  due  course  he 
retired  to  bis  cbamber.  He  had  not  been  long 
seated  in  the  armchair  wbich  he  or-capied  the 
preeeeding  nigbt ,  when  he  beard  again  tbe  same 
slight  rustle  as  he  did  before ,  tbe  same  light 
fDot-fali  succeeding  it,  and  immediately  after  the 
same  sweet  voice  singing  (he  same  song  which 
had  already  so  enraptured  him.  But  the  voice 
was  still  more  melodious  than  it  had  seemed  to 
him  on  the  former  occasion;  and  he  felt  bimself 
as  it  were,  irresistibly  attracted  by  it  to  the 
adjacent  apartment  As  heretofore  the  door  stood 
ajar ,  half-open :  and  the  maiden  set  in  tbe  same 
place ,  in  the  same  attitude ,  and  engaged  in  the 
same  occupation  lis  when  he  had  last  seen  her. 
But  she  looked  to  his  eyes  far  more  beautiful 
than  before.  A  thin,  gauze  night-gown  ratber 
exhibited  tban  concealed  her  faultless  form — the 
unequalled  grace  of  her  lovely  limbs;  and  her 
eyes,  which  he  looked  on  in  the  reflection  of 
the  mirror,  seemed  to  swim  and  float  in  volup- 
tuous melancholy.  What  could  it  mean?  He 
was  unable  to  subdue  his  feelings  any  longer; 
his  soul  was  on  Are:  he  burned  to  embrace  tbe 
beauty.  He  entered  tbe  apartment:  she  turned 
round  slowly,  and  gazed  «oaImly  on  him  for  a 
moment.  But  what  a  gaze:  and  what  a  moment 
for  him !  He  was  lost. '  A  few  words  of  apology 
for  his  intrusion — disjointed,  unconnected,  and 
without  meaning — were  all  he  could  stammer  out, 
so  confounded  was  he  with  his  passion  and  the 
awkwardness  of  his  position     But  he  soon  felt 
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reassoreil  by  the  smito  with  whieli  she  Minted 
him ,  and  the  deep  attention  (hat  she  paid  to  bia 
protestations  of  love.  She  listened,  but  spake 
not  a  syllable.  He  went  on.  From  apolosries  he 
proceeded  to  questions ;  as  his  natural  oonfidence 
again  returned  to  him.  Yet  did  she  not  answer 
any  thing  to  all  he  said ; — no  sound  escaped  her 
lips.  When  he  ceased  she  pointed  to  the  blacOc 
marble  table  at  which  she  sat,  and  beckoned  him 
to  approach.  He  did  so ;  and  n»ad  on  this  in^ 
Kcrlplion : 

I  MD8T  BM  SILSNT. 
LOVB  CAN  BIND  ME:  LOVB  CAN  LOOSE  Bf£. 

Guntram  was  aatounfled:  he  pondered  en  the 
import  of  the  words;  he  tried,  but  in  vain,  to 
fathom  the  meaning  of  the  mystery.  The  fahr 
maiden  gazed  on  him  with  a  stddened  eye;  that 
gaae  ,•  however ,  penetrated  to  bis  inmost  heart. 
Be  was  again,  in  a  moment,  the  ardent  lover. 
It  was  but  the  work  of  an  instant  to  clasp  her 
hand  and  press  it  to  his  lips;  she  offered  no 
resistance  to  this  proof  of  his  ardent  passion.  He 
kissed  her  eheek  -*^  and  she  was  still  also :  he 
kissed  her  mouth  —  and  he  was  unopposed  by  a 
single  repulsive  look  or  motion.  Liba  was  for* 
gotten;  he  was  ruined.  The  maiden  drew  from 
a  secret  drawer  in  the  table  an  antique  wed- 
ding-ring; she  then  reached  it  forth  to  tbe  young 
knight,  in  the  Intoxication  of  the  moment  he 
placed  it  upon  his  fore*finger;  and  then  again 
he  clasped  her  to  his  bounding  bosom.  At  that 
instant,  a  screech-owl  flapped  its  wings  heavily 
against  the  casement,  and  bouted  fearfully.  The 
maiden,  on  hearing  the  sound ,  disengaged  iierself 
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Inwttiy  ftPMtt  bis  e«braoM«<^iiBpriiiteil  «.  r«uid  Um 
on  his  lips,  and  disappeared,  at  onoe,  throagli 
a  sidA-door  whlcli  seemed  to  lead  to  a  small 
chamber,  off  the  apartment  in  which  they  sate 
together. 

The  young  knight  returned  to  his  own  apartment 
and  threw  hims<4f  on  fhe  bed ;  hat  the  tamolt  of 
his  thoaghts  prevented  the  approach  of  sleep ; 
and  he  lay  tossing  and  tumbling  in  a  fever  of 
agitation  until  morning.  With  the  first  dawn  of 
day ,  reason  resumed  her  sway  over  him ;  and, 
under  her  influence ,  he  resumed  his  determination 
of  departing  from  the  castle.  He  would,  he  re- 
solved ,  Just  hid  a  brief  farewell  to  his  hospitable 
old  host)  and  then  set  out  without  more  delay 
on  his  homeward  joamey.  He  did  so  according- 
ly; and  accordingly  departed.  It  was  only  when  . 
hts  impatient  steed  had  canried  him  Into  the  deepest 
recesses  of  the  forest— rfar,  far  out  of  sight  of 
the  crumbling  towers  of  that  old  castle , — thai  he 
felt  lightened  of  the  load  of  sorrowful  foreboding, 
which  seemed  to  weigh  heavily  on  his  oppressed 
heart. 

The  forest,  however,  was  soon  cleared;  and 
the  open  country  gained.  There  were  some  pea- 
sants at  work  in  the  fields.  He  alighted  from 
his  horse ,  and ,  requesting  refreshment  for  the 
jaded  animal,  he  mixed  himself  with  them  in 
their  mid-day  meal;  he  then  extended  himself 
under  the  shadow  of  a  tree,  until  the  ^ur  for 
resuming  their  labours  should  arrive.  A  con- 
versation soon  ensued.  It  was  general  at  first; 
but  it  shortly  became  connected  exelusively  with 
tlie  subject  which  most  occupied  his  mind-^the 
old  castle  of  Waldburg  and  its   inhabitants.     He 


S7t  HBTRIBUtlOM. 

aokcd  an  aged  Husbandman  a  few  qaeations  re- 
specting them. 

"  U  is  an  awful  place , "  said  the  old  peasant, 
shaking  his  gray  locks ,  and  looking  very  grave ; 
*'U  is  an  awful  place,  Sir  Knigbt;  and  a  fear- 
ful history  is  that  of  the  present  family.  " 

Gun  tram  besought  him  earnestly  to  say  all  he 
knew  of  it;  and,  after  a  little  hesitation,  the 
old  man  proceeded: — 

''Sir  Bobo,  the  present  lord  of  the  castle  of 
Waldburg,  had  an  only  daughter,  the  beautiful 
Brlinda,  as  she  was  caUed— it  is  now  sjime 
thirty  years  since.  She  was  wooed  by  many 
rich  and  handsome  knights ,  from  far  and  wide ; 
for  the  fame  of  her  beauty  had  spread  aU  over 
the  land  :  but  she  was  haughty  and  foolish— she 
was  a  spoiled  child— a  wild ,  wayward  ,  unwise 
damsel,  and  she  would  have  n<ine  of  them  for 
a  husband.  She  required  such  extraordinary, 
such  dangerous  proofs  of  their  de  vol  ion  for  her, 
that  few  would  give  them;  and  the  fi»w  who 
tried  the  experiment ,  paid  the  forfeit  of  their 
lives  for  their  temerity  All  of  them  left  her 
but  one:  he  abode  by  her  still  when  the  rest 
had  departed.  The  only  son  of  an  aged  mother, 
whose  sole  hope  he  was  on  this  earth;  he  was 
in  so  far  like  the  proud  lady  he  would  fain 
have  made  his  bride:  but  in  so  far  only — for  In 
nothing  else  was  he  similar  to  her ;  be  being 
good,  kind,  and  piuus;  and  loving  his  fvllow- 
creatures  with  the  affection  of  a  brother.  He 
was  of  an  an(  lent  and  a  noble  race ;  and  was, 
moreover,  unexceptionable  in  wealth  and  power, 
in  form  and  figure,  in  mind  and  in  manners. 
Undeterred  by  the  fate   of   bis  predecessors,   be 
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proof  of  hiN  love  which  she  required,  on  con-> 
dition  that  their  noptials  should  immediately  be 
celebrated  on  Us  completion.  She  agreed  to 
this  condition;  for  he  had  won  conMiderahly  on 
her  esteem.  The  proof  she  required  was,  that 
on  the  next  Walporgis  Night  ,^  he  should  station 
himself ,  at  twelve  oVlock ,  in  the  centre  of  the 
cross-roads  on  the  Kdnigsbahn,  and  tliere  stay 
until  the  morning.  And,  further,  that  be  should 
give  her ,  the  following  day ,  a  full  and  parti- 
cular account  of  all  that  he  had  heard  and  seen 
on  that  occasion^  All  (his  seemed  such  child's 
play  to  the  lo^,  that  he  leaped  at  once  at 
the  proposal :  nay ,  more ,  to  shew  that  he  thought 
it  so,  he  weqt  to  the  place  appointed  without 
arms  of  any  kind,  otTensive  or  defen.<«ive ;  not 
even  a  switch  did  he  carry  with  him.  The 
succeeding  day  search  was  made  for  him ,  as 
he  did  no  return  at  the  specified  time  ;  and  he 
was  found  torn  to  pieces,  the  fragments  of  bin 
body  being  scattered  about  In  different  and  distant 
directions.  Some  concluded  that  the  evil  spirits, 
who  specially  make  that  night  their  own,  had 
done  the  dreadful  deed:  while  others  decided 
that  he  had  been  set  upon  by  a  troop  of  hungry 
wolves ;  in  which  opinion  they  were  much  con- 
firmed by  the  circumstance,  that  only  a  portion 
of  his  remains  were  discoverable,  notwithstand- 
ing all  their  efforts  to  collect  them  for  Christian 
burial.  His  poor  ,  old ,  childless  mother ,  on  the 
news  of  her  bereavement  reaching  her ,  fell  mor- 
tally ill.    In  her  last   moments,   with  her  dying 

•  Maj-Eve. 
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breftUii  she  caned — with  a  mother's  cvrse—tfte 
proud  maiden  who  had  caused  it,  and  predicted 
her  futare  misery.  That  came  was  of  quick 
•ITect;  that  prediction  was  speedily  fsUilled. 
Bxactly  nine  days  after  tlie  death  of  this  agod 
lady,  Sriinda  also  feU  ill.  fihe  felt  that  her 
fate  was  sealed ;  and  tbe  consciousnos*  that  she 
would  never  again  rise  from  her  couch  of  sick<« 
ness  wholly  filled  her  mind.  Within  nine  daya 
after  she  died.  When  the  preparations  for  her 
funeral  were  completed  —  the  grave  opened^^tho 
tombstone  ready  to  cover  lt~^to  the  great  horror 
and  dismay  of  those  on  wliom^e  daty  of  iater- 
ment  devolved,  her  corpse  com  not  he  founds 
It  had  disappeared  from  the  chamber  in  wbioh 
it  lay— none  Icnew  how  or  whitber. " 

Guntram  slightly  shuddered;  for  he  recollected 
the  open  grave  in  the  ruined  chapel;  and  also 
the  mysterious  tombstone  which  stood  against 
the  wail  at  its  bead. 

'< Since  then,"  continued  the  old  man,  <<she 
haunts  the  castle »  especially  the  chambers  in 
which  she  lived  and  died.  Those  who  have  seen 
her  say  that  she  looks  tbe  same  as  she  did  when 
alive ;  that  she  is  also  dressed  in  the  same  man- 
ner ;  and  that  there  is  nothing  at  aU  of  death  in 
her  appearance.  She  still  seeks  to  captivate  all 
strangers  who  may  make  tbe  castle  their  resid- 
ence; and  it  matters  not  to  her  what  may  be 
their  quality,  so  that  they  yield  to  her  fasoina" 
tion»  But  wo  be  to  them  that  fall  into  her  net  I 
They  die  without  fail  in  thrice  nine  da)S  from 
the  tUne  they  become  entangled  by  her:  there  is 
no  hope  for  them." 


Ountram  was  borror-Mrack.  He  slglMd  heavi- 
ly ;  and  caat  down  his  eyes  in  deep  thought. 

<' Whoever  shall  resist  her  seductions,"  con- 
cluded the  aged  narrator ,  '<wiii  be  her  best  be- 
nefactor: he  win  give  her  troubled  spirit  rest. 
Until  then    she   is   doomed  to  know  no  repose." 

Guntram  now  saw  all.  He  felt  as.  if  a  moun- 
tain was  removed  from  his  heart — such  relief 
had  the  old  man's  relation  afforded  him.  Tbe 
mystery  was  at  an  end.  He  glanced  at  the  ring — 
tbe  gift  of  the  ghost— which  was  still  on  bis  fin- 
ger.   Horror-struck  he  read  on  it  those  words 

'<*HOU    ABT   BUNE." 

Tbey  were  in  distinctly  legible  characters.  All 
was  over  with  him.  It  was  in  vain  to  struggle 
any  longer  with  hLs  destiny :  so  he  even  resign- 
ed himself  calmly  to  hts^  fate. 

He  resumed  his  journey.  His  path  now  lay 
through  a  thick  pine  forest;  and  it  came  on  dark 
night  before  he  could  extricate  himself  from  its 
recesses.  The  scene  around  w&s  as  still  as  the 
grave ;  silence  sat  en  all  things ;  net  a  twig  stir- 
red ,  not  a  leaf  rustled ;  there  was  not  even  a 
single  breath  of  air  in  the  heaveniS.  For  a  while 
he  pursued  the  rugged  path ,  in  the  hopes  of  find- 
ing a  ferest'iikn;  but  the  farther  he  proceeded 
the  less  hope  there  seemed  to  be  of  reaching  it, 
if  one  existed  at  aJl  in  this  wilderness.  The  path, 
too,  became  more  and  more  obstruoted;  Until  at 
length  every  trace  of  it  was  effaced,  abd  all  his 
efforts  could  no  longer  recover  it.  Still  he  urg- 
ed forward  his  Weary  steed;  tot  he  had  now 
no  other  alternative;    except  that  of  passing  tbe 
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night  aloiw  in  this  dreary  wood ,— unprotecteil 
and  unsheltered.  After  fiome  time  thus  spent,  be 
suddenly  came  upon  a  Hun-fort ;  one  of  those 
remnants  of  barbarian  encampment  which  are  still 
to  be  found  in  almost  ail  parts  of  Germany*  A 
large  fire  stood  in  the  centre  of  the  circular  space 
enclosed  by  the  crumbling  outworks  of  the  ruin ; 
and  three  withered  old  hag«i  were  jumping  round 
the  fiame ,  hand  in  hand ,  in  the  most  fantastic 
manner:  Guntram  reined  in  his  steed ;  and ,  re- 
treating to  the  shadow'  of  a  thick  clump  of  trees, 
gazed  earnestly  on  their  strange  proceedings.  He 
had  a  presentiment  that  he  was,  somehow  or 
other,  mixed  up  with  them.  Their  dance  done, 
one  of  the  bags,  in  a  croaking  voice, —like  that 
of  an  old  raven,— sang  the    following  verse:— 

"Nettlei  tbree  I've  torn  to-dar, 
From  yon  giant's  grave  awaj ; 
Out  of  tbeae  a  tbread  I've  span : 
Sisters,  see! — mj  worli  is  done.** 

A  second  then  took  up  the  strain,  in  a  still 
more  discordant  tone ,  and  proceeded  : — 

"  In  tears  111  seetli  it— I'll  feed  it  wth  groans } 
M/  loom  and  shattle  be  dead  men's  bones,— 
With  which   I'll  weave  five  ells,  so  free, 
Of  linen  fine,  as  je  shall  see.  ** 

The  third  thus  concluded    the  fearful   strain  :— 

"A  shroad  to  malce  111  then  begin. 
Fit  to  fold  sleeping  bridegroom  in: 
Sir  knight,  ride  slowl/,  ior  d'  ye  see. 
When  finished,  we  wiU  fetch  it  thee." 

*  There  are  many  similar  remains  of  barbarian  antiquity 
in  Ireland;  the  common  people  call  them  Danish  forts.  Eng- 
land hts  some  also. 


,tii  anotber  moment,,  fire  and  iMifffl  and  all  had 
disappeared  ;  and  Guntram  felt  as  if  be  had  awoke 
fff^Bi  a  horrid  dream.  His  heart  was  sad ;  his 
brain  a  vortex,  where  all  was  confusion.  Set- 
ting spurs  to  his  steed  away  be  flew  ever  hed^^e 
and  hollow,  through  brushwood ,  thicked ,  and 
brier ,  and  never  held  hanil  or  drew  rein  until  lie 
had  reached  the  forest-inn,  which  he  had  before 
so  vainly  sought;  the  noble  animal  reeking  with 
foam ,  and  he ,  himself  ^  nearly  sinking  to  the 
ground  with  fatigue  of  mind  and  body.  He  slept  a 
troubled  sleep  during  the  remainder  of  that  night. 
Early  in  tlie  following  morning  he  resumed  his 
route ;  and  at  the  close  of  the  day  reached  Fal- 
kenburg — the  castle  where  dwelt  the  ladye  of  his 
love, — full  of  hope  and  expectation  of  pleasure. 
As  be  rode  across  the  drawbridge  he  saw  two 
men  precede  him,  without  perceiving  whenee 
they  came;  and  between  them  he  saw  borne 
before  him  a  black  coffin.  They  |»assed  through 
the  archway  of  the  portcullis;  and  disappeared 
at  once  from  his  view.  He  called  aloud  to  them 
to  stop)  for  the  sight  excited  his  fears  for  the 
safety  of  his  Liba;  but  they  paid  no  attention 
whatever  to  his  cries.  He  then  asked  the 
warders  which  way  they  went ;  but  the  wardera 
only  shook  their  heads,  and  said  they  had  not 
seen  them.  Filled  with  the  most  dismal  forebodings 
he  rode  into  the  inner  court*yard ,  and  alighted 
from  his  horse  with  difficulty,  so  much  was  his 
frame  enfeebled  by  undefined  dread  and  fioar.  He 
ascended  slowly  to  IJba's  bower ;  and  ,  in  another 
moment,  she  was  fondly  clasped  in  his  arms. 
His  dread  was  now  dissipated ;  hm  fear  Hed ; 
and  his  serMuty  of  mind  restored^ 

8* 
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'*Yrho  is  dead  in  tbe  casUe  ?"  enqaired  lie  of 
his  dear  Llba. 

''Dead!"  exclaimed  she  in  surprise;  '^ne  one.' 

*' Whose,  then,  was  the  coffin  which  entered 
the  gate  before  me?" 

"Coffin I"  saw  she  smiling;  "coffin! — ^you 
have  mistaken  the  bridal-bed ,  which  has  just 
been  brought  in  ,  for  a  coffin — ha !  ha !  ha  ! " 

She  laughed  aloud. 

"  See  here  ,  "  she  continued ,  opening  a  door, 
"here  is  what  you  saw  brought  in  as  you 
entered  the  castle." 

The  bridal-bed  was  there  sure  enough;  but 
Guntram  was  not  to  be  undeceived.  He  only 
shook  his  head ;  and  sought  to  repress  his 
emotions.  Before  he  parted  with  Liba,  at  his 
earnest  entreaty  a  near  day  was  fixed  for  theii 
union.  She  was  happy  in  her  innocence ; — how 
was  he?    We  shall  shortly  see. 

Every  hour  which  brought  the  day  of  their 
nuptials  nearer  decreased  Guntram's  sorrow, 
cleared  up  the  clouds  which  hung  on  his  spirits, 
and  made  him  altogether  less  unhappy.  But 
nothing  could  make  him  gay  again:  for  him  there 
seemed  no  Joy  in  this  world  any  longer.  The 
appointed  day  at  length  arrived;  and  Che  bridal 
party  proceeded  to  the  chapel  of  the  castle  to 
assist  in  the  celebration  of  the  marriage.  Their 
course  lay  across  the  principal  court ,  and  thence 
through  a  long,  dim,  vaulted  gallery.  As  Gun^ 
tram  entered  this  passage,  accompanied  by  the 
blooming  maiden  about  to  become  his  bride,  he 
was  aware  of  a  veiled  female  form ,  led  on  by 
a  tall  knight  accoutred  in  coal-black  armouri 
preceding   them.     His  soul    sank  within   him  at 
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iht  sight ;  for  again  a  presentiment  of  evil  passed 
over  hini  like  a  tbander>cloud.  He  remembered 
the  coffin  wlHcb  he  had  seen  some  days  before; 
— 'the  story  which  the  peasant  had  told  him: — 
and  the  adventare  ho  had  met  with  in  the  fearful 
old  castle  of  Waldburg:  and  he  had  not  the 
heart  to  ask  the  black  knight  or  the  veiled  lady 
who  they  were ,  or  M'bat  was  their  business. 
Of  this,  however,  he  felt  quite  sure — they  were 
not  among  the  guests  whom  he  had  bidden  to  the 
banquet;  nor  had  he  ever  seen  them  before  that 
he  possessed  a  consciousness  of.  The  black 
knight  and  the  veiled  lady  entered  the  chapel: 
Guntram  and  Liba  did  the  same :  the  bridal  party 
followed.  The  ceremony  proceeded ;  the  responses 
were  made ;  the  marriage  drew  to  a  conclusion. 
Guntram  reached  forth  his  hand  to  his  bride,  to 
take  ber's  ''for  life  and  for  death,"  at  the 
bidding  of  the  priest ;  and  he  clasped — what  felt 
to  him  tike  (he  hand  of  a  corpse , — chill ,  cold, 
and  damp,  as  with  the  dews  of  death.  He  looked 
— between  him  and  his  Liba  stood  the  maiden  of 
Waldburg,  with  the  sad,  wanton  eyes,  and  the 
long  yellow  hair.  It  was  her  hand  that  held  his 
within  its  icy  grasp.  Uttering  a  cry  of  horror, 
Guntram  fell  senseless  to  the  earth ;  and  in  that 
state  he  was  removed  from  the  chapel  to  a 
chamber  in  the  castle.  Reason  and  recollection 
were  long  before  they  returned  to  bim:  wben^ 
they  did ,  however ,  he  at  once  made  preparations 
for  a  future  state.  A  priest  was  sent  for ;  and 
he  confessed ,  and  received  tbe  holy  communion 
from  the  fatber.  Liba  was  then  summoned  to  his 
bedside — ^now  his  death-bed  ; — and  there  ^  without 
concealment  or    disguise,    he   told   her  all  that 
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had  occurred  to  blni  In  tftc  Gh»m»era  of  \V«I<f- 
bnrg,  and  in  the  chapel  of  her  own  catiCIe.  Of 
the  latter  she  was  ig^norant  until  that  moment; 
for  the  veiled  lady  and  the  black  knight  were 
invisible  to  all  present  saVe  the  hapless  Guntram. 

**  Be  thou  my  guardian  angel ,"  concluded  he 
passionately ,  **  in  this  my  last  hour  of  tribulation 
and  sorrow;  and  banish,  by  thy  pure  presence 
and  thy  fervent  prayers ,  the  fearftil  form  that  stIU 
haunts  my  dying  moments." 

Liba  wept  bitterly,  and  offered  up  the  orisons 
of  an  untainted  heart  for  the  peace  of  her  lover's 
departing  spirit.  As  she  proceeded  to  pour  forth 
her  soul  to  heaven  in  his  behalf,  he  gradually 
acquired  temporary  strength  of  mind  and  body, 
and  his  soul  began  again  to  know  that  serenity 
which  It  had  been  so  long  a  stranger  to. 

** Liba ,  my  dear  Liba ,"  said  he ,  "I  feel  that 
until  thou  art  mine ,  until  the  vow  which  I  plight- 
ed to  thee  is  fulfilled ,  I  can  neither  live  nor  die. 
Wilt  thou  be  my  bride  ?  —  the  bride  of  a  dying 
man  ?  " 

The  maiden  answered  not^  but  went  forth  from 
the  chamber.  In  a  few  moments  she  returned 
with  the  priest ,  who  had  previously  left  her  lover. 

«<In  life  or  in  deatli  I  am  thine,*  was  all  she 
could  say  tot  sobbing  and  grief. 

The  ceremony  was  celebrated  In  ftill.  Scarce 
had  the  last  response  been  uttered  by  the  depart- 
ing knight ,  when  the  sleep  of  death  fell  on  his 
heavy  eyelids ;  —  the  shadows  of  the  grave  then 
closed  over  him  for  ever.  One  sign  only  he  made : 
— he  stretched  ont  hiii  stiffening  hand  to  his  be- 
loved Liba.  She  clasped  it ,  kissed  it ,  and  sunk 
on  his  bosom.    A  moment   more ,    and  his   soul 
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had  fled  to  that  place   ''where  the  wicked  ceaao 
from  troubling,  and  the  weary  are  at  rest." 

Ijba  iiorrowed  but  a  short  time  in  her  widow's 
weeds:  for  a  few  weeks  only  bad  elapsed  when 
she  followed  ber  departed  husband.  One  grave 
holds  them  botb. 
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Rheinstein  castle  is  now  one  of  the  most  in- 
teresting remnants  of  the  past  on  the  Rhine ; 
inasmuch  as  one  of  the  royal  princes  of  Prussia 
has  had  it  rebuilt  on  the  original  plan,  as  far 
as  possible ;  and  fitted  up  for  a  summer  residence 
altogether  in  the  fashion  of  six  centuries  since. 
Very  little  is  known  of  its  early  history;  and 
that  little  chiefly  relates  to  the  predatory  9x< 
ploits  of  its  possessors  in  the  middle  ages.  It  in 
said  to  have  shared  the  same  fate  as  the  con- 
tiguous'strongholds  of  rapine,  at  the  hands  of 
the  Rhenish,  confederation,  in  the  middle  of  the 
thirteenth  century;  and  to  have  remained  a  ruin 
from  that  time  until  very  recently.  The  follow- 
ing is  one  of  the  traditions  connected  with  its 
earlier  period  of  power  and  pride. 

THE   BARRED  BRIDAU 

Oerda,  the  only  daughter  of  the  aged  lord  of 
Rheinstein,  was  the  fairest  maiden  on  tbe  shtfres 
of  the  Rhine ,  from  Constance  to  the  sea;  aiid 
^r  Kane  von  Reichenstein,  who  dwelt  in  the 
neighbouring  castle  of  that  name,  was  one  of 
the  bravest  and  most  accomplished  youths  of 
the  period  to  which  this  tale    refers^  the  begin- 
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ning  of  the  twelfttpfeenturs'.  They  were  much 
together ,  her  father  holding  him  in  the  higlMfrC 
testimation ;  and  Ms  so<!iety  gave  Che  maid  great 
pleasure,  for  he  could  tell  of  the  Minnesaengcrs,* 
and  even ,  on  ocrasfons ,  could  compose  a  song 
himself.  Was  it  to  be  wondered  at ,  then ,  that 
he  should  be  in  love  with  her  beauty  and  her 
virtue;  or  that  she  should  not  be  insensible  to 
his  merits ; — he  whom  all  concorred  in  eulogizing 
for  valour  and  conduct ,  in  war  and  in  peace  ? 
It  was  on  a  sunny  day,  as  Sir  Kuno  rode 
up  to  the  castle  gates  of  Hheinstein,  that  he 
was  informed  by  the  officious  menials,  with 
whom ,  from  his  kindness  and  liberality ,  he  was 
an  especial  favourite ,  that  the  •id  knight  had 
gone  forth  for  some  days,  and  that  his  lovely 
daughter  was  alone  in  her  garden  bower.  His 
heart  leaped  wifhin  him  %t  this  intelligence ;  he 
was  glad,  he  knew  not  why ; — he  was  agitated 
with'  fear  and  dread ,  he  knew  not  wherefore : 
but  those  who  know  the  influence  of  love,  know 
also  the  cause  of  these  emotions.  He  had  thought 
of  the  fair  Gerda  until  she  eyen  became  a  portion 
uf  his  mental  being — he  had  dreamed  of  her, 
until  the  light  of  her  loveliness  had  made  a 
paradise  of  bis  chamber ,  and  sleep  Elysium :  she 
was  all  in  all  to  him — his  life,  his  soul;  but 
yet  he  had  never  told  his  tale,  or  breathed  in 
her  tender  ear  the  impassioned  sighs  of  a  lover. 
Could  he  then  be  oth^wise  than  agitated  with 
such  an  opportunity  at  his  hand,  and  the  irresistible 
irapolse  of  love  vrging  him  onward  to  the  feet 
of  his  idol  ?     He  sought  her  in  the  garden ;   and 
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be  foand  her  ausing ,  like  tlHi?tieiievoleH(  geaiuf 
of  that  beaotifol  spot ,  in  a  little  bewer  of  wood- 
bine ,  intertwined  with  r(NM»  aad  otber  bright 
and  odorous  plants  aqd  flowers..  He  sat  beside 
ber :  sbe  too  seemed  agitated.  He  arose :  she 
bade  him  stay. 

**l  pray  you,  Sir  Kinio,"  spake  she,  in 
accents  as  gentle  as  the  breath  of  the  zephyr 
upon  the  eords  of  an  .£olian  harp ,  ^'  I  pray  you 
eo  accept  my  best  thanks  for  the  noble  Limoufan 
barb  that  you  have  bestowed  on  me.  My  dear, 
kind  father,  has  added  aoether  for  my  favourite 
maiden;  and  thus  made  me  tbe  happiest  of 
creatures. 

The  sigh  which  succeeded,  however,  did  not 
cohirm  this  asscrtien.  Sir  Kono  noticed  it; — 
she  saw  that  be  had  observed  her ;~ she  became 
more  and  aiore  embarrassed.  Biosb  followed 
binsh ,  until  her  lovely  face  and  neck  became 
suAised  with  the  himen  purpurea  juvenia— the 
purple  light  of  youth.  Her  soft,  speaking  eyes 
were  fixed  on  the  green  award  of  the  garden; 
and  the  youth  was  soon  at  her  feet ,  covering 
her  unresisting  hand  with  the  burning  pledges 
of  first,  and  pasidonate  love.  It  was  all  over 
with  them:  that  brief  moment  decided  their 
fate:  he  had  declared  his  leve,  and  she  had 
listened  approvingly  to  the  declaration.  Tears 
of  Joy  and  happiness  coursed  each  other  down 
her  cheeks  like  May-dew  on  reses; — ber  bosom 
heaved  like  tiie  face  of  ocean  when  the  sun 
smiles  on  it 

<*Will  yeu  be  mine,  my  beloved  GerdaV" 
was  all  the  enraptured  yeuth  cauld  utter. 

'<Yes,"    She    whispered,    '' thine    for    ever." 
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Bar  thai  vrhisp^r  ha<t  more  raiuic  to  his  ear  tban 
all  tlie  harps  of  heaTen. 

They  paced  the  garden  in    ^^  converse   sweet  "  - 
untU   nightfall ;    and    it  was   settled ,    ere   they 
parted ,  thkt  the    young  knight   should  apply  to  . 
her  father  in  due  form  for  her  hand. 

*'  He  will  not ,  "  she  said ,  *'  gainsay  yon ;  for 
never  heard  I  my  dear  sire  speak  better  tff  man^ 
than  he  does  of  thee.  Among  all  his  ff lends, 
you  are  the  favourite.  Now,  farewell.  Remember 
me. " 

*'  Bre  thy  remembrance  dulls  in  my  mind ,  life 
shall  be  extinct/'  exclaimed  the  passionate  youth. 
"Farewell." 

They  parted  an  lovers  should  do:  it  need  not 
be  8aid  how ,  for  every  one  knows  it.  She 
retired  to  her  chamber  to  think  of  her  wooer ; 
and  he  sparred  his  willing  steed  homewards, 
lost  in  a  transport,  of  intoxicating  delight.  Neither 
slept  much  that  night.;  but  their  waking  was  far 
more  pleasant  than  sleep.  Oh ,  that  the  Elysium 
of  youth,  and  love,  and  hope,  could  always 
continue ! 

Pursuant  to  the  prescriptive  usage  of  the  class 
of  nobles  in  Germany  at  this  period ,  the  nearest 
relative  of  a  suitor,  or,  failing  that,  the  dearest 
friend  ,  was  customarily  despatched  as  a  mediator 
to  those  who  stood  in  the  same  relation  to  the 
fair  olUect  of  the 'suit,  to  pray  for  her  band, 
and  make  all  necessary  arrangements  for  the 
nuptials.  Accordingly,  Sir  Kuno  sought  out  his 
uncle ,  the  rich  old  Baron  Kurt ,  to  perform  that 
office  for  him.  Kurt  was  his  next  of  kin,  the 
brother  of  his  father;  and  he  was  tbe  heir  of 
all  the  extensive  posseasions   ei^oyed  by  the  old 
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miiB.  But  nalBf  d  bad  caat  tlit  mind  of  (he  iinc)i« 
and  nephew  in  different  moulds;  there  was  not 
a  particle  el  identity  between  them.  Kurt  was 
as  vicious  at  the  young  Kuno  was  yirtaons  *,  the 
one  was  as  malicrnant  as  the  other  was  genf  roos 
and  forgiving;  in  short,  tbe  uncle  hated  tbe 
nephew  with  an  Intensity  felt  only  liy  the  very 
bad.  He  hated  him ,  because  the  stainless  life 
he  led  was  a  reproach  on  the  profligacy  of  his 
own ;  he  hated  him ,  because  bis  tastes  were  all 
of  a  contrary  cbaracter  from  those  low  and 
degraded  ones  indulged  in  by  himself;  and  he 
hated  him ,  more  than  all^  for  some  unwarrantable 
primary  cause ,  by  reason  tbat  he**  m'Ss  the  sole 
beir  to  his  property.  It  need  scarcely  be  said, 
that  the  unsuspecting  youth  was  quite  anconscious 
of  all  (his;  or  otherwise  he  would  have  searcbed 
the  world  over  sooner  than  make  such  an  un> 
natural  monster  his  emmissary  in  a  matter  of 
this  transcendantly  delicate  nature.  But  the 
wicked  old  man  had  cunning  enough  to  conceal 
the  true  state  of  his  heart  from  bis  nephew; 
and  the  guilelessuess  of  the  youtlT  assisted  tbe 
delusion. 

Kurt  at  once  undertook  the  task  of  waiting  on 
the  Lord  of  Rbeinstein ,  and  asking  the  band  of 
his  fair  daughter  for  bis  nepbew.  He  undertook 
it  9  because  he  bad  an  indefinite  presentiment  that 
it  would  afford  him  an  opportunity  of  doing  tbe 
young  knigbt  an  ill-turn  in  some  manner  or  other ; 
and  because  he  had  had  an  old  feud  with  the 
fatber  of  tbe  intended  bride ,  wbich ,  as  it  was 
anything  but  of  fortunate  result  for  himself,  be 
was  much  pleased  witb  the  means  thus  given  him 
of  appeasing.    In  due  time  be  viaited  Rhoinstein, 
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and  was  received  with  all  the  stately  ceremony 
of  the  time.  His  errand  was  soon  told ;  and  the 
beautiful  Gerda  then  introduced  to  him:  hat  no 
sooner  had  the  hoary  wretch  cast  his  eyes  on 
her,  than  he  felt  in  his  evil  breast  the  glow  of 
an  all-consuming  desire.  He  was  not  a  moment  in 
taking  his  resolation.  That  night  he  proposed  for 
her  himself;  waiving  all  the  wonted  formalities. 

"  I  have ,"  said  he  to  her  sire ,  to  whom ,  be 
it  remembered,  the  proposition  was  made  alone; 
'*l  have  the  largest  possessions  of  any  noble  in 
the  land.  No  man  of  my  rank ,  far  and  wide, 
can  count  so  many  castles ,  courts ,  forests ,  fields, 
herds,  and  vassals,  as  I;  and  I  have,  besides, 
a  large  sum  in  gold  —  an  untold  treasure.  All 
these  I  oflTer  to  your  daughter.  Say ,  shall  she 
be  mine  ?  It  is  true ,  my  nephew  loves  her ;  but 
what  of  that?  He  hath  nought  to  offer  her  but 
poverty; — his  castle  is  all  that  he  can  command 
in  the  world.  Choose  between  us — mediocrity  on 
the  one  hand,  and  unbounted  riches  and  power 
on  the  other;  •!  wait  your  decision." 

Ambition,  which  had  been  the  curse  of  the 
lords  of  Rheinstein  from  time  immemorial,  and 
avarice ,  which  was  equally  fatal  to  them  other- 
wise, (lid  not  cause  long  hesitation  on  the  part 
of  the  fair  victim's  father.  He  paused  a  moment 
only;  then  striking  the  open  palm  of  Kurt's  hand, 
he  exclaimed: 

''You  say  right.  She  is  thine.  Such  an  al- 
liance is  worth  everything  to  me.  My  daughter 
knows  no  will  but  mine.  You  shall  have  her 
consent  to-morrow." 

With  these  words  they  parted;    the    one,    to 
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trlamph  in  Ms  sacecMBflil  aeheiiie  of  yillany ;  the 
other ,  to  prepare  the  lovely  Oerda  for  her  fate. 

Up  to  thia  point  of  time,  the  fair  maiden  had 
concealed  her  love  from  all  save  its  object;  hut 
she  did  so  only  becaase  it  seemed  sweeter  to 
indulge  in  secret  her  anticipation  of  future  happi- 
ness with  her  beloved.  Any  opposiUon  on  the 
part  of  her  sire  never  entered  into  her  mind  for 
a  single  moment.  What,  then,  was  her  horror^ 
when  he  sought  her  bower ,  and  bade  her  prepare 
fdr  the  bridal  with  Kurt  I  She  hesitated— he  grew 
impatient  for  her  answer;  —  she  was  mate  —  he 
stormed  Hke  a  wild  animal.  She  flung  herself  at 
his  feet  at  last ,  and  confessed  her  love  for  the 
noble  Kuno.  His  rage  luiew  no  bounds.  She  told 
him  all«-how  she  had  long  loved  the  youth ,  and 
how  her  love  was  returned  —  how  she  had  no 
higher  wish  on  earth  tban  to  be  his  wife — how 
his  wishes  and  hers  were  similar — how,  in  short 
she  had,  only  a  few  days  before,  received  his 
troth — and  how  she  bad  then  plighted  her- to  him 
for  ever. 

<'My  father,"  she  exclaimed,  as  she  embraced 
his  knees,  and  bathed  his  feet  with  tears;  ''my 
father,  urge  me  not  to  gainsay  my  honourable 
duty.  I  value  not  the  possessions  of  him  whom 
you  would  make  my  husband.  Better  bread  and 
salt  with  the  noble  Kuno ,  than  an  imperial  throne 
with  that  bad  old  man  his  undo,  whom  I  have 
always  learned  from  you  to  fear  and  to  distrust." 

''I  give  you  until  to-morrow,''  cried  the  in- 
censed lord  of  Rheinstein.  ''Make  up  your  mind 
by  that  time.  Oonsent,  and  yon  are  still  my 
dearest  child — the  hope  of  my  old  age«-the  be- 
loved  of  my  heart— the  prop  of  my  infirmities; 
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rofum,  iiftd  I  ewse  you  with  a  fiilher's  eiurse« 
You  sball  be  an  •utcast  for  ever  from  ny  hone 
and  heart;  and  you  shall  tako  tfan  veil  within 
three  months,  in  the  most  rigid  nunnery  in  Ger- 
many." 

In  vain  did  the  despaicins  maiden  a<Uar«  hin, 
by  ererything  high  and  holy,  by  every  recollec- 
tion tender  and  dear  to  his  heart,  to  forego  his 
resolution ;—*'be  was  inflexible.  Nay,  even  the 
name  of  her  departed  mother,  whom  he  bad  onoe 
loved  BO  fondly,  now  failed  in  its  Wonted  effect 
upon  his  excited  passions. 

He  went  forth  from  her  chamber;  and  the  only 
words  he  would  utter  were* 

« To-morrow — to-morrow—  to«morrowil  " 

It  was  a  fearful  trial  for  One  so  young  and 
inexperienced  as  tbe  lovely  Gerda;  but,  as  Sterne 
beautifully  observes ,  ^*  thai  Lord  teml^ers  the 
wind  to  the  shorn  Iambi "  She  lefl;  her  cham* 
ber  and  desceoded  to  the  garden,  it  was  the 
evening  hoUr:  the  setting  sun  flung  a  mass  of 
brilliant  light  upon  the  silent  river,  making  it 
look  like  a  running  stream  of  molten  gold ;  tbe 
sky  in  tbe  west  was  of  the  richest  vermilion, 
bordered  with  azure  of  every  tint.  It  was  a 
glorious  scene  to  see ;  yet  Gerda's  heart  rejoiced 
not  at  it.  Tbe  birds  caroUed  In  tUe  boughs, 
their  hymn  of  tbanks^iving  to  the  great  Creator; 
but  their  praiseful  song  fell  unbeeded  on  her  ear, 
She  saw  ahd  heaid  nothing;-^ the  tumult  of  her 
soul  absorbed  her  every  sense  ;*-her  all  was  at 
stake.  She  entered  tbe  Woodbine  bower,  the 
place  Where  she  had  plighted  her  affection  to 
the  youth;  and  there  her  heart  heertied  strength- 
ened.   She  pra}^  to  God  for  aid  in  the  pertlous 
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pBBs  to  Which  8he  was  compelled;  and  ahe  rose 
from  her  knees  resolved ,  come  what  might  y  f 
keep  her  plight  with  Kano.  At  peace  with  her 
self,  she  returned  to  her  chamber;  and,  until 
the  next  morning ,  forgot  herself  In  a  sweet  sleep, 
such  as  innocence  and  virtue  alone   may   enjoy. 

At  brealcfast  she  encountered  her  sire.  His 
brow  was  clouded  with  angry  passions;  and  his 
aspect*  seemed  to  her  like  tbat  of  the  sky  before 
a  thunder-storm.  He  afiked  her  what  she  had 
resolved  upon;  and  sb«  answered,  fidelity  to  her 
lover.  He  stamped ,  and  raged ,  and  stormed, 
and  swore;  but  a  consciousness  of  rectitude  up- 
held the  fair  girl;  and  though  she  trembled  at 
his  mood ,  it  was  not  of  sufficient  power  to  al- 
ter her  determination. 

"Go  to  your  chamber,"  said  the  angry  man, 
when  his  passion  gave  him  time  to  think;  <'go 
to  your  rbamber  at  once.  You  shall  iiot  stir 
from  within  its  four  walls  until  yon  become  the 
bride  of  the  Baron  Kurt " 

"Never  I"  exclaimed  the  excited  maid:  "Ne- 
ver, my  father!  never!" 

« And   that   shall   be    within   eight-and- 

forty  hours ,  "  he  continued  ,"  if  I  be  a  living 
man. " 

"Never!  never!"  was  all  the  answer  she 
made  him;  ** Never,  my  father!  never!" 

In  accordance  with  his  promise,  Rheinstein 
despatched  a  messenger  to  Kurt,  Informing  blm 
that  maiden-modesty  opposed  a  bar  to  such  a 
speedy  union  as  be  sought;  but  that  within  two 
days'  from  thence  his  daughter  womld  be  ready 
(0  become  a  bride.     Kurt    was   a   little  annoyed 

9 


a(  thifl  delay;    but  as   tbere  was  no  remedy  for 
it  at  band ,  lie  forebore  to  make  any  observation. 
<<AU  is  right  now!''    be    exclaimed:    ''she  is 
mine  past  tbe  power  of  man. " 

At  tbis  moment,  Kuno,  brimful  of  expectation, 
entered  the  apartment. 

<<  My  dear  nnele , "  be  cried  ,  ^*  tell  me ,  Wbat 
says  be? — wbat  says  tbe  fatber   of  my   beloved 
Gerda?" 
Kurt  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  was  silent. 
'^  Speak,  I  adjure  you,  by  all  that  is  sacred!  " 
cried  tbe  impetuous  youth. 

''Her  fatber,"  replied  tbe  treacherous  old  man, 
''says  nay  to  your  proposal.  He  says  that  you 
are  too  poor  for  the  daughter  of  such  a  power- 
ful noble  as  he  is:  be  says,  in  short,  that  you 
shall  not  have  her.  So ,  my  dear  nephew ,  bear 
it  like  a  man.  Make  up  your  mind  to  forget 
her.    I  did  all  I  could  in  the  matter.  " 

Heart-sore  and  sorrowful  the  young  knight 
departed.  His  only  hope  now  was  in  his  belov- 
ed Gerda :  be  could  not  for  a  moment  doubt  her 
truth;  and  he  felt  some  consolation  for  his  af- 
fliction, in  the  thought  of  her  fidelity.  In  the 
meanwhile  the  maiden  was  a  prey  to  the  most 
beart-consnming  grief :  she  slept  not ,  she  spoke 
not ,  she  ate  not :  but  she ,  too ,  bad  her  conso« 
latlon  in  this  extremity  of  distress,  for  she  felt 
as  conscious  of  her  lover's  faith,  as  be  did  of 
ber  bigb-mindedness  and  integrity*  Tbe  great 
difficulty,  however,  was  in  communicating  to 
bim  ber  condition :  ber  father  having  set  a  strict 
watch  on  tbe  walls,  and  forbade  all  bis  retain- 
ers, under  pain  of  death,  to  admit  tbe  young 
knight   of   Reichenstein    within   them.     It    was. 
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however ,  sarmounted  by  the  zeal  of  her  favour- 
ite damsel,  and  the  fearlessness  of  a  faithful 
domestic ,  both  attached  to  their  mistress  through 
affection,  and  to  Sir  Kuno  through  his  kindness 
and  generosity  The  )  oung  Knight  was  soon  in- 
formed of  all.  Rewarding  the  messenger  beyond 
his  expectations  y  he  despatched  him  back  to  his 
ladye-love  with  a  message,  bidding  her  hold  her- 
self in  readiness ,  for  that  un  the  same  night  he 
should  free  her  from  her  thraldom,  and  make 
her  his  wife.  Gerda  received  the  message;  and, 
after  a  short  but  severe  struggle  between  filial 
duty  and  plighted  faith,  she  concluded  to  accede 
to  the  proposition. 

Night  came ;  and  so  did  Sir  Kuno  with  his 
vassals.  Gerda  was  ready  with  her  damsel, 
and  the  domestic  who  had  been  her  messenger. 
All  was  prepared, for  flight.  But  the  cunning  Kart 
had  anticipated  some  such  movement  on  their 
part»;  and  he  had  recommended  a  further  rein- 
forcement of  the  watch  on  the  castle  walls  to 
his  intended  father-in-law:  a  recommendation 
which  was  promptly  complied  with.  Sir  Kuno 
and  his  vassals  approached  the  walls  uader  co- 
ver of  the  darkness ;  but  vain  was  their  every 
attempt  to  enter;  fur  door  and  drawbridge  were 
all  fast ;  and  each  mode  of  ingress  was  eflTectaally 
barred  to  thew.  Not  so,  however,  with  the 
means  of  egress:  for,  while  they,  stood  despair- 
ing, all  of  a  sudden  the  drawbridge  fell,  the 
castle  gates  were  flung  open,  and  a  host  of  ar- 
med men,  twice  their  number,  rushed  forth  and 
attacked  them.  A  fierce  fight  ensued;  but  it  en- 
ded in  the  discomfiture  of  Kuno's  followers.  The 
young    knight  himself  only   escaped    by  hewing 
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his  way  through  the  crowd  of  eager  men-at-arms, 
who  sought  out  and  surrounded  hhn  by  the  spe- 
cial direction  of  their  lord  and  master  the  Ba- 
ron of  Hheinstein.  Gerda  was  now  in  despair. 
She  deemed  that  all  was  lost;  and  8h«  would 
not  be  comforted  until  she  had  learned  of  her  lo- 
ver's safety.  In  vain  did  her  sire  storm  and 
rave  at  her;  his  power  over  her  was  now  at 
an  end. 

"To-morrow,  ungrateful  girl.'"  he  cried,  "to- 
morrow you  shall  be  the  bride  of  the  Baron 
Kurt." 

"  You  may  drag  me  to  the  church — you  may- 
slay  me  on  the  horns  of  the  altar ,  if  you  will/' 
replied  she ,  "  but  his  bride  I'll  be — never  !" 

The  old  man  left  the  chamber  in  a  fit  of  rage 
which  knew  no  bounds. 

"Yes,  Rosewietlia ,"  she  exclaimed,  flinging 
herself  in  the  arms  of  her  faithful  damsel ,  "  they 
shall  kill  me  first.  Never  shall  I  be  the  bride 
of  such  a  bad  man — never !" 

That  night  was  spent  in  preparation  for  the 
nuptials  by  all  within  the  castle,  save  Gerda 
and  her  maiden ,  and  tbe  faithful  domestic  who 
had  already  so  well  served  her:  she  spent  it  in 
an  agony  of  tears— they  in  pitiful  sympathy  with 
her  sorrow. 

The  morning  rose  bright  and  beautiful,  as  the 
summer  morn  ever  does ,  on  the  lovely  land 
which  is  watered  by  the  noble  Rhine ;  and  it 
was  ushered  in  with  the  sound  of  pipe  and  ta- 
bor ,  harp  and  psaltery ,  by  the  castle  minstrels. 
The  tones  of  the  tender  flute,  commingled  with 
the  shrilly  notes  of  the  bugle,  and  the  full  deep 
volume   of  the  hunting  horn,    ascended  up  from 
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(lie  vaileyfl  in  most  melodioas  combination :  they 
came  Arom  the  vassals  and  retainers  of  the  hou8e 
of  Rheinstein,  who  had  all  been  summoned  to 
the  nuptial  ceremony,  as  beseemed  tbe  custom 
of  tbe  family  from  time  immemorial.  The  gates 
were  thrown  open;  the  bridal  procession  issued 
forth.  Tbere  was  the  lovely  victim  on  the  splen- 
did lamousin  steed  presented  to  her  by  her  lo- 
ver; on  one  side  rode  her  stern  sire,  on  the 
other  her  hoary  bridegroom ,  in  expectance.  Be- 
hind them , — a  countless  crowd  , — came  the  vas- 
sals and  retainers  of  Rheinstein,  ranked  in  tbeir 
several  degrees.  The  regular  train  was  brought 
up  by  tbe  domestic  servants  of  the  castle.  On 
their  heels  followed  a  host  of  serfs ,  men  ,  wo- 
men, and  children,  all  shouting  in  Joyful  antici- 
pation of  the  bridal  guerdon.  It  was  a  proud 
and  a  pompous  exhibition:  for  all  that  wealth 
and  power  could  do  to  make  it  so ,  was  lavish- 
ed on  it  with  most  unsparing  hand.  In  this  or- 
der they  drew  near  to  the  chapel  of  St.  Clement, 
where  the  marriage  ceremonies  of  the  Rheinstein 
family  had  been  performed  for  unremembered  ge- 
nerations. Merrily  went  the  sweet  chimes  of 
the  church  tower:  but,  oh!  how  heavily  they 
fell  upon  the  ear  of  tbe  forlorn  Gerda.  Cheerily 
shouted  the  crowd,  until  Echo  answered  again; 
but,  oh!  how  sad  was  the  sound  to  her  aching 
heart.  Every  step  seemed  to  bring  her  but  the 
nearer  to  her  fate:  yet  the  force  of  her  resolu- 
tion still  sustained  her.  it  was  well  that  it  was 
so;  otherwise  she  could  not  have  made  a  part 
in  that  proud  pageant. 

From    the   summit  of  the  highest  tower  of  bis 
ca-stle  of  Reichenstein ,  Sir  Knno  looked  down  on 
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the  scene  below  him.  He  saw  the  nnptial  train ; 
— he  heard  the  shouts  of  Jabilee; — and  he  beheld 
his  own ,  his  beloved'  Gerda ,  approach  the  chnrch 
of  St.  Clement.  His  heart  sunk  within  him ;  black 
despair  hovered  over  him.  He  thought  to  fling 
liimself  from  the  tower;  but  the  hand  of  Provi- 
dence held  him  back. 

"Can  it  be?"  he  soliloquized;  ^'and  is  there 
no  more  faith  in  her  than  this?  God  of  heaven, 
my  Gerda  untrue  I  No  ,  it  is  impossible.  And  yet 
there  she  is:  she  approaches  the  church  door  • — 
her  next  step  will  be  to  the  altar.  No ,  I  cannot 
believe  my  eyes.  But ,  should  it  be  so  ,  fareweU 
for  ever  to  happiness.  The  remainder  of  my  life 
shall  be  spent  in  the  solitude  of  the  desert  woods, 
where  society  I  may  have  none  but  (he  wild 
.  beasls  of  tbe  forest.  Oh ,  how  much  more  faith- 
ful than  men  I  They  are  now  at  the  church  door. 
The  train  halts — God " 

He  turned  his  head  away  for  a  moment ,  that 
he  might  not  see  her  enter  the  sacred  edifice. 

The  procession  had  halted  at  the  portal  to  the 
church;  and  all  had  aligbted,  preparatory  to  en- 
tering it.  Gerda  alone  remained  seated  on  her 
steed ,  until  the  foot-train  was  fnlly  formed.  When 
all  was  ready,  the  hoary  bridegroom  approached, 
while  her  father  held  the  reins,  and  prayed  her 
to  accept  bis  assistance  to  alight.  At  this  moment 
a  swarm  of  gad-flies  rested  on  the  flanks  of  the 
barb;  and  the  noble  animal,  stung  to  madness 
plunged  and  reared,  and  ultimately  broke  free 
from  all  control.  He  overturned  the  father  of  the 
bride,  and  trampled  down  the  w^icked  old  Kurt: 
every  one  that  tried  to  catch  him  shared  a  similar 
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ftkie.  All  fled  before  talm;  and  be  sped  witb  the 
rapidity  of  the  wind  along  the  shore  of  the  river. 

*<To  horse!  to  horse!"  cried  Rheinstein. 

'*To  horse!  to  horse!"  echoed  Kart. 

The  retainers  were  soon  mounted,  and  in  hot 
pursuit  of  the  flying  animal  and  his  nndannted  rider : 
but  Kurt  outstripped  them  all. 

'^  Tight  rein  I  pull  tight ! "  he  cried ,  in  breathless 
haste,  to  the  fair  fugitive.  '< Sweet  bride,  pull 
tight— then  he'll  stop." 

But  Gerda  not  only  gave  .the  rein  more  freely 
to  the  impetuous  animal ;  but  actually  sought  to 
quicken  bis  speed  by  the  application  of  hand  and 
voice. 

''Stay!  stay!"  shouted  Kurt. 

She  flung  baok  her  white  veil,  which  floated 
in  the  wind  like  a  pennon ,  and  gave  him  a  look 
of  triumph  and  contempt. 

"  Hurrah !  hurrah ! "  burst  forth  from  a  hundred 
voices ,  which  crowded  the  walls  of  Relcbenstein, 
as  the  noble  animal^  even  in  the  madness  of  the 
moment ,  thundered  along  the  unforgotten  and  fa- 
miliar road  to  the  castle  where  be  was   reared. 

"  Throw  wide  the  gates !  Down  with  the  draw- 
bridge! Keep  the  portcullis  on  the  drop!"  shout- 
ed Kuno ,  from  the  turret.  "  The  steed  comes 
hither.    Bravo !  my  gallant  barb  ! " 

"Stay!  stay!"  panted -Kurt,  who  now  neared 
the  fugitive.  "  Stay !  stay  !  Curses  on  you ,  vil- 
lain! brute!" 

He  gained  on  her — bis  hand  was  on  the  reins 
of  her  steed ;  -  but  his  horse  stumbled  and  fell — 
he  was  flung  over  his  head  on  a  piece  of  rock. 
There  be  lay  senseless.  Another  moment,  and 
tbe  tramp  of  Che  Limousin    made  the  drawbridge 
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thunder;  another ,  and  the  rescued  maiden  w«« 
enfolded  in  the  embraces  of  lier  lover.  The  draw- 
bridge was  then  raised  —  (he  portcullis  was  let 
down— and  every  gate  and  portal  barred :  besides 
this,  Che  castlewalls  were  crowded  with  zealous 
retainers  exalting  in  victory ,  armed  to  the  teeth 
and  ready  to  dare  every  thing  A>r  their  beloved 
lord  and  his  rescued  bride. 

Little  more  remains  to  be  said.    The  old  Knight 
of  Rheinslein  now  rode  up  with  the  principal  part 
of  his  followers.     He  was  Just  in  time  to  receive 
the  last  breath  of  Kurt ,  who  died  in  a  state  of 
mind  bordering  on  madness.     Shrift  had  he  none; 
and  few  prayed  for  his  soul.     The  finger  of  Pro- 
vidence was  perceptible  in  his  unhappy  end.    Thus 
ever  perish  traitors.     It  required  little  time ,  and 
lass  persnasion,   to  induce   the   incensed  sire  to 
forgive  his  daughter  and  her  lover;  so  miraculous- 
ly, as  it  were,   united,   notwithstanding  all  his 
efforts  to  the  contrary;    more   especially,    as  all 
the  followers   of  the  deceased  Kurt  now  unani- 
monaly  hailed  Sir  Kuno  as  their  lord,  with  loud 
and  joyous  acrUmations.    Rbeinstein   next  rode 
up  to  the  drawbridge ,  attended  by  two  retainers 
and  demanded  a  parley.    It  was  granted :  he  was 
admitted.     Within  five  short  minutes   the  lovely 
Gerda  and  her  noble   knight   were    at   his   feet! 
and  he  was  pouring   out    blessings  on  them  and 
their   remotest   posterity.     Poor   human    nature ! 
how  consistent  thou  art  on  most  occasions! 

It  is  to  be  presumed — for  it  is  not  told  iu 
chronicle  or  tradition— that  the  newly  united 
couple  lived  happily,  and  died  ao. 
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Tios  nocsc:  toutkr. 

The  next  place  of  note  on  the  Rhine  is  the 
famoas  Moose  Tower,  the  legend  of  which  has 
been  made  so  extensively  known  in  England  by 
the  admirable  ballad  of  Sottthey.  There  are  many 
.  theories  to  accoant  for  the  name  which  the  rotn 
bears.     These  are  a  few  of  (hem: — 

'*A  masket-shot  below  the  city  ofBingen," 
says  Bferian ,  ^  '*  stands ,  in  the  middle  of  the 
Bbine ,  the  Moose  Tower.  It  stands  on  a  rock 
in  the  river,  like  a  little  castle;  and  is  built  of 
massive  stones,  so  that  no  wave  may  cover  it, 
nor  any  flood  wash  it  away;  how  great  so  ever 
the  fulness  of, the  current,  or  the  force  thereof. 
When  (he  Rhine  is  low,"  he  proceeds,  ^'and 
the  channel  is  bare ,  ruins  are  discoverable 
branching  off  from  the  basis  of  the  tower,  as 
though  the  origiiial  building  to  which  it  pertained 
were  once  larger;  and  in  the  tower  itself,  en- 
graven on  the  greater  stones  which  compose  it, 
are  atill  to  be  seen  small  crosses  inscribed  In 
circles ,  like ;  as  it  were  ,  to  wheels  with  spokes  : 
also  a  deep  hole ,  like  that  in  the  neighbouring 
tollhouse."  Trithemius  ^^  tells  us  that,  a  thousand 
years  ago,  this  edifice  was  standing;  and  that  it 
had  been  erected  as  a  watrhtower ,  ages  anterior 
to  that  aera.  Yet  some  ancient  Latin  verses 
ascribed  to  Willigis,  archbishop  of  Mentz  ,  would 
seem  to  sanction  its  foundation  by  him ;  ^^^  and 

*  TopograpbisB  Archiep.  MogonU  Trevir.  Colon*  fol.  1646 
p.  9  «t  aapra. 

**  Chronic.  Hinch.  a.d  967. 

***  The  Tersea  referred  to  run  thus }  the/  are    part    of  a 
Uiigcr  piece  de  omnibus  rebus  et.  quihusdam   alliis : — 
"  Pontem  constraxU  Hpud  Ascbafi'enburg ,  bene  diixit. 
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Serarias ,  a  most  accurate  old  writer ,  states  that 
the  name  by  which  it  is  Known  to  posterity, 
was  derived  from  that  prelate.  The  latter  deducea 
it  very  naively  thus: — *'  Wben  a  person  ts  watch- 
ing any  tiling,  he  is  Ulte  a  cat  looking  after  a 
moose;  this  tower  was  bailt  as  a  watch-tewer^ 
and  therefore  it  is  called  the  Mouse  Tower^ 
because  the  coming  barques »  whether  they  be 
foes  or  strangers,  are  like  unto  mice."  Serarins 
discountenances  the  legend  of  Bishop  Hatto ,  and 
Trithemius  positively  denies  it ;  yet  sHGh  is  the 
love  of  the  marvellous  inherent  in  human  nature, 
that  the  story  is  not  alone  current ,  but  has 
absolutely  found  thousands  and  tens  of  thousands 
of  believers. 

Little  further  can  be  said  of  the  Mouse  Tower, 
except  that  it  Is  generally  supposed  to  derive 
its  singular  appellative  from  tbe  old  French  word 
Mousserie  CmuBfiuetry'),  in  consequence  of  its 
occupation  as  a  watch-tower;  and  that  it  has 
been  a  subject  of  wonder  and  deep  interest  to 
all  tourists  on  the  Rhine ,  from  time  immemorial. 

Every  body  knows,  however,  that  its  erection  as 
a  place  of  refuge  from  the  mice  who  persecuted 
him ,  is  attributed  to  Hatto  ,  archbishop  of  Mentis ; 
and  that  it  is  from  the  fabulous  circumstance  of 
his  destruction  by  these  tittle  animals,    that   the 

Ac  potttam  per  llak«i  milM  traiMit  tjOoqiM  verDt, 
£t  beni  necoMe  prope  Bing  Miiascn  dedit  eMe.  *' 
Tbe  *•  wheel*  mth  gpoke*  euC  into  ihe  greater  stoBe* , " 
alluded  to  bj  Meriaa,  would  aeem  to  eountena&oe  tbia 
claim ;  but  that  Trithemiai,  who  lired  before  him,  if  reckoned 
an  undoubted  authorit/  ftr  the  events  of  his  time.  Perhapa 
Willigia  re-edifled  the  atrnotore;  and  thence,  hj  a  natural 
T*niiy~t  laid  ekia  to  itt  fonndatiofl. 
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structiire  UKea  Its  vresent  nauife.  The  ballad  of 
Dr.  Soathcy ,  alluded  to ,  gives  at  once  the  most 
vivid  and  most  popular  version  of  this  strange 
legend  extant ;  and  it  is ,  therefore ,  offered  here 
in  preference  to  any  other  which  coald  be  adopted 
in  these  pages. 

THE  TRADITION  OF  BISHOP  HATTO. 

The  summer  and  autumn  had  been  so  wet, 
That  in  winter  the  corn  was  growing  yet; 
'Twas  a  piteous  sigbt  to  see  all  around 
The  grain  lie  rotting  on  the  ground. 

Every  day  tbe  starving  poor 
Crowded  around  Bisbop  Hatto's  door, 
Fur  he  had  a  plentiful  last-year's  store; 
And  all  the  neighbourhood  could  tell 
Bis  granaries  were  farnisbed  well. 

At  last,  Bishop  Hatto  appointed  a  day 

To  quiet  the  poor  without  delay ; 

H«  bade  them  to  his  great  barn  repair, 

And  they  should  have  food  for  the  winter  there. 

Rejoiced  at  such  tidings  good  to  hear, 
The  poor  folk  flocKed  from  far  and  near; 
Tl^e  great  barn  was  full  as  it  could  hold 
Of  women  and  children ,  and  young  and  old. 

Then  when  he  saw  it  could  hold  no  more, 
Bishop  Hatto  he  made  fast  the  door; 
And  while  for  mercy  on  Christ  they  call, 
He  set  fire  to  the  barn  and  burnt  them  all. 

*'  r  faith ,   'tis  an  excellent  bonfire ! "    quoth  he, 
*'  And  the  country  is  greatly  obliged  to  me^ 
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For  riddiDg  it,    in  these  times  forlorn, 
Of  rats  tbat  only  consume  the  corn." 

So  then  to  his  palace  retorned  he, 

And  he  sat  down  to  supper  merrily, 

And   he  slept  that  night  like  an  innocent  man. 

But  Bishop  Hatto  never  slept  again. 

In  the  morning,  as  he  entered  the  hall  ^ 
Where  his  picture  hung  against  the  wal^ 
A  sweat  like  death  aU  over  him  came, 
For  the  rats  had  eaten  it  oat  of  its  frame. 

As  he  look'd,  there  came  a  man  from  his  farm. 
He  had  a  countenance  white  with  alarm; 
"My  lord,    I  open'd  your  granaries  this  morn, 
And  the  rats  had  eaten  all  your  corn. " 

Another  came  running  presently, 
And  he  was  pale  as  pale  could  be; 
"  Fly  !  my  lord  bishop ,  fly !  quoth  he  , 
'^Ten  thousand  rats  are  coming  this  wfty; 
The  Lord  forgive  you  for  yesterday !" 

'*J'll  go  to  my  tower  on  the  Rhine/"  replied  he, 
"  'Tis  the  safest  place  in  Germany ; 
The  walls  are  high  ,    and  the  shords  are  steep. 
And  the  stream  is  strong ,  and  the  water  deep." 

.  Bishop  Hatto  fearfully  hastened  awa}-. 
And  he  cross'd  the  Rhine  without  delay, 
And  he  reach'd  his  tower,  and  barr'd  with  care 
All  the  windows,  doors,    and  loopholes    there. 

He  laid  him  down ,  and  closed  his  eyes  : 
But  soon  a  scream  made  him  arise; 
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He  started ,  and  Baw  two  eyes  of  flame 

On  bis  pillow  ,  from  wbence  tiie  screamin^^  came. 

He  listened  and  look'd ; — it  was  only    the   cat ; 
But  tbe  bishop   he  grew  more   fearful    for  that, 
For  she  sat  screaming,  mad  with  f^ar 
At  the  army  of  rats   that  were ,  drawing    near. 

Tor  they  have  swam  over  the  river  so  deep, 
And  they  have  climb'd  tbe  shores  so  stl^ep, 
And  now  by  thousands  up  tbey  crawl 
To  the  holes  and  windows  in  the  wall. 

Down  on  his  knees  the  bisbop  fell, 

And  faster  and  faster  his  beads  did  be  tell, 

As  louder  and  louder  drawing  near 

The  saw  vf  their  teeth  without  he    could  hear. 

And  in  at  the  windows,  and  in  at  the  door. 
And  through  the  walls  by  thousands  they  pour. 
And  down  through  the  ceiling,  and  up  through 

the  floor, 
From  tbe  right  and  the   left,    from  behind  and 

before, 
From    within    and    without ,    fk-om    above    and 

below, 
And  all  at  once  to  the  bisbop  tbey  go. 

Tbey    have    whetted    their    teeth    against    the 

stones. 
And  now  they  pick  the  bishop^  bones; 
They  gnawed  the  flesh  from  every  limb. 
For  they  were  sent  to  do  judgment  oh  him. 


it  is  but  justice,   however,  to  add,  that,    ac- 
cording to  tbe   testimony  of  historians   the    most 
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worthy  of  credit,  Hatto  Was  rather  a  aavfoar  of 
his  country  than  an  oppressor  of  its  people  and 
a  ruthless  tyrant ,  as  this  and  the  succeeding 
legend  would  make  him  appear  in  the  eyes  of 
posterity;  and  that  it  Is  more  than  probable  his 
popularity  with  the  common-folk,  arising  from 
the  Justice  which  he  strictly  administered  to  them, 
the  restraints  whicb  be  placed  on  their  enacting 
neighbours,  the  robber-kniglits ,  and  the  general 
peace  which  he  established  in  hia  diocess,  was 
the  cause  of  those  uiunst  aspersions  on  his 
memory ,  originated ,  no  doubt ,  and  circulated 
by  his  enemies  wtth  all  the  energy  and  all  the 
intensity  of  hate ,  known  only  to  a  state  of  semi- 
barbarism. 

A  Rhenish  antiquarian^  has  decided  against 
the  remote  antlqiiity  usually  assigned  to  this 
remarKabto  structure ,  and  attempted ,  but  without 
much  success,  (o  fix  the  date  of  its  erectioa  in 
the  thirteenth  century. 

The  Mouse  Tower  is  stated ,  in  a  more  recent 
tradition,  to  have  been  the  scene  of  a  most 
valiant  defence  at  the  period  of  the  "  thirty  years' 
war."  Seven  Genhan  soldiers  repulsed  three 
companies  of  Swedes  who  attempted  to  rarry 
the  place,  then  occupied  as  a  military  position 
by  these  brave  men.  When  they  were  all  shot 
down  except  one,  the  Swedish  captain  sym- 
pathising with  his  valour,  offered  him  his  life. 
But  this  heroic  soldier,  disdaining  to  owe  existence 
to  his  enemy ,  or ,  perhaps ,  unwilling  to  sur- 
vive his  friends  and  fellow-soldiers,  refused  the 

*Bodmer,  "  Rhelogftaiiche  AltertbUmer. "  Band  i.  ».  148. 


IHrott^reii  doon ,    and    planged   into    Ike    fi»amiiig 
flood  ,  where  be  WM  lost  for  ever. 
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On  the  ri^ht  bank  of  the  Hhine,  exactly  opposite 
the  Moase  Tower ,  and  commanding  the  mouth 
of  the  Nahe,  atands  Ehrenfels,  contemporary, 
it  la  said,  with  this  structure. 

RATTO'S  TRBASON. 

Ther«  are  many  terrible  tales  told  of  Uatto^ 
archbishop  of  Mentz  —  his  treachery  and  his 
rutlilessoess ;  but  few  of  them  may  be  more 
terrible  than  these.  All  they  want  to  make  them 
really  bo  is — truth. 

In  the  year  905,  when  Ludwig  the  Child,  the 
last  of  the  Carlovignian  race,  reigned  over  Ger- 
many f  Adalbert ,  a  Franconian  noble  of  high 
rank  and  independent  power  seized  Conrad,  the 
emperor's  brother ,  and  shut  him  up  in  the  castle 
of  Bhrenfels.  Ludwig  laid  siege  to  the  castle ; 
hot  he  found  it  impregnable  by  his  slender  forcd  ; 
and  was  well-nigh  abandoning  the  enterprize 
ailog«Uier  ^  but  for  BatCo  ^  who  was  then  his 
chief  ivivate  couneeilor  of  state. 

*'  My  life  on  it ,  •'  said  the  wicked  eoclesiastie, 
'*Vn  outwit  this  wild  Adalbert.'' 

The  king  wished  to  know  how ;  and  the  areh- 
bishop  informed  him.  The  plan  was  then  agreed 
on;  for  Lwlwfg  bad  as  tittle  honoar  or    honesty 
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as  lie  had  ability  for  governing;  and  every  bedy 
knows,  that  of  this  he  had  none. 

Hatto  set  forth  alone  from  the  court ,  and  took 
his  way  to  the  lately  beleagaered  castle.  His 
sacred  character  obtained  him  ready  admission; 
and  Adalbert  received  him  as  the  messenger  of 
peace,  which  he  professed  to  be. 

"My  son,"  said  he  to  the  count,  "our  sire, 
the  emperor ,  is  sorrowed ,  but  not  angry ,  at  thy 
faults.  He  would  fain  have  an  excuse  for  for- 
giving thee; — the  remembrance  of  old  friendship 
is  strong  in  his  heart." 

With  these  and  other  crafty  speeches  he  so 
won  on  Adalbert,  that  the  knight  promised  to 
make  personal  submission ,  provided  that  the 
archbishop  would  ensure  him  safe  coming  and 
safe  going 

'^As  sure  as  God  liveth , "  oat«rpake  Hatto, 
kneeling,  as  he  Said  it,  before  the  crucifix  which 
stood  over  the  altar  of  the  oratory  in  which  they 
held  converse  y — "  as  sure  as  God  liveth ,  I  shall 
myself  bring  thee  safe  back  to  this  castle;  and 
if  I  break  my  vow ,  may  God  do  so  unto  nle, 
and  more  than  befals  you." 

Adalbert  was.  satisfied.  In  an-hour  they  were 
on  their  road  to  Mentz  together,  where  the  king 
then  held  his  court, 

<<  Ho  ,  ho  I "  said  the  prelate  ,  laughing  loudly, 
when  they  had  got  about  a  mile  or  two  on  their 
road ,  ''  ho ,  ho  ,  what  a  hospitable  man  you  are, 
to  let  year  guest  leaye  home  without  breakfast. 
The  morning  air  has  whetted  my  appetite-rhast 
any  cheer  in  thy  train?" 

''What  a  churl    I  must   seem   to   thee,   must 
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hely  ratber,"  replied  tlie  count;  ''in  tlie  ardoar 
of  my  loyalty ,  I  forgot  tiie  first  duty  of  a  best." 

<<Well,  well,"  saidHatto,  "it  matters  not 
oTaimucli  for  tbe  present;  but  as  we  are  so 
close  at  liandy  would  it  not  be  better  tbat  we 
sbonid  return  to  tbe  castle  and  refresb  ourselves. 
Tbe  ride  to  Mentz  is  a  long  one  for  me. " 

**  Most  willingly  , "  answered  the  count. 

Tbeir  borses'  beads  were  speedily  turned ;  and 
in  a  few  moments  more  they  were  within  the 
walls  whence  tbey  had  set  out. 

''Now,"  said  Hatto,  when  they  bad  concluded 
their  morning  meal,  "let  as  away." 

"But  first  a  stirrup-cup,"  interposed  tbe  bos- 
pitable  count. 

A  beaker  of  foaming  Jobannisberger  was  brougbt 
by  tbe  countess  beraelf,  and  banded  to  tbe 
archbishop. 

"  I  drink  to  your  health  , "  said  Hatto ;  "  may 
yon  be  rewarded  as  I  wisbl" 

Be  emptied  the  goblet. 

Tbey  tben  set  out  on  tbeir  Jonmey,  and  towards 
night-fall  rea<?bed  Mentz. 

Tbat  nigbt  was  tbe  noble  Adalbert  seized  by  the 
servants  of  the  emperor ,  and  dragged ,  pinioned, 
to  his  presence.  Hatto  stood  beside  tbe  incensed 
monarcb.    Adalbert  stood  before  them. 

"  Traitor !  "  cried  Ludwig  ,  "  prepare  to  die. 
This  bonr  is  tby  last  I" 

"You  pledged  your  trotb  for  my  personal 
safety  ,"  said  Adalbert,  addressing  bimself  to  Hatto. 

"And  I  most  religiously  kept  it,"  replied  tbe 
unmoved  ecclesiastic. 

"  How  ?  "  asked  tbe  count ,  with  astonishment  . 
and  contempt, — "call  you  tbis  keeping  it?" 
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He  shook  bis  fetters  as  be  spake;  but  their 
clank  fell  vnheeded  on  the  ear  of  the  treaehereos 
archbishop. 

"No!"  resame4  Hatto.  <<I  promised  to  brln? 
thee,  back  to  thy  castle  in  safety  on  oar  first 
setting  oot:  did  I  not  do  so?  It  was  not  my 
fault ,  bttt  thy  want  of  wit,  if  thoa  ezactest  not 
a  similar  plight  from  me  on  our  second  setting 
forth. " 

As  he  said  this,  he  laughed  like  the  fiend 
which  tradition  has  depicted  him. 

*'Taice  him  off  to  ezecation!"  said  the  emperOr. 

'^Amenl"  responded  Hat'to. 

That  night  the  noble  Adalbert    was    beheaded. 


R1JPERTSBI»«. 

Recrossing  the  Rhine ,  to  the  other  side  ,  on 
the  left  bank  of  the  river  Nahe ,  rises  the  hill 
called  Rapertsberg,  covered  with  the  remains  of 
a  once  famous  convent,  the  abode,  in  former 
ages,  of  the  prophetess  Hildegard. 

It  is  of  the  half-romantic ,  half*real,  history  of 
this  extraordinary  woman  that  this  tradition  treats; 
as ,  unconnected  with  her  life  and  legends ,  the 
structure  in  Itself  possesses  no  peculiar   interest. 

THE  PROPHETESS  HILDEGARD. 

On  the  death  of  Rupert,  duke  of  Bingen,  and 
his    ladye   mother   of  whom    more    anon ,  *   bis 

'Vide  Bmgen.  %,  "Rupert,  duke  of  Bingen."  p    917- 
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doniitiloiw  were  divided  among  liis  relatives  and 
friends;  the  greatest  portion  of  tbem,  However, 
became  annexed  to  ttie  see  of  Mentz ,  for  tlie 
uses  of  tlie  cliureli ,  and  contriltuted  greatly  to 
tbe  extension  and  aggrandisement  of  that  princi- 
pality. From  a  pious  and  noble  couple ,  Hitde- 
bert  von  Bfikelheim  and  bis  spouse  Matilda, 
inheriting  a  part  of  the  former  territory  of  Dulce 
Rapert ,  sprang  the  subject  of  tbis  memoir ,  Hilde- 
gard.  She  was  bom /in  the  rastle  of  Spoiiheim 
on  the  Nahe  ,  not  far  from  Kreuznach ,  a.d.  1089. 
About  the  same  time ,  tbe  wife  of  the  sovereign 
Count,  Neginhard  of  Gri&fenbach,  in  whose  service 
the  parents  of  Hlldegard  were ,  gave  birth  to  a 
daughter ,  whom  they  named  Hiitrodis.  The  two 
cbildrttn  contracted  an  intimacy  wfth  each  other, 
which  ripened  into  friendship  as  they  advanced 
in  years.  They  were  consigned  to  the  maternal 
care  of  the  count's  sister ,  Outa ,  abbess  of 
Disibodenberg ,  for  their  education :  and  so  wrapt 
up  did  they  become  in  a  short  time  .with  the 
life  of  a  nnn — so  inflamed  were  their  young  minds 
with  the  legends  of  their  ancestor  St.  Rupert, 
and  his  pious  mother  Bertha , — that  they  vowed 
a  mutual  vow  to  devote  themselves,  ever  after, 
even  as  they  had  done,  to  the  service  of  God 
and  the  advancement  of  religion. '  They  accord- 
ingly tooK  the  veil,  without  meeting  any  op- 
position from  their  respective  parents,  and  became 
nuns  in  the  convent  of  Disibodenberg.  In  process 
of  time  the  abbess  died;  and  Hildegard  was 
unanimously  chosen  in  her  stead.  For  twelve 
successive  years  did  she  govern  this  society  with 
the  highest  repatation  of  sanctity;  at  the  end  of 
that  period ,  however ,    acting  on  the  impulse  of 
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a  vision ,  or  a  dream,  she  reUnqoisiiecl  the  dignity 
of  abbess,  fur  tbe  purpose  of  founding  another 
convent  on  the  scene  of  her  ancestor's  glory. 
Hence  the  once  celebrated  nunnery  of  Rnpertsberg, 
built  in  his  honour ,  and  named  after  bis  name. 
On  the  completion  of  this  structure  Q_a.d»  11483, 
HUdegard  ,  taking  with  her  eighteen  of  the  noblest 
nuns  in  Disibodenberg ,  entered  on  the  duties  of 
superior  of  St.  Ruppertsberg ;  and  from  thence- 
forward her  fame  for  piety  was  enhanced  by  the 
singularity  and  success  of  her  several  prophecies. 
She  was  a  woman  of  an  ardent  spirit,  an  en- 
tliusiastic  mind ,  and  a  pure ,  chaste  heart ;  and 
the  abuses  of  religion  and  power  at  tliat  period 
so  shocked  her  sensibilities ,  that  against  them 
were  mainly  levelled  her  formidable  predictions. 
A  fragment  of  one  of  her  letters  will  best  describe 
the  extraordinary  state  of  mind ,  of  which  she 
found  an  echo  in  the  greater  part  of  Europe  in 
her  day;  and  give  some  insight  into  the  springs 
of  action  wiiich ,  through  her  words  and  her 
writings ,  influenced  a  large  portion  of  the  Chris- 
tian world  at  the  period.  "I  know  not,*'  she 
writes  to  Wibert  von  Gemblach,  An  old  friend,^ 
— '^  I  know  not  entirely  tliat  which  I  see ,  while 
I  have  earthly  business  to  perform ;  for  then  my 
soul  is  nigh  invisible  to  me ;  but  I  always  perceive 
that  there  is  much  to  be  done  by  man  before  he 
can  be  saved.  From  the  earliest  days  that  my 
bones  were  knit,  and  my  sinews  were  strung — 
yea ,  from  that  hour  to  this  ,  now  that  I  am  full 
threescore  and  ten  years  old — my  spirit  has  been 
ever  stirred  by  those  visions  of  the  future.     Bven 

*  Vogt ,  "  Rbeinisohe  Sagen  und  G«tcluvht«n." 
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as  it  pleases  tbe  Omnipotent  to  will  It  ,  my  soul 
is  at  one  moment  raised  to  flie  highest  Heaven, 
and  sent  floating  through  the  regions  of  ether: 
or  at  another ,  despatched  to  far-distant  land% 
to  hold  communion  with  stranger  people.  1  then 
glance  into  myself,  and  there  see  portrayed, 
now  on  the  clouds  of  Heaven ,  anon  in  the  actions 
of  foreign  folic,  all  the  accidents  of  (he  future. 
By  day  or  by  night  it  is  the  same ; — in  the 
midst  of  society ,  or  in  the  solitude  of  my  cell, 
tbe  workings  of  the  spirit  are  irrepressible." 
This  may  tend  to  illustrate  the  character  of  the 
woman  and  her  prophecies;  which,  whatever 
source  derived  f^om — the  fumes  of  a  heated 
imagination,  or  the  deliberate  plans  of  imposture  . 
— had  a  most  astonLsbing  effect  on  the  Christian 
people  of  Europe. 

Whilst  she  governed  the  nunner>  of  St.  Rup- 
pertsberg,  and  its  daily  increasing  community, 
Germany  was  a  prey  to  the  fierce  civil  strife, 
which  arose  between  the  Emperor  Conrad  the 
Third  and  Henry  the  Proud,  duke  of  Saxony 
and  Bavaria,  one  of  the  principal  feudatories  of 
the  empire,  who  had  been  dispossessed  of  his 
dominions  and  deposed  from  his  dignities.  Though 
not  quite  relevant  here ,  it  may  not  be  altogether 
out  of  place  briefly  to  allude  to  the  origin  of  that 
quarrel.  Henry  the  Proud  was  opposed  to  the 
election  of  Conrad;  and  Conrad,  on  attaining 
power ,  deprived  him  of  the  Duchy  of  Saxony, 
under  the  pretext  that  tbe  German  law  allowed 
no  individual  to  be  seised  of  two  principal  feoff's 
of  the  empire;  giving  it  to  his  friend  and  fol- 
lower, Albert  the  Bear,  landgrave  of  Thuringia. 
Henry,  wroth  at  this  proceeding  of  the  emperor, 
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rose  in  arms  against  bim;  on  which  Conrad  de- 
posed and  dispossessed  liim  of  the  Uuchy  of  Ba- 
varia also  f  conferring  it  on  another  of  his  friends 
Leopold ,  markgraf  of  Austria.  Henry  was  still 
possessed  of  the  property  derived  from  the  Conn* 
tess  Matilda  of  Tuscany,  in  Italy;  but  these  suc- 
cessive disgraces  and  deprivations  broke  his  spirit 
and  ended  his  life.  He  died  within  a  year;  and 
left  the  inheritance  of  vengeance  to  his  celebrated 
son,  Henry  the  Lion.  On  his  death,  his  brother, 
Welf,  or  Guelph,  laid  claim  to  the  Duchy  of 
Bavaria ,  and  a  fierce  contest  ensued ;  but  it 
terminated  in  his  defeat.  This  was .  the  begin- 
ning of  that  fearful  strife  whi(  h ,  under  the  name 
of  the  Guelfs  and  Giiibellines ,  for  more  than  three 
centuries  desolated  the  fairest  portion  of  Europe, 
and  deluged  Italy  with  the  best  blood  of  her 
worthiest  sons.^  The  names  of  Guelf  and  Ghibel- 
line  were  derived ,  the  first  from  the  opponent  of 
Conrad ,  Welf  CItalian ,  Guelph^ ;  the  second  from 
the  war-cry  .of  the  emperor's  partizans,  'Waib- 
lingen  CItalian,  Ghlbelline),  the  name  of  a  fami- 
ly estate  of  the  noble  bouse  of  Hohenstaufen,  of 
which  Conrad  was  the  chief. 

In  the  midst  of  this  unholy  strife  the  celebrated 
St.  Bernard ,  abbot  of  Clairvaux ,  set  on  foot  the 
project  of  a  third  crusade ;  and  then  traversed 
central  Europe  to  preach  it  to  the  people  and 
princes  of  the  respective  countries  At  that  pe- 
riod the  Rhine  was  the  centre  of  civilization — 
the  seat  of  the  German  empire — and  the  main 
highway  of  the  known  world.  Thither  the  pious 
abbot  first  directed  his  steps ,  and  there  he  preach- 

'HernMim,  VAUyemetne  G«i«hicbte,"  p.  tM. 
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«d  witb  a  success  whicli  exceeded  bis  most  sang- 
ttioe  expectations.     Aware  tbat    he    could    effect 
iittie   towards    the   accomplishment   of   his   great 
object  while  discord  reigned   in   the   empire,    hie 
set  ahotit  the  task   of  reconciling   the  contending 
parties;  bat  aware  also  that  other  influences  be- 
sides his  own  were  necessary,    he  determined  on 
enlisting  in  his  aid  the  piety  of  the  Abbess  Hilde- 
gard.     To  this  end    he  paid    her   a   visit  at  St. 
Rupertsberg;   and  the  result  was,  a    most  awf6l 
prophecy    In  denunciation  of    those   who    should 
neglect  the  cry  of  Ck>d's  people  in  Palestine ,  and 
permit  the  Holy  Sepulchre  to  remain   any  longer 
in  pussession  of  the  heathen.    It  must  have  been 
a  singularly    Interesting    interview  —  the    first 
meeting  between  these  two  extraordinary  beings; 
he  exercising  a  power  over  the  minds  of  manldnd 
by  the  simple  gift  of  eloquence,   unheard   of   and 
unknown  since  the  days  of  Peter  the  Hermit :  she, 
a  power  equally  great ,    through  the   influence  of 
an  ardent  imagination,  and  an  enthusiastic  man- 
ner   of   communicating   her    fanciful   impressions. 
The  excellent  historian  of  the  Rhine^  has  preserved 
this  prophecy  entire ;  but  it  would  be  only  a  waste 
of  apace   to   quote  it  in   a  work  of  this   nature. 
One  remark ,   howeyer ,    may   be   made  on   the 
subject:    it  is   an   impartial  denunciation;   for   it 
not  alone  includes  the  clergy,    together  with  the 
civilians;    the   emperor,    the    electors,    and   the 
nobles  of  the  land ;   but  it   is    even  more  severe 
opon  their  notorious  vices  than  upon  those  equally 
notorious  of  the  others.     It  should  also ,  in  strict 
justice,  be  added,  that  it  vaguely   foretells  the 

*   Vogt ,  **  Rhemische  Sagen  uad  Gescliichten. " 
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dismemberment  of  the  Germanic  empire ,  and  the 
downfall  of  the  univerflal  dominion  of  the  papal 
supremacy  * 

The  auccess  of  St.  B«mard  in  preaching  tliis 
crusade  is  well  known;  but  it  is  not  so  generally 
linown  tbat  Hlldegard's  prophecies  greatly  contri- 
buted to  It.  Of  the  result  of  the  crusade  itself 
it  is  not  within  the  province  of  tbis  sketch  to 
speak;  but  tbat  it  was  as  disastrous  as  those 
which  preceded  it,  is  a  fact  within  the  cogni- 
zance of  every  reader  of  history.  In  imitation 
of  Moses  on  the  mountain  of  Horeb ,  the  abbess 
of  Rupertsberg   went   to   the    top  of  the  bighest 

*  Tlie  pasMgM  in  ivhich  tbej  duaflj  oceor  arc  as  follows. 
Tbej  were  written  in  the  Itth  centurjr,  and  offer  rather  an 
eztraordinarjr  coincidence  :— ^ 

'*Jn  this  time  also  will  be  the  power,  and  dominion,  and 
dignitj,  where>with  is  niled  this  empire,  much  diminuhed; 
and  the  empire  itself  broOght  to  great  deeajr  and  narrow 
eompass :  whidi  will  be  the  result  of  the  guilt  and  neglect 
of  its  rtUers. " 


**Manj  Idngs ,  and  princes,  and  potentates,  tnd  people^ 
will  withdraw  themselTes  firom  their  allegiance  to  the  empirci 
and  each  people — jea,  eftch  province — will  choose  its  own 
lord  and  master ,  sajiug ,  *  What  get  we  hj  the  empire  ?  We 
get  more  loss  than  profit— more  disgrace  than  honoor.  *V 


**Then  also  will  decline  tht  honour  and  grefttness  of  the 
apostolic  chair.  Then  will  princes  and  peofde  seek  their 
faith  in  that  quarter  no  more.  Then  will  the  pspal  power 
be  bounded  and  cramped.  Then  will  other  bishops  and  teach- 
ers of  religion  be  set  up  in  opposition  to  the  pope:  and 
the  pope  possess  no  longei  anj  control,  except  over  Rome 
and  iu  immediate  rimnity. " 
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|ie»fc  9f  Uie  Tannos  */*  and  tb^re ,  with  outatretcli* 
ed  arma,  remained  se  long  in  |»»yer  ta  God  fo' 
tlie  fiaccefls  of  ber  pieua  friend's  mlMioa,  tbat 
abe  fell  senseless  te  tbe  eartb.  Sbe  also  aban« 
doned  tbe  solitude  of  ber  cloister ,  it  Is  said ,  and 
alone  and  a*foot,  preached  tbe  crusade,  not  only 
In  all  tbe  towns  and  cities  on  tbe  Hbine;  bat 
even  crossed  tbe  Alps ,  and  reached  Rome  itself) 
in  tbe  ferToor  of  ber  xeal  and  eBthoslasm.^*  But 
Ibis  is  merely  a  rvmoor,  not  as  sufficiently  aa- 
tbenticated  as  the  history  of  aU  the  rest  of  her 
actions  happens  to  be«  However,  it  is  pleasing 
to  believe  it,  even  if  an  error;  for  what  can 
be  more  beautiful  to  contemplate  tban  saeb  ear<- 
nestness  in  behalf  of  the  ignorant  and  tbe  vicious 
— and  BHcb  heroism  and  devotion  on  the  part  of 
a  woman;  who,  brought  up  from  inftuiey  in  tha 
peaoe  of  a  convent ,  was  as  necesiarily  innoceat 
of  tbe  world  and  its  tortuous  ways  as  a  sinless 
child  ?  Her  reward  from  St.  Bernard  consisted  of 
advice ,  a  knife ,  and  a  ring ,  with  the  legend, 
*'l  suffer  willingly,"  engraven  on  it:  the  advice 
was ,  to  place  ber  nimnery  under  tbe  rale  of  St 
Benedict,  and  found  a  monastery  of  tbe  same  or- 
der contiguous  to  It:  tbe  meaning  of  tbe  others 
may  have  been  a  mystery ,  obscured ,  or  alto- 
gether forgotten ,  In  the  lapse  of  intervening  ages. 

Hildpgard*s  fame  and  glory  grew  greater  with 
her  increasing  years ;  so  much  so  ,  Indeed ,  that 
additional  thousands  visited  her  bumble  cell  an- 
nually until  ber  death ;  and  her  visions  and  pro- 

*  &iiown  M  ^e  **  BnoubUdinteiii.  *' 

**  Ifaamont.  Rkttkland's  **S«g«ii,  0«i«l)i«bten  mid  Le§«tt» 
Omi."     Ro1«  Mod  Aaehen.   1887. 

9* 
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pheefes  became  more  and  more  celebrated  hi  pro^ 
portion  to  their  mystic  nature  and  their  enlarged 
nomber.  To  the  poor  she  admini9tered  consoiatloR 
— to  the  rich  and  the  great  she  gave  good  coun- 
sel;  and  the   most   powerful   princes  in    Europe 
were  among  the  countless  crowd  of  her  visitants. 
Besides  these  works  of  mercy  and  outpourings  of 
the   prophetic   spirit,    she    also    gave   occasional 
'  license  to  the  spirit  of  poetry ,  with   the  essetiee 
of  which   her  '  nature    was  strongly  impregnated ; 
composing   several   church   hymns,  psalms,    and 
other  pieces   of  sacred  song,    some  of  which  are 
stiti    in  exiistence.     She   died,    in   the   fulness  of 
years  and  honour,   beloved   and  venerated  by  all 
her  contemporaries,  on  tlie  17th  September,  1179; 
and,  after  lying  several  days  in  state,  an  object 
of  almost  <fivine  worship,  to  tens  of  thousands  uf 
spectators,  who   flocked   from    ail  parts  of  Ger- 
many  merely  to   toufh  her  corpse,  she  was  bu- 
ried in  the  chancel  of  the  convent  of  Rappertsbergf. 
This  celebrated   and  extraordinary   woman  left 
beUnd    her    several   devotional    and    theological 
works,   her    own   compositions,  which  evince  a 
degree  of  intellectual   cuHivation  far  in  advance 
of  (he  ordinar)'^  enlightenment  of  the  age  in  which 
she   lived,    she    also    busietf  herself   in    physic, 
among    many   others,    there    being   found  in  her 
remains  a    complete    treatise  on  the  healing  art, 
consisting  of  several  curious  receipts,  and  many 
notions ,  quite  as  curious ,   of  the  human  system. 
Her  prophetic  homilies  are  too  numerous  only  to 
mention.      Most    of   them   were  dedicated  to  the 
Emperor   Frederic    Barbarossa,    or  Pope  Eugene 
the  Third,  or  various  prelates  and  abbots  of  the 
period ;  and  very  many  tfre  still  preserved  in  tbe 
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nunnery  of  SuHuigen,  near  Rudeaheim,  on  the 
opposite  shore  of  the  Rhine.^ 

The  convent  and  abbey  of  Ruppertsberg  flojir- 
iahed ,  and  put  forth  many  branches  from  the 
parent  stock,  until  the  time  of  the  Thirty  Years' 
War,  when  it  was  burned  by  the  Swedes,  un- 
der Gttstavus  Adolphus  Ca.d.  163S).  The  mor- 
tai  remains  of  Hildegard  were  then  transferred 
to  Eubingen ,  already  mentioned  ;  and  her  fol- 
lowers found  protection  there  from  the  Archbi- 
shop of  Mentz. 

Ruppertsberg  appears  to  have  been ,  as  it 
Were,  Ibe  prescriptive  abode  of  prophets,  or 
rather  the  prescriptive  focus  of  prophecy  or  im- 
posture ,  as  the  case  may  be  considered ;  for  we 
find  that  Bartholomew  Holzhausen ,  the  well- 
known  interpreter  of  the  future ,  there  predicted 
the    restoration    of   Charles    the    Second   to    the 

*  An  extract  from  one  entided  **  Set  vias ,"  or  Scientiae 
vias  simplicis  hominis ,"  maj  afford  tbe  beat  idea  of  the  aa- 
tur«  of  her  mind.  The  saorcea  of  her  inspiration  were, 
evidently,  the  Revelations  of  St.  John:— 

"In  the  sixtj-first  jear  of  may  age  I  heard  a  Toice  from 

Heaven,    which    spake    nnto    me:    *Thott    who,     from    thy 

earliest  infancy,    wert  imbued  with  the  Spirit    of  God,    and 

the  knowledge  of  tUe  history  o£  hie  works,   rather  than  with 

the  vain  desirra  and   ignorant    leamijig  of  this  world ,   Usten 

to    the    worda    which    thnu    shalt    hear,     and    tell    them   to 

mankind."' 

>  •  •  * 

Agaip :— * 

"I -had  begun  to  write— when,  behold!  I  heard  •  voice 
from  Heaven,  and  saw  a  man  of  such  surpassing  beauty 
and  height,  that  his  head  touched  the  clouds,  while  his 
feet  were  on  the  earth  ;  and  loveliness  dazzled  the  eye*  to 
look  on."  ^ 

jif^A  so   on. 
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■agltoli  throne,    when  tbat  bmmmtoIi  was  •  fa- 

gitive  in  Bingen.  Tbat  predioCien  was ,  however, 
acoempanied  hy  a  caveat ,  which ,  if  not  an  in- 
terpretation subsequent  to  the  event,  must  be 
certainly  leolEed  on  as  an  eztraordioary  coincid- 
ence,  or  wondroos  Icnowledge  of  future  events. 
After  stating  substantially  tlie  circamstance  of 
the  restoration  of  the  royal  ezlli* ,  it  adds ,  'Cave 
ne  CathoHcam  Aomunom  religiKmfm  reskmret; — 
But  take  heed  you  restore  not  the  Roman  Ca- 
tholic religion." 

-A  fountain  is  ahewn  in  the  ruins  of  the  eon- 
vent,  which  is  said  to  bave  been  one  of  the 
pleus  labours  of  Hildegard:  miraoiemongers  teU 
that  it  was  excavated  by  her  own  hands. 


Bingen,  situated  at  the  mouth  of  the  Nahe, 
where  that  river  pours  its  tributary  waters  into 
the  lUiine ,  Hays  a  well-founded  claim  to  a  very 
high  antiquity.  The  present  town,  howev«r» 
does  not  stand  on  the  site  of  the  more  ancient 
city,  the  origin  Of  which  is  attributed  to  Dru- 
sus  Germanlcns;  but  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 
Nahe  ,  whither  the  population  had  transferred  it- 
self in  the  early  part  of  the  middle  ages.  In  all 
literary  remains  of  the  classical  period  the  place 
is  termed  Bingium,  It  is  generally  believed  that 
the  Aoman  hero ,  Drusus ,  first  opened  the  pas- 
sage through  the  ledge  of  rocks  which  runs 
across  the  Rhine,  a  little  below  the  Mouse  To- 
wer, long  known  as  the  Binger  Loch. 
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Bing^ton  was  tlie  scene  of  a  faaioua  engage- 
ment fought  by  tbe  Batavians ,  under  their  great 
leader ,  Claudius  Civilis ,  against  the  Roinan8, 
then  masters  of  the  Bhine  and  a  large  par(  of 
Germany ,  in  the  reigns  of  Vesfiasian  and  the 
<' beastly  Vitellius"  ad.  69>78).  ^^During  the 
civil  wars  which  followed  the  death  of  Nero/' 
says  Gibbon  ,^  "  that  artful  and  intrepid  Batavian, 
M'houi  his  enemies  condescended  to  compare  with 
Hannibal  and  Sertorius,^^  formed  a  great  de- 
sign of  freedom  and  ambition.  Bight  Batavian 
cohorts ,  renowned  in  the  wars  of  Britain  and 
Italy,  repaired  to  his  standard.  He  Introduced 
an  army  of  Germans  into  Gaul,  prevailed  on 
the  powerful  cities  of  Treves  and  Langres  to 
embrace  his  cause ,  defeated  the  legions ,  des- 
troyed their  fortified  camps ,  and  employed  against 
the  Romans  the  military  knowledge  which  he 
bad  acquired  in  their  service." 

Some  centuries  subsequently,  that  is  to -say, 
about  the  aera  of  the  Merovignian  monarchs  of 
Austrasia ,  Bingen  became  the  abode  of  a  duke, 
who,  in  process  of  time,  assumed  an  indepen-, 
dent  sovereignty  over  the  adjacent  district.  It 
is  to  tills  period  that  the  subsequent  legend 
bears  reference;  and  the  tale  told  in  it  relates 
to  one— the  last  on  record— of  these  princes. 

RUPERT ,  DUKE  OP  BINGEN. 

Altogether  different  in  character  and  thnot 
from  most  of  the  tales  hitherto  narrated  ,  is  the 
story  of  Rupert,  the  last  Dnke  of  Bingen,  which 

*  Decline  and  Fall  of  the  Roman  Empire ,  cap.  is. 

**  Tacitus,  Hist.  iv.   IS.     Like  them,  h«  had  lost  an   •ye. 
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followB:  it  mfty,  pethapUf  Bttre  m  a  relief  to 
the  wild  severity  of  Borne »  the  toBohhig  tender- 
nesfl  of  others ,  Aiid  the  exairgerated  extravagance 
of  a  few  among  the  remainder. 

Long  after  the  expulsion  of  the  Romans  from 
Germany,  Bfhgen  or  Klopp,  which  was  one  of 
the  fifty  castles  hnllt  by  Dmsus  on  the  Rhine  to 
uveiawe  the  Allemanni,  became  the  nBclevs  o/ 
the  preseiit  town,  and  the  seat  of  a  dnchy.  It 
then  lay  on  the  left  bank  of  the  Nahe,  as  It 
now  does  on  the  right;  and,  in  tlie  time  of 
littdwig  Cor  lionls}  the  mild,^  soccessor  of 
Charlemagne,  was  the  residence  of  a  powerfal 
chief ,  Who  governed  all  (hat  rich  tract  of  coun- 
try lyiag  between  the  Beimbach,  Simmer,  SefaE^ 
and  Ries,  from  the  Rhine  to  Lorraine,  under 
the  title  of  Duke  of  Bingeii.  His  name  is  not 
recorded  in  authentic  history ;  bat  that  of  his 
beautiful  daughter,  Bertha,  is  familiar  to  all 
Rhenish  antiquaMans.  R  is  of  her  and  of  her 
son  that  this  tale  treats. 

Among  the  many  wooers  of  Bertha  was  one, 
a  neighbouring  prince  named  Roland,  or,  ar- 
cording  to  the  prophetess  Hildegard  ,  Robolaus, 
probably  of  fiaxon  descent ;  a  wild ,  rugged, 
uncultivated  man,  but  withal  valiant ,' powerful, 
and  freqoently  victorious  in  battle  He  was  a 
heathen — a  worshipper  of  Odin :  but  the  duke 
and  bis  daughter  were  Christiana.  Still,  how- 
ever, such  was  his  valour,  that  when  he  bade 
for  the  hand  of  the  fair  Bertha,  her  father  did 
not  refuse  him ,  because  he  was  an  admirer  of 
heroic  deeds ;  he  also  hoped  that  the  mild  charac-* 

*  A.  D.  ai«~a40. 
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ter  of  the  yofling  ftrftfe  irould  have  tlie  effect  of 
mMlifying  his  ragged  heart ,  and ,  mayhap ,  of 
making  him  a  convert  to  Christianity.  They 
were  accordingly  married ;  Bertha  having  no  wiil 
but  that  of  her  father;  and  her  father  being 
anrfousr  to  have  Mich  a  po^nnerfal  ally  in  his  son- 
in-law.  But  att  the  hopes  that  had  been  founded 
on  her  influence  proved  to  be  futile:  for,  the 
lirst  fervour  of  passion  past,  the  ragged  Roland 
liKsenHibly  relapsed  into  his  former  course  of  life. 
No  longer  did  he  desire  to  dwell  in  the  sight  of 
his  beautirnl  young  bride:  arms  and  strife  now 
occupied  the  most  of  his  time; — the  rest  was 
spent  in  the  society  of  stranger  women  of  loose 
character.  Bertha  sought  to  win  back  his  estranged 
heart  by  every  means  which  a  gentle  woman 
should  employ;  but  all  in  vain:  her  efforts  were 
useless — her  entreaties  were  met  by  reproach 
and  reviling — her  careeses  by  coldness  or  erueity 
— and  her  love  was  requited  with  hatred.  Unable 
aiiy  longer  to  endure  this  miserable  change,  she 
retired  f^om  his  presence  to  one  of  bis  castles, 
Lanl»enheim ,  on  the  Nahe,  not  far  distant  from 
Stromberg;  and  there,  hi  deep  solitude,  deplored 
her  luckless  distiny — her  only  eoniidant.  Heaven 
— 'her  only  consolation ,  tears  and  mourning,  in 
the  bitterness  of  her  lieart  would  she  exclaim, 
on  awaking  with  the  sun  from  her  trouhled  dream 
of  the  night,  and  on  laying  down .  her  aching 
head  to  sleep ,  not  repose ,  when  the  shadows  of 
night  were  thick  on  the  earth;  <<0h,  Ood!  shsU 
1  never  be  freed  f^om  the  power  of  this  ruthless 
tyrant r*  and  then  would  she  repent  of  her  natural 
impatience ,  and  pray  forgiveness  for  her  repining. 
Thus   time    traversed    slowly ,    to    her    thought, 
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until  the  period  of  her  aceouehemerU  arrived. 
She  had  vowed  a  vow  to  Heaven,  that  the  in- 
fant which  she  bore  shoald  be  devoted  to  the 
service  of  God;  and  she  kept 'it.  In  due  se&jon 
she  was  delivered  of  a  beautiful  boy.  The  name 
she  gave  him  was  Rupert  or  Rhnwerth.  It  is  of 
him  that  this  tradition  chiefly  tells. 

Rupert  was  now  her  only  joy.  She  resolved 
that  notliing  should  be  neglected  on  her  part  to 
qualify  him  for  the  station  of  a  pious  man,,  a 
Christian  prince ,  and  a  lover  of  peace ;  for  to 
the  absence  of  these  qualifications ,  to  the  rugged 
temper,  the  love  of  strife,  and  the  profession  of 
heathenism,  she  attributed  all  her  husband's  evil 
actions. 

''My  Rupert,"  she  said ,  "shall  belike  his 
wretched  sire  in  no  one  particular.  He  shall  be 
his  opposite  in  every  respect,  if  God  wills  it, 
and  I  am  enabled  to  do  his  will.  " 

In  accordance  with  this  view  she  instilled ,  on 
all  occasions,  into  his  yoiing  mind  lessons  of 
virtue  and  of  religion;  and  she  spared  no  pains 
to  make  his  character  as  mild  and  i^s  pure,  as 
that  of  his  father  was  rugged  and  tainted.  But 
she  had  no  occasion  to  take  any  pains  with  him.: 
Heaven  appeared  to  have  compensated  in  the  son 
for  (he  defects  of  the  sire ;  and  the  seeds  of  truth 
and  goodness  scarcely  required  to  be  sown  in 
the  soul  of  the  beautiful  boy,  for  they  seemed  to 
spring  up  in  spontaneous  luxuriance  from  that 
bountiful  soil.  All  this  was  most  gratifying  to 
the  heart  of  his  tender  mother ;  and  her  happiness 
daily  grew  with  his  growth,  and  strengthened 
with  his  strength.  Not  so,  however,  was  it 
with  bis  father.    That  hapless   man  derided    the 
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edttcatloii  which  the  fond  Mother  bestowed  on 
her  child; — Certned  it,  in  scorn,  womanish  and 
effeminate; — threatened  to  remove  him  from  her 
care; — and,  finally,  irarsued  with  greater  avidity 
tban  ever  the  low  amours  which  he  loved  to 
indulge  in,  and  the  Moody  fends  which  seemed 
to  he,  as  it  .were,  the  sole  end  of  his  existence. 
-  In  one  of  these  qaarrels ,  which  he  set  on  foot 
with  a  friend  for  lactc  of  a  stranger  on  whom  to 
exercise  his  passion  for  light — ^bome  away  hy 
his  Impetoons  conrage,  he  ventured  alone  into 
the  thickest  of  the  fray ,  and  was  slsin.  It  was 
a  happy  deliverance  for  his  afQicted  spouse,  and 
might  have  been  regarded  as  a  special  inter- 
position of  Providenee  in  her  favour ;  for ,  on  his 
return ,  he  had  arranged  to  transfer  his  boy ,  her 
only  hope,  to  the  care  of  one*  of  his  rodeert 
retainers,  to  the  end  that  he  might  be  reared 
up  In  such  a  miinner  as  to  imitate  only  his  own 
actions.  God  spared  this  blow  to  the  tender 
mother,  and  avenged  the  long  train  of  sorrows 
which  her  unfeeling  husband  had  caused  on  her 
unresisting  gentleness. 

When  Bertha  was  informed  of  his  death ,  she 
mourned  as  a  wife  should  mourn ,  and  remember- 
ed In  that  moment ,  only  the  apparent  good  which 
she  had  once  fondly  Imagined  in  his  character ,  at 
the  period  of  her  wooing  and  their  nuptials; 
then,  accompanied  by  a  faithful  servant  and  a 
few  men-at-arms,  she  left  the  Castle  of  Lauben- 
heim,  the  scene  of  her  sufferings,  and,  together 
with  her  beloved  Rupert ,  set  forth  for  the  abode 
of  her  father  at  Bingen.  She  was  received  by 
her  sire  with  a  love  which  was  long  unknown 
to  her;  and  a  separate  establishment  was  grant- 


342  RITPBBT  ,    DUKK    OV    BINOKN. 

ed  to  ber  by  his  paternal  affection.  There,  in 
p<eace  and  in  happiness  f  sh^  continued  to  pursue 
the  plan  she  had  laid  down  for  the  instruction 
of  her  son,  rejecting  all  the  offers  of  a  second 
marriage,  which  her  youth,  and  beauty,  and 
splendid  prosp,ects  attracted,  and  nobly  overcom- 
ing each  of  the  many  and  powerful  tempration» 
to  it  which  beset  her  on  every  side.'  Not  even 
the  entreaties  of  her  venerable  sire  could  induce 
b«r  to  alter  her  resolution.  She  declared  herself 
from  thenceforth,  to  the  termination  of  her  mor- 
tal career,  devoted  to  the  service  of  God  ^nd  the 
education  of  her  son;  and  nothing  was  found 
capable  of  changing  her  purpose.  This  known, 
she  was  no  more  molested  by  selfish  suitors,  or 
disinterested  admirers  of  her  loveliness  and  vir- 
tues ;  for  such ,  even  in  those  remote  days ,  there 
were,  as  in  modern  times. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  young  Rupert,  the  ob- 
ject of  all  her  maternal  solucitude,  grew  apace 
in  beauty  and  in  goodness.  Not  a  particle  of  the 
rugged  nature  of  his  sire  did  he  seem  to  inherit ; 
or  if  he  did ,  it  had  been  carefully  effaced  by  the 
anxious  cares  of  his  affectionate  mother:  yea, 
such  was  the  gentleness  of  his  character ,  that 
he  could  never  be  brought  to  delight  in  those 
knightly  exercises,  those  feats  of  strength  and 
dexterity,  then  the  pride  of  the  young  nobility 
of  Europe,  and  deemed  an  especial  and  indis- 
pensable accomplishment  to  birth  and  station.  On 
the  contrary,  he  experienced  more  delight  in  per- 
forming works  of  peace  and  charity — in  consort- 
ing with  the  pious  and  humane — in  relieving  the 
poor  and  the  needy.  Bis  chief  pleasure  consist- 
ed in  seeking  out  the  most  destitute   children  in 
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(be  town   and    its   vicinity ,   and    bringing    them  , 
attogetlrer  into  the  presence  of  his  motfier.    Often 
on  such  occasions )    woald  Ire  Cbus  speak  to  the 
happy  Bertlia: 

"Mother,  my  sweet  mother,  here  are  thy 
children  wliom  I  bare  brought  thee." 

And  the  pious  Bertha ,  embracing  him ,  would 
never  fail  to  reply ,  while  tears  of  joy  streamed 
adown  her  lovely  cheeks: 

"  Yes ,  my  dearest  son  ,  you  are  riglit :  they 
are  thy  brothers.*' 

And  then  she  would  feed  and  clothe  them  for 
the  love  of  God  and  of  her  boy ,  until  their  little 
hearts  were  glad ,  and  they  went  away ,  blessing 
both  mother  aii«f  son.  Nay,  one  day,  when  the 
pious  Bertha  gave  orders  for  the  erection  of  a 
magnificent  oratory  in  their  abode,  the  kind  Hu- 
pert  said  to  her,  in  the  words  of  the  Evangelist, 
pointing  at  the  same  time  to  the  poor  people  who 
crowded  the  court-yard  fur  their  daily  dole: 

"  Mother ,  sweet  mother — first  break  your  bread 
with  the  hungry,  clothe  the  naked  with  thy 
clothes,  and  bring  the  wandering  stranger  Inta 
thy  house ,  for  these  are  the  living  temples  of  the 
Holy    spirit!" 

Bertha  received  this  reproof  as  though  it  came 
from  Heaven;  and  postponed  the  erectiron  of  the 
oratory  until  she  could  no  longer  find  a  needy 
person  on  whom  to  bestow  any  of  that  which 
she  meant  to  employ  as  a  fond  for  raising  this 
edifice. 

But  though  this  goodly  life,  and  these  kind 
actions  of  the  young  Rupert,  won  the  love  and 
admiration  of  the  poor,  they  were  not  so  suc- 
cessful with  the  rich,    and   the   great,   and   the 
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^  noble.  It  comported  little  with  the  castoms  of 
*  princes  at  that  period ,  more  than  at  thin,  to  mix 
thus  freely  with  their  sub{|ects,  and  to  make  them* 
selves  their  own  almoners  with  the  distresjied. 
Many  of  his  father's  feudatories  sneered  at  the 
piety  of  the  youth ,  and  his  deficiency  in  the 
knowledge  of  arms,  then  deemed  a  primary  es- 
sential in  a  sovereign;  others »  more  kindly  dis- 
posed towards  him ,  conceded  that  to  do  good 
works  ,  to  relieve  the  poor ,  to  succour  the  needy, 
to  clothe  the  naked ,  and  to  comfort  the  distres- 
sed, were  knighUy  acts,  It  was  true,  because 
old  histories  and  legends  of  the  saints,  particular- 
ly of  one  of  the  patron  saints  o»  Bingen,  St.  Martin^ 
had  so  stated;  but.  then  they  argued  it  was  by 
no  means  seemly  in  him  to  abandon  .  altogether 
the  use. and  practice  of  arms,  and  the  exercisea 
of  war  and  the  tourney  f  as  he  had  done  ,  because 
arms  and  valour  were  the  best  defence  of  the 
weak  against  the  strong ,  and  gave  the  most  ef- 
fective power  to  serve  those  who  needed  service. 
Some ,  especially  the  youthful  nobility ,  the  scions 
of  old  stocks,  nearly  his  own  age,  with  the 
heedless  and  inconsiderate  levity  of  their  years, 
were  wont  to  look  on  him  contemptuously,  and 
say ,  that  it  more  beseemed  his  station  te  apply 
himself  as  they  did ,  to  the  knowledge  of  knightly 
exercises^  than  to  degrade  his  dignity  by  as- 
sociating solely  with  beggar  boys.  So  strong 
did  this  feeling  become^  and  so  generally  did  it 
prevail  among  them,  that,  though  previously 
accustomed  to  seek  him  in  crowds^  they  new 
avoided  him.  But  neither  spoft,  nor  scorn,  ner 
pity ,  nor  well-meant  advice ,  could  divert  the 
current   of  the   piens    youth's   feelings  Into  any 


othpr  channel  than  the  pore  and  profitable  one 
in  which  it  had  flowed  from  his  birth ,  under 
the  direction  of  hia  beloved  mother.  Unheeding 
censure ,  pardoning  unkindneiis ,  returning  thanlca 
for  reproach,  be  pursued  the  even  tenor  of  his 
way,  and  went  on  rejoicing ,— causing  the  ne- 
cessitous to  rejoice.  His  presence  made  the  poor 
and  the  destitude  happy;  and  comfort  and  con- 
solation accompanied  him  to  tbe  dwellings  of  the 
desolate,  and  the  homes  of  the  afflicted.  A 
happy  mother  was  the  beautiful  Bertha.  Even, 
his  aged  grand»ire  prided  himself  on  the  piety 
and  goodness  of  the  boy,  though  bred  himself  in 
the  practice  of  the  sterner  virtues  of  bravery 
and  princely  government. 

One  lovely  spring  morning,  as  the  first  rays 
of  tbe  rising  sun  tipped  the  summit  of  the  dark 
•  forest  which  then  covered  the  opposite  shore  of 
the  river  above  Rudesheim,  Rupert  wandered 
forth  from  the  palace  of  his  mother ,  and  betook 
him  to  the  water's  edge.  The  broad  stream  lay 
like  a  mirror  beneath  his  eye — the  bright  sun 
tinted  the  horizon  with  a  thousand  inimitable 
hues— tbe  dew  sparkled  on  the  trees,  and  in  the 
bushes,  and  on  the  long  grass — and  the  early 
bhrds  chirped  their  matin-hymn  from  the  neigh- 
bouring thickets,  like  a  choir  of  blest  spirits, 
singing  unseen,  the  praise  of  their  Creator.  It 
was ,  in  sooth ,  as  sweet  a  scene  as  ever  poet 
fancied  or  painter  drew.  Rupert's  soul  expanded 
with  the  opening  day; — he  prayed  aloud  in  the 
fullness  of  his  heart;  and  a  thousands  echoes  , 
seemed  to  respond  to  his  prayer.  This  done ,  he 
sate  him  down  on  a  mossy  bank  which  sloped 
even  to  the  smooth    river's  edge.    A  deep  sleep 

10 
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fell  on  bim  as  be  sate;  and  in  tbat  sleep  lie 
dreamed  a  dream.  He  tbought  tbat  an  old  man, 
witb  a  long  wbite  beard  and  a  most  reverend 
aspect ,  stood  at  a  Uttle  distance  from  bim  on 
tbe  margin  of  tbe  stream;  and  that  several  boys 
about  bis  own  age  crowded  around.  Tbe  old  man 
was  elotbed  in  a  flowing  millc-wbite  garb ,  edged 
with  violet-coloured  fringe;  the  boys  were  all 
without  any  garments.  Ever  and  anon  one  of 
the  youths  would  leap  into  tbe  crystal  flood  and 
disappear  for  a  moment;  on  his  return  to  the 
shore  the  old  man  would  draw  a  ^ilken  towel, 
wbich  he  held  in  his  hand,  ever  his  shoulders; 
and,  wonderful  to  relate,  tbe  boy  would  assume 
as  it  were ,  a  new  shape — so  much  more  beauti- 
ful did  he  become  than  be  was  before.  As  the 
young  Rupert  gazed  on  the  scene  with  delight,  his 
ears  were  ravished  by  the  most  delightful  music. 
He  looKed  out  on  the  river,  and,  behold,  there 
arose  a  lovely  island,  all  of  a  sudden ,  in  the 
centre  of  the  stream.  It  was  like  another  Eden 
—so  far  did  it  surpass  aU  that  he  had  ever  seen  on 
earth.  Emerald  meadows— flowers  of  the  richest 
odour  and  rarest  hues— shadowy  groves;  through 
which  tbe  sunbeams  lighted  tenderly  on  the  green 
sward  beneath—noble  trees ,  full  of  blossoms  and 
fruit  at  the  same  moment — and  crystal  fountains, 
bursting  like  light  from  the  xocks,  and  flinging 
their  living  waters,  like  silver  girdles,  over  the 
rejoicing  fields.  Birds  of  all  the  colours  of  the 
rainbow,  and  of  every  specios  knoun  on  earth 
for  boauty^ ,  flitted  about  in  the  boughs  of  the 
over-ardiing  trees,  or  hopped  on  the  rivulet  banks, 
bathing  their  gay  plumage  in  the  gurgling  waters; 
while,  in  the  deep  recesses  of  the  groves,    tens 
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of  thoasanda  of  reatkered  warblers  united  in  a 
magnificent  cliorns,  like  that  of  the  harps  of 
heaven,  in  honour  of  the  Redeemer.  But  what 
seemed  far  beyond  all  com#('ehension ,  was  the 
celestial  rosy  atmosphere  shed  over  tbls  Nmagic 
scene;  and  the  precious  odours  which  seemed 
to  make  a  portion  of  the  essence  of  the  air 
breathed  by  its  blessed  inhabitants.  The  old  nuui 
beckoned ,  and  a  glided  barque  put  olT  from  the 
island;  it  was  moved  by  an  invifiible  power, 
for  no  one  was  perceptibie  in  it;  and  it  Couched 
the  ground  at  his  feet ,  where  he  stood  surround- 
ed by  his  troop  of  innocents.  He  spake  to  them 
words  of  Joy ;  they  entered ;  be  stepped  in  after 
them  ;  and  in  a  moment  more  they  all  leaped 
ashore  on  that  lovely  island.  Here  the  good  old 
man  gave  each  of  the  children  a  snow-white 
garment ,  and  bade  them  go  fortli  and  play  in 
the  meadows  ,  and  in  the  gardens,  and  take  thehr 
full  of  tbe  abundance  of  enjoyment  which  that 
paradise  oflTered  to  their  acceptance.  Like  young 
antelopes,  forth  rushed  the  happy  boys;  and 
Rupert,  springing  up  in  an  ecstasy  of  delight, 
thus  prayed  to  the  hoary  ancient : — 

"  Oh ,  let  me  ever  tarry  with  these  happy, 
happy  boys,  in  that  abode  of  the  blessed." 

The  old  man  looked  graciously  on  him,  arid  smil- 
ed ;  but,  in  answer  to  his  praj'ers,  he  thus  spake : — 

'< Blessed  boy,  thy  eternal  abode  is  not  here 
but  in  a  better  place.  Thou  hast  done  the  ap- 
pointed work  through  good  report  and  through 
evil ;  and  thoa  hast  built  with  it  for  thyself  a 
bridge  to  the  highest  heaven.  There,  in  the 
face  of  God ,  the  companion  of  his  most  beloved 
saint) ,    Shalt  thou    dwell  for  ever.     The  bread 
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Which  thoa.hast  broken  with  the  poor  and  the 
hungry  shall  be  the  bread  of  life  for  thee ;  and 
the  garments  which  thon  gavest  to  the  naked 
shall  form  for  tbee  a  robe  of  innocence  fit  for 
heaven.     Behold ! " 

The  happy  Rupert  loolted ,  and  !o  I  a  rainbow 
of  the  brightest  tints  arose  at  once  from  the 
centre  of  the  island ,  and  stretched  upwards  to 
the  empyrean.  From  base  to  summit  it  was  co- 
vered with  crowds  of  God's  angels,  garbed  in 
the  hues  of  heaven,  and  flitting  about  like  sun-^ 
beams  through  a  forest  of  young  trees  in.  early 
summer ,  when  the  foliage  is  green  and  tbe  leaf 
tender.  Silver  clouds  floated  in  the  pure  atmos- 
phere like  ethereal  pillows.  On  the  summit  of 
the  celestial  arch  sat  the  infant  Saviour,  in  tbe 
lap  of  bis  virgin  mother ;  beside  him  was  a  snow- 
wbite  iamb  ,  with  a  rosy  band  around  its  inno- 
cent neck;  before  him  knelt  tbe  young  St.  John. 
The  JSoiy  Spirit  swept  oA^er  them  in  tbe  form  of 
a  spotlest  dove.  Anon  ;  as  the  youth  gazed ,  two 
serapbims,  of  surpassing  stateliness  and  beauty, 
approached  tbe  Redeemer,  and  laid  at  his  feet 
a  fair  garment.  Rupert  gazed  on  the  scene  with 
a  pleasing  surprise,  for  in  it  he  saw  a  garb  he 
bad  not  long  before  given  to  a  poor  shivering 
child ,  who  begged  at  his  mother's  palace  gate 
on  a  raw  wintry  morning.  The  Infant  Saviour 
then  stood  up  in  the  Virgin's  lap  and  thus  spake 
to  the  assembled  hierarchy  of  heaven:  — 

"Here  is  (be  garment  which  the  little  Rupert 
gave  me.  For  this  shall  he  be  clothed  for  ever 
with  sanctity.     Come  hither,   thou  blessed  boy." 

The  enraptured  Rupert  approached  the  presence 
of  Ckid. 
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"Take  Uii8,"  said  Che  Savioar ,  ''and  be  for 
ever  blessed." 

He  stretcbed  forth  his  hand  and  Rupert  bowed 
his  head.;  millions  of  celestial  voices  then  hymned 
out  in  (raise  of  the  Lamb;  all  heaven  echoed 
with  the  melody ;  the  very  stars  seemed  to  start 
from  their  spheres  with  rejoicing. 

''Arise,"  resumed  the  Redeemer,  "and  take 
thy  place  in  my  kingdom." 

,  Again  the  liarps  of  heaven  sounded ;  and  again 
the  melting  voice  of  melodious  song  filled  the 
immensity  of  space.  Rupert  awoke.  At  his  feet> 
was  the  poor  little  boy  to  whom  he  had  given 
the  clothes  in  his  dream;  and  before  him  rolled 
the  rapid  river  like  a  sea  of  molten  gold ,  in  the 
bright  beams  of  the  morning  sun. 

Filled  with  indescribable  emotions,  he  took 
the  child  by  the  hand ,  and  bent  his  steps  home- 
ward. Arrived  there  he  presented  the  boy  to 
his  mother,  and  Cold  her  of  his  dream.  She 
was  greatly  delighted  at  It ,  for  she  deemed  it 
a  manifestation  of  Divine  Providence  in  bis  be- 
half, and  a  presentiment  of  his  certain  happiness 
in  the  future  world.  From  that  day  forth  the 
young  Rupert  determined  to  devote  himself  to 
'  the  service  of  God ;  and ,  as  a  first  step  to  qualify 
himself  for  it ,  he  resolved  on  a  pilgrimage  to 
Rome ,  to  visit  the  grave  of  the  Prince  of  the 
Apostles.  Be  informed  his  mother  of  this  reso- 
lution one  evening  as  she  sat  in  her  oratory; 
hot  her  tender  heart  was  terrified  at  the  idea, 
and  she  tried   to  dissuade  him  from  his  design. 

"  My  beloved  boy  , "  she  said  to  him  ,  '*  you 
are  too  young  and  too  weak  for  such  a  toilsome 
journey.     Besides,  you  are  my  only  child;    and 
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then  ,  bethink  thee  of  the  eorrew  thy  loss  would 
cause  to  my  fond  heart.  On  you,  too,  the  pre- 
servation of  onr  princely  line ,  and  the  hopes  of 
your  grandsire's  subjects  ,  rest.  Can  you  enter- 
tain  for  another  moment  the  idea  of  abandoning 
them  ?  Besides ,  it  needs  not  to  make  a  pilgrimage 
to  far  lands  to  render  ourselves  acceptable  in 
the  sight  of  God ;  good  worlcs  ^  any  where  done, 
will  receive  the  same  recompense." 

The  steadfast  piety  of  the  youth  was  shaken 
by  the  arguments  and  entreaties  of  his  tender 
mother ;  and  he  consented  for  her  sake  to  forego 
bis  resolution  during  his  boyhood. 

''No,  my  mother,"  said  he,  while  he  hungr 
on  her  neck  and  bathed  her  cheek  with  his 
tears;  ''No,  my  dearest  mother,  I  shall  not 
abandon  you  now." 

Bertha  kissed  her  fair  boy's  forehead,  and 
blessed  bim  Mith  a  mother's  blessing.  He  kept 
his  word  with  her;  and  never  more,  until  his 
maturity ,  mentioned  aught  of  the  matter  iii  her 
presence. 

But  the  season  of  puberty  was  now  passed; 
adolescence  had  succeeded  the  liappy  days  of 
boyhood;  and  Rupert  was  of  an  age  to  take 
proper  care  of  himself:  yet  did  not  years  alter 
the  original  bent  of  his  nature.  Bertha  desired 
nothing  better  than  to  see  her  beloved  son  an 
accomplished  knight,  as  well  as  a  truly  Chris- 
tian prince;  and  to  that  end  she  introduced  hini 
to  the  company  of  cavaliers ,  from  all  countries ; 
and  to  noble  maidens,  the  flower  of  the  high 
Teutonic  familioH.  But  in  vain  were  the  exhor- 
tations of  the  cliivalry  hy  whom  he  was  sur- 
rounded; In  vatB  were  the  charnui  of  fair  dames 


and  lovely  virgins:  the  one  ftltogellier  failed  to 
excite  blm  to  deeds  of  strife ;  the  other  were  of 
110  power  to  torn  his  thoughts  from  the  contem- 
plstlon  of  the  purer  beaaUes  of  religion.  He 
gave  the  strongest  manifestations  of  desire  for  a 
ploas  life;  and  intimated  to  his  mother  an  anal- 
terable  intention  of  completing  that  pilgrimage  to 
Rome  which,  in  his  chiliHsh  days,  he  had  fore- 
gone at  her  solicitation.  She  endeavoared  to 
dissuade  him  once  more:  hot  ho  was  now  not 
to  be  diverted  from  his  purpose.  Tears  and  en- 
treaties no  longer  availing,  She  gave  a  reluc- 
tant consent  to  his  departure;  and  ho  prepared, 
without  an  instant's  delay,  for  the  tedious  and 
toilsome  Journey. 

Laying  down  the  proud  nuuitle  of  royalty ,  and 
divesling  himself  of  his  useless  glaive ,  he  assu- 
med the  coarse  garb  of  a  pilgrim ,  his  only  arms 
a  strong  staff,  and  in  this  gnise  set  out  for  the 
eternal  city.  His  journey  was  a  long  and  a 
lonely  one ;  hut  he  surmounted ,  with  the  pa- 
tience of  a  saint,  the  rugged  Alps,  and  saw, 
with  the  equanimity  and  self-denial  of  a  martyr, 
the  lovely  land  of  Italy.  The  pilgrimage  of  this 
pious  youth  was  performed  entirely  on  foot,  and 
he  was  unattended  by  a  single  follower.  Arrived 
at  Rome,  he  visited  all  those  places  eonieerated 
to  the  genius,  the  snflferings,  the  history,  and 
the  triumph  of  Christianity ;  and  performad  his 
devotions  at  eaoh  shrine  with  the  fervour  of  a 
faithful  votary  of  the  cross.  But,  before  all,  he 
visited  the  tomb  of  the  Prhice  of  the  Apostles^ 
which  stands  now  beneath  the  dome  of  that 
wonder  of  the  world  St.  Peter.  There,  In  a 
rapture  of  religious  feeling,,  he  vowed  another 
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VOW, — ^tbat  lie  would  %elinqiiish  the  pleMrares  of 
sovereignty  to  be  the  hamblest  servant  of  the 
church ,  and  dispose  of  all  his  superfluous  pro- 
perty among  the  poor  and  the  afflicted.  This 
done,  he  returned  to  Bingen  by  the  same  route 
he  had  departed  from  it ,  and  in  the  same  lowly 
and  painful  manner. 

Bertha  received  her  beloved  son  as  might  be 
expected;  she  covered  him  with  caresses,  and 
wept  over  hhn  as  over  one  long  lost  and  never 
more  expected.  He  told  her  of  his  pilgrimage, 
and  he  spake  to  her  of  his  vow.  Her  heart 
had  been  so  long  turned  towards  heaven,  that 
she  had  not  a  thoaght  for  earth  save  what  cen- 
tered in  her  darling  son;  so  she  ofiiered  no  op- 
position to  his  views  j  but  cordially  approved  of 
them.  He  then  set  about  fulfilling  his  vow;  and 
he  kept  it  to  the  letter. 

From  that  time  forward  he  lived  more  the 
life  of  a  recluse  in  the  desert,  than  that  of  one 
of  the  most  powerful  sovereign  princes  in  Ger- 
many. But  he  was  not  spared  long  to  his  people; 
and  perhaps  it  was  a  mercy  that  he  was  cut  oflT 
in  yoath  before  lawlessness  bad  taken  head  in 
his  dominions.  Ere  he  had  completed  his  twen- 
tieth year  he  died ,  worn  but  by  the  fatigue  of 
his  pilgrimage  to  Rome,  and  the  acerbities  he 
had  practised  on  his  return.  His  mother  survived 
him  but  a  few  months.  They  were  both  buried 
in  the  same  grave,  in  the  ancient  collegiate 
church  of  Bingen. 

In  later  times,  Rupert  received  the  honour  of 
canonization;  and  his  pilgrim's  garb,  the  only 
relio  remaining  of  him  to  posterity ,  ^was  enwrap- 
ped in  a  magnificent  purple  mantle  and  enshrinea 
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in  tbe  convent  of   Bubingen,   on   the  other  mde 
of  the  Rhine  above  Radesbeim.- 

Tbis  legend  of  St.  Rupert  is  derived  from  the 
aotbority  of  the  celebrated  prophetess  Hildegard, 
abbess  of  tbe  convent  of  St.  Rupertsberg,  eon- 
temporary  and  fellow-labourer  of  St.  Bernard  in 
exciting  tbe  nobles  of  Germany  to  the  second 
crusade,  who  claimed  descent  from  the  ancient, 
dukes  of  Bingen ,  of  whose  direct  line  the  sub- 
ject of  this  tale  was  tbe  last  male  issue  inherit- 
ing the  title.  Mention  has  already  been  made 
of  her.  

Bingen  subsequently  passed  into  the  possession 
of  various  princes ,  the  chief  of  which  were  the 
archbishops  of  Mentz  and  Treves.  A  colony  of 
Lombard  merchants,  from  Asti  In  Piedmont, 
settled  there  in  the  middle  ages,  and  greatly 
benefited  the  town  and  neighbourhood  by  the 
extension  of  traffic. 

In  the  year  1302 ,  tbe  army  of  the  Emperor 
Albert  beleaguered  Bingen ,  and  threatened  to 
extirpate  the  inhabitants.  And  one-and-twenty 
years  afterwards  the  town  was  the  scene  of  a 
series  of  t^  most  sanguinary  executions,  arising 
out  of  a  qnarrell  caused  by  tbe  trifling  circum- 
stance of  striking  a  dog.  This  quarrel  originated 
between  the  boatmen  and  the  butchers,  in  con* 
sequence  of  one  of  the  latter  heating  a  hound 
belonging  to  one  of  the  former;  and  tbe  towns- 
fop:  participating  ih  it  as  It  took  bead,  several 
lives  were  lost  in  the  affray  which  ensued.  The 
butchers  bore  away  the  victory ;  bat  they  paid 
dearly  for  it  soon  afterwards.  When  peace  and 
order  were   restoied ,    and    the    law  enabled   to 
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take  its  couise,  several  of  the  deiinqneals  were 
bebeaded;  some  were  mutilated — tbeir  bands  and 
feet  being  eut  off;  and  many  were  banished  frem 
tbe  town  for  ever. 

Bingen  shared  the  fate  of  the  other  towns  and 
cities  on  the  Rhine  in  tbe  subsequent  changes 
which  tooJc  place  on  that  river.  It  is  now  the 
property  of  the  Grand  Dnke  of  Hesse-Darnustadt. 


KliOPP. 

Directly  above  Bingen,  on  a  high  hill  over- 
looking and  commanding  that  city ,  stand  the 
ruins  of  Klopp,  supposed  to  have  been  originally 
built  by.  Drnsus  Gernanicus.  It  was  subse- 
quently tenanted  by  tbe  unfortunate  Emperor 
Henry  the  Fourth,  of  whom  the  following  tradi- 
tion is  related. 


HENRT  THE  roURTH  DEPOSED. 

It  was  Christmas  night,  in  the  year  1106;  a 
thick  sheeting  of  snow  covered  the  hills  and  the 
valleys  in  tbe  vicinity  of  Bingen ,  the  roofs  and 
battlements  of  tbe  houses  in  that  old  town ,  the 
fortifications  which  surrounded  it ,  and ,  above 
all ,  the  strong  castle  of  Klopp ,  then  standing 
erect  in  all  its  pride  of  power ,  dominant  over 
the  entire  neighbourhood:  yet  was  there  joy  in 
every  heart  which  looked  on  that  cheerless  scene, 
or  d%velt  within  its  circle,  save  in  one.  Why 
was  it  soV    and  who  was  this   man  of  sorrow  V 

In  the  coved  recess  of  a  narrow-grated,  window 
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of  the  cftstlt  of  Klopp ,  sitttated  bigh  dp  in  tbe 
rearward  tower  from  tho  town ,  stood  a  man 
advanced  in  years ,  looking  out  on  that  picture 
uf  wintry  desolation ,  as  it  lay  below  bim  in  tbe 
cold ,  clear  Hgbt  of  tbe  Winter  moon.  His  aspect 
was ,  at  tbe  same  time  ,  noble  and  sad ;  bis  long 
gray  bairs  streamed  in  the  cbill  gusts  which 
came ,  ever  and  anon ,  from  the  river  up  tbe 
steep  ascent  on  which  the  castle  stood;  and  his 
form,  though  stately,  seemed  bent  like  the  aged 
and  weather-beaten  oak.  But  still  it  was  evident 
that  sorrow  bad  anticipated  age  In  his  constitution; 
that  grief  and  vexation  of  heart  bad  done  the 
work  of  time;  and  that  the  weight  of  heavy 
troubles,  more  than  the  pressure  of  years,  bad 
bowed  that  erect  form,  and  brought  nearer  to 
the  earth  that  majestic  brow.  There  was ,  how- 
ever ,  a  dignity  and  a  grandeur  in  bis  aspect 
which  shewed  at  once  that  he  was  no  common 
man ;  and  though  bis  eyes  were  iilled  with  tears, 
the  flashes  Which  they  ocoaslonaUy  emitted,  as 
bis  thoughts  reverted  to  the  past,  or  fluttered 
over  the  dim  future,  proved  that  he  was  one 
accustomed  in  his  early  life  to  command,  un- 
knowing what  it  was  to  be  disobeyed.  This 
melaticholy  being-^this  solitary  in  the  midst  of 
social  Joy>^tbls  mourner  in  that  season  of  univer- 
sal mirtb-^was  the  hapless  iBmpetor  Henry  the 
Fourth. 

Already  has  it  been  told  how  his  treacherous 
and  unnatural  son  decoyed  bIm  to  Bingen ,  and 
there  made  him  a  close  prisoner  in  tbe  strong 
castle  of  Klopp.^  That  very  morning  the  miserable 

*  Vol.  i.  (f .  Hammerslein,  The  £inperor  Utarj  xhe 
Fourth.) 
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0lre  had  been  betrayed  :  and.  lie  now  stood  In 
hui  prison  window ,  musing  on  tbe  instability  of 
boman  bopes — ^tbe  baseness  of  bainan  feelings; 
wishing  himself  baried  in  his  grave  when  he 
thought  of  tb,e  hand  which  had  shut  him  up  in 
that  tower,  on  this  the  anniversary  of  man's 
redemption. 

He  had  been  not  long  in  tbis  position  when 
the  braying  of  trumpets,  tbe  tramp  of  borses, 
and  the  shouts  of  men,  were  borne  on  his  ear 
>  by  the  breeze  of  night ;  and  looking  towards  the 
town  be  beheld  the  narrow  streets  crowded  with 
troops  y  lighted  onwards  by  torcbes,  and  headed 
by  two  armed  individuals,  who  seemed  neither 
wholly  warriors  nor  altogether  civilians ,  judging 
from  the  singular  and  anomalous  costume  in 
wbich  they  were  clothed.  Their  long  'under- 
garments denoted  in  that  period  the  clerical 
dignity;  but  tbe  mantles  which  covered  their 
shoulders  were  those  tben  worn  only  by  dubbed 
knights.  The  glistening  sabres  borne  in  their 
upraised  hands  indicated  aught  but  tbe  apostleship 
of  peace:  yet  the  ecclesiastical  stole  aqd  cin- 
gulum ,  peering  forth  from  tbe  folds  of  tbeir 
cloaks ,  seemed  part  of  the  proper  garb  of  a  priest. 
To  render  the  anomaly  still  more  complete ,  tbeir 
beads  were  defended  by  curiously  constructed 
helms  of  tempered  steely  fashioned  in  the  fore- 
part to  resemble  the  front  of  a  mitre,  and  sur- 
mounted by  tbe  cross  the  symbol  of  Cbrlstlanity. 
The  puzzled  monarch  knew  not  what  to  make 
of  the  scene y  or  how  to  imagine  the  actors;  he 
was  lost  in  perplexity  and  amazement  at  its 
singularity;  and  could  not,  with  all  bis  efforts^ 
divine  its  cause .^    He  was  soon  Co  feel  its  effects. 
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Even  while  be  stood  there ,  in  that  grated 
window,  torturing  Iii9  soul  with  vain  imrmises, 
an  armed  man  entered  the  narrow  chamber.  The 
emperor  started  and  tarned  towards  the  intruder ; 
a  flash  of  indignation  lit  up  his  clouded  eye; 
he  drew  himself  op  to  his  fall  height,  and  stood 
erect  to  receive  him :  bnt  it  was  only  the  warder 
to  whose  especial  charge  be  bad  been  confided: 
and ,  with  a  sensation  of  sickness  at  heart ,  he 
once  more  looked  forth  on  the  advancing  cohort. 

*'  My  lord , "  fpake  the  warder ,  in  a  hesitating 
manner 

"What  would  ye?'*  asked  Henry,  sharply. 
'*  Why  thus  intrude  upon  my  solitude  ?  Am  I 
not  wretched  enough  already?"  he  added,  after 
a  momentary  pau^e,  in  which  he  dashed  a  tear 
from  liis  overflowing  eye , — **  Am  I  not  wretched 
enough  already?  Must  I  be  made  more  so? 
Oh ,  my  son  I  my  son  ! " 

The  miserable  monarch  could  not  suppress  hi.s 
emotions —he  hung  down  bis  head  ,  and  wept 
aloud ,  even  as  David  over  the  untimely  fate  of 
his  rebel  son  Absalom.  When  he  raised  his 
eyes,  he  saw  that  the  warder  was  weeping 
also;  and  he  heard  the  thick  sobs  he  uttered, 
as  the  stalwart  soldier,  tried  to  suppress  his 
emotions.  The  desolate  heart  is  easily  touched ; 
— Henry  felt  at  once  the  love  of  a  brother  for 
one  who  could  sympiithise  with  his  sorrows; — 
his  indignation  had  all  vanished. 

'*My  friend  ,"  he  said,  when  the  moment  of 
grief  had  passed  over, — "my  friend,  know  ye 
what  is  the  meaning  of  (his  scene?" 

He  -pointed  to  the  cavalcade ,  as  he  spoke.  The 
warder  looked  forth;  it  had  almost  reached  the 
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summit  of  tbe  bill ;  a  berald  ^    was  even  within 
a  f«w  yards  of  the  castle  gate. 

<<My  lord  and  master,"  replied  the  man,  <M 
know  it  too  well.  Alas!  the  day  that  ever  it 
should  be;  they  come  hither  to  depose  you." 

<<  Who  are  they  ?"  asked  the  monarch.  His 
eye  once  mere  lighted  up  with  the  fire  of  youth. 
"Who  dares  depose  me?" 

'^ Most  gracious  emperor,"  replied  he,  "they 
are  the  spiritual  electors ,  the  Archbishops  of  Co- 
logne and  Mentz;   and  they  dare  do  any  thing." 

"Strip  me  of  my  dignity!  Depose  me  from 
the  empire !  So !  never  I "  exclaimed  the  excited 
Henry ,  unheeding  the  observation  of  his  humble 
friend  ,  and  pacing  up  and  down  the  apartment 
like  a  chafed  lion  In  his  cage. 

"  They  come  even  now  from  the  diet  held  this 
day  in  Mentz.  You  have  been  deposed  there ,  and 
your  son  solemnly  elected  in  your  stead.  They 
come  to  announce  the  decision  of  the  diet,  and 
deprive  you  of  the  insignia  of  the  empire." 

Henry  still  paced  to  and  fro  in  tbe  small 
chamber;  and  ever  and  anon  be  would  stamp 
on  the  stono  floor ,  and  clench  his  fists ,  aa  though 
he  were  in  the  act  of  annihilating  an  enemy. 
But  he  uttered  no  word  more. 

"  My  lord  and  rightful  sovereign ,"  continued 
tbe  warden. 

Henry  stopped  short  in  his  career. 

"  You  alone  faithful  to  me ! "  he  exclaimed, 
grasping  tbe  hand  of  the  good  old  man.  "  The 
blessing  of  a  broken-hearted  father  be  upon  >ou^!  " 

A  big  tear  coursed  down  his  chAek ,  as  he  ut- 
tered the  words;  Che  warder's  tyen  too  were  wet ; 


HBNBY   IBS   POtJRIH   DBP08BD.  330 

his  heart  was  in  bis  Uiroat;  be  could  not  Jiud 
utterance  for  some  moments. 

^'  My  lord  I  my  emperor  I "  at  lenirtb  he  gasped, 
''I  am  here  to  shew  you  the  way  to  escape. 
Your  only  safety  is  in  flight. " 

<^  Flight !  "  scornfully  exclaimed  Ihe  monarch' 
once  more  excited  ;  "  flight !  never !  Henry  of 
Franconia's  name  was  never  yet  coupled  with 
the  word  flight." 

A  bugle-note  was  borne  upwards  on  the  breeze. 

<*They  are  at  the  gate,"  cried  the  warder, 
making  for  the  door  of  the  chamber. 

'^  Stay )  my  friend , "  said  Henry ;  "  one  word. 
Say  who  you  are,  and  why  this  interest  in  my 
fate.  Though  I  avail  myself  not  of  your  offer 
now  ,  I  luiow  not  yet  how  much  I  may  need  it. 
The  time  is  Out  of  joint. " 

^*My  lord  and  emperor/'  replied  he,  in  hur- 
ried and  broken  sentences ,  "  we  emerged  on  the 
career  of  life  together ;  and  I  have  been  your 
follower  in  every  campaign  that  you  undertook. 
I  was  made  captive  in  your  last  battle;  and,  to 
save  my  life,  I  was  obliged  to  serve  the  Arch- 
bishop of  MentE.  But  to  you  I.  plighted  my  al- 
legiance; and  you  alone  shall  have  it.  I,  too, 
am  a  father  I  " 

'*  I  tliank  you , "  said  Henry  ;  ^'  your  truth  and 
fidelity  shall  not  he  forgotten  by  me.  We  meet 
again. " 

The  monarch  waved  his  hand  to  withdraw ,  as 
he  itpake;  and  his  humble  friend  accordingly 
quitted  the  apartment.  He  retired  himself  to  his 
sleeping  chamber,  closing  the  door  after  him. 

The  apartment  he  liad  left  was  not  many 
moments  vacant.    As  the  armed  men  poured  into 
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the  conrt-yard  of  the  castle ,  their  leaders  ascend- 
ed the  narrow  staircase;  and  the  stone  steps 
resounded  to  the  clank  of  spars,  and  the  heavy - 
tread  of  mailed  knights  and  warriors.  The  Arch- 
bishops of  Cologne  and  Mentx  were  the  first  to 
enter;  their  followers  were  qnick  upon  their 
heels;  staircase,  and  ante-chamber,  and  hall 
were  soon  crowded. 

'^  Henry  of  Franconia ,  *'  spake  a  herald  ,  garb- 
ed in  the  livery  of  the  empire,  —  *' Henry  of 
Franconia ,  lately  Emperor  of  Germany ,  by  the 
grace  of  God  and  the  good-will  of  the  imperial 
diet,  stand  out  and  hear  the  sentence  that  has 
gone  forth  against  thee  from  the  assembled  elec- 
tors.   God  save  the  emperor  f " 

The  door  of  the  hapless  monarch's  sleeping- 
room  opened  even  as.  the  herald  spake,  and 
Henry  himself,  clad  in  all  the  insignia  of  royalty, 
suddenly  stood  among  his  enemies.  The  pre- 
sence of  the  majestic  old  man ,  arrayed  in  tbc» 
panoply  of  state — the  imperial  purple  descending 
in  long  folds  from  his  shoulders,  the  crown  of 
Charlemagne  on  his  head ,  the  sceptre  of  empire 
In  his  hand ,  and  the  nld  imperial  sword ,  once 
worn  by  that  mightiest  of  German  monarchs, 
girt  round  his  loins— dismayed  even  them  for  a 
moment;  and  they  started  back  with  an  expres- 
sion of  reverence  and  awe  from  the  lordly  glance 
of  the  helpless  prisoner  they  were  there  to  per- 
secute. But  the  feeling  was  only  momentary  ; 
there  was  far  too  much  at  stake  to  let  them 
long  hesitate. 

**  Ruthard  of  Mainz  ,  "  spake  the  emperor  so- 
lemnly ,  "  and  you ,  Archbishop  of  Cologne  ,  "  be 
contimied ,   alternately  addressing  these  spiritnal 
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princes ,  **  what  would  you  of  me?  Why  are  >e 
here  in  this  rude  guise?  Whence  the  cause  of 
this  armed  following?" 

They  answered  not  for  some  instants;  they 
felt  abashed ,  wicked  though  they  were ,  in  the 
presence  of  their  sovereign.  The  crowd  which 
filled  the  chamber  looked  reverentially  on  the  old 
man ,  the  anointed  of  the  liord ,  their  aged  em- 
peror. All  waited  in  silence  tbe  reply  of  the 
princes.  At  length  outspake  tbe  Archbishop  of 
Mentz ,  standing  forward  in  front  of  bis  followers : 

''Henry  of  Franconia,  we  are  here  to  depose 
you  from  tbe  imperial  dignity,  and  to  deprive 
you  of  tbe  ensigns  of  empire.  It  is  the  decree 
of  the  diet.  We  are  bat  its  agents.  Your  son 
and  successor,  Henry  the  Fifth,  is  now  our 
rightful  sovereign.     God  save  the  emperor!" 

The  mutable  mob  shouted  a  viViU  for  the  un- 
natural son ;  and  mingled  the  names  of  the  God 
of  Justice  and  Truth  with  that    of  the   monster. 

"  God  save  the  emperor ,  Henry  the  Fifth ! " 
was  their  cry. 

''  But  wherefore  this  ? "  inquired  the  aged  em- 
peror, whoso  courage  seemed  to  rise  commensu- 
rately  with  the  occasion;  '' am  I  not  your  crown* 
ed  sovereign  ?    Who  can  depose  me  ?  " 

''Yon  have  simoniacally  sold  the  opulent  bi- 
sboprics  and  rich  abbacies  of  the  empire , ''  said 
the  ArchbiiAop  of  Mentz. 

"Yon  are  cut  off  from  all  communion  with 
the  Church  of  God ,  and  under  the  ban  of  our 
most  holy  father ,  the  pope , "  interposed  the 
Archbishop  of  Cologne. 

"  You  are  anathema , "  exclaimed  both. 

The   superstitious   crowd    crossed  themselves, 
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and  sbruiik  baeicwards  involuiitarily.  Bxcom- 
munioation  in  those  days  of  darkness  and  error 
was  a  fearful  thing ;  and  worse  than  the  leper, 
or  the  sick  of  the  pest,  was  he  looked  on  who 
lay  under  the  ban  of  the  charch. 

"  Ruthard  of  Mentz , "  pursued  the  emperor, 
dignifiedly,  "have  I  ever  taken  fee  or  reward 
for  Che  Hcb  diocese  I  conferred  upon  thee?" 

The  haughty,  turbulent,  treacherous  prelate, 
cast  down  his  eyes ;  he  could  not  answer  ;  he 
was  taken  by  surprise,  never  having  contem- 
plated such  a  question. 

"Archbishop  of  Cologne,"  continued  Henr^', 
turning  from  the  consrience-stricken  traitor  to 
his  trembling  confrere ,  "hast, paid  me  yet  for 
the  ecclesiastical  principality,  you  enjoy  by  my 
gift?" 

The  guilty  priest  seemed  as  though  lie  wished 
the  mountains  to  fall  on  him  and  cover  him. 
He  stood  before  his  injured  sovereign  as  it  is 
said  the  wicked  will  stand  before  the  Lord  at 
the  last  day  of  general  judgment* 

"Who  is  it  that  dares  depose  me?"  said  the 
monarch ,  drawing  himself  up  to  his  full  height, 
and  looking  down  on  his  foes  with  a  lofty  ex- 
pression of  scorn  and  contempt.  "  Who  is  my 
master?" 

There  were  too  many  interests  at  issue*,  and 
too  great  a  risk  was  involved,  for  his  enemies 
to  permit  him  to  make  an  impression  even  on 
their  uwn  followers;  and  acciirdingly  the  abashed 
traitors  soon  recovered  their  atfirighted  comptisore. 

''  Ha  !  by  God !  "  exclaimed  the  Arehbisliop  of 
Mentz,  greatly  chafed    as   he   spoke ,    "are   we 
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not  tlie  diet?  Have  we  not  the  power  of  elec- 
ting ?  " 

^'Who  questions  our  power  to  depose,  as  we 
have  elected? — to  unmake,  as  we  have  made? 
By  the  rood,  bat  that  is  good!"  ejacalatod  tlie 
Archbishop  of  Cologne ,  angrily. 

''I  do  I"  said  Henry.  "You  are  my  subjects- 
Away  from  my  sight  T* 

The  question  was  speedily  brought  to  a  decision. 

"Henry  of  Franconia,  I  depose  thee,  in  the 
name  of  the  high  and  most  puissant  diet  of  the 
empire ,  assembled  this  day  in  the  ancient  city 
of  Mentz.     God  save  Henry  the  Fifth ! " 

With  these  words  Rutbard  stretched  forth  his 
hand  to  his  sovereign ;  and  the  next  moment  he 
had  torn  the  imperial  mantle- from  his  shoulders. 
The  crown ,  sceptre ,  and  sword ,  soon  shared 
the  same  fate. 

"God's  will  be  done!"  said  the  deposed  mo- 
narch ,  casting  his  tearful  eyes  upwards.  "  I 
am  fearfully  punished  for  the  sins  of  my  youth. 
But  take  heed  ye  who  have  raised  your  hands 
against  your  rightful  sovereign — ye  who  have 
defiled  the  sacred  person  of  the  Lord's  anointed 
— that  ye  repent  not.  Ye  have  broken  my  bread, 
and  partaken  of  my  bounty — see  that  ye  die  not 
the  death  of  the  traitor  Judas. " 

The  wretched  old  roan  left  the  room  as  lie 
concluded ,  and  shut  himself  up  in  his  sleeping 
cliamber.  The  conspirators  departed ,  satisfied 
witb  the  result  of  their  mission.  Thus  ended 
the  reign  of  the  fourth  Henry  of  Germany.^ 

*  Hictory  and  tradition  differ  as  to  the  place  of  hia  dc 
position )  the  former  places  it ,  and ,  I  believe ,  tiulj ,  iu 
Jogelheimi   the  latter ,  it  is  seen,  in  the  castle  of  Klopp. 
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Five  years  did  this  poor  monarch  langoish  a 
miserahie  captive,  neglected,  ill-treated,  and 
despised :  often  wanting  bread ,  and  always  lack- 
ing the  most  trifling  approach  to  comfort:  an 
Inhabitant  of  various  prisons;  that  is  to  say,  of 
Bokelheim,  Ingelheim,  and  Klopp ,  alternately. 
His  escape ,  and  the  close  of  his  life ,  is  related 
more  at  large  in  a  former  portion  of  these  vo- 
lumes.^ It  was  from  KIopp,  however,  that 
he  addressed  a  most  affecting  letter  to  Philip 
the  First  of  France,  praying  his  interposition  in 
his  behalf.  The  original  document  is  said  to  be 
still  in  existence.  The  passages  subjoined  are 
extracted  from  a  very  valuable  work  on  German 
history  ,^^    in    which  the  original  is  given  entire. 

''As  soon  as  I  had  entered  the  castle  of  Bin- 
gen,  I  fuund  myself  made  captive,  together  with 
three  of  my  attendants.  ** 

*  *  «F  * 

''Not  only  has  the  sword  been  drawn  against 
me ,  but ,  what  I  can  never  forget ,  I  was  com- 
pelled to  pass  the  holy  Christmas  day  in  this 
prison,  without  hearing  mass,  or  receiving  the 
blessed  sacrament,  or  having  an  opportunity  of 
attending  any  manner  of  Divine  service.  " 

"I  speak  not  of  the  invective,  the  injuries, 
the  disgrace  I  have  to  suffer:  of  the  hunger, 
the  thirst ,  the  cold  I  endure :  nay ,  even  of  the 
blows  inflicted  on  my  helpless  gray  hairs,  when 
I  murmur  or  repine  at  my  hard  fate ;  though  I 
feel  them  ail,  indignities,  iivfuries,  and  privations 

•  Vide     **IIaniinerttein;  "  "The  Flight,"  ToL  t.  p.  870  *c. 
**  Barn's    '*ailgemeine  GeMhichte  Ton  DenUcUand , "    B. 
jii,  8,  176*  ^te* 
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the  more  acutely,   comparing  my   present   state 
with  that  which  it  once  was." 

*  *  *  * 

'"The  thought  of  my  son  fills  my  heart  with 
the  deepest  indignation  and  the  keenest  sorrow; 
yet,  at  the  same  time,  I  yearn  to  him  with  the 
love  of  a  father  for  his  only  child." 

«  «  «  « 

"  I  liing  myself  even  at  tlie  feet  of  my  child*, 
— I  pray  to  him  on  my  hendod  Icneen; — I  bow 
my  asred  head  in  the  dust  before  him;  and  in 
that  lowly  condition  I  conjure  him,  by  his  hopes 
of  happiness  here  and  hereafter ,  in  the  name  of 
the  Omnipotent  God,  who  holds  the  destinies  of 
empires  in  the  hullow  of  his  hand ,  by  the  oath 
he  has  sworn  to  be  faithful  and  true  to  his  sire 
and  his  sovereign,  by  every  thing,  in  short, 
which  men  deem  sacred  in  this  world ,  that  if  I 
am  to  be  chastised  by  a  just  Maker  for  the  sins 
of  my  youth ,  he ,  at  least ,  shall  not  be  the 
voluntary  sconrge  in  the  hands  of  an  offended 
Divinity; — that  he,  at  least,  shall  not  be  the 
instrument  of  vengeance — if  not  for  my  sake, 
for  his  own.  But  in  vain  I  I  may  not  turn  his 
mind  from  its  cruel  purpose ;  and  no  prayers ,  no 
entreaty ,  no  representation  of  mine ,  can  divert 
him  from  a  deed  which ,  though  it  makes  ^him 
the  instrument  of  God*s  award ,  still ,  will  cover 
him ,  to  all  eternity ,  with  the  guilt  of  shameless 
ingratitude,  and  give  him  to  posterity'  the  character 
of  a  monstrous  man ,  and  a  most  unnatural  son. " 

This  document  is  a  great  deal  longer ;  but  these 
extracts  must  suffice.  They  are  sufficient  to  move 
to  pity  a  heart  of  stone. 
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RtyDKSHDEini. 

<<WIio  knows  not  Rndesbeim?"  asks  an  en- 
thusiastic Rhenish  traveller;^  ''who  liatb  ever 
tasted  of  its  nectar  without  blessing  the  gldrions 
vineyards  which  give  existence  to  that  godlike 
beverage  ?  "  He  is  right :  few  fail  to  do  so  ;  and 
fewer  still  there  are  in  civilized  Europe  wbo 
know  not,  at  least,  the  name  of  this  far-famed 
locality. 

But  Rudesheim  is  also  celebrated  for  other 
things  besides  its  rich  wines;  here  it  was  that 
the  rugged  old  knight,  Hans  Bromser,  the  ruins 
of  whose  castles  still  exist,  had  his  abode;  and 
here  also  it  was ,  that  his  abdurate  determination 
to  devote  her  to  the  service  of  Heaven ,  caused 
the  destruction,  by  suicide,  of  his  daughter — the 
fair ,  the  fond ,  the  gentle  Gisella. 

This  is  the  story  of  her  fate;  and  even  now, 
although  nearly  nine  centuries  have  elapsed  since 
she  lived  and  loved — if  ever  she  had  being — fair 
eyes  weep ,  and  fond  hearts  grieve ,  6\eT  her  sor- 
rowful lot  and  untimely  end.    Peace  be  with  her  I 
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At  the  time  when  the  blessed  Saint  Bernard  of 
Clairvaux  preached  the  second  crusade  at  Spiers,'^ 
along  with  many  other  knights  and  nobles  dwel- 

*Or.  Storok,  *•  DarAtellang  aw  dem  PraMiilebvtt  Rheai* 
und  MoseUaitd."      1.  Bandchen,   1818. 

••  A.D.  1146.  ThU  crusade  ended  in  1148;  and  tlie  fol- 
lowing year,  1149,  Conrad,  emperor  of  German/ ,  returned 
t«  Europe  with  the   shattered  remains  of  hit  immense  arm/. 
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ling  on  the  ahorea  of  the  Rhine ,  Sir  Hans  Brom- 
ser  of  Riidesheim  departed  for  Palestine.  During 
his  sojourn  there  be  achieved  great  feats  by  his 
prowess  and  his  strength;  and  his  name  was 
honoured,  in  consequence,  among  the  crusaders, 
while  it  was  held  in  fear  and  reverence  by  the 
Saracens.  In  a  wild  rocky  dell  of  that  country 
dwelt  a  loathly  dragon  ,  which  had  long  been  the 
terror  of  the  Christian  host :  for  never  had  knight 
or  squire  who  went  forth  to  slay  him,  returned. 
He  bad  destroyed  them  all,  one  after  another, 
to  the  number  of  several  hundreds ;  and  all  men, 
therefore,  thought  on  him  with  much  dread  and 
detestation.  What  made  the  evil  worse ,  was, 
that  the  dell  In  which  his  den  lay,  was  the 
only  one  for  leagues  around  which  afforded  wood 
and  water  for  the  service  of  the  army;  and  as 
he  paid  no  more  respect  to  servants  and  sutlers 
than  be  did  to  the  knights  and  nobles  who  en- 
countered him,  there  was  soon  a  scarcity  of 
these  necessary  commodities  in  the  camp.  Hans 
Brdmser,  however,  undeterred  by  the  fate  of 
those  who  had  gone  before  him,  determined  ts 
destroy  this  dreadful  monster,  or  perish  in  tb« 
attempt.  Arming  bimself  cap-a-pid,  with  helm, 
hauberk,  shield,  sword,  and  spear,  he  went 
forth  to  aeeK  the  common  enemy.  He  soon  found 
him :  and  they  were  immediately  after  engaged 
in  deadly  conflict  The  fight  lasted  long;  but  U 
happily  ended  in  the  discomfiture  and  destraction 
of  the  dragon.  Just  at  the  moment ,  however, 
that  he  had  slain  him ,  and  as  he  was  preparing 
to  cut  off  his  head,  to  bring  it  back  to  the  camp 
as  a  trophy  of  his  victory ,  a  cloud  of  Saracens, 
who  had  lain  in  ambuah  during  the  fight ,  rushed 
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on  him,  weary  and  worn  as  he  was  with  his 
hard  toil:  notwithstanding  a  most  valorons  de- 
fence, overpowering  him  by  the  weight  of  their 
numbers,  and  bearing  him  off  to  their  fastness, 
they  flong  him  into  one  of  its  deepest  dungeons. 
For  three  iong  years  he  endured  all  the  priva- 
tions, the  wrongs  and  the  insults,  which  his 
ruthless  keepers  could  devise  or  inflict  on  him : 
and  day  after  day  waxed  and  waned,  until  at 
length  he  had  scarcely  a  single  hope  left  him  to 
cheer  his  solitude  or  to  alleviate  his  misery.  At 
last  he  bethought  him  of  the  Virgin  Mother,  and, 
her  power  with  the  Saviour:  and  in  the  extre- 
mity of  his  affliction  and  despair,  he  vowed  her 
a  vow,  that  if  she  would  aid  him  to  return 
once  more  to  his  beloved  Rhine-land,  he  would 
devote  his  dear  and  only  child  ,  his  lovely  daugh- 
ter GlNpIla ,  to  her  service  for  ever.  Hfs  vow 
was  heard,  as  it  would  appear;  for,  shortly 
afterwards ,  the  fortress  in  which  he  had  80  long 
languished  in  captivity ,  was  assaulted  and  taken 
by  a  body  of  German  crusaders,  his  own  coun- 
trymen ,  on  their  return  home ,  and  he  was  once 
more  restored  to  light,  and  life — to  liberty.  On 
recovering  his  freedom ,  he  set  about  accomplish- 
ing the  vow,  to  which  he  believed  he  owed  it; 
and,  exchanging  his  arms  and  armour  for  the 
.  coarse  garb,  (he  ^'sandled  shoon"  the  scallop- 
shell  ,  and  the  rude  staff  of  the  palmer ,  he  set 
out  on  his  return  for  Europe.  He  never  stopped 
nor  stayed  on  his  road  until  he  arrived ,  weary 
and  wasted  with  fatigue  and  travel ,  at  his  castle 
of  Rfidesheim ,  accompanied  only  by  a  few  faith- 
ful followers,  who  had  assumed  the  pilgrim's 
costume  also.    Big  scalding  tears   coursed  each 
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other  down  liti  w«rn  and  farrowed  chteks ,  and 
trickled  in  Urge  drH>fl  from  hto  long  wkite  beard, 
as  he  glanced  onee  again  on  the  emhattled  to- 
wers of  his  forefathers ;  tnit  wbes  his  beaateous 
daughter,  decked  like  a  qoeen,  mshtd  forth  to 
meet  hini ,  with  a  erewd  of  happy  faces  jnressfng 
forward  behind  her,  ail  ahonting  and  dancing 
with  Joy  for  his  return ,  he  could  only  look  up 
Co  the  heavens,  as  if  to  reqoire  from  it  eonso^ 
lation.  Hfs  heart  was  sorrowful  with  the  thoughts 
which  oppressed  it ;  and ,  as  he  gazed  on  her 
fair  face ,  he  remembered  alone  the  vow  he  had 
made,  and  the  misery  il  might  entail  on  the 
blithesome,  happy,  light-hearted,  loving  creature 
who  hastened  te  welcome  him  with  all  the  fond- 
ness  of  a  pure,  fiHal  affection.  She  had  grown 
in  beauty  as  well  as  in  age  during  the  three 
dreary  years  of  his  captivity ;  and  she  now  stood 
be/ore  him ,  a  model  of  all  that  is  most  prised 
— all  tliat  is  most  perfect  In  woman.  The  over- 
whelming happiness  she  felt  at  her  father's  re- 
tarn  communicated  to  her  cheek  an  additional 
grfow — to  her  eye  almost  an  angeltc  lustre;  and 
«ihe  looked  on  him,  and  laughed  and  wept,  like 
a  baby  in  the  arma  of  its  morher— but  Aill  of 
life  ,  and  splendour ,  and  joy — lovely  past  earthly 
loveliRess.  But  her  Joy  was  destined  to  be  ii 
short  duration.  Her  father  spake  to  her  of  his 
vow;  and  assured  her  of  bis  irrevocable  deter- 
mination to  fulftl  it.  Tbis  intelligence  fell  like 
a  tbunderbolt  on  her  spirit.  She  sank  at  his 
feet — a  faded  flower;  and  only  awoke  to  a  tho- 
rough consciouaness  of  her  misery.  Uappiaess — 
nay,  even  hope— had  fled  for  ever  I  How  waait? 
Some  months  previous  to  the  first  intimation 
10* 


Bhe  bad  received  of  her  fathers  arrival ,  her  ten- 
der heart  had  beea  wooed  and  won  by  a  yoangr 
knight  of  the  neighbourhood ,  who  was  in  every 
way  worthy  of  her  love.  They  had  planned ,  as 
lovers  will  do,  the  most  enchanting  prospects 
for  the  foture;  and  life  was  to  be  for  them;  as 
it  ever  looks  to  those  in  the  same  interesting 
situation ,  one  unvarying,  unfading,  uncloying 
round  of  delights—ra  combination  of  love ,  passion, 
hope,  and  pleasure^— making  earth  a  paradise, 
and  all  it  contains  blessed  denissens  of  Heaven. 
There  was  no  speech  of  her.  father's  consent, 
for  he  was  seldom  thought  of  in  their  moments 
of  loving  communion.  And,  besides,  they  could 
not  anticipate  his  refusal  to  their  union ,  since 
Otto  was  his  equal  in  blood  and  birth— his  equal 
in  wealth  and  in  station; — ^and  was,  moreover, 
the  son  of  an  old  friend,  by  whose  side  he  had 
often  fought  and  conquered  when  they  were  both 
younger  men.  When  Gisella  recovered  her  sen- 
ses ,  and  remembered  the  forlornness  of  her  con- 
dition ;  she  flung  herself  at  her  father's  feet ,  em- 
braced bis  knees,  clasped  them  to  her  heaving 
bosom  and  beating  heart,  and  besought  and  im- 
plored him,  with  prayers  and  tears,  te  forego 
his  resolution ,  and  avert  the  dreaded  doom  which 
impended  over  her.  She  said  she  wo^u Id  renounce 
even  her  lover,  her  friends,  her  affections— all 
— every  thing  that  she  valued  or  prized  upon 
earth,  if  he  would  consent  in  return  not  to  thrust 
her  forth  a  stranger  from  the  home  of  her  cbiid- 
hood ,  the  scene  of  all  the  happiness  she  had  as 
yet  known  in  this  world.  She  suggested  to  him 
how  lone  and  cheerless  would  be  his  old  age, 
without   kith    or   kindred  to  rejoice  it;   and  she 
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vowed  to  Cheer  and  cherisb  his  infirmities  and 
his  years,  if  permitted  to  dwell  with  him  in  his 
paternal  towers.  Slie  finally  reminded  him  of  her 
departed  mother,  so  beloved  by  him  in  ber  life- 
time; and  recalled  to  his  recollection  the  days 
of  her  own  infancy,  when  he  cradled  her  in  his 
arms,  and  nnrsed  her  on  his  knee,  with  the 
pride  and  pleasure  which  a  father  alone  can  feel 
while  contemplating  the  expanding  promise  of 
his  sole  and  only  ofl^pring.  But  it  was  all  in 
vain:  her  melting  eloquence  was  poared  into  a 
deaf  ear.  ffer  sire  was  stem  and  inexorable ; 
and  neither  tears ,  nor  prayers ,  nor  entreaties, 
could  turn  him  from  his  purpose.  Alas!  what 
cruelties  will  not  fanaticism  commit,  under  the 
conviction  that  it  Is  all  for  the  honour  of  a  God, 
who  is  composed  only  of  peace ,  and  love ,  and 
parity,  and  affection!  Hans  Brdmser  not  only 
refused  her  sternly ,  and  with  a  harshnens  she 
had  never  known  before ,  but  he  went  further 
and  threatened  to  curse — to  imprecate  a  father's 
curse  upon  her — nay  ,  more  ,  to  curse  her  also 
by  the  ashes  of  her  beloved  mother,  that  both 
might  rise  up  in  Judgment  against  her  at  the  last 
day , — if  she  persisted  any  longer  in  her  oppo- 
sition to  his  will.  It  was  done :  her  heart  broke 
within  her ;  the  last  feather  had  been  laid  on  the 
load.     She  sunk  under  it. 

All  this  passed  in  the  room  whose  window 
still  overlooks  the  river,  the  stream  of  which, 
then  greatly  swollen  by  the  mountain  rains,  wash- 
ed the  base  of  the  castle.  It  occupied  but  a  few 
moments:  both  were  too  much  in  earnest — father 
and  daughter — to  waste  time  or  words  needlessly. 
When  Gisella   found   that   there    was  no  longer 
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lioiie  for  her>-tb«t  her  last  Crust ,  ber  own  fa- 
ttier, bad  failed  her  in  her  extremity— she  rose 
slowly  from  the  fi^round  wbereon  she  had  pros- 
trated herself — cast  one  look  of  mingl^'d  reproach 
and  forgiveness  on  tbe  stern  old  man — and  re- 
tired ,  sighing  iieavily  ,  to  the  deep  ,  coved  recess 
of  that  window.  She  flung  the  casement  wide 
open.  It  was  late  evening — a  dusk ,  drear  eve- 
ning in  the  latter  end  of  autumn — sucb  a  one  as 
betokens  a  fearful  night  to  come.  The  storm 
howled  among  the  hills  behjuod  her ;  and  Its  aw- 
ful voice  was  reverberated ,  multiplied  a  hundred- 
fold by  echo^  from  the  rocky  dells  which  inter- 
sected them.  The  river  raged  fouriously  below, 
threatening  every  moment  to  wash  away  the 
firm  foundation  of  the  castle ,  and  carrying  along 
with  it  in  its  rushing  course  large  fragments  of 
its  banks  down  to  the  Binger  Loch,  where  it 
heaved  and  foamed  like  the  broad  ocean:  above 
all  was  blackness  and  desolation ,  unlit ,  save  by 
an  occasional  flash  of  the  forked  lightning  dart- 
ing into  the  abyss  below ,  and  adding  horror  upon 
herror  to  the  prospect ;  while ,  ever  and  anon, 
the  thunder  growled  awfully,  in  unison  with 
the  roar  of  the  wind  and  the  raging  of  the  wild 
waters, — a  fearful  diapason.  The  scene  was 
terrific ,  beyond  the  comprehension  of  those  who 
have  only  traversed  the  sweet  valley  of  the 
Rhine  in  periods  of  elemental  peace-*of  sunshine, 
and  of  flowers.  Gisella  looked  out  on  it  with  a 
vacant  eye :  she  seemed  as  though  she  heart  or 
saw  nothing  which  passed  before ,  around  or 
above  her.  In  the  middle  of  the  spacious  cham- 
ber stood  her  father,  cbafing  like  a  hunted  boar 
—  grim  and    grisly— drawn   up  to  his  full  height 


OlSELfiA    BRdMSBh.  35$ 

-^lifs  long  gray  beard  and  snow-white  iockfl 
streamini?  to  the  sudden  guat  of  wlad  which  fol- 
lowed the  opening  of  the  casement. 

<<  I  wiH  curse  you ,  "  exclaimed  the  Crasader ; 
<M  will  carse  yoa  with  a  father's  curse.  The 
ashes  of  your  mother  shall  curse  you  too.  You 
win  carry  our  curse  along  with  you  wltereevw 
yon  go,  if " 

Oisella  shrieked  and  started  back ,  as  though 
she  had  seen  a  spectre;  but  her  fhther*s  aspect 
appalled  her  still  more,  and  his  anathema  rung 
in  her  ears.  One  moment,  and  no  more,'  she 
hesitated ,  or  seemed  to  hesitate ;  the  next ,  she 
sprang  through  the  open  casement ;  and  tlie 
moment  after ,  she  was  swallowed  by  the  raging 
waters.  A  single  splash  was  all  the  bereaved 
sire  heard ;  no  sight  or  sotind  beside  denoted  her 
destraction.  Early  next  morning  her  body*  was 
found  on  the  little  rocky  island  where  Hatto*s 
Tower  stands,  likb  the  spirit  of  the  river. 


In  the  still  evenings  of  late  autumn ,  Mrhen  all 
in  this  paradise  seems  peace  and  rest,  the  spirit 
af  Oisella  Br«mser  is  seen  to  flit  luround  the 
ruins  of  the  old  castle  of  Rudeshehn;  and  belated- 
travellers  often  hear  her  wailings— as  soft,  as 
sweet ,  and  as  melancholy ,  as  the  song  of  the 
love-lorn  nightingale. 

The  old  knight  of  Rndesheim  sorrowed  deeply 
for  her  death;  and  be  bitterly  repented  his  own 
asperity  and  ruthlessness.  To  appease  the  tor- 
tures of  his  agonijsed  conscience,  he  vowed  to 
bnild  a  dhurch  to  her  memory,  that  her  soul 
might  by  that  means  find  peace.    But  he    forgot 
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his  vow  in  timei  and  Her  spirit  was  long  left 
unpropitiated  and  anappeased ,  to  endure  tbe  doom 
which  his  inexorable  heart  had  contributed  to 
inflict  upon  it.  Once ,  however ,  at  rhe  midnight 
hoar,  a  fearful  dream  or  vision  came  over  bim. 
The  horrid  dragon  which  he  had  slain  in  PalesUne 
stood  beside  his  bed  ,  and  gaping  wide  its  tre- 
mendous jaws ,  made  as  though  it  would  swallow 
him  at  one  gulp.  But  suddenly  a  pale,  sad* look- 
ing female  form,  which  he  recognized  in  a  moment 
as  that  of  his  daughter  Gisella »  flitted  between 
him  and  tbe  threatened  danger ;  on  wliich  the 
monster  immediately  disappeared.  The  spirit 
looked  sorrowfully  on  the  altered  old  man ;  and 
t'leil,  sighing  deeply,  In  a  moment  was  seen  no 
more.  At  that  instant ,  the  chains  which  he  had 
worn  during  his  sojourn  in  slavery  among  the 
Saracens,  fell  from  tbe  wall  where  they  had 
been  hung  since  his  return ,  in  memory  of  that 
event ;  and  be  awoke  at  the  loud  crash ,  covered 
with  a  cold  perspiration ,  his  haiV  erect ,  and  his 
whole  frame  convulsed  with  fear  and  trembling. 
The  next  morning  one  of  his  husbandmen  came 
to  him  ^vith  an  image  of  the  Saviour  ,  discovered 
under  wondrous  and  mysterious  circumstances. 
While  ploughing  up  a  neighbouring  field,  one  of 
bis  oxen  had  disinterred  it;  and,  miraculous  to 
relate,  it  had  cried  out  for  help  on  its  restoration 
to  the  light  of  day.  Bromser  at  once  made 
prepairations  for  the  fulfilment  of  his  vow;  and, 
on  the  spot  where  the  image  was  discovered, 
he  bttiU  a  church  and  a  cloister ,  which  he  named 
''The  Need  of  God."  The  cloister  still  stands^ 
in  a  rocky  dingle  not  far  from  Rudesheim  \  and 
the    church    exists   also.    In   it   are    shewn   tbe 


QiaULLA   BttdMSBIl.  366 

Gbains  already  mentioBed  as  having  been  worn 
by  Sir  Hans  Brfimser  in  slavery  among  the 
Saracens,  together  with  the  dragon's  tongue, 
which  ,  it  is  to  be  presumed ,  he  had  contrived 
to  secure  previous  to  his  capture  by  the  infidels. 
In  the  castle,  which  is  now  the  property  of 
Prince  Metternich ,  are  many  monuments  of  the 
olden  time.  In  the  great  hall  are  pictures  of  all 
the  former  possessors)  male  and  female;  and  a 
table y  with  their  names,  aeras,  scutcheons,  and 
mettos.  The  horns  of  ttie  ox  which  uprooted 
the  image,  are  shewn  ia  the  castle;  and  the 
image  itself  is  still  in  the  ohnrch  of  the  village.^'^ 
The  state  bed-room  is  painted  on  all  sides  with 
figures;  and  the  bridal-bed  curtains  are  wrought 
in  ancient  needle-work  with'  simifar  ones — in 
both  cases  subjects  from  tHe  Old  Testament, 
emblematic  of  love  and  truth  in  wedded  life. 
Close  by  the  bed  itself  is  a  very  ancient  chest. 
In  the  other  apartments  various  chairs,  footstools, 

*  The  follomng  pMtaga  from  Goetlis'a  "  Reist  am  Bktat, 
Majrn  und  Neckar ,  in  den  Jahrea-t  1814  and  1815,  "  al- 
ludes to  this  famous  image. 

**  In  tbe  pariah  church  in  th«  market-place  (at  Rudeshoim,) 
is  seen  the  miracalous.  image ,  which ,  in  ibrmer  times,  attrac- 
ted so  many  of  the  superstitious  and  credulous  to  *  The 
Need  of  God.'  It  is  a  kneeling  Christ,  about  eight  inches 
high ,  with  the  hands  upraised  in  the  attitude  of  prajrer ; 
and  is  probably  the  principal  figure  of  an  original  group,, 
representing  the  passion  on  the  Mount  of  OU?es.  The 
drapery  ia  of  fine  linen,  pasted  in  some  parts  on  the  imper- 
fect carTing  beneath  it;  in  others  flowing:  the  sleeves  hang 
freely.  It  ia  entirely  chalked  and  painted.  The  hands  are 
'  too  long  for  the  body ,  but  the  joints  of  t^e  fingers  and 
nails  are  well  expressed.  Altogether,  it  is  a  striking  specimen 
of  art  at  a  period  'Vthteh  was  very  backward  ,  but  still  not 
wholly  incapable  of  sctdptnre. " 
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And  similar  articles  of  furniture ,  all  rugged  and 
Ill-formed ,  but  strong  and  durable  beyond  modern 
articles  of  tbe  same  description  ^  are  everywhere 
visible. 


ST.  NICHOLAS  AND  THB  BOATMAN. 

In  addition  to  tbe  preceding  legend ,  the  fol- 
lowing may  be  offered  here,  as  connected  with 
Rndesb<^m.  It  has  the  merit  of  doing  poetical 
justice ,  if  it  has  no  other ,  and ,  therefore ,  it 
must  be  admired  by  all  honest  men. 

At  Rndesheiin,  by  Brumser's  Burg, 

There  stands  a  cell  of  stone; 
And  in  it  is  an  image  of 

8t.  Nicholas  alone. 

A  boatman  low  before  it  bends — 

He  bends,  and  prays  him  so — 
<<  Ob  ,  holy  saint  I  my  little  bark 

Through  Bingerloch  let  go. 

''Let  go  my  little  bark  but  safe, 

And  once  the  peril  past, 
I  vow  to  thee  a  taper  tall —  * 

Ay ,  tall  as  is  her  mast. " 

The  friendly  saint  a  willing  ear 

Lent  to  the  lowly  prayer: 
The  bark  bounds  onward  merrily — 

'Tis  now  in  water  fair. 

Then  loud  did  laugh  ihe  boatoian  then, 
And  thus  outspake  he  free: 
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"'  Tiie  fish  will  never  lake  the  bait 
Until  it  offered  be. " 

And  tliiis  ontspake  that  boatman  then  - 

^May  I  be  damned  for  aye, 
Thou  greedy  saint,  if  ever  I 

My  promise  to  thee  pay. 

*'For  now,  that  all  is  come  and  gone, 

The  peril  wa^  not  great; 
And  I'll  jast  light  a  little  stump 

Before  thy  stony  seat.  " 

As  still  he  spake,  the  bark's  keel  crack'd, 

And  rose  the  raging  waters — 
She  sank.    That  mariner  in  Heaven, 

Hath  neither  friends  nor  fautors. 


On  the  summit  of  a  high  hill ,  almost  directly 
opposite  to  Rudeshelm ,  and  a  Uttle  abov&  Bingen, 
stands  the  white  Chapel  of  St.  Roche ,  a  conspi- 
cuous object  in  the  lovely  landscape  which 
stretches  around,  and  seen  at  a  great  distance 
up  and  down  the  riven  The  great  German  poet, 
Goethe ,  gives  a  very  graphic  and  animated  de- 
scription of  the  first  celebration  of  the  feastday 
of  that  saint,  in  the  month  of  August  1814, 
after  an  intermission  of  a  full  quarter  of  a  cen- 
tury, arising  from  the  possession  of  the  Rhine 
by  republican  and  imperial  France  from  the  pe- 
riod of  the  first  revolution.* 

"Atu  einer  Reise  am  Rhei»,    Main  nnd  NMkar,  in    den 
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It  would  occupy  too  mttch  space  in  these  pages, 
to  offer  a  translation  of  it  to  the  public ;  but  those 
who  can  read  it  in  the  original,  will  be  amply 
recompensed  by  the  pleasure  it  will  not  fail  to 
afford  them. 


A  little  in  advance  of  the  hill  on  which  the 
Chapel  of  St.  Roche  is  situated,  in  the  direction 
of  Mentz ,  stands  the  ancient  hamlet  of  Kempten, 
on  the  left  bank  of  the  Rhine. 

THE  COCKFIGHT. 

Though  now  an  insignificant  spot,  Kempten 
was  once  a  place  0/  note;  for  Charlemagne. had 
a  favourite  residence  there,  to  which  he  retired 
from  the  state  and  solemnity  of  Ingelheim  when- 
ever the  pressure  of  business  would  permit  him. 

One  day,  in  early  summer,  he  rode  thither 
from  Ingelheim ,  together  with  his  Empress  Hilde- 
gard ,  and  his  three  youthful  sons ,  Pepin ,  Carl, 
and  Ludwig.  As  he  and  his  bride  sat  to  dinner 
in  a  bower  which  bordered  on  the  river,  they 
conversed  of  many  matters  concerning  the  govern- 
ment of  his  extensive  empire.  Their  sons,  ac- 
cording to  the  custom  of  the  age,  stood  behind, 
and  waited  on  them ,  participating ,  in  the  mean- 
while, in  the  conversation,  and  making  remarks 
suited  to  their  capacity. 

Jabren    18l4    and    1815,"    S-    >•     **S«nct   Rocliiu   Feit    »u  > 
Bfogen.  am  1«.  Angiut,  1814." 
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<<  Mother , "  said  Pepin  ,  the  eldest  of  the  three 
when  a  pause  in  the  discourse  of  his  parent, 
occarred)  so  as  to  leave  him  opportunity  for  an 
observation ;  *^  Mother ,  when  father  is  dead, 
shall  not  I  then  he  emperor  in  his  place?" 

The  emperor  looked  askant  at  the  hoy,  and 
bethought  him  what  a  curse*  was  ambition  to 
mankind.  The  empress  coloured  to  the  eyes, 
but  said  nothing  in  reply.    ^ 

<<  No  I  no  I  "  cried  Carl ,  looking  lovingly  on 
the  emperor;  "it  shall  not  be  Pepin -it  shall  be 
me— shall  it  not,  father?" 

Again  did  the  emperor  think  of  the  cdrse  of 
ambition,  which  could  taint  and  infect  even 
minds  so  young  and  innocent.  The  empress  was 
quite  unhappy  ,  and  frowned ,  and  bit-  her  lips ; 
but  the  boy  was  heedless  of  her  anger ,  and  the 
expression  of  her  feelings. 

"It  must  not  be,"  said  Ludwig,  the  youngest 
of  the  three;  **  I  am  sure  that  I  shall  be  empe- 
ror when  father  dies';  for  father  and  mother  are 
so  fond  of  me.'' 

The  other  two  boys  made  common  cause  against 
the  youthful  aspirant  to  the  imperial  dignity ;  and, 
but  for  the  presence  of  their  parents,  might  have 
inflicted  some  injury  on  hiQi. 

'^Cursed  ambition!"  thought  Charlemagne.  "You 
make  a  man's  own  blood  boil  up  against  him — 
you  turn  a  man's  right  arm  against  himself— you 
poison  the  peace  of  princes— you  cause  their  ofl'- 
spring  to  regard  their  death  as  a  blessing— you 
destroy  the  affections  of  our  nature— you  corrupt 
innocence  -  you  debase  youth — you " 

He   might   have   gone  on   moralising  thus  for 
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ever;  but,  for  all  tlie  good  that  it  did,  lie  might 
as  well  have  never  said  a  word  on  the  subject. 

**  Come ,  my  sons ,  **  said  the  empress ,  eottlng 
short  her  angnst  spoa.se's  soliloquy*,  <'we  shall 
soon  see  which'  is  the  best.  I  have  a  plan  to 
put  an  end  to  this  strife ,  '*  observed  she ,  In  a 
whisper  to  the  emperor. 

The  emperor ;  who  had  a  high  notion  of  his 
wife's  prudence ,  and  depended  much  on  her  opl- 
aion  ,  like  many  other  very  great  men  In  present 
as  well  as  past  times,  nodded  assent. 

"  Now ,  my  sons , "    continued  she, '  **  listen !  *' 

The  boys  clustered  round  her,  like  grapea  on 
the  vine-stock  when  the  vintage  is  nigh. 

'^  Go  you  three  to  the  village,"  she  went  •u, 
patting  the  bead  of  each  as  she  spoke;  *'you 
Pepin,  you  Carl,  and  you  Ludwig,  and  Chore 
get  each  of  you  a  cock  from  tha  villagers.  Bring 
them  hither  then  withiuit  delay. " 

The  boys  flew  to  the  village,  accompanied  by 
their  governor ;  and  they  returned  in  a  brief  space 
of  time  with  their  prizes.  A  crowd  of  peasant 
children  followed  them  to  the  palace.  The  em- 
peror and  empress  sat  in  the  courtyard ,  and  the 
courtiers  stood  around  in  a  circle. 

"Now,  my  children,*'  said  the  empress,  as 
the  boys ,  in  obedience  to  her  beck ,  strode  into 
the  circle,  each  with  his  chanticleer  in  his  arms ; 
"now,  my  children,  set  your  birds  down:  place 
them  opposite  one  another  in  fair  positions,  and 
then  let  them  fight  it  out.  Whichsoever  of  the 
birds  beats  the  other,  his  backer  shall  be  em- 
peror." 

"Be  it  so  ,**  said  Charlemagne,  solemnly;  ''but 
not  tlH  my  death." 
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The  birds  foagbt,  juid  the  soyereigns  and  their 
court  looked  admiringly  on  the  battle.  Ever  and 
anon,  as  the  high-spirited  animals  strove  for 
the  victory ,  a  shout  from  the  crowd  would  break 
through  the  decorum  of  the  imperial  presence; 
but,  as  one  after  another  fell  before  the  victor, 
the  excitement  of  those  present  seemed  to  know 
no  bounds.  The  boys  participated  to  the  fullest 
extent  in  all  the  emotions  of  the  spectators ;  and 
each  felt  the  failure  of  his  favourite  as  a  death- 
blow to  himself.  The  battle  ^sted  an  entire  hour. 
At  the  end  of  the  fight ,  two  of  the  courageous 
creatures  lay  dead. 

liUdwig's  bird  had  conquered.  In  bow  far  this 
anecdote  may  be  true  or  not,  there  is  no  au- 
thority for  saying  beyond  the  tradition  of  ages ; 
it  is,  however,  the  fact  that  Ludwig ,  the  young- 
est son  of  Charlemagne,  succeeded  him  in  the 
empire;  but  not  to  the  prejudice  of  his  elder 
brothers'  rights  and  undisputed  claims,  for  they 
had  died. 

Ail  traces  of  the  pleasure  palace  of  the  mighty 
Charlemagne  have  disappeared  from  Kempten ;  and 
its  memory  only  survives  in  the  legends  of  the 
vicinity. 


MAAXeimS8'''WWSiUWMj'-»T.  BAR- 
THOIiOMAt. 

On  the  other  shore  of  the  Rhine,    the  ancient 
town  of  Winkel  stretches  along  the  bank  of  the 
river,      Winkel  is  undoubtedly  of  classic  origin ; 
and  antiquarians    deduce   its  name  from  the  col- 
li 
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lani  efltaUiBbed  there  by  the  Bemans  ivM  eeimj 
It  is  alflo  said  to  have  served  the  same  purpo- 
ses for  Gharlemagne;  and  many  traditions  are 
extant  of  his  fondness  for  the  spot,  or,  to  speak 
more  correctly,  of  the  treasures  it  contained. 
Nay ,  it  is  firmly  helieved  tliat  bis  affection  gnr- 
vived  his  death;  and  tkat,  even  now ,  at  certain 
seasons  of  the  year,  his  spirit  loves  to  wake 
f^om  Its  slumber  of  ages,  and  revisit  it  stiU: 

•*To  liflscr  a  whOa,  and  drwm  he  Ktw  tmea  nMre." 

A  German  poet*  has  versified  this  belief  with 
mach  of  grraceful  foncy ;  and  an  attempt  at  trans- 
lation of  it  is  subjoined ,  in  which  the  form  and 
spirit  of  the  original  has  been  preserved  as  mucb 
as  poasible. 

'THS  SILVER  BRFDGE. 

On  the  Rhine— the  green  Rhine— In  the  soft 
summer  night, 

The  vineyards  lie  sleeping  beneath  the  moon's 
light: 

But,  lol  there's  a  shadow  on  green  hill  and 
glade , 

Like  the  form  of  a  kinf  in  his  grandeur  array- 
ed. 

Yes ,  yes ,  'tis  the  monarch  that  erst  ruled  thla 

'  land  ;— 

It  is  old  Charlemagne ,  with  his  sword  in  his 
hand, 

;^  Cmanttel    Geibel,    in    that    verj    ▼alaabl«    little  tolnme 
"Rheiwafcn  Tom  G.  Simrock."     Bobb,    18S7. 


And   Ilia   crown    on   Ids  head ,   and  his  sceiitre 

of  gold, 
And  the  pnrfle  imperial  in  many  a  rich  fold. 

Long  ages  have  fled  since  he  lived  in  this  life, 
Whole  nations   have  perished   by    time   or   by 

strife , 
Since  he  swayed,    with  a  power  never  Icnown, 

from  his  birth. 
What  brings  his  great  spirit  to  wander  on  earth? 

He  hath  come  from  bis  tomb  that's  in  AiX'la- 
Cbapelie — 

He  hath  come  to  the  stream  which  he  once  lov- 
ed so  well — 

Not  to  ban  or  to  blight  with  bis  presence  the 
scene , 

But  to  bless  the  blithe  vineyards  by  Luna's  soft 
sheen. 

The  moonbeams  they  make  a  brave  bridge  o'er 
the  Rhine, 

From  Winkel  to  Ingelheim  brightly  they  shine : 

Behold  I  by  this  bridge  the  old  monarch  gees 
over, 

And  hlesaes  the  flood  with  the  warmth  of  a 
lover. 

He  bleases  each  vineyard,  on  plain  and  on  hill; 
Each  village,   each  cottage,   his  blessing  doth 

fill; 
He  blesses  each  spot,   on   the  shore,  on  the 

river, 
Which   he   loved  In  his  life** which  forget,  he 

can  never. 
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And  then ,  from  the  hoBM  that  be  still  loves  so 

well, 
He  returns  to  his  tomh  that's  In  Aiz-la-Chapeile, 
There  to  slumber  in  peace   till  the    old  year  is 

over, 
And  the  vine}ards    once   more   woo   him  back 

like  a  lover. 


St.  Bartholomai,  once  a  flourishing  village  in 
connexion  with  Winkel ,  being  also  a  continuation 
of  that  town ,  is  now  only  denoted  by  a  few 
ruinous  buildings.  It  claims  equal  antiquity  with 
its  neighbour,  and,  in  (he  middle  ages,  was  a 
place  of  scarcely  less  importance.  The  famous 
convent  known  as  Die  Klatise—the  cell  or  her- 
mitage—once existed  here;  but  it  has  long  since 
disappeared. 


jroHJLRnnsBERG-TiUB  RHxrar- 

<<  The  Throne  of  Bacchus  "  is  one  of  the  many 
fond  appellatives  bestowed  upon  the  famous 
chateau  of  Johannisberg ;  and  "  the  Paradise "  of 
the  same  Jolly  god ,  Is  the  name  given  to  the 
Rheiil^gau ,  of  which  it>  may  be  considered  as  the 
central  and  most  celebrated  point. 

Johannisberg  was  originally  a  priory ,  founded, 
according  to  ancient  chronicles,  in  lOiM),  by 
Ruthard,  archbishop  of  Mayence.  One-and-twenty 
years  subsequently,  it  Was  Converted  into  a 
monastery,   and  largely  endowed,    by  Adalbert, 
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hia  suecessor.  In  1567,  the  monastery  was 
secularised,  and  Clie  brotherhood  dissolved;  (he 
one  having  been ,  in  great  iwrt ,  burned  down  by 
Albert  Markgraf  of  Brandenburg,  in  1552;  and 
the  others  having  been  dispersed  in  various  direc- 
tions. The  few  remains  of  the  building  spared 
by  tbis  fire  were  destroyed  shortly  after  by  the 
Swedes,  under  Gnstavus  Adolphns,  in  the  ^'thirty 
years'  war."  In  1641,  the  estate  was  sold  for 
30,000  florins ,  equivalent  to  very  nearly  30001., 
to  Bubert  von  Bleyman ,  arcb-treasurer  of  the 
German  empire:  bat,  in  1716,  his  heirs  and 
successors  relinquished  it,  for  a  sufficient  con" 
slderatiun  ,  to  the  Abbey  of  Fulda.  According  to 
the  statements  of  Schreiber,^  "the  building  then 
arose  from  its  ruins,  and  the  cultivation  of  the 
vine  was  increased. "  This  estate  or  domain  was 
subsequently  conferred  on  Marshal  Kellermann, 
Duke  of  Yalmy ;  and ,  in  1616 ,  it  was  present- 
ed by  the  allied  powers  to  Prince  Metter- 
nicb.  The  Rhein-Gau,  of  which  Johannisberg, 
as  I  have  already  stated ,  may  be  considered  the 
central  point ,  is  a  tract  long  famous  in  the 
local  history  of  the  Rhine.  The  word  Gau  signifies, 
in  the  ancient  Prankish  dialect,  a  county,  or 
principality  all  but  entirely  independent  of  the 
nominal  head  of  the  empire ;  and  the  limits  of 
the  jurisdiction  denoted  by  that  term  in  the  present 
instance,  extended  from  Lorch  near  Caub,  to 
Elfeidt  near  Mentz  or ,'  more  strictly  speaking, 
to  Nieder  Wallaf.  It  was  originally  conferred  on 
the  Archbishop  of  Mentz  by  the  Carlovignian 
monarclis  as  an  appanage  of  that  see ;  and  it  was 

*  Rlieiii.ReUe.     TraTeller'i  Guide  to  the  Rhine.     London; 
Leigh. 
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CiM  fov»iirite  abod«  of  thcoe  yrelates  for  auuqr 
•ucceeding  centaiies.  Tbe  Rbein-GaK  was  /orCUIed 
by  nmtture,  and  by  art  in  Cbe  middle  ages;  aad 
waa  a  place  of  tbe  greatest  importanca  on  Cftft 
Rbine,  nntU  tbe  eecarrence  of  the  *'8enriie  war^" 
wbicb  kept  pace  with  tbe  spread  of  tbe  Refer- 
madon  in  tbe  neigbboarhaod  of  this  river.  That 
terrible  war  soon  desolated  Us  once  fertile  soil,  and 
speedily  covered  tbe  land  with  carnAge  and  min. 

THE  SERVILE  WAR. 

it  is  not  the  purpose  of  (bese  pages  to  enter 
on  the  history  of  the  Reformation  as  it  afected 
tbe  Rhenish  people ;  bvt  tbe  horrors  of  tbe  Servile 
war ,  which  was  one  of  its  results ,  may  not  be 
passed  over  in  total  silence.  In  tbe  upper  districts 
of  the  Archdiocess  of  Mentz,  a  rabble  rent,  known 
by  the  appropriate  name  of  the  '<heU-erowd|'* 
composed  altogether  of  tbe  peasantry  of  the  ad- 
jacent parts ,  committed  the  most  onbeard-of 
excesses — burning  and  destroying  churches,  con- 
vents ,  and  monasteries — ^murdering  the  inmates 
of  both  sexes — and  driving '  the  nobles ,  their 
masters,  fugitives  before  them  in  every  direction. 
The  contagion  soon  spread  itself  to  tbe  lower 
district ;  and  tbe  example  of  tbe  lawless  mob  of 
Speyers  was  emulated  and  exceeded  by  those  of 
Mentz  and  its  contiguous  territory.  In  tbe  Rheln- 
Gau ,  the  atrocities  committed  by  these  misguided 
men  in  tbe  name  of  religion  is  almost  incredible. 
They  assembled  on  the  Wacholder ,  (be  ancient 
pUce  of  meeting  of  tbe  inhabitants  of  tbe  district ; 
and  there ,  having  compelled  the  Baron  Brdmser 
of  Rddesbeim,  vicegerent  for  tbe  Archbbbops  of 
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MenlJE,  «nd  several  oUiers  ef  the  resident  nobility, 
Co  appear  before  them,  they  insisted  on  tbeir 
subscribing  a  series  of  articles,  thirty-one  in 
ttiimber,  reasonable  in  themselves,  but,  as  it 
subsequently  appeared ,  only  put  forward  as  a 
cloalL  to  cover  future  excesses  of  a  most  frightful 
character. 

Original  documents,  detailing  these  excesses, 
are  still  in  existence;  in  which  it  may  he  seen 
how  ruthless  were  the  rebels ,  and  how  uniformly 
cruel  the  operation  of  their  wild  law.  "  We  cry 
to  you,"  writes  the  abbess  of  Gotteffthal  con- 
vent to  the  Baron  of  Greifenklau ;  *'  we  cry  to 
you  for  aid,  with  a  sorrowful  heart,  in  the 
deepest  deol,  for  the  evils  we  have  suffered  at 
the  hands  of  those  wicked  men,  who  rob  and 
plunder  us  as  they  list ,  and  threaten  our  lives 
if  we  offer  any  resistance  or  objection  to  them. " 
And  the  Baron  Frederic  von  Grelfenkiau ,  in 
another  letter  or  rescript,  of  the  date  6th  May, 
1525,  draws  a  picture  more  terrible  in  ita  de- 
tails ,  but  still  fully  confirmatory  of  the  statement 
of  the  Abbess  of  Gottesthal.  A  period ,  however, 
was  put  to  their  ravages,  by  the  energy  of  the 
Archbishop  of  Mentz,  and  the  military  skill  of 
his  general,  George  Truchsess  von  Waldbnrg; 
but  it  was  a  very  long  time,  indeed,  until  the 
Rhein-Gau  recovered  its  former  peace  and  pros- 
perity. 


OESTIIICIE. 

Further    onwards,     still   ascending  tte   river, 
stands,    on  the  same  side    as  Johannisberg ,    the 
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town  of  Oestrich.  Adjacent  to  this  spot  stooif, 
some  tfane  since, — not.  very  long  tLt^o', — the  cele- 
brated convent  of  Gottestbal,  alioded  to  in  the 
preceding  article,  bat  not  a  yesfige  of  which 
now  exists  to  point  out  its  former  site.  It  is  to 
the  olden  times  of  this  convent  that  the  following 
appalling  legend  relates,  the  noble  knight  refer- 
red to  in  it ,  being  then  the;  head  of  one  of  the 
ancient  families  ift  the  neighboarheod 


THE  NUN. 

In  Gottesthal,  upon  a  time, 

A  3'onng  and  nuble  knight 
Old  love  a  holy  cloistered  nun, 

In  bolt  and  bar's  despite. 
Full  oft  be  told  her  of  his  pangs ;. 

And,  lowly  kneeling,  swore 
To  free  her  from  her  prison's  fangs 

And  love  her  evermore. 

^*  I  swear  it  by  this  statue  sweet 

Of  Christ's  own  mother  dear ! 
I  swear  it  by  the  blessed  babe 

That  her  fond  arms  do  bear  I 
To  thee,  Belinda,  is  my  heart 

Devote  whilst  I  have  breath: 
May  all  my  hopes  of  Heaven  depart, 

If  't  be  not  till  the  death!" 

Alas!  what  credits  not  fair  maid. 

Confined  within  a  cell? 
All  sacred  duties  she  forgot; 

And  heaven  foil  soon ,  and  helL 
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She,  that  before  the  angel  host, 

Gave  her  to  God  away; 
The  bride  of  Christ,  for  ever  lost, 

Became  that  bad  man*s  prey. 

Thenceforth,  as  men  are  ever  wont, 

Hourly  his  heart  grew  cool; 
To  her  own  thoughts,  so  sorrowful. 

He  left  her,  poor,  fond  fool; 
Forgot  his  first  feigned  tenderness, 

And  all  that  erst  he  sware. 
And  fled  far  off  in  gala-dress, 

To  feast  his  eyes  elsewhere; 

And  other  women  wooed  he  then. 

In  lustre-lighted  halls; 
And  flattered  them  ai)d  followed  them, 

At  banquets  and  at  balls. 
And  of  his  fair  nun*s  favours  ail 

He  boasted  far  and  wide; 
Each  kiss,  each  glance,  that  did  befall, 

And  many  a  joy  be.side. 

The  nun,  whose  fond  but  wretched  Iseart 

Felt  madness'  wildest  mood. 
With  red  rage  burned,  ''to  kill,  kill,  kill," 

Her  thought — her  dream  was  blood. 
She  bribed  a  band  of  ruffians  rude, 

A  murd'rous  horde  were  they. 
Her  lover's  black  ingratitude 

With  dreadful  death  to  pay. 

They  sought  and  slew  him;  many  a  blade 

In  his  black  heart  was  buried; 
And  his  dark  soul,  in  sulphur-reek, 

To  bell's  drear  regions  hurried. 
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Wild  wailed  it  on  ita  downward  way^ 

While  watched  it  fiends  ao  fell ; 
And  then  his  gory  corse  laid  tbey 

With  womur  for  aye  to  dwell. 

When  night's  shades  fell,  the  nun  swift  sped 

Unto  the  village  charch| 
And  dragged  her  dripping  lover's  corse 

Without  into  the  poreh, 
Then  tore  his  ba^ie  heart  from  its  hreast ; 

And  then  his  scorn  to  pay, 
Down  flung  it  with  a  laugh  anblest, 

And  trode  it  into  clay. 

Since  then  long  time  hath  passed ;  hut  ^till, 

Old  legends  say  that  8he 
Till  cock-crow  tarries  in  that  aiede, 

Aye  shrieking  fearfully. 
And  that,  when  tolls  the  midnight  bell, 

She  seeks  his  monument; 
And  from  it  brings,  with  looks  so  fell, 

A  heart  with  blood  besprent. 

Her  hollow ,  hideous  eyes  then  flash 

A  fire  full  fierce  but  pale; 
Like  brimstone  flame  they  glim  and  gleam, 

Thorough  her  thick  white  veil. 
Then  on  that  mangled  heart  these  eyes 

She  sets  with  horrid  mirth  ; 
Then  flings  it  thrice  towards  the  skies, 

Then  casts  it  on  the  earth; 

And  then  those  awful  orbs  she  rolls. 
Which  gleam  with  hell's  own  fire; 

And  shakes  her  veil  while  blood-gouts  fall, 
Then  treads  that  heart  to  mire. 


iNoauRsiii.  3T1 


Then  dreary  aaatU-Uglita  Md  illume 

The  cliapel  windows  all; 
Tbe  village  warder,  in  thf  gloom, 

Tliese  sigkts  full  oft  appal. 


Ingelheim,  the  favourite  residence  of  Charle- 
niagne,  has,  of  course,  a  greater  number  of 
traditions  connected  with  it  than ,  perhaps ,  any 
other  single  point  ^on  the  Rhine.  Of  these  the 
must  prominent  and  interesting  are  hero  offered 
to  the  reader.  There  is  more  of  fable  in  (he 
history  of  this  monarch  than  is  to  be  met  with 
•In  that  of  almost  any  other  sovereign  of  his  age: 
hut,  like  all  fable,  It  has  probably  some  slight 
foundation  in  fact.  It  is  not  pretended  to  give 
(he  biography  of  that  illustrious  prince  in  these 
pages  ;  but  the  traditions  associated  with  his  name, 
in  the  minds  of  the  people  of  this  district,  may 
not  be  omitted  in  a  work  like  this.  An  ancient 
and  most  amusing  legend  is  that  which  succeeds  : 


THE  EMPfiROR  AND  THE  ROBBER. 

Ingelbeim,  or  Engelbeim ,  that  is  to  0ay,  tJie 
<' Angel's  Home,"  is  stated  In  one  of  the  oldest 
rhymed  chronicles  extant  y**^  to  have  taken  its 
name  from  the  following  singular  tradition.  The 
chronicler  assures  his  readers  that  the  tale ,  which 

*   iiofue  Belgicma.  Edit.  Hofi'mmut  von  Fall«r»lebea.  4  Th 
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he  dignifies,  be  it  said  en  passant,  with  the  title 
of  a  history,^  is  bat  a  poetical  version  of  ab- 
solute facts,,  which  relate  to  the  conspiracy  of 
a  certain  Henderich,  in  the  poem  styled  Egge- 
rich,  and  a  large  body  of  tbe  Austirasian  nobi- 
lity and  warriors,  against  Charlemagne  their 
sovereign;  and  tbe  subsequent  defeat  and  death 
of  that  chief  and  the  principal  conspirators ,  and 
the  banishment  of  those  of  minor  importance. 
The  original  he  purports  to  have  found  in  the 
work  of  Alberich ,  a  Frankisb  monk ,  compiled 
in  the  lifetime  of  that  magnificent  monarch** — 
a  work  which  is  now  unknown  to  (he  learned, 
except  by  name  and  indirect  allusion ;  being  sup- 
posed to  have  perished  in  one  of  the  many  sub- 
sequent mutations  of  the  Germanic  empire. 
Thus  runs  the  tale. 


It  was  on  a  night  when  Charlemagne  held 
court  in  his  proud  palace  at  Ingelheim,  on  the 
Rhine,  that  he  laid  him  on  his  couch  and  slept. 
As  he  slept  he  had  a  celestial  vision:  he  was 
aware  of  the  presence  of  an  angel  from  beaven, 
who ,  sailing  downwards  on  his  broad ,  bright 
pinions,  lighted  incontinent  at  his  bedside. 

''Karl,"  spake  the  messenger  of  God,  In  to- 
ne^ like  the  music  of  a  wind-harp  through  a- 
summer  grove,  ''arise!     Arise,  and  equip  thee, 

"Hijtorie  van  Koninliende  van  Elegut."  Horae  Belg. 
ibid.  It  if  written  in  the  ancient  poetic  dialect  of  tbe  Ne- 
therlands; or,  in  other  words,  in  old  plaat  or  Low-Dntch; 
and  the  preaent  tale  is  a  yer/  close  translation  of  it  into 
plain  prose. 

••  *' Chronikon ,  "  yon  Alberich,  A.D.    799. 
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and  arm ;  and  go  forth  and  steal !  It  is  the  will 
of  the  Lord  that  thoa  go  forth  of  thy  palace: 
yea,  this  very  night,  and  steal  some  of  they 
neighhonr's  goods !  Tarry  not  to  obey  this  com- 
mand, or  life  and  throne  may  not  long  abide 
M'ith  thee.     Thus  says  the  Omnipotent." 

The  angel  again  waved  his  pinions,  and  was 
soon  lost  in  a  rosy  -  coloured  mass  of  light. 

Charlemagne  wist  not  what  to  do.  He  rubbed 
bis  eyes  to  ascertain  if  he  was  awake;  and 
when  he  found  that  he  was  so,  he  fancied  that 
It  was   all  but  an  idle  dream. 

"  It  was  a  pleasant  one  at  all  events ,"  thought 
he;  '^and  the  angel  was  surely  an  angel  from 
heaven; — that  I  know  by  the  brightness  and 
beauty  of  his  broad  brilliant  wings  :>-but ,  pleas- 
ant though  it  was,  I  would  fain  sleep  ami 
dream  It  no  more."  • 

With  this  thought  he  turned  him  on  the  other 
side ,  in  his  courh ,  and  slept  again  in  a  moment. 
His  lids,  however,  were  scarcely  closed,  when 
the  heavenly  visitant  was  again  visible  to  his 
mind's  eye ;  but  the  voice  which  sounded  before  ' 
like  the  breath  of  summer  on  an  Eoliau  instru- 
ment ,  now  rung  in  the  sleeping  monarch's  ear 
like  a  harp  rudely  crashed  by  a  hasty  or  unskil- 
ful hand;  and  the  large,  beautiful,  blue  eyes, 
which  heretofore  beamed  upon  him  all  benignan- 
cy  and  love,  now  looked  sternly,  and  seemed 
to  reproach  him  with  his  incredulity,  or  his 
sloth. 

'<  Karl ,"  said  the  angel  solemnly ,  '^  arise !  God, 
the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  commands  it.  Go 
forth  and  steal  ere  the  star  of  night  wanes  in 
yonder  sky,    or  you    are    lost  past  redemption. 


374  TUB    BMPEBOIk  AND    fHB    AOBBKE. 

Up  ana  away ;  and  tarry  not.      It  is  the  will  of 
the  Lord  T 

Again  the  celestial  vision  faded  from  his  eyes ; 
and  he  was  once  more  awake ,  and  sitting  up- 
right in  bis  hed  His  mind  was  much  troubled 
hy  what  he  had  beard  and  seen. 

^'  God  help  me  T'  spaKe  the  monarcb ,  with  a 
deep-drawn  sigh.  "  What  shall  I  do  ?  Wbat 
means  all  this?  Is  it  that  a  nigbt-mare  has  lain 
on  uiy  breast?  or,  mayhap,  some  fiend  tbat  bas 
taken  this  shape  of  light,  wishes  to  tempt  me. 
What  shall  I  do^     God  guide  me!" 

He  was  silent  for  some  .minutes ,  absorbed  in 
meditation. 

-  "  Heavenly  powers,"  be  resumed,  "why  should 
I  steal?  What  need  have  I  of  my  neighbour's 
goods?  And  saitb  not  God's  law,  <  thou  shalt 
not  ste^I?'" 

Again  was  be  wrapped  in  thought  for  a  time. 

"  Yet ,"  he  pursued ,  "  that  was  truly  a  mes- 
senger of  beaven ;  no  fiend  ever  looked  so  beau- 
tiful! But,  oh  God!  to  steal!" 

He  sighed,  as  though  be  would  yield  up  his 
spirit  at  the  thought. 

<<  — -  To  steal !"  he  continued.  "  What  should 
I  steal  for?  Wbat  have  I  to  wish  for  in  this 
world?  Am  1  not  as  rich  as  rich  can  be?  No 
man  on  the  face  of  God's  eartb,  be  be  Kaiser, 
be  he  king ,  or  be  be  count ,  bath  half  so  much 
as  I  have !  And  are  not  the  princes  of  the  land 
my  tributaries  and  my  servants?  My  realm  is 
80  wide  tbat  it  nowhere  bath  its  like:  for  dotb 
it  not  extend  from  Cologne  on  the  Rhine  to  Ro* 
me  on  the  Tiber?  from  the  wild  and  distant 
hanks  of  the  Danube  in  the  East ,  to  the  shores 
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of  the  troubled  and  unknown  ocean  in  tbe  West? 
and  are  not  Gallicia  and  the  Iberian  land  mine 
own,  won  with  my  good  sword,  and  kept  by 
my  wiadom  and  power  ?  Doea  not  all  this  broad 
surface  call  me  sovereign;  and  am  1  not  lord 
and  master  of  the  properties  as  well  as  the  li- 
ves of  all  those  who  dwell  on  it  ?  Why  then 
should  I  steal?  And  wherefore  should  God  will 
it  so?  I  would  not  willingly  disobey  the  com- 
mands of  my  Maker;  but  I  cannot  bring  myself 
to  believe  that  he  would  cover  my  gray  hairs 
with  shame ,  and  convert  my  glory  into  disgrace, 
by  ordering  me,  in  this  my  old  age,  to  turn 
thief." 

He  had  scarce  spoken  the  words,  when,  weary 
with  thought  and  anxiety,  or,  perhaps,  affected 
by  the  operation  of  a  supernal  influence,  a  deep 
slumber  sealed  his  eyes  once  more;  and  once 
more ,  for  the  third  time ,  tbe  angel  of  tbe  Lord 
stood  before  him.  The  aspect  of  the  celestial 
ambassador  was  now  so  beautifully  severe,  that 
the  monarch  could  not  bear  to  look  on  it;  and 
the  tones  of  his  voice,  musical  and  melodious 
still ,  jarred  on  bis  sense  of  hearing  like  the  notes 
of  an  untuned  instrument,  played  by  an  unskil- 
ful performer. 

''Karl,"  be  spake,  ''why  tarry?  Wouldst  thou 
disobey  the  Omnipotent ,  who  holds  kingdoms  and 
empires  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand?  Arise,  arm, 
and  forth  to  steal!  Ooce  more  I  tell  thee  that 
thou  art  lost  for  ever — life  and  land,  body  and 
soul  —  if  yon  sheeny,  crescent  moon  kiss  the 
western  horizon  ere  thou  art  up  and  away  in 
obedience  to  the  will  of  tbe  Lord!  Do  as  thou 
listetb..    Thou  knowest  thy  fate.    A  tbief  and  aiU« 
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nothing  If  not.    TMs  the  l89t  time  I  shall  warn 
thee.    Farewell ! " 

The  angel  disappeared :  the  ainber-gold  and 
roseate  clouds  above  opened  to  receive  him; 
Charlemagne  caoght  through  the  aperture  a  glimpse 
of  heaven;  and  he  heard  Che  voices  of  the  bles- 
sed singing  alond  in  eternal  chorus  the  song  of 
the  Lamb,  *^Hosannah  in  the  highest!" 

"God's  virlli  be  dune!"  exclaimed  the  monarrh 
sighing;  for  he  was  still  unhappy,  though  he  no 
longer  doubted  or  disbelieved.  "God's  will  be 
done!  What  is  to  be  must  be.  And  I  will  go 
forth  and  steal ,  as  he  has  commanded ,  even 
though  I  should  be  taken  like  a  (hief  in  the  act, 
and  meet  a  thiefs  end — to  be  hanged  by  the  neck 
like  a  dog.  Come  what  will,  shame  or  sorrow, 
I  wlU  forth." 

He  sprang  from  his  couch  as  he  spake  the 
words ,  and  set  about  to   dress  himself. 

"  Well !  well  I "  be  soliloquized ,  as  he  went  on, 
"It  can't  be  helped!  But  God,  who  knows  all 
things,  knows  full  well  that,  rather  than  do  this 
disgraceful  act  of  my  own  accord,  I  would  wil- 
lingly resign  into  bis  hands  all  that  which-  he 
has  bestowed  upon  me:  cities  and  castles,  and 
land  and  water,  and  all  that  therein  live;  and, 
taking  Shield  and  spear  in  my  hand ,  exist  on  the 
chances  he  might  send  in  fsiir  adventure.  That  I 
would!  and  that  would  be  my  fondest  wish  in 
preference.  But  he  has  commanded  it,  and  T 
must  not  disobey,  for  fear  I  should  forfeit  his 
favour.     His   will  be  done!" 

He  had  now  completed  his  equipment ;  and  was 
armed  back  and  breast,  head  and  heel.  Cuirass 
and  helm,    cuisses,   and  greaves,   aud  gauntlets 
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were  on ;  It  only  remained  to  take  Mb  sword  and 
couleaa  de  chaste,  his  spear  and  bis  sliield,  all 
of  which  were  every  night  laid  on  his  bed  beside 
him;  —  and ,  then  to  saddle  his  horse,  and  set 
forth  on  his  reluctant  mission. 

'<  Would  to  God  I  had  never  been  born!"  he 
murmnred-,  as  he  stole  forth  his  chamber;  **or 
that  it  had  never  come  to  this.  Bat  there  is  no 
remedy  for  it  now." 

He  passed  by  his  pages  as  they  lay  at  the 
outer  door  of  his  apartment  dead  asleep;  and  he 
wondered  that  he  woke  them  not ,  as  he  stepped 
over  tbem  in  his  mailed  snit ,  which  clanked  at 
every  motion,  sufficient  to  disturb  any  ordinary 
sleeper.  The  porters  in  the  ball  of  the  palace 
slept  also;  and  the  warders  at  the  gates,  as  well 
nn  the  centinels  on  the  towers,  were  torpid  as 
dead  men — so  deep  was  their  repose. 

''It  is  wonderful"  said  he  to  himself.  ''The 
hand  of  God  is  here." 

He  proceeded  to  the  stable  where  his  best  horses 
were  kept ,  and  approached  the  stall  of  his  fa- 
vourite «teed  unobserved.  The  grooms  were  all 
asleep;  yea,  the  very  horses  slept  likewise;  all 
except  his  favourite,  who  whinnied  and  neighed 
at  his  approach ;  but  in  so  low  a  strain  as  not 
to  awaken  the  others. 

"  God  help  me !  "  sighed  be  once  more ,  as  he 
mounted  his  caparisoned  steed  and  rode  forth. 
"  God  help  me !  I  would  give  seven  of  the  fairest 
castles  that  strew  the  shores  of  yon  lordly  river, 
an  I  were  hence  without  being  seen.  What  wilt 
those  knights  and  nobles  I  leave  sleeping  within 
this  proud  palace  say ,  if  I  am  discovered  going 
out  alone  in  the  dead  of  the  night ,  like  a    thief 
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in   the   darkneBS?     Crod  kel»  dm;    for    I  mi    « 
helpless  man. " 

Tliroiigh  ceort-yard  and  portal  passed  he  iin- 
joteerved,  for  the  palace  seemed  like  the  encbanted 
.  city  in  the  Eastern  tale— -petrilled.  All  within 
it  slept  like  the  dead*  The  gates  opened  to  his 
(ottch ;  the  portcollis  spranir  op  at  his  appearance ; 
the  bridii^e  lowered  itself  as  if  by  magic  at  his 
approach.  Unseen ,  unheard,  and  unnoticed  of 
aught  living,  he  stood  without  the  precincts  of 
the  imperial  residence — ^^the  world  before  him/' 
And  so  he  rode  forth ,  with  a  heavy  heart, 
on  his  thiefs  errand  that  blessed  night. 


It  was  one  of  those  lovely ,  late  autumn  nights, 
which  seem  to  fall  with  such  fondness  on  the 
beautiful  banks  of  tlie  Rhine.  The  sheeny  crescent 
moon  hung  its  lamp  low  in  the  western  sky — 
lighting  the  concave  of  heaven  as  twilight  does 
the  ^Mong-drawn  aisies  and  fretted  roofs"  of  a 
cathedral  ~« the  stars  shone  out  in  twinkling 
radiance ,  vivifying  by  their  apparent  activity  all 
around — the  broad  bright  river  flowed  onwards 
on  its  glorioas  coarse,  dispensing,  even  in  the 
solitude  of  (he  night ,  its  blessings  on  both  shores 
— the  sombre  pine-forests,  which  then  covered 
the  moantain  tops,  slept  in  the  density  of  their 
own  shadow  —  and  the  vine-covered  hill-sides 
laughed  out  in  all  the  glow  of  an  abBndaat 
vintage,  "purple  and  gushing."  The  scene  was 
one  which  no  land  (liat  lies  beneath  the  sun 
could  surpass  in  sheer  lov«lines9— and  which  few 
on  the  wide  earth  could  equal  or  even  approach. 
And  in  this  pcene ,    and  under   that    sky ,    slood 


INOBLIUHfl.  379 

the  migbty  Emiieror  of  Uie  West— the  raler  of 
the  European  world-^a  relurtaiit  Wanderer  for 
one  of  the  worst  of  purpoaes-^robbery. 

''God  help  me  I*'  he  exclaimed,  wringing  his 
bands  in  an  agony  of  grief  and  sbame,  and 
bitterness  of  spirit*  ''  God  help  me  1  Where 
shall  I  go  9'* 

Be  threw  the  reins  on  the  neck  of  his  noble 
steed ;  and ,  then  raising  his  hands  to  heaven, 
he  prayed  aloud. 

''Oh,  Saviour  of  man!  who  came. on  earth  to 
redeem  our  sinful  souls,  be  thou  my  guide  and 
my  comforter  in  this  time  of  trial  and  distress, 
and  make  thy  mercies  manifest. " 

Even  as  he  spake ,  his  steed  turned  about  to  the 
thick,  dark,  pine-forest  which  stretched  along 
the  rear  of  the  palace  of  Ingelheim ,  towards  the 
shores  of  the  Nahe;  and  the  pious  monarch, 
looking  on  the  circumstance  as  a  direct  inter- 
position of  Providence,  pursued  without  delay 
the  path  thus  pointed  out  to  him. 

On  he  rode  without  interruption ,  and  was 
shortly  buried  in  the  gloomy  wood.  He  en- 
countered no  one  on  his  way ;  and  the  expectation 
of  meeting  a  fellow-creature  was  speedily  lost 
in  deep  meditation  on  the  matter  of  his  journey. 
But  as  he  proceeded  he  was  followed  ,  unawares, 
by  a  mounted  man,  who  came  by  a  cross-path 
from  the  recesses  of  the  forest;  and  ere  the 
emperor  heard  or  saw  aught  to  indicate  the 
presence  of  a  companion,  a  knight,  armed  to 
the  teeth,  had  reined  up  within  a  few  paces  of 
liim ,   under  cover  of  a  clump  of  trees. 

*'God  help  me!"  soliloquized  the  sorely  per- 
plexed monarch , — this  was  his  usual  exclauiation 
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when  in  troable  or  distress.  **  God  help  me  f  No 
man  could  be  IDU'der  on  thieves  than  I  have 
been — no  one  could  punish  them  more  severely 
than  I  have  done^and  yet  here  I  am,  bound  to 
steal  myself — a  thief  in  intention,  shortly  to  bo 
a  Ihlef  in  deed.    God  help  me  I " 

His  stalwart  steed  stepped  oat  freely  as  lie 
spoke ,  and  neighed  as  if  for  Joy  of  his  burden, 
or  with  pleasure  to  breathe  the  free  air  of  heaven. 
To  the  monarch  it  seemed  even  as  the  voice  of 
reproach;  for  many  and  many  a  time  had  that 
noble  animal  borne  him  onwards  to  victory. 

'*lt  Is  a  dreary  life  after  all,"  he  pursued, 
stiU  soliloquizing  as  he  proceeded.  <'A  dreary, 
desolate,  dangerous  life — that  of  a  thief  or  a 
robber-^who  lives  by  what  he  can,  and  whose 
life  is  one  weary,  inglorious  adventure.  God 
help  usl  Get  what  they  may  they  have  no 
enjoyment  of  it,  for  they  are  in  a  state  of 
perpetual  fear  and  dread  of  death ;  and  then  when 
we  catch  them:  we  either  slay  them  at  once, 
without  giving  them  a  moment  to  repent  of  their 
misdeeds;  or  hang  them  like  dogs;  or  smite  off 
their  heads  to  fix  on  our  gates;  or  gibbet  them 
in  the  cross-roads  of  the  country.  God  help  ua  I 
Never  more ,  as  long  as  I  live  and  reign ,  will  I 
Cake  man's  life  for  small  offence  against  his 
neigb boar's  property.  " 

The  strange  rider,  still  unseen,  followed  the 
unconscious  monarch ;  who  thus  went  on  in  con- 
verse with  his  own  spirit,  unheard  though  not 
unnoticed. 

''There   is    that  poor  fellow,    Slbegast<^>  God 

Elbegast— in  the  **  Minne^sitnge  "  of  Fraaenlob «    Alegast 
•— often  also  linown  as  Elegast,    was,   aecording  to  tradition, 
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belp  Mel — I  have  done  bim  mueh  wronflr.  ror 
»  trifling  thing  I  have  driven  bim  forth  ^m 
house  and  home;  I  have  deprived  bim  of  land 
and  of  fee ;  and  I  have  compelled  hfm  to  heeome 
an  outcast  and  y  ah  me  !  a  robber.  He  Ia  now 
obliged  to  risk  his  life  for  every  mouthful  he 
eats,  and  he  most  have  a  heavy  heart  besides; 
for  bis  foUewers,  his  knights  and  bis  sqaires^ 
are  all  in  the  same  plight  through  their  love  of 
him.  I  wonder  y  wootd  ray  knights  and  nobles 
do  as  much  for  me  were  I  in  the  same  wretched 
condition  f  And  yet  I  have  laid  the  ban  of  the 
empire  on  whoso  shelters  or  gives  him ,  or  blSr 
succour;  and  made  it  the  loss  of  feoff  and  estate, 
castle  and  land ,  to  affbrd  him  or  them  either. 
God  belp  him  I  He  has  now  no  home  but  the 
wilderness;  no  roof  but  the  greenwood  tree;  no 
covering  bat  the  canopy  of  heaven.  Alas!  alas  I 
can  I  condemn  hhn  if  he  despoil  his  neighbonrj 
who  hath  himself  been  so  despoiled  of  all  1  And 
yet  there  is  a  nobleness  in  bis  bad  actions  which 
beseems  not  the  degraded  condition  he  is  compei- 
led  to.  He  plunders  not  the  poor;  nay,  he 
helps  them  with  his  ill-got  gains ;  he  despoils 
not  the  pilgrim  of  the  offerings  which  he  bears 
to  some  holy  shrine ,  but  often  enriches  him 
with    offerings    of   greater   value;   be   wars  not 

one  of  the  moft  conning,  •IelgbUof!>Iiand  thieTes  in  cxi«- 
tence.  It  is  related  of  him  that  he  ivould  steal  the  egga 
from  under 'the  brooding  bird  without  her  knowledge;  and 
perform  man/  other  profeisional  feaU  of  a  similar  charaeter. 
In  some  modem  vernons  of  the  legend  he  is  represented  as 
a  dwarf  (vide  SimroclL's  "Rheinsagen"]) ;  and  his  first  ao- 
qnaintance  with  Charlemagne,  b  made  to  commence  bj  his 
stripping  the  nuconscious  monarch  of  arm*  and  armoar, 
trea  while  on  this  predrtory  exeorrion. 
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wim  tiM  merdiaBt  or  the  wayfurer — mm  the 
oontrAry,  he  gives  the  one  pretection,  And  Co 
the  other  he  hflTorde  aid  and  assistance  on  hia 
joarney.  But  wo  to  the  bishop,  or  the  abbet, 
or  the  monk,  or  (he  priest  that  crosses  his 
path  I  He  pays  no  respect  to  their  oanonieaia, 
or  their  shaven  crowns:  bot  dings  them  from 
horse  and  mole,  and  strips  them  of  all  they 
carry-^gold,  and  silver,  and  garments,  and  aU. 
Oh,  bat  he  is  a  foe  to  churchmen;  who,  I 
most  say  it,  have  never  been  friends  to  hisk 
Yet,  wicked  thengh  he  be,  God  help  mel  I 
would  tbat  I  had  him  here  as  my  oompaaloB 
this  night" 

As  he  spake,  the  stranger  was  beside  bim. 

The  monarch ,  though  stout  of  heart  beyond 
all  men  of  his  time,  was  somewhat  startled  hy 
the  appearance  of  his  new  associate.  It  waa 
not,  however,  without  reason  that  he  felt  fear; 
for  the  stranger  was  cased  from  head  to  heel  In 
armour  of  a  ravenblack;«-black  plumes  noddli« 
heavily  from  his  helmet,  like  tlie  phiions  of  a 
dark  nigbt-bud;  and  tbe  strong ,  large^boned 
steed  he  bestrode  was  also  black  as  a  coal. 

*'Caa  it  he  the  prince  of  darkness?"  thought 
Charlemagne,  as  he  crossed  himself,  and  mutter 
red  a  pater  and  ave. 

The  stranger  spake  not ;  but  still  rode  on  be- 
side the  emperor. 

"God  help  me!"  continued  the  monarch, «  ao- 
rely  puzzled ,  <'God  help  me  I  Here  Is  an  ad- 
venture—to hold  fellowship  with  the  dendl" 

He  spurred  his  steed  to  get  rid  of  his  com- 
panion; but  the  animal  of  the  black  rider  was 
equally   powerful  pnd   weiH>aced   as   his   own; 
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taud  they  were  still  nbreast  of  eaeh  otber  after 
a  hard  ride  ef  half  an  hoar. 

*'  Well  f  well , "  ezelaimed  Charlema^e  ,  **  he 
it  for  weal  or  be  it  for  woe,  I  mint  throngh 
Mfith  it.  God  help  me  I  but  I  am  a  miserable 
nan  this  blessed  night.  *' 

So  saying  he  reined  np  his  horse ,  on  a  sodden, 
until  he  almost  fell  on  his  haanches ;  then  half- 
wheeling  him  round ,  with  a  movement  equally 
sudden ,  he  placed  himself  in  front  of  the  black 
rider.  His  opponent ,  by  a  quick  jerk  of  the 
bridle,  brought  bis  horse  to  bear  on  the  front 
of  his  adversary ,  in  a  position  which  allowed 
the  latter  no  advantage ,  thereby  shewing  him- 
self a  most  skilful  horseman. 

*'Man  or  devil,''  cried  tlie  emperor,  << stand! 
You  go  not  hence  until  I  know  your  name,  and 
how  you  call  your  father — whither  go  you,  and 
what  is  your  errand?" 

**  It  boots  not  to  inquire ,  '*  spake  the  dusky 
stranger,  for  the  first  time ,  in  the  hearing  of  the 
monarch ;  <'  for  I  will  not  answer  your  qaestlons." 

*<WeU  then,  draw!"  cried  his  imperial  op- 
ponent. ''  Prove  thyself  the  man  thou  seemest, 
or  the  fiend  that  thou  raayst  be.    Draw ! " 

The  emperor  had  no  occasion  to  repeat  the 
challenge;  for  the  word  had  scarce  passed  his 
lips  when  the  broad ,  bright ,  trenchant  bUde  of 
the  stranger,  glittered  in  the  moonshine.  Their 
first  onset,  however,  was  a  deadly  tilt  with 
spears;  in  which  neither  was  ii^jured;  though 
their  weapons  were  splintered  and  broken  by  the 
force  of  the  shock  like  dried  bnimshes.  They 
then  aHghted  from  their  horses,  and  began  with 
their  swords.    Never  before  were  the  feathered 


384  THK   BMPKROA  AMB   TIB   B0B8BR. 

inbabitontfl  of  this  thick  forest  witness  to  sucii 
an  encounter.  Cliarlemagne  looght  witli  tliat  bra- 
very wliicli  won  liim  tlie  reputation  of  the  best 
swordsman  in  his  own  broad  empire;  but  the 
blaclK  rider  shewed  that  he  was  by  no  means 
his  inferior  in  the  art  of  fence.  Many  and  deep 
were  tiie  indentations  in  the  hamemei  of  both; 
and  tlie  frequ«^nt  rills  of  biood  whirh  trickled 
abundantly  from  all  parts  of  their  bodies  exposed 
to  Ibe  shower  of  blows,  attested  the  nanbei 
and  nature  of  the  wounds  inflicted,  The  fight 
lasted  long.;  but  the  combatants  were  as  flerce 
at  the  end  as  at  the  onset. 

''  Ha  I  "  thought  tlie  monarch ,  as  he  rested  a 
moment  on  his  sword  to  draw  bresth;  ''by  the 
body  of  Godi  but  this  is  the  stoutest  knave  I 
have  ever  eneoontered.  He  hath  wellnigh  maul- 
ed me  into  a  mummy." 

'*  He  is  a  stark  wight ,  **  said  the  black  stran- 
ger, to  himself,  as  he  availed  him  of  the  tacit 
trure  for  Ihe  same  purpose.  .  ''Such,  strokes  I 
never  felt.  He  has  a  hand  as  heavy  as  a  sledge- 
hammer. " 

The  tcombat  was  again  resumed ;  and  again 
all  was  done  and  perfosmed  that  strength ,  skill, 
and  agility  could  effect.  The  blows  fell  like 
rain,  and  cleft  where  they  fell  into  bloody  chasms; 
the  sparks  flew  from  the  collision  of  weapons 
like  fire  (rom  a  flint ;  the  silent  forest  was  awak- 
ened with  the  succession  of  crashes  quick ,  thick, 
and  heavy ,  as  thunder-claps  in  the  troubled  al^y  ; 
and  the  frightened  birds  fled  away  screaming ,  or 
soaring  high  in  air,  or  wheeling  astounded  around, 
mixed  their  plaintive  cries,  and  terrified  shrieks, 
with  the  sound  of  strife  and  slaughter. 
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"this  will  never  do,"  said  the  emperor.  "It 
mast  not  he  told  that  I  fought  bo  long  without 
to  conquer.'* 

As  he  spoke  he  struck  at  his  adversar)* ,  who 
received  the  blow  on  his  uplifted  brand.  But 
such  was  the  temper  of  the  monarches  weapon, 
and  such  the  force  of  the  blow  ,  that  the  sword 
which  received  it  was  cut  sheer  through,  as 
though  it  were  only  a  wUlow  wand ;  the  severed 
portion  penetrating  several  feet  into  the  groand 
whereon  it  fell. 

"  f  ou  have  won , "  cried  the  black  rider.  "  Fi- 
nish.   My  life  is  yours  I " 

"  By  the  body  of  God  ! "  anoth  Charlemagne, 
"but  you  are  a  stoat  fellow  to  fight  with." 

"My  life  is  yours,"  were  the  only  words  the 
discomfited  warrior  spake  ;  "  take  it  an  ye  will.  '* 

"  Nay  ,  nay  , "  resumed  the  good-humoured  mo- 
narch ,  "  that  may  not  be.  What  boots  your  life 
to  me?" 

"  It  is  now  worth  nought , "  said  his  opponent 
sadly.     "  I  am  a  beaten  man." 

"Bah!  bah  I"  quickly  interposed  Charlemagne; 
"  away  with  melancholy.  Year  life  is  your  own. 
And  now,  tell  me  who  you  are,  whither  you 
go  ,  and  what  is  your  business  in  the  forest  this 
night?" 

The  stranger  paused  as  if  to  consider;  but  it 
was  only  for  a  moment.  The  next  instant  he 
drew  himself  up  to  his   full   height,    and  said— 

"I  am  Elbegatit!" 

Charlemagne  was  astounded;  surprise  and  joy 
overpowered  him:  he  was  now  to  meet  the  ac^ 
complishmeiit  of  his  wish. 

"Would  yoii  more?"  continued  the  outlaw. 
11* 
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"  Hy  story  is  a  long  one ,  not  soon  told ,  or 
pleasant  to  listen  to.  I  was  once  rieb  and  noble; 
t  am  now  an  outcast,  robbed  of  my  lands  and 
inheritanoe  by " 

**  EnoQgb ,  enongb ,"  cried  tbe  monarch.  ''  Bnt 
say,  wbere  are  your  companions?  Fame  speaks 
•f  yoer  followers  as  a  powerful  force.** 

<^  We  are  twelve , "  announced  Kibegart ,  **  and 
no  more ;  but  fame  sticks  not  at  falsehood. " 

*^  Proceed  , "  quotb  Cbarlemagne. 

"  I  was  forth  on  a  foray  this  night ,  '*  he  con- 
tinued;  <<but,  meeting  you,  I  thought  to  rid 
myself  of  a  spy.  The  emperor^  God  bless  him. 
Is  no  friend  of  mine;  and  I  wist  not  but  }'oa 
were  his  emissary.    Now  you  know  all.'* 

''Well  met,  my  friend,"  spake  the  emperor; 
'^well  met,  and  happily  too.  f  am  bound  on 
the  same  business." 

"Your  name?**  asked  Elbegast. 

"Nay,  that  is  too  much  to  ask  of  your  vic- 
tor," replied  Charlemagne ;  "but  believe  your- 
self safe  with  me.  You  shall  know  an  about  It 
in  due  time.'* 

"Be  it  as  you  wish,"  sighed  the  sorrowful 
robber.    "I  am  at  your  feet '^ 

"And  now,"  continued  the  emperor,  "where 
shall  we  go? — for  you  must  bear  me  company. 
I  am  wont  to  rob  every  one  that  comes  in  my 
way,  rich  and  poor,  well  or  ill:  nought  is  sa* 
cred  with  me — ^the  shrine  in  the  church,,  or  the 
coffer  of  tbe  miser.  I  heed  no  complaints;  I 
know  no  sympathy;  I  have  no  respect  for  per- 
sons. 80  let  us  go  somewhere,  for  I  am  bard 
up:  you  shall  have  the  half." 
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IBlbegast  mosed  awhile,  and  did  not  reply  t« 
this  proposition. 

*<HaIi!"  again  broke  fortb  the  monarch,  "a 
lucky  thought !  a  lucky  tboaght !  I  have  it!  I 
have  it!  We  shall  rob  the  emperor's  treasury 
together,     t  know  something  of  the  way." 

<* Friend,"  8pak«  his  companion  solemnly, 
after  a  brief  pause;  ''I  bave  never  done  wrong 
to  the  emperor  yet ,  and  I  shall  not  do  so  now. 
Deal  as  you  will  with  me.  I  touch  not  his  trea- 
sury. '* 

''Oh,  very  well/*  said  Charlemagne;  ''be  it 
80.  I  am  not  particularly  anxious  about  it.  But 
yavL  shall  find  some  substitute  far  it;  as  money 
I  most  have  this  night ,  something  of  equal  va- 
lue ,  by  robbery ,  and  by  no  other  means.  Wot 
ye  of  any  other  prey?" 

*^  Not  two  hours'  ride  from  hence ,  *'  said  the 
outlaw,  '^  stands  the  strong  castle  of  Eggerich 
von  Eggermond,  who  married  the  emperor's  sis- 
ter ,  and  acquired  much  treasure  from  the  favour 
of  his  brother-in-law.     Let  us  thither." 

Charlemagne  loeked  as  if  he  hesitated  to  ac- 
cede to  this  proposal;  but  it  was  only  done  to 
hear  what  his  companion  should  say. 

**  He  is  not  fit  to  live  I "  pursued  Klbegast ,  in- 
dignantly. ''He  is  one  from  whom  it  would  be 
no  sin  to  take  all  he  had — ay,  even  his  very 
breath.  It  is  a  jsbarae  and  a  disgrace  that  he 
should  be  suffered  to  thrive  and  prosper,  w^hile 
better  men  are  oppressed.  Does  he  not  persecute 
the  poor ,  and  plunder  the  wretched  of  their  last 
mouthful?  Has  he  not  betrayed  many  innocent 
men  to  undeserved  death?  And  would  he  not 
even  deprive  the  emperor    of  life  and   of   power 
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If  lie  Goold  ?  I  know  liim  well ;  ^d  a  greater 
villain  never  cursed  tlie  earth  be  dwells  on. 
Tbat  is  the  proper  prey  for  men  like  yoa  and 
me.  Let  us  tbither.  Tbe  little  tbat  we  can 
take  from  the  riches  he  has  bad  heaped  on  him 
by  the  unthinking  bounty  of  bis  sovereign ,  will 
not  be  missed;  nor,  if  it  be,  will  its  loss  be 
felt.     Let  us  tbither!" 

"Be  it  even  as  yon  say,"  quoth  Charlemagne, 
And  80  tbey   bestrode    their  steeds,    and  rode 
forward  together  for  the   castle  of  Eggericb   von 
Eggermond.  

The  thin,  sheeny,  crescent  noon  now  hnn^ 
her  lamp  very  low  In  tbe  west ;  Indeed  it  was 
tbe  third  boor  past  midnight  when  Charlemagne 
and  Elbegast  arrived  at  tbeir  destination.  Tbey 
alighted  at  the  outer  edge  of  tbe  broad  demesne 
tbat  spread  around  tbe  castle;  and  baring  tbere 
tied  tbeir  horses  to  a  tree  in  tbe  shadow  of  tbe 
forest,  proceeded  to  tbe  edifice  itself  by  tbe 
most  direct  path.  As  tbey  crossed  tbe  ields 
wbich  led  to  it,  the  emperor  saw  a  plough 
standing  in  tbe  furrow  which  it  bad  turned  up 
in  tbe  day;  and  approaching  it,  be  wrenched 
off  the  iron  share,  and  bore  it  in  bis  band 
onwards. 

"This  wiU  do  capitally,"  said  he  to  bis  com- 
panion; "nothing  can  be  better  to  break  a  bole 
in  a  wall  I" 

Elbegast  shrugged  bis  shoulders,  and  made  no 
reply;  but  be  thought  to  himself  that  it  was  a 
curious  tool  to  rob  with. 

"Whoso  goes  on   such    an   errand   as   ours/* 
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punned  the  monarcb,  ^'most  have  proper  means. 
The  good  workman  requires  good  tools.  '* 

Again  did  his  companion  shrug  his  shoulders, 
and  say  nothing;  but  he  still  thought  the  tool 
much  more  curious  than  useful. 

They  had  now  reached  the  castle  itself.  It 
was  a  wonder  of  beauty  in  its  way ,  and  a  mi- 
racle for  strength  ail  the  empire  over.  They 
halted  in  the  rear  of  the  building  (o  screen  them- 
selves from  prying  eyes. 

''Now,"  said  Elbegast,  speaking  for  the  first 
lime  during  the  journey,  ''here  we  are.  Let  us 
begin.  Go  you  on.  I  shall  follow  your  guidance. 
For,  should  any  evil  befall  us  in  the  attempt 
we  are  about  to  make,  I  ivould  fain  have  it 
said  that  I  was  nut  the  cause  of  it. " 

"  Nay ,  nay  ,  "  replied  the  emperor  g«od-btt- 
mouredly,  "on  you  be  It  to  make  a  beginning. 
I  wist  not  the  way  of  the  place.  And ,  besides, 
friend  BIbegast,  you  ken  that  it  was  on  your 
knowledge  ibat  I  €ame  hither.  So  set  about  the 
work ;  for ,  God  help  me  I  1  wot  not  how  we 
may  find  entrance. " 

Bat  Elbegast  shewed  no  immediate  signs  of 
compliance.  He  had  thought  within  himself,  that 
be  would  ascertain  by  experiment  wli«ther  his 
conqueror  was  as  expert  in  stealing,  as  he  was 
at  sword  play ;  and  he ,  therefore ,  determined 
to  put  his  boasted  capacity  to  the  trial  in  the 
.  one  as  he  had  done  in  the  other.  There  might 
have  been  a  particle  of  pride  mixed  up  with  this 
resolution  also;  for  even  robbers  are  not  inac- 
cessible to  the  influence  of  that  universal  pas- 
sion, more  than  men  who  direct  their  course  br 


990  THE   KHFBBOB   ABI0   TIliC   HOBBBH. 

taonourMe  means  (o  great »  and  liable ,  and  praise- 
worthy ends. 

''Well,  then,"  he  spake,  after  a  pi^use,  as 
though  he  had  been  thinking  on  the  proposition 
of  the  emperor;  ''well,  then,  let  us  make  an 
opening  in  the  wall.'' 

"H^ve  9t  it,"  quoth  the  monarGb. 

And  to  it  they  went. 

Elbegast  drew  forth  an  instrument  peculiarly 
fitted  fur  the  purpose  of  boring  with  the  least 
possible  noise — an  instrument  of  immense  power, 
and  of  great  strength.  Charlemagne  produced 
his  ploughshare.  They  set  to  work  with  much 
apparent  activity  on  the  part  of  the  fbrmer ;  with 
unfeigned  earnestness  on  that  of  the  latter.  Bat 
the  monarch  found  that  he  could  make  no  im- 
pression on  the  thick  -  stone  wall  to  which  he 
applied  himself;  while  the  robber  laughed  in  bis 
sleeve  all  (he  time  at  the  toil,  and  trouble,. and 
sweat,  which  the  painful  and  fruitless  labour 
cost  him. 

"  Well ,  well ,  brother ,"  spake  he ,  laughing  ao 
lowly  as  not  to  be  beard ;  <'  that  is  not  the  best 
tool  in  the  world,  after  all  said  and  done,  to 
cut  through  a  castle- wall,  ten' feet  thick." 

"Methinks  so,"  replied  the  emperor  drily; 
"  yet  have  I  done  greater  things  before  now  with 
less  worthy  weapons." 

"Be  it  so,  brother,"  observed  Elbegast.  "  I  but 
spake  to  satisfy  you  of  its  uselessness  in  the 
present  case.  But  the  business  must  be  done. 
So  throw  it  aside  for  a  moment ,  and  let  us  see 
what  1  can  do  in  the  matter." 

With  a  degree  of  dexterity  and  strength, 
which   shewed. at   the    same   time  bis  skill  and 


his  i»ower  of  lia<ly »  the  robber  fet  biouelf  »t 
onct)  to  worl^  i  apd ,  to  tbe  great  surprise  of  bis 
coutp^nioii  y  a  wiae  cbasm  was  agape  in  tUe 
wall,  ere  he  bad  Well  recovered  taimaelf  from 
tbe  ej^hauation  produced  by  bla  own  profitless 
toil  on  tbe  same  pli^ce  for  the  same  purpose.  It 
W9S  wide  enough  to  admit  any  man,  bowever 
large  bis  dimensions. 

*'  And  now ,  brother ,"  said  Elbegast ,  *'  as  yon 
have  insisted  on  it-r^and  as  your  will  is  my 
law  for  the  time^I  shall  enter  here;  and  here 
shall  you  stay  to  receive  and  secure  all  that  I 
may  succeed  in  bringing  out  with  me." 

Tbis  arrangement ,  however ,  di4  not  altogether 
satisfy  tbe  monarch,  for  he  magnanimously 
tbought  that  b^  should  not,  even  in  such  an 
undertaking ,  left  another  run  all  the  risk ,  while 
he  derived  an  equal  share  of  the  advantages 
arising  from  it.  And  he  therefore  spake  his 
thoughts  in  his  own  free  fashion  to  the  robber. 
But  tbe  robber  would  hear  nothing  of  it ;  for  he, 
too ,  was  as  magnanimous  in  his  way  as  the 
emperor;  and  it  was  no  part  of  his  practice  to 
permit  the  inexperienced  to  encounter  any  dan- 
ger to  wjt^ich  tliey  di4  not  appear  fuUy  compe- 
tentt     And  so  he  aaid  to  his  companion: 

"Nay,  nay,  U  ro«ft  not  be;  for  your  ignor- 
ance of  tbe  intrifl^cles  of  this  castle  would 
wholly  destroy  our  plan.  Stay  here  tiU  I  come 
back  to  you.  You  shaU  not  lose  any  opportu- 
nity of  distinguishing  yourself  which  can  be  fairly 
afforded  you." 

So  the  moni^rch  was  fain  to  refit  contont  with 
this  arrangement;  and  he  stayed  without  the 
castle-wall  accor^inf^ly. 
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Elbegast  entered  the  edUce  throngh  the  aper- 
tor*  which  he  had  made;  and  immediately  that 
he  was  within  it,  he  drew  from  hl9  pocket  a 
small  dried  herb,  and  placing  It  in  his  mouth, 
began  to  chew  it  rapidly.  Now,  the  property 
of  this  herb  was  to  make  him  who  did  as  the 
robber  had  done  with  it,  -cognisant  of  the  lan- 
guage of  the  inferior  animals,  and  acquainted 
with  their  conversation;  and  it  was  thus  very 
ttsefol  to  him  in  many  respects ,  as  by  its  means 
^he  acquired  much  additional  information  in  fur- 
therance of  his  projects.  The  place  he  entered 
at  was  the  stable ;  and  as  he  stood  within  it ,  he 
heard  an  old  cock ,  who  roosted  in  a  comer, 
cry  out ,  in  his  own  crowing  ^'ay ,  to  a  large 
Alpine  niastilT  who  lay  crouched  beneath  bis 
perch :  • 

<< Gossip,  what  do  3*e  think?  .The  emperor  is 
at  hand ! " 

To  which  the  hound  barked  In  reply: 

*M  know  it     Let  me  sleep.*' 

Klbegast  was  in  sore  trouble  when  he  heard 
this  news;  and  he  would,  therefore,  go  no 
further.  So  he  even  returned  to  the  aperture, 
and  appeared  before  the  monarch  as  one  amazed. 

*'Ho!  ho!"  quoth  the  latter,  "quick  work, 
comrade r  quick  work!    What  hast  got?" 

"Nay,  brother,"  replied  the  robber,  "I  had 
not  the  heart  even  to  begin." 

And  so  he  told  Charlemagne  all  that  he  had 
heard. 

"Pooh!  pooh!"  cried  the  emperor;  "a  story 
of  a  cock  and  a  dog;  *t  is  as  good  as  the  story 
of  a  cock  and  a  bull  Ha  !  ha  I  ha !  "  And  he 
laughed  immoderately  as  he  spoke. 


''  Nay  ,  broCber  ,  "  repUeU  Klbegant ,  rather 
piqued  ,  **  an  ye  believe  me  not ,  try  it  yourself. 
Here  ia  the  'herb  o'  c^race.'" 

The  merry  monarch  tooic  the  herb,  and  used 
it  as  the  robber  bad  done ;  and ,  true  enough, 
he  heard  the  cock  again  address  his  neighbour 
the  mastiff: 

''  Gossip ,  wot  ye  that  the  emperor  ia  at  hand?" 

''Yea,"  growled  the  drowsy  hound.  *' Let 
me  sleep." 

*'Wot  ye  now,  how  near?"  pursued  (he 
watchful  bird. 

''Nay , "  again  growled  the  hound ,  "  I  know 
not. " 

"  Nor  I  neither , "  crowed  the  ijock.  "  Would 
that  I  did:  I  would  give  him  a  royal  salute." 

The  emperoj^  returned  to  his  companion. 

'*  Well ,"  inquired  the  robber ,  "are  ye  aatisiied  ? 
ru  be  hanged  by  the  neck  if  the  emperor  is  not 
at  hand." 

"Nonsense,"  replied  the  latter,  evading  the 
question  ;  "  does  your  heart  £ail  ye  ? " 

**  Nay ,  never  shall  that  be  said  of  Elbegast, " 
exclaimed'  he.    "  Give  me  the  herb.     I  go. " 

The  emperor  fumbled  in  his  mouth  ,  and  fumbled 
in  his  bosom,  for  the  wondrous  herb:  but  find  it 
any^whexe  he  could  not. 

"How  's  thj9?"  he  ejaculated;  "I  had  it  but 
now.  Can  it  be  that  I  have  lost  it  ?  Yet  I  held 
it  only  this  moment  between  my  teeth. " 

On  which  the  robber  laughed  outright,  and 
spake : 

"  Nay  ,  nay ,  brother ,  an  ye  be  the  thief  ye 
tell  me  of,  it  's  a  matter  Qf  sheer  miracle  tu 
me  that  ye  have  not  been  caught  long  since.     I 
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stole  it  from  yoa— ay ,  from  your  very  moatb — 
just  to  try  your  akill  once  more. " 

And  Charlemagne  laughed  also ;  for  he  dearly 
loved  a  good  Joke,  even  though  practised  at  his 
own  expense. 

**  So  now  /'  resumed  Blhegast ,  *'  in  God's  name 
let  *s  begin  business. " 

*^  Be  it  so  ,  brother ,  **  said  Ihe  monarch. 

They  separated  once  more. 

Elbegast  quickly  re-entered  the  aperture;  and, 
after  a  short  absence ,  returned  with  as  much 
gold  and  silver  as  he  could  carry  in  a  large 
sack.  So  dexterous  and  rapid  had  he  been  ,  that 
the  monarch  scarcely  missed  him  from  his  side, 
when  he  was  again  in  his  presence  loaded  with 
booty. 

''  Quick  work  ,  comrade , "  said  Charlemagne 
joBosely:  "methinks  you  rival  Mercury." 

•<Who  is  Blercury?"  asked  the  robber.  <<Is 
he  in  our  line?  t  don't  remember  the  name  ! 
But  mayhap  he  is  an  Italian  or  Greek ,  or  other 
outlandish  fellow?" 

*'  He  is  the  prince  of  thieves ,  all  the  world 
over ,  "  replied  the  laughing  monarch  ;  '^  and  you 
are  his  rival." 

The  delighted  robber  shook  him  cordially  by 
the  hand ;  and  then  greatly  extolled  his  Judgment 
and   discrimination.  « 

*'And  now,"  quoth  the  emperor,  'Met  us  be 
jogging.  We  have  as  much  as  we  may  con- 
veniently carry. " 

"Nay,  nay,"  said  Elbegast,  "an  it  be  your 
will,  I  would  fain  enter  here  once  more." 

Charlemagne  looked  inquiry;  and  the  robber 
proceeded. 
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'<  Within  the  chamber  where  sleeps  Eggerich 
von  Eggermonde  and  his  excellent  wife — the 
emperor's  sbter — there  stands  the  noblest  capa- 
iTsen  for  a  steed  in  the  known  world.  It  is  a 
saddle  and  housing ,  with  hit  and  bridle  to  boot, 
all  of  the  bright  red  gold.  That  would  I  have 
this  night  ere  we  go." 

*^  And  why  that  ?  "  asked  the  emperor.  **  Have 
we  not  enough  already?" 

"Because  it  is  hung  all  over  with  a  hundred 
sweet  bells ,  and  makes  beautiful  music .  with 
every  breathing  of  the  wind.  I  would  fain  try 
my  skill  on  it ;  and  willingly  will  I  peril  my 
life  to  obtain  that  prize*" 

"A  wilfal  man  will  have  his  way,"  quoth 
the  monarch ,  good  humouredly.  "  Even  be  it  as 
ye  list. " 

Once  more  they  parted — (he  robber  re-entering 
'  the  aperture  for  the  third  time. 

Slowly,  and  softly,  and  cautiously  as  a  cat, 
he  crept  on  through  the  stalls  of  the  stable ;  and 
passed  so  stealthily  beneath  the  horses*  bellies, 
that  they  never  were  disturbed.  In  the  same 
manner  he  obtained  an  entrance  to  the  sleeping 
chamber  of  the  lord  of  the  castle  and  his  lovely 
spouse ,  and  stood  dose  by  the  object  of  his  de- 
sires ,  unnoticed  .and  unheard.  He  reached  forth 
his  hand  to  remove  it  from  the  peg  on  which  it 
hung;  but,  by  some  miscalculation,  he  lost  his 
balance  and  fell  against  it  AU  the  bells  rung 
so  violently,  that  Sggerich  von  Eggermonde 
sprung  up  in  his  bed,  to  the  great  terror  of  bis 
tender  wife. 

"What,    ho!"    he   cried,    In  a  fierce,    loud 
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voice;  ''who  bandies  yon  harness?  My  sword  ! 
my  sword  I" 

But  Kibegast  liad  retreated  the  instant  he  re« 
covered  liimself;  and,  closely  concealed  beneath 
a  manger,  he  answered  not. 

''Nay,  dearest  husband/'  said  the  lovely  la- 
dye ,  "  it  was  nought  but  the  sighing  of  the 
wind;  or  maybap  a  nightmare  that  iay  on  thy 
breast  and  caused  thee  to  have  a  troabled  sleep.  '* 

Sggerich  yon  Bggermonde  -  made  an  impatient 
geslare;  but  spaiKo  not  a  word  in  reply. 

"  Bttt  no , "  continued  aie ,  "  it  is  neither ,  now 
that  I  bethhilc  me.  It.  is  one  of  those  terrific 
dreams  that  spring  from  a  disturbed  mind.  Of 
late  I  bave  not  failed  to  notice  thee,  my  hus- 
band; and  meseems  (hat  something  of  more  titan 
usual  weight  bangs  heavy  on  thy  heart.  Wilt 
not  tell  thine  own  poor  wife? — ^" 

Elbegast ,  who  heard  these  words ,  having  re- 
turned to  the  chamber,  stole  closer  to  the  bed, 
and  pricked  up  bis  ears  to  gather  all  he  could 
of  the  conversation. 

" it   is  now  three  days  and  three   nights 

sinqe  you  biave  eaten  or  slept  sound , "  sbe  went 
on ;  "  surely  you.  have  some  cause  for  it.  1*11 
lay  my  life  on  it  but  there  is  that  in  thy  mind 
of  much  moment.  "  Nay , "  aflbe  spake ,  caressing 
him  fondly  the  while,  "  you  will  not  surely  con- 
ceal it  from  me?" 

"  The  old  song  is  right , "  thought  the  robber, 
as  be  witnessed  the  yeung  wife's  varfeas  allu* 
rements  to  obtain  her  husband'a  secret  : 

'*  Woman's  wit  is  manifold, 
Be  she  /oung,  or  be  she  old.*' 
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*^  There  is  no  reAisting  these  entreaties  And  these 
taresjies,"  said  he  to  himself.  ''It  will  out, 
whatever  it  be. " 

And  lie  was  right.  Fur,  to  tlie  horror  and 
surprise  of  both  , — his  wife  to  whom  he  commu"^ 
nicRted  it,  and  Eibegast,  his  unsuspected  auditor, 
— figgerich  related  how  he  had  conspired  with 
twelve  others ,  whose  names  he  told  over,  against 
the  emperor,  his  life  and  his  dignity:  and  how 
the  conspiracy ,  being  then  fully  ripe ,  they  were, 
the  next  morning ,  to  proceed  by  different  paths 
to  Ingeiheim ,  and  ,  under  the  guise  of  peace, 
there  to  execute  their  treasonable  purpose. 

''Before  the  noon  of  the  coming  day,*'  he 
concluded,  "Charlemagne  shall  be  no  more;  and 
his  wide  empire  shall  be  divided  amongst  us." 

"Uo!  hoi"  thought  the  thief;  "that  is  your 
secret?— is  it?" 

•  "Murder  my  own  dear  brother! "  exclaimed 
the  almo8t  petrified  iadye.  "  Murder  your  sove- 
relMii  —  your  benefactor  —  your  friend  I  Bather 
would  I  see  you  hung  by  the  neck  from  a  gib- 
bet ,  than  that  my  dear ,  dear  brother  should  die 
at  your  hands!  Oh,  my  husband,  I  warn  you 
against  the  deed.  It  cannot  prosper — it  shall 
not,  even  though  I  betray  ye  myself!" 

"Peace,  woman!"  shouted  the  brutal  assas- 
sin.    "  Take  that  for  thy  reward ,  and  be  silent ! " 

So  saying,  he  smote  her  on  the  fair  face  in 
such  sort,  that  the  red  blood  gushed  forth  from 
her  mouth  and  nostrils,  and  she  fell  senseless 
in  the  bed.  Blbegast's  heart  rose  witbin  him ,  as 
he  witnessed  this  cruel  and  unmanly  act;  but  as 
he  was  himself  quite  in  the  toils ,  be  could  not 
then  avenge  it  on  the  monster.     Crawling ,  how- 

It 
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eTer ,  closper  to  tlie  side  of  the  co«ch  on  wbicff 
that  lovely  lady  lay ,  he  heW  out  his  glove  to 
receive  the  Wood ,  as  it  flowed  copiously  from 
her  overtiangiflg  liead. 

"This,"  he  thought  to  himself,  "will  be  my 
proof  to  the  emperor ;  for  save  liim  I  will ,  if 
God  permits  me." 

fn  a  sliort  tfane  the  wretched  assassin  closed  his 
ej^es,  In  the  uneasy  slumber  of  guilt,  and  the 
gentle  lady  slept  also;  hut  hers  was  the  sleep 
of  saffering  innocence.  Elliegast  availed  himself 
of  the  opportunity ;— seized  the  saddle,  and  also 
the  sword  of,  the  sleeper', — and  succeeded  in 
reaching  the  aperture. 

The  emperor ,  tired  of  wailfaig  Inactive  ao  lone 
in  the  cold ,  greeted  his  companion  rather  roughly 
when  he  appeared. 

"How  now?"  quoth  he.  "Why  is  this?  Am 
I  a  man  to  he  kept  in  waiting  by  you  ?  By  the 
body  of  God  I  H  may  not  be !  My  father's  son 
will  not  endure  it!" 

"Nay,  brother,"  interposed  the  robber,  de- 
precatingly,  "hear  me  in  that  which  I  have  to 
say;  for  it  is  of  ranch  moment  to  greater  than 
you  or  me,  " 

And  he  proceeded  to  state  to  the  monarch  all 
he  had  heard ,  and  seen ,  and  witnessed. 

"Qod  be  thanked  I"  thought  his  Imperial  listener. 
"I  now  see  why  it  was  that  the  angel  was  so 
imperative  with  me.  Honour ,  and  glory ,  and 
praise  unto  Him  that  llveth  for  ever ;  for  he  has 
watched  over  the  life  of  his  humblest  servant  this 
Messed  night. " 

"So  now,  brother,"  concluded  Klbegast,  "hf>re 
is  the  8addte-you  have  the  treasure;  ride  away. 
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Ml  ye  will,  or  wait  here  for  ne ;  fee  I  shell 
return  to  the  chamber  of  Eggerieh  von  Bgaper- 
inonde,  and  strike  him  dead  as  he  sleeps.  I 
shall  hew  off  the  traitor's  head  with  his  own 
aword;  or  with  thy  trajrt;y  dai^ger  let  eat  the 
life-stream  from  his  black  heart.  Though  the 
emperor  served  me  hut  sorrily,  I  love  him  still, 
and  shall  love  him  while  I  live ,  whatever 
betides  me«" 

He  made  to  regain  the  aperture;  but  Char- 
lemagne stood  between  him   and  the   entrance." 

''  Are  you  mad ,  comrade  ?"  asked  the  monarch. 
''Would  you  peril  our  lives  to  save  that  of  the 
sovereign?  What  is  he  to  us?  Are  we  not 
outlaws V  Nay,  nay,  It  most  not  be.  If  the 
emperor  is  to  die,  he  will  die;  and  even  so  let 
him.  What  boots  it  to  you  or  to  me  to  save 
him  ?    No  I  no  I  it  may  not  he  1  " 

This  he  said,  as  much  to  try  his  companion's 
truth  and  loyalty ,  as  to  prevent  any  farther  delay. 

"  Now ,  by  the  God  of  heaven , "  spake  the 
robber ,  solemnly ,  "  an  ye  were  not  my  sworn 
brother,  this  night  should  not  pass  over  till  I 
had  avenged  the  outrage  you  do  to  my  fealty! 
God  bless  the  emperor!  for  he  is  worthy  of  all 
honour;  and  long  may  he  live  to  confound  his 
enemies!" 

The  monareh  exulted  at  heart  in  this  nubought 
praise  of  a  persecuted  subject ;  and  he  resolved 
within  himself,  that  such  idelity  should  not  long 
remain  unrewarded. 

''Nay,  comrade,"  qaoth  he,  "I  did  but  wish 
to  save  our  own  skin.  I  desire  not  evil  to  befal 
the  emperor.  Indeed ,  I  rather  love  him  than 
the   contrary.      But  as  you  seem   ao   beat  on 


400  THB    EMPKnOH   AND    THB    ROBBBH. 

serving  bim ,  111  shew  you  a  better  way.  Go 
you  in  the  morning  to  the  palace,  and  tell  him 
all.  Truly ,  it  will  make  you  a  man  for  life ; 
for  if  he  hath  but  a  spark  of  the  gratitude  they 
say  he  has,  he  will  reward  you  with  honours, 
and  riches ,  and  power ,  for  tliat  you  will  have 
been  thus  the  means  of  saving  his  life  and  his 
kingdom. " 

Elbegast  shook  his  head  incredulously. 

"Nay,  nay,  brother!"  he  replied,  "never 
more  shall  I  know  favour  from  the  emperor — 
never  more  shall  I  see  bis  face  Even  though 
I  did  as  you  desire,  he  would  call  it  cunning, 
and  credit  me  not;  but  he  would  avenge  himself 
on  me  for  the  misdeeds  I  have  done  to  his  clergy 
and  his  nobles ;  and  I  should  soon  dangle  from  a 
gallows ,  were  I  once  in  bis  gripe.  And  yet  my 
first  crime  against  him  was  bat  small.  It  is  a 
sorrowful  case — indeed  it  is." 

"Well,  then,  comrade,"  pursued  Charlemagne, 
"I  will  be  the  messenger  myself.  Go  yoa  with 
our  booty  to  3'our  band  in  the  forest ,  and  I  ghail 
ride  hence  at  full  speed  for  the  palace.  We  meet 
again  when  time  is  ripe.     But  1  must  be  obeyed. " 

"  Be  it  so ,  brother , "  spake  the  robber. 

They  parted.  Charlemagne  never  stopped  nor 
stayed  until  he  was  once  more  within  the  wails 
of  Ingelheim  ,  secure  In  its  inmost  chamber. 
Slbegast ,  with  a  heavy  heart ,  wended  his  way 
slowly  to  his  hiding-place  in  the  thick  pine-forest. 


The  "gray-eyed  mom  "  awoke  ,  as  Charlemag* 
ne  paced  his  apartment,  and  with  it  awoke  the 
warders ,  the  pages ,  and   the  Imperial  ehamber- 
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latns,  from  their  preteinataral  slumbers.  The 
mighty  monarch  clapped  his  hands. 

''Get  together  my  cooncil  at  once,"  said  he 
to  his  secretary,    who   entered  at  the  summons. 

The  connf-il  was  convened  hefg^e  the  first  rays 
of  the  riffing  sun  had  kissed  the  topmast  peaks 
of  the  distant  l^annus  mountains.  The  paladins 
of  the  empire  were  all  present.  The  emperor 
entered  the  chamber  in  which  they  sat ;  and  ihey 
one  and  all  perceived  that  he  had  something  of 
importance  to  communicate  to  them.  He  com- 
menced bis  recital;— he  told  them  of  his  dream, 
and  they  raised  their  eyes  to  heaven ;— he  told 
them  of  his  encounter  with  the  robber ,  and  they 
rubbed  their  hands  with  joy,  and  their  long 
beards  wagged  merrUy  with  laughter ;— he  told 
them  of  the  intended  treason,  and  they  were 
mute  with  hurror  and  amaze  He  then  asked 
their  advice. 

**Let'  them  come,"  outspake  the  brave  old 
Duke-  of  Bavaria;  "it  shall  cost  them  many  a 
life  9  ere  they  reach  your  heart.  They  mast 
march  <per  my  dead  body  first.  " 

**We  are  many  and  strong,"  said  the  Earl 
of  Flanders ,  "  and  no  Ut  shall  betide  ye  while 
we  h|^e  breath  in  our  nostrils." 

**The  Franks  have  ever  been  faithful  to  their 
king's,"  exclaimed  the  Duke  of  Lorrain  ;  "they 
will  not  belie  their  character  now." 

"  God  and  the  emperor  t"  exlaimed  his  impe- 
tuous nephew ,  Roland.  "  God  and  the  emperor  I 
Let  them  couie  on  !  " 

And  thus  tttfe*tliscourse  ran  round  the  circle, 
until  It  was  suggested  by  Bginhard,  the  empe- 
ror's yo^ig  secretary ,  that  the  short  Ume  requir- 
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ed  viick  Bhrift;  and  thftt  by  far  tbe  more  useful 
and  effective  way  to  meet  the  foe  would  be ,  to 
proceed  to  arm  tbeir  own  followers.  Acting  on 
tbis  tbey  called  togetber  tbeir  retainers ,  and 
armed  them  accordingly:  eaeb  paladin  tben  took 
up  the  post  assigned  to  bim  in  the  palace,  or 
in  its  immediate  precinets«  By  tbe  usual  hour 
of  audience ,  all  was  in  readiness  to  defeat  the 
conspiraey ,  and  attack  tbe  traitors.  Tbe  chivalry 
of  tbe  Round  Tables 

** Roland  brare,  and  Olivier* 
And  everj  paladin  an^  peer. 
On  Roncesvalles  that  died"— 

encompassed  their  beleved  chief,  girt  for  the 
fray,  and  eager  for  the  failours;  and  every  pre- 
caution was  taken  to  ensure  saccesA ,  for  Kgge- 
rich  von  Eggermonde  was  very  powerful ,  and  Jwi 
friends  and  retainers-  were  many  and  s^engT'* 
When  tbe  hour  of  audience  had  arrlv^,  tbe 
palace-gates  were  thrown  open  to  the  pubUn  as 
usual ;  and ,  within  a  few  minutes  frodBhat 
period ,  large  bodies  of  strange  men  lloc^PntS 
tbe  court-yard ,  in  sBcceNsion ,  from  difl^i;^nt 
quarters.  They  had ,  however ,  scarcely  entered, 
when  they  were  aH  seized  and  examined.  ^Bach 
of  them  was  found  to  be  armed  with  a  «ikort 
sword  and  a  hauberk,  or  mailed  coat;  both  bbing 
concealed  under  a  long,  lootie  outer  garment, 
Tbey  were  then  passed  from  the  court-yard  to 
tbe  dungeons  of  the  palace,  without  the  in- 
coming body  being  in  any  wise  aware  of  tbeir 
fate.  The  last  party  that  arrlv^f^  was  that  of 
the  chlef-lraiti»r ,  Eggericb  von  Eggermonde.  Bis 
escoit    were  armed    to  tbe    teeth   wilhdut    any 

•or 
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affectfttion  of  concealoMiit ;  fn  he  deemed  that 
his  great  power,  and  hin  close  relationship  with 
the  emperor ,  would  silence  ail  observation  on  the 
circnmstance,  nntU  it  would  be  too  late  for 
observation  to  avail  any  thing.  No  sooner ,  how- 
ever, had  he  passed  the  inner  gate  with  his 
retainers,  than  the  portcullis  fell  behind  him 
with  a  tbandering  crash,  and  he  found  himself 
in  the  midttt  of  the  paladins  and  their  forces ,  cut 
olT  altogether  from  his  own  followers ,  who ,  to 
his  great  dismay  and  horror,  he  beheld  sarrounded, 
disarmed,  and  led  off,  bound  in  chains,  to  a 
place  of  security.  But  he  was  not  altogether 
cast  down  by  this  unexpected  occurrence ;  and 
he  demanded  loudly  to  be  led  before  the  emperor. 
*<  What's  this?"  he  spake,  in  an  angry  voice, 
as  they  ushered  him  into  the  presence  of  that 
monarch.  ''How  now?  Wherefore  this  outrage ? 
Speaic,  brother;  is  this  mastery  wilful,  and  by 
thy  command  ?  " 

Okarlemagne  hereupon  charged  him,  in  the 
presence  of  the  empire,  with  his  treason. 

''It  is  false!"  exclaimed  the  fierce  and  fearless 
traitor.  "Who  dares  to  say  it  besides  yourself, 
my  sovereign?  I  challenge  the  paladins  of  the 
Round  Table — the  barons  of  the  empire— to  gain- 
say me ,  or  prove  it.    Here  is  my  gage." 

He  flung  down  his  gauntlet,  as  h«  said  the 
words ,  and  looked  around  on  the  assembled  circle 
with  an  air  of  defiance,  though  thrice  a  hundred 
swords  had  sprang  from  their  sheaths,  or  ever 
he  had  half  finished  his  speech— to  cut  it  short. 
^  ''It  is  well,"  said  the  emperor,  waving  his 
^and  majestically ,  to  still  the  commotion.  "  Peace 
my   lords  1    peace ! "    addresaing   himself  to    his 
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peers ;  "  ttae  quarrel  be  mine,  as  fs  the  accusation. 
I  will  provide  me  with  a  champion.  To-morrow, 
an  ye  choose  , "  he  turned  to  the  a($cnsed  lord, 
as.  he  spake  ,  '*  at  sunrise  ye  shall  enter  the 
lists  with  one  who  will  make  thee  confess  thy 
treason.     God  prosper  the  right  I  " 

"To-morrow  at  sunrise  be  it  then,"  doggedly 
repeated  Eggerich  von  Eggermonde ,  as  he  was 
led  off  in  custody  of  two  of  the  twelve  paladins 
of  the  empire  Co  a  secure  part  of  the  palace. 

The  council  then  terminated  its  sittings  for 
the  day. 


"It  may  nut  be — nay,  never  can  it,"  quoth 
Blbegast,  to  a  messenger  from  Charlemagne,  on  tlie 
eve  of  the  day  following  that  of  their  separation 
In  the  pine-forest.  "You  speak  not  the  words 
of  truth.  You  would  wile  me  into  the  emperor's 
power ;  to  the  end  that  he  may  punish  me  alone." 

"  Here  is  his  act  of  grace ,  under  his  own 
imperial  hand  and  seal , "  replied  the  messenger. 
"  It  is  yours ,  an  you  obey  his  behest. " 

The  robber  read  the  document ,  and  was  satis- 
fied. He  then  bestrode  his  stalwart  steed ,  and 
accompanied  the  messenger  to  Ingelheim. 

"  And  now  , "  asked  he  of  his  companion ,  as 
they  rode  together,  "keep  your  word — ^tell  me 
what  is  the  price  of  this  pardon.  Nothing  for 
nothing ,  is  the  rule  of  courts ,  or  was ,  at  least, 
when  I  knew  them ;  and ,  methinks ,  they  chanj^e 
little  in  that  respect,  or  In  any  other,  for  th^ 
better.  "  ^ 

"  To  Uu  battle  to  the  death  with  a  deadly  foe  of 


D«r  wvereign    lord    tbe    emperor , "   ref  lied    the 


'*  God  bleis  the  emperor  V*  exclaimed  the  robber, 
raising  his  helm  from  his  head.  "1  am  ready  to 
stake  my  life  for  his  benefit.  Bat  against  who 
am  I  to  fight? 

'*Eggerich  von  Bggermonde,"  said  the  mes- 
senger ,  solemnly ,  <* — a  man  of  potency.  " 

'*Now,  praise  be  to  Heaven,"  outspake  BIbe- 
gast;  <<aU  Is  ordered  as  It  should  be.  By  the 
body  of  God  1  bat  there  is  nothing  in  this  life  or 
in  the  next  which  I  conid  have  more  desired. 
Long  live  the  emperor  I" 

They  spurred  on,  and  arrived  at  the  palace 
late  at  night.  The  council  was  again  sitting. 
Blbegast  was  ashered  Into  the  imperial  presence, 
and  stood  at  the  foot  of  a  round  table,  about 
which  were  arranged  the  paladins.  He  did  not, 
however,  recognise  his  companion  of  the  preceding 
night  in  the  emperor ;  by  reason  that  the  emperor 
on  that  occasion  had  worn  Ills  vlaor  down,  as 
it  has  been  already  stated. 

"  God  greet  ye  all  1 "  he  exclaimed ,  as  he 
crossed  the  threshold  of  the  council-chamber. 
*'  Health  and  happinezis  to  the  emperor !  '* 

''Sir  Blbegast,"  spake  the  monarch,  we  would 
hear  all  you  know  touching  a  pending  conspiracy 
of  Eggerich  von  Bggermonde  against  our  crown 
and  dignity." 

He  signed  with  his  hand,  as  he  spake,  and 
Bggerich  von  Bggermonde  was  brought  in,  and 
confronted  with  the  robber. 

'M  impeach  this  lord  as  a  traitor  to  the  em- 
pire ,"  said  Blbegast ,  fearlessly ;  ''  and  as  a  plot- 
ter against   the   emperor's  life.     If  God  could  do 
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The  Bliarp  shrilly  note  ef  a  sUver  trumpet  rmtkg 
clear  through  the  cool  raemtng  atr.  Not  a  bowbiI 
waa  heard  beside.  The  erowded  lists  were  in- 
moyable ,  and  seemiogly  breathless  too. 

<'6od  defend  the  right!*'  echoed  the  marshal 
or  the  field.     "  On ,  Sirs  I  On  I  " 

The  combatants  boried  their  long  spurs  in  the 
flanks  of  their  steeds.  They  charged : — the  shock 
was  like  that  of  two  mountains.  Yet  neither  was 
unhorsed. 

Again  the  silver  trumpet  sounded ,  and  again 
they  charged.  Valour  and  skill  were  with  both ; 
and  once  more  they  drew  off  unhurt. 

A  third  time,  with  fresh  lances,  they  rushed 
on  each  other  at  the  warning-note.  But  this  time 
Sir  Eggerich  von  Eggermonde  was  flung  from  his. 
saddle^  clean  over  bis  horse's  crupper,  far  into 
the  arena  beyond ;  while  Sir  Elbegast  lost  his 
lance,  which  had  been  shivered  to  splinters  In 
the  shock. 

Sir  Eggerich ,  however ,  soon  recovered  the  ef- 
fects of  his  fall.  He  was  on  his  legs  in  a  moment, 
and  had  drawn  his  two-handed  sword  over  his 
shoulder  ere  his  opponent  was  well  aware  of  his 
intention. 

''  Now ,  by  the  fiend  I "  quoth  the  traitor ,  <'  you 
and  your  horse  shall  die,  an  you  alight  not.  It 
were  pity  to  slay  that  noble  animal.  But  die  he 
shall,  an  you  alight  not  at  once." 

He  whirled  his  weapon  twice  round  his  head, 
as  in  the  act  to  strike ;  but  Sir  Elbegast ,  before 
the  blow  fell ,  had  made  his  docile  steed  sprlngr 
backwards  full  a  doaen  paces.  The  heavy  sword 
sunk  deep  in  the  soil;    and   such   was  the  force 
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of  the  tnteuted  blow ,  :that  it  required  an  exertion 
of  strength ,  and  some  little  time  to  reeover  it. 
In  the  meanwhile  Sir  Eltoegast  had  drawn  his 
trenchant  blade,  and  was  in  full  caracole  beside 
his  false-hearted  adversary. 

<< Traitor  that  thou  art!"  he  exclaimed,  '* ac- 
cursed of  God  and  of  man !  what  remains  for  me 
but  to  slay  thee  as  thou  standest  there?'* 

^'Strike!"  shouted  the  dauntless  villain.  "A 
man  can  die  but  once!  Strike!" 

"Nay,  never  shall  it  be  said,"  resumed  Elbe- 
gast,  '*thRt  I  fought  a  foe  at  an  odds." 

He  sprung  from  his  demi-pique  saddle,  as  he 
uttered  the  words ;  and  In  a  moment  more  was 
foot  to  foot  and  face  to  face  with  his  opponent. 
They  then  battled  in  good  earnest.  But  w'^** 
boots  it  to  tell  of  a  fierce  encounter ,  more  than 
that  the  two  best  men  of  the  bravest  nation 
under  the  sun  did  their  very  utmost  to  destroy 
each  other  ?  The  fight  ended  in  the  death  of  Sir 
Eggerlch  von  Eggermonde.  With  one  down- 
handed  bloVP'  his  enemy  cut  through  helm  and 
hair ,  and  clove  his  skull  to  the  chine. 

"God  be  praised!"  exclaimed  Charlemagne. 
"  His  ways  are  wise ,  and  Bis  wisdom  is  inscru- 
table! Give  Him  thanks,  my  people;" 

The  monarch  knelt  for  a  minute  at  the  altar, 
and  the  crowd  all  humbled  themselves  in  the 
same  solemn  guise.  Sir  Elbegast  bent  the  knee 
also  In  prayer  and  thanksgiving.  It  was  a 
beautiful  sight  to  see. 

"Come  hither,  my  friend,'*  «aid  the  emperor 
to  Elbegast.     "Know  ye  me?" 

He  drew  down  his  vizor  and  cast  off  his  surcoat, 
as  he   spake;    and   the  victor   recognised    in.  a 
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iiM>BM>a(  Ills  cempBuio*  of  a  pcevioiu  nigiit— Mis 
feUow-pUnderer.  The  emparor  tken  cast  a  black 
clMkk  over  his  sboulders;  and  again  Uto  robber 
recognised  in  bim  tbe  messenger  wbo  bad  come 
witb  tbe  imperial  aet  of  grace  to  bring  bim  from 
bis  retreat  in  tbe  pine-forest  to  tbe  palace  of 
Ingelbeim  ,  on  the  preceding  evening. 

''God's  will  be  done  I "  be  exclaimed.  ''I  am 
ready  to  atone  for  my  sins." 

"  And  I  am  as  ready  to  reward  tby  merits, " 
.spake  Cbarlemagne. 

The  applausive  courtiers  rbeered  tbis  sentiment 
of  their  sovereign. 

*'  From  tbis  hour  be  thou  lord  of  tbe  broad 
lands  tbat  belonged  to  yon  dead  traitor :  be  ever 
by  my  side  ,  as  my  best  and  most  faithful  friend ; 
and  would  ye  wish  a  noble  wife,"  continued  the 
good-humoured  monarch ,  ''as  I  know  ye  are 
single,  and  as  I  will  vouch  for  your  honour 
with  mine,  even  take  bis  widow,  my  own 
dear  sister." 

Again  the  complaisant  crowd  applauded  the 
magnanimity  of  their  sovereign.  Sir  Klbegast  was 
too  full  of  gratitude  to  speak;  but  liis  looks  were 
more  eloquent  than  any  words  couid  be  expressive. 

From  thenceforward  tbe  emperor  and  bis  friend 
Sir  Blbegast  were  never  more  separated. 

Tbe  dead  body  of  the  traitor  ,  Sir  Eggerich  voa 
I^germonde  was  bung  on  a  gibbet  fifty  feet  bigb« 

The  palace  was  called  Ingelbeim ,  or  Sngelbeim 
Ctbe  Angel's  Home3,  ever  since,  in  memory  of 
this  circumstance  and  of  Ibe  celestial  visit  which 
led  to  it. 

And  thus  entered  this  most  wonderful  adventure. 
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THe  legends  of  Bginkard  and  JBmma ,  and  Ihe 
Empress  Hildegard  ,  are  (eo  earious  to  be  omitted 
In  tbis  work ,  altboagh  more  tban  a  proportionate 
space  bas  been  already  devoted  to  Ingeliielm. 

EGINHARD  AND  EMMA. 

Tbere  is  a  carious  sturj"  of  tbe  marriage  of 
Eginbard  ,  secretary  to  Charlemagne ,  and  Emma, 
or  Imma ,  one  of  the  dangbters  of  that  powerful 
sovereign.  As  Gibbon  bas  not  disdained  to  employ 
his  pen  in  refutation  tiX  this  union ,  on  the  grounds 
alleged  by  Eginbard  himself  against  the  chastity 
and  morals  of  this  fair  dame  and  her  sisters,^ 
it  would  not  be  pardonable  to  omit  the  tale 
alluded  to  in  a  work  of  this  nature.  A  poetical, 
or ,  rather ,  rhymed  version  of  It ,  from  the  Ger- 
man of  Pfeffel ,  **  is  given  here  in  preference  to 
the  simple  prose  of  the  original  legend :  — 

Haste  y  love ,  and  shut  the  hall-door  to, 

And  band  my  liarp  to  me ; 
And  of  a  maiden,  fair  and  trae, 

111  sing  a  song  to  thee. 

That  German  hero  ,  Charlemagne, 
Of  this  fair  maid  was  sire, 

*  He  sajs ,  **  Decline  and  Fall  of  the  Roaaan  Empire ,  "  cap. 
xlix«  note  E.  **Tbe  marrige  of  Eginhard  with  Imma ,  daughter 
of  Gfaariemagne,  u,  in  mj  opinion,  sulBcientljr  ref«led  by 
the  probrum  and  suspicio  that  sullied  these  fair  damsels, 
without  excepting  his  own  wife  (c.  xis.  pp.  98-100,  cum 
Notis  Schmincke]).  The  husband  must  have  been  too  strong 
for  the  historian.**  And  no  one  who  has  read  the  work  of 
Eginhard  alluded  to,  but  must  come  to  the  same  conclusion; 
—that  is ,  that  the  storj  is  a  fable ,  and  nothing  more. 

**  Poetische  Veraucho.  Zweiter  TheU.  a  xcvi.  Ed.   1796. 
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Whose  feats  'g»iB8t  Moors  and  Saxons  rang: 
Throuffbont  bis  vast  empire. 

Ohl  like  ber  sire  was  Emma  not, 

But  mild  as  morn  in  May; 
Like  blusblng  rose-bads ,  cbeeks  sbe  'd  got ; 

Her  eyes  beamed  beaven's  own  ray. 

From  men ,  mamma  close  kept  her  barred; 

No  knight  the  swt^et  maid  saw, 
Save  the  secretary  Eginbard, 

Who  wrote  for  her  papa. 

A  comely  yoatb  he  was,  I  ween; 

Thick  curls  o'er  clear  brow  wave, 
Litbe-llmbed,  his  dark  eyes  glanced  sheen; 

As  Roland  ^  was  he  brave. 

The  winter  through  she  lessons  took 

From  him  in  writing's  art; 
Though  on  her  ciphers  scarce  she'd  look, 

His  form  so  filled  her  heart. 

The  tenderness  of  sweet  seventeen 

Full  oft  makes  maiden  fall; 
Ere  long  young  Eginhard ,  'twas  seen, 

To  her  was  all  in  all. 

One  day  her  sire  the  gout  did'  seize, 

His  spouse  with  him  did  stay; 
Fair  Hildegard  at  chess  did  please      . 

To  pass  the  time  away. 

*  Roland,   or  Orlando  ,  nepliew  of  the  emperor  ,   more  than 
once  already    allttded   to  in  this  work. 
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'TwM  Canclleinas;  and  cold  enow 

Sate  Bginbard  frost-boand. 
Till  devil-drove  ,  he  scarce  knew  how. 

Fair  Brama's  bower  he  found. 

Lay  she  a-bed?    Upon  that  score 

Our  chronicler  says  nought; 
But  till  the  clock  twelve  hours  told  o'er, 

The  youth  good  warming  got. 

Now  matins  peal.    A  burning  bass 

Awakes  him.    Lack-a-dayl 
The  court-yard — ^what  a  pretty  fuss  I — 

With  snow  deep-sheeted  lay. 

<<  What's    this?"    he    cries.      '<  Good    God    of 
heaven  1 

If  footstep  mine  be  seen, 
To  the  headsman's  sword   my  head    is  given — 

To  the  cloister  ye,  I  ween." 

Mute  as  the  mother  of  aU  grief,  ^ 

The  maiden  paced  her  room; 
On  sudden  seems  she  feels  relief, 

She  cries,  **  Quick ,  dearest,  cornel" 

Then  on  her  back  she  bore  him  straight, 

Beneath  the  moon-beam  bright. 
Across  the  court  unto  the  gate. 

Where  sprang  he  down  so  light. 

But ,  oh  I  protect  them  heavenly  powers  ' 
This  hapless  pair  shield  ye!  — 

*  Mater  Dolorosa. 
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From  fotib  his  etmemetUt  CtarlMr  down  glowers 
On  this  strange  cUvalrr. 

His  sword  he  grasps — twas  in  despair — 

Like  light  he  rushes  fast. 
'<Die,  both  I"   he  sboats.    «NoI  first  prepare. 

Here,  chaplain  I  holla!  haste  I" 

The  priest  aroused ,  now  harries  fussed , 

With  surplice  hung  awry , 
His  doublet  loose,  his  hose  untmssed — 

The  king's  call  makes  him  fiy. 

He  sees^-bnt  Hogarth's  self  alone 

The  scene  should  limn — the  maid 
Knelt  low,  her  sire's  glaiye  o'^er  her  sboney 

Mote,  near,  her  lover  staid. 

'< What's  now?"   Priest  Bngolbert  slow  drawls, 

With  one  hand  in  his  hair. 
'*  Quick!"  cries  the  king— his  sword  downfalls— 

"  And  marry  me  this  pair." 

So  far  the  poet  The  legend ,  however ,  goes 
further,  and  relates  how  the  incensed  monarch 
baniiihed  his  daughter  and  her  '  lover  from  the 
court;  bow  they  crossed  tbe  Rhine;  and  how 
they  Cook  op  their  humble  abode  in  a  low  and 
lonely  hut  in  tbe  Odenwald,  not  far  from  <he 
mouth  of  the  Maine. 


Here  they  dwelt  in  peace  and  pleasure  for  up- 
wards of  seven  years,  "the  world  forgetting, 
by  tbe  world  forgot"     At  (he  end  of  that  period, 
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U  happeutKl  thai  GluurleinAgne ,  kUnting  In  tiM 
neiglitooarlioofi,  paased  Iheir  door,  and,  feeling 
exliaiuted,  Mfced  for  aoine  sefrefllmieBC.  Tbey 
knew  him  at  once;  hut  he  did  not  reeogniae 
them:  for  he  had  lost  all  traces  of  thoir  flight; 
and  years  and  rustic  toil  had  made  coasiderahle 
chauge  in  their  coantenances.  He  entered  their 
bumble  abode;  and  his  delighted  daughter  set 
about  making  ready  the  meal,  which,  in  days 
of  yore ,  ^e  was  once  accustomed  to  prepare 
for  his  royal  palate.  Fatigue  and  bard  exercise 
had  sharpened  bis  appetite  to  that  degree,  that, 
though  never  over-nice ,  as  a  warrior  always 
should  be-,  in  the  matter  of  food,  he  felt  that 
nothing  could  then  come  amiss  to  bis  mouth. 
What  his  surprise  was,  however,  on  seating 
himself  at  table,  may  better  be  imagined  than 
described,  when  he  found  placed  hefcMre  him  in 
all  its  racinesA  the  favourite  dish,  which  none 
but  his  daughter  Bmma  could  cook  to  his  entire 
satiNfaction.  The  secret  was  out.  He  at  once 
discovered  his  entertainers.  Eginhard,  who  had 
gone  forth  to  look  after  the  horses  of  the  em- 
peror's retinue,  was  recalled  and  reintroduced 
to  bis  father-in-law ;  and  he  found  the  mighty 
mvereign  weeping  over  hte  wife,  whose  head 
was  bidden  in  his  bosom;  and  he  flung  himself 
at  his  feet. 

**  Rise ,  my  children ,"  cried  the  monareh ,  over- 
powered with  his  paternal  emotions,  *'rise,  my 
beloved  children.  Happy  am  I  to  And  yon  here 
thiH  day.  Blessed  be  the  spot  where  we  have 
met;  and  blessed  be  it  called  from  this  day  for- 
ward and  for  ever." 

They  all  returned  to  IngeUieim  the  same  night. 
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Next  day  in  fall  court,  Cbarles  presented  the 
pair  to  Ills  assembied  feudatories;  and  then  be- 
stowed on  them  a  large  tract  of  territory ,  inclad- 
ing  tbe  Odenwald. 

One  child ,  a  beautifal  boy ,  who  gave^promise 
of  a  distingaiftbed  manhood ,  was  the  only  fralt 
of  their  union;  but  he  was  unhappily  torn  from 
them  by  the  inexorable  hand  of  fate.  He  died 
young. 

**Wliom  the  gods  loret  die  young." 

The  disconsolate  mother  did  not  long  survive 
him.  Eginhard  on  her  death  built  a  cloister  on 
the  spot  where  they  became  reconciled  to  her 
sire,  and  endowed  it  with  all  his  worldly  pos- 
sessions. He  occupied  the  remainder  of  his  life 
in  compiling  the  history  of  his  father-in-law  and 
tbe  annals  of  Franconia,  or  the  kingdom  of  the 
Franks.  On  his  death-bed  he  directed  that  his 
body  should  be  buried  in  the  same  coffin  with 
that  of  his  beloved  wife ;  which  was  according- 
ly dune.  To  this  day  their  monument  is  shewn 
in  the  church  of  Setigenstadt  CBIessed  Spot) ,  a 
town  which  sprang  up  round  the  abbey  built  by 
Eginhard  on  the  '*  Blessed  Spot "  where  Che  re- 
conciliation between  him ,  his  wife ,  and  her  sire 
took  place;  so.  named  according  to  the  expres- 
sion of  the  potent  emperor  on  that  occasion.  But 
the  monument  is  all  that  remains  of  them ;  for 
the  coffin  containing  their  relics  was  sent  as  a 
present,  In  recent  times,  by  the  Grand  l>uke  of 
Hesse ,  in  whose  dominions  the  town  was  situat- 
ed ,  to  the  Count  of  Erbach ,  who  claimed  des- 
rent  in  a  right  line  from  tbe  illustrious  secretary 
of  Charlemagne,     it  is  still  shewn  in  Che  ancient 
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ball   of  the  cftMle  of  Brbach ,    with  many  other 
monaments  of  "the  olden  time.  " 

Tnie  history  tells  us  tbat  Bginhard  was  one  of 
the  most  learned  men  of  his  a^e;  and  tbat  he 
was,  moreover y  a  most  accomplished  statenman. 
His  works  are  still  considered  the  best  authority 
for  all  that  relates  to  the  period  in  which  be 
lived.  It  is  not  by  any  means  certain  that  he 
married  the  daughter  uf  Charlemagnne ,  althooji^h 
the  weight  of  incontestable  eyidence  would  seem 
equally  balanced  for  and  against  the  supposition. 
Her  sister  Bertha ,  it  is  a  well-known  fart,  made 
a  secret  marriage  with  her  tutor  Bngelbert  Cthe 
priest  of  the  poem),  and  had  otlbpring  by  him 
the  celebrated  statesman  and  historian  Neidhard. 
Why  may  not  Bginhard  have  married  Bmma? 
The  mighty  Emperor  Charlemagne  seems  to  have 
been  any  thing  but  fortunate  in  the  females  of 
bis.  family. 

THB  EMPRESS  HILDEOARD. 

Of  the  Empress  Rildegard,  one  of  the  "nine 
wives'*^  of  Charlemagne,  this  legend  is  related. 

When  this  great  monarch  went  forth  to  the 
Saxon  war,  he  confided  his  beloved  bride  Hilde- 
gard ,  who  remained  at  Ingelheim  in  his  absence, 
to  the  care  of  his  half-brother  TaUnd.  Hildegard 
was  young  and  beautiful,  and  of  high  birth;  she 

*  "The  great  ijnalitiea  of  Cfaerlemegne ,*  nj*  HaUam,  ffilh 
much  truth  and  propriety,  "were  indeed  allojed  by  the 
^eea  of  a  barbarian  and  a  ooaqueror.  Nine  wiTei«  whom  he 
diToroed  with  Terjr  little  ceremon/,  attest  the  license  of  hia 
private  fife  ,  which  his  temperance  and  frugalitj  can  hardi/ 
be  said  to  redeem."-^  FiW  of  the  State  of  Europe  during 
the  Middle  Ages,  tot.  i. 
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was  alM  good,  and  chasto,  and  pioua.  Btnery 
one  loved  her;  but  Taland  loved  her  witb  an 
■nhely  paarion.  Taland  was  a  bad,  bold  man; 
and  aa  he  had  ne  acrapfes ,  ■•  he  saw  a  cfaaace 
of  anceess.  He  detemtnated  to  obtain  peasesaion 
of  hia  flister-ln-law'a  peraon ;  and ,  with  a  treadi* 
ery  nnezampled  even  at  the  period,  lie  made  Co 
her  his  most  base  proposals. 

It  was  on  tbe  eyening-tlde  of  as  lovely  a  day 
as  ever  shone  upon  the  valley  of  the  Rhine ,  tiuit 
lie  soaght  her  In  her  bower,  and  confessed  his 
fonl  passion.  The  queen  knew  not  what  to  aay 
or  what  to  do  in  this  emergency.  His  power 
was  great;  inde<fd,  his  brother  liad  delegated  to 
him  ail  that  which  he  himself  possessed;  the  con- 
fidence the  fciBg  had  in  him  was  nnlimited;  and 
Charlemagne  himself  was  In  Saxony ,  tu  away 
from  all  elfectnal  aid.  She  knew  Taland  was 
reckless  as  well  as  ruthless.  In  short,  as  I  have 
already  said,  she  knew  not  what  to  say  or  to 
do.  At  once,  however,  a  thought  struck  her;  and 
she  immediately  resolved  to  put  it  in  execution. 

''Hie  thee/'  she  said  to  the  false  brother  of 
her  spouse,  ''hie  thee  to ^ the  wood,  and  there 
in  the  most  shady  recess  of  tbe  forest  build  ye 
for  me  a  lone  and  secret  bower.  It  would  not 
beseem  my  troth  or  thy  allegiance  to  the  king, 
that  we  should  be  taken  together  in  amorous 
dalliance.  Until  then,  speak  no  more  on  the 
sv^ect.  I  shall  maasore  thy  love  by  thy  expedi- 
tion. But,  by  an  means,  let  it  be  strong  and 
secure  within  and  without.*' 

Taland  kissed  her  white  band ,  and  Hew  to  exe- 
cute his  misson.  In  a  few  da>^  he  again  stood 
before  her  in  her  private  chamber. 
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<<  Tby  cominands  are  ezecnled,  faif  HiMegard  /' 
8pake  lie;  ''now  make  me  happy/' 

''But  betblnk  thee,"  said  the  qw*ea,  ''what 
may  be  the  result.  I  fear  me  much  I  cannot 
conseiii." 

"  Nay ,  hy  heaven  1 "  replied  he ,  "  you  most 
do  so  now.     Your  word  is  plighted." 

"Well,  then,  let  us  go  I"  quoth  the  queen, 
soothingly;  for  she  saw  that  he  was  no  longer 
to  be  trifled  with. 

They  sped  quickly  through  the  wood  by  Gon« 
ceaied  paths  which  led  from  the  palace ,  and  were 
known  to  few  save  the  royal  family.  In  the 
thickest  part  of  the  forest  stood  a  small  building 
of  great  strength,  it  was  so  situated  as  to  defy 
discovery ,  unless  the  whole  wood  was  cut  down 
or  uprooted  around  it. 

"Here,"  said  the  impatient  traitor,  "is  the 
bower  I  built  for  you.  Here  shall  we  taste  the 
joys  of  love. 

They  approached  the  narrow  doorway.. 

"See,"  continued  he,  "I  have,  caused  it  to 
be  made  according  to  thy  will  in  every  particular. 
These  walls  would  withstand  the  assault  of  one 
of  my  brother's  battering-rams;  and  the  power 
of  a  catapult  could  not  force  this  massive  door." 

"But  how  does  it  fasten?"  inquired  Hildegard. 

"  So  ,'*  said  he ,  stepping  within  the  door ,  and 
shutting  it  to ,  to  shew  her. 

"So,"  exclaimed  she,  suddenly  turning  the 
key  on  the  outside,  and  drawing  it  from  the 
lock,  "you  are  now  my  prisoner;  and  there 
shall  yoa  stay  until  thy  lord  awl  my  hmhand, 
the  king,  comes  from  the  wars." 

Six  days  she  detained  him  in   close   durance, 


4S0  INHKLHRIM. 

supplying  him  herself  with  food  tbrongrh  a  nairrow 
graiing  in  the  door.  At  the  expiration  of  that 
period ,  touched  with  compassion  at  the  prostrate 
state  in  which  he  seemed,  and  confiding  too 
much  in  his  promises  of  repentance  and  expressions 
of -sorrow,  she  liberated  him.  From  thencefor- 
ward be  became  her  most  deadly  foe:  every 
tbouflrht  of  bis  mind  was  directed  to  tbe  one 
darling  object  of  bis  heart — revenge.  Day  and 
night  he  brooded  over  it;  morning  and  evening 
he  plotted  for  it.  We  shall  see  in  what  way 
he  obtained  his  wicked  end. 

Charlemagne ,  after  defeating  his  foes ,  retarned 
home  quite  unexpectedly.  Taland ,  however,  had 
a  previous  intimatipn  from  an  emmissary ,  at« 
tached  to  bis  brother's  suite ,  of  his  coming ;  and, 
affecting  a  Joy  which  he  did  not  feel ,  he  hastened 
forth  to  meet  and  welcome  him  to  .  court.  He 
communicated  the  news  to  no  one ;  even  the 
queen  bad  no  Inkling  of  her  husband*s  proximity 
until  he  stood  before  her.  But  In  tbe  meantime 
tbe  wicked  Taland  had  instilled  tbe  poison  of 
Jealousy  into  hifi  brother's  hreast. 

''Where  is  Hildegard?"  asked  the  hero,  when 
he  saw  Taland. 

'*  She  tarries  your  coming  at  Ingelheim ,  " 
replied  he ,  **  the  journey  mayhap  was  too  great 
for  her.  Why  we  are  now  a  full  day's  ride  from 
the  palace.    Oh !  hut  she  is  a  patient  lady.  " 

Charlemagne's  great  heart  rose  withhi  him  at 
this  insinuation  of  altered  love  on  the  part  of 
his  spouse.  Taland  saw  that  his  opportunity 
had  arrived ,  and  he  availed  himself  of  it.  In 
short,    before    they   reached    fngelheim,    he   had 
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mn^<»eilefl  in  makinfr  his  brotlier  believe  the  vlr^ 
fiioa»  Hlldegard  the  most  abandoned   of  her   sex. 

As  the)'  neared  the  palace  by  a  privafe  way, 
the  traitor  pointed  oiiC  the  ansusplcions  queen  tu 
the  view  of  her  liasband.  Unconsctous  of  bis  com- 
ing ,  she  sat  alone  in  tbe  -window  of  her  bower ; 
busied  ,  apparently  ,  wMh  her  long  yellow  tresses, 
which  floated  unconfined  in  tite  light  breesse  of 
the  evening ;  but  ,  in  reality ,  baried  in  deep 
thoaglit  of  her  beloved  husband.  Little  recked 
rtie  of  his  proxfmtty  to  her ,  or  sbe  would  have 
(vprang  from  tbe  highest  turret  of  the  palace  rather 
tban  be  backward  to  embrace  him. 

<'  Tbere ,"  said  the  double-traitor  Taland  to  the 
king ,  "  there  she  sits.  Observe  her  closely.  Think 
yon  that  any  woman ,  who  waits  so  calmly  her 
husband's  coming  after  such  a  long  absence ,  can 
love  him?" 

Charlemagne  entered  the  palace  by  a  private 
door  J  and  summoned  the  provost ,  a  principal  of- 
ficer,  secretly  to  his  chamber. 

'^Take  the  queen,"  said  he  to  him — ''bind  her 
face-^bear  her  forth  to  the  forest— and  there  pot 
out  her  efen.  Then  leave  her  to  her  fate.  De^ 
lay-^and  you  die.     Go  ! " 

The  trembling  official  bowed  and  departed.  He 
did  not  dare  to  hesitate,  8tl\l  less  to  question 
the  cause  of  this  cruel  command ,  though  he  was 
both  shocked  and  surprised  at  it ;  for  he  saw  tbe 
king  was  in  .no  mood  to  be  trifled  with ,  and  he 
knew  his  own  life  was  at  stake. 


"God  of  heaven !  "  cried  the  hapless  Hlldegard 
when  she  saw  the  soft  sunlight  streaming  through 
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the  trees  as  tbey  removed  the  thick  black  ban^ 
dage  from  her  face^  "God  of  heaven!  where 
am  I?    What  would  you  with  me?" 

The  provost  and  his  two  grrim-looking  assis- 
tants made  ready  to  execute  their  orders;  bat, 
rugged  as  they  were,  they  set  about  the  sad 
task  with  evi(fent  reluctance.  The  good  qaeeit 
bad  wen  even  their  hard  hearts  to  pity  and 
regard, 

"O  God!  and  must  it  he  so?"  she  exclaimed, 
when  they  told  her  what  was  their  object.  "O 
God  !>  whether  or  not  I  deserve  this  at  my  bos- 
band's  hands ,  you  best  know.  " 

"Make  ready,  ladye,"  said  the  provost,  "and 
forgive  us.  We  are  but  the  slaves  of  the  king ; 
and  his  breath  is  our  life  or  death.  " 

"I  pardon  you ,  "  replied  the  queen  ,  "  I  par- 
don you  from  my  soul.  A  minute  more,  permit 
me ,  only  to  pray ;  and  then  do  as  you  will. 
God  pity  me ,  man  may  not. " 

She  prayed  fervently ,  while  her  execationers 
stood  at  a  little  distance,  looking  on  her  as 
though  she  were  an  angel  from  heaven.  The 
old  provost  wiped  away  a  tear  from  his  eye,  as 
she  rose ,  and  made  a  sign  that  she  was  ready 
to  meet  her  fate. 

"  What  is  that  ?"  whispered  one  of  his  assis- 
tants. 

TUey  listened ,  laying  their  ears  to  the  groand 
for  a  moment  '*  It  is  the  tramp  of  a  horse  ,  " 
said  another. 

"save  me!  save  me!"  shrieked  the  queen.  . 

The  echo  of  her  shriek  had  scarce  died  in  the 
distance,  when  an  armed  knight,  spurring  bis 
foaming  steed  through  bush  and  brake  and  brier, 
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spitmg  inte  tbe  midst  of  the  groap.  ,  His  l«nce 
was  levelled  ftt  tbe  executioners :  his  eyes  glan- 
ced like  burning  coals  throng  the  black  bars  of 
hiit  Tizor: 

^<  Save  me  I  save  meT'  8hriek«»d  the  queen, 
"hut  spare  them.*' 

*'  Hildegard  t "  exclaimed  the  knight.  He  threw 
up  his  vijsor. 

^'Otto!"  exclaimed  HlMegard. 

The  knight  was  at  her  side  in  a  moment :  in 
another ,  his  bread  bright  giaive  glistened  in  his 
hand.  Bat  the  provost  and  his  minions  had  fled. 
Knowing  they  could  not  cope  with  an  armed 
warrior ,  and  happy  to  be  exempt  by  any  means 
from  the  ungracious  task  imposed  on  them ,  they 
sped  back  like  the  winds. 

Graf  Otto ,  who  was  tlie  queen's  sister's  hus- 
band f  on  being  informed  of  the  particulars ,  bore 
her  away  to  his  own  castle ;  from  whence ,  with 
only  his  wife's  privity,  he  conveyed  her,  imme- 
diately after,  to  a  hidden  place  in  Hie  mountains 
on  th0  other  side  of  the  Rhine.  The  provost  and 
bis  assistants  took  eouncil  together  in  their 
flight ;  and ,  on  their  arrival  at  the  palace ,  told 
the  king  that  they  had  acted  according  to  his 
orders.  Every  circumstance  thus  happily  con- 
curred to  conceal  the  liapless  Hildegard^s  fate 
from  her  husband.  He  believed  that  she  had 
perished  miserably  in  the  forest,  and,  though  be 
could  not  avoid  an  oerasional  pang  at  the  re- 
membrance of  the  past,  he  soon  succeeded  in 
quieting  bis  remorse,  and  in  almost  forgetting 
lier  altogether. 

When  the  queen  deemed  ail  danger  well-nigh 
over ,    by  the  assistance  of  her  sister ,    she  pro- 


4S4  1KCIKI.IISI1II. 

caF#4}  tlie  compniiy  of  a  ntUe  inaJHten,  RosHia 
von  Bo(lmin ;  and ,  duwruised  as  male  pilgrims, 
tbey  proceeded  to  Rome ,  giving  out  in  their 
way,  that  they  went  tbither  to  procure  absela- 
tion  from  the  pope  for  a  heavy  sin  in  which 
both  had  participated.  Their  Journey  was  much 
facilitated  by  tbe  cures  which  the  queen  worked 
on  many  who  were  sick,  sore,  and  infirni, 
through  her  deep  knowledge  of  the  medicinal 
properties  of  various  pla/aia ,  herbs,  and  flowers ; 
and  lialf  tbe  toils  of  the  way  were  alleviated 
by  the  gratitude  of  those  whose  health. she  thus 
restored.  In  due  time  they  reached  the  eternal 
city.  Adrian  the  First  then,  filled  the  pontifical 
throne  of  tbe  Christian  world.  They  at  once 
established  themselves  in  Home,  with  the  per- 
mission of  the  holy  father ,  first  resuming  the 
garb  of  their  sex:  and  there  Bildegard  worked 
such  wonderful  cures ,  that  she  was  deemed  littte 
less  than  a  denizen  of  heaven  dwelling  in  the 
shape  of  woman  upon  earth. 

In  the  meanwhile ,  it  nay  be  as  well  to  revert 
to  what  occured  at  IsgeUieim. 


Taland  .was  stricKen  by  the  hand  of  God  with 
a  disease  which  baffled  the  sKill  of  all  the  phy- 
sicians at  the  court,  or  in  the  whole  compass 
of  the  wide  dominions  of  Charlemagne.  He  wast- 
ed away,  until  bis  bones  almost  protruded 
through  his  skin ;  and  he  looked  like  a  living 
skeleton. 

''Come  to  Rome  with  me,"  said  tlie  king  to 
him  one  day.  ''The  pope  lias  appealed  tu  me 
for  aid  against  the  king  of  the  liombards,  and  I 
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sul I  the  wonderful  woman  ,  whose  fame  for  car- 
ing all  deadly  and  daitgeroas  diseases  has  spread 
even  to  the  shores  of  tlte  Rhine  from  the  banks 
of  the  Tiber. " 

-  Ali  was  soon  prepared  for  the  march;  Char- 
lemagne rode  at  the  head  of  his  troops  on  his 
Journey  to  Rome;  and  Taland  was  carried  in  a 
litter.  The  march  and  Its  sequel  is  wholly  in 
the  provinre  of  general  history,  with  which  this 
story  has  little  or  nothing  to  do;  and  we  shall 
therefore  pass  it  over,  and  come  at  once  to  Its 
conelnsion.  Immediately  on  his  arrival  in  hie 
capital  of  Chtistendom,  Taland  sought,  withoat 
a  moments's  delay,  the  abode  of  the  inJared 
Ulldegard:  all  unconscious  that  the  wondrous 
female  physician  was  his  much-wronged  sister- 
in-law.  He  was  not  long  in  finding  it ;  for  ev«7 
one  knew  where  their  benefactriess  dwelt;  and 
every  tongue  was  eloquent  in  her  praise.  Hilde- 
gard  was  not  entirely  unprepared  for  this  visit, 
for  she  had  held  regular  intelligence  ef  her  hus- 
hand's  court  from  her  sister  and  her  brother-in-law. 

A  long,  dark  passage,  lighted  at  the  extremi- 
ty by  one  faint  taper ,  was  entered ,  and  the  wast- 
ed Taland  saw  before  him  a  female  garbed 
in  black  flowing  robes.  He  approached  her 
humbly:  sirkness  and  sorrow  had  brought  down 
the  pride  of  bis  spirit ,  and  softened  the  hardness 
of  hin  heart. 

*^  Who  art  thou?"  asked  Rosina,  for  she  it 
was  who  thus  met  him  by  order  of  her  mistress. 

*'  A  miserable  wretch ,"  answered  he ,  sighing 
deeply. 

**  Thy  name  ?  "  inquired  she. 
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^^Men  e«ll  m»  TaUmd ,"  replied  tJie  wasted  form. 
*^My  brother  is  tbe  great   king  Cliariemagne." 

^*  Tby   basiness   bere  9 "    she    spake ,    after    a 
moment's  pause.  ^^Be  brief." 
.    "To  be  bealed  of  a  mortal  malady/'   said  be, 
sadly  f   "  if  God  so  wilL^  it ,  and  yoa  refuse  oot 
to  take  my  case  in  band." 

"  Not  me ,"  said  tbe  maiden ,  *^  but  my  mistress. 
I  am  only  the  meanest  of  her  handmaidens.  Seat 
thee  on  tbis  coocb  ,  and  wait  bere  until  my  return. 
I  go  to  advertise  ber  of  your  coming." 

In  a  few  minutes  Rosina  returned. 

"Haste,  shrive  thee  at  once,"  she  resumed; 
"confess  tby  sins  to  tbe  holy  father.  Tbus  my 
mistress  speaks.  Then  take  tbis  drag.  If  tJiy 
repentance  be  not  sincere ,  It  will  have  no  power 
to  cure  thee ;  if  it  be ,  you  will  again  recover 
your  health.  Be  ready  to  come  bere  when  she 
calls  for  thee." 

Hildegard ,  within  an  hour  from  that  time ,  liad 
reminded  tbe  pope  of  ber  singular  story ,  and 
obtained  his  renewed  promise  of  aid  and  inter- 
vention in  bvr  favour ,  if  they  were  found  neces- 
sary. 

Taland  did  as  she  directed ;  and ,  from  that 
very  hour  bis  recovery  became  apparent  to  all. 
Within  less  than  a  month  ,  he  bad  regained  bis 
strength  and  spirits ;  but  he  was  an  altered  man 
in  bis  mind.  Charlemagne  wondered  much  at  tbe 
rapidity  of  lys  recovery ;  and  bis  wonder  grew 
into  great  curiosity  to  see  tbe  being  who  could 
eflTect  such  a  seeming  miracle.  The  more  be  beard 
of  her — and  no  tongue  was  silent  in  her  praise 
— the  more  liis  desire  was  excited.  At  length  be 
despatched   an   officer  of  bis   palace  to  pray  ber 


presence  next  day  at  tais  court ,  tbat  be  mlgbt  do 
her  heavenly  skill  all  due  honoar;  but,  to  hie 
great  surprise;  the  following  answer  to  his  in- 
vitation was  promptly  brought  back  by  the  courtier: 

<*0  king!  she  bade  me  say,"  thus  spake  the 
messenger,  '*she  will  not  come  to  thy  court. 
The  palaces  of  princes-  are  not  for  her ;  and  she 
may  not  at  present  visit  them.  But  she  will 
meet  thee  at  the  tenth  hour  to>morrow,  in  the 
morning ,  at  the  high  altar  of  St.  Peter's ,  and 
there ,  in  the  presence  of  the  living  God  greet 
thee." 

«'Good/'  said  the  king.     'U  11  go." 

At  tenUhe  next  morning  he  entered  the  ca* 
tbedral  of  Christendom.  As  he  approached  the 
high  allar,  he  perceived  the  pope  clothed  in  full 
pontificals  seated  on  the  upper  step:  beside  him 
stood  two  strangers  garbed  as  pilgrims.  The  church 
was  crowded  with  soldiers  and  priests;  for  tbe 
conjoint  courts  of  the  pope  and  the  emperor  were 
present  on  the  occasion. 

<*  Here ,  my  son ,"  said  the  father  of  the  Christ*. 
ian  world  to  Charlemagne ,  *'  here  is  the  won- 
derful physician  you  wisb  to  know  of." 

At  this  moment  the  queen  flung  olT  her  pil- 
grim's garb ,  and  stood  revealed  to  the  astonish- 
ed king.  A  moment  more ,  and  old  alfections  had 
resumed  all  their  accustomed  sway; — they  were 
clasped  in  each  other's  arms  like  long-parted  lovers. 

''Bless  you  both,  my  beloved  children!"  said 
the  venerable  pontiff  tremulously,  with  tears  in 
his  aged  e)*es; — ''bless  ye,  bless  ye!" 

Hildegard  told  her  simple  tale  in  the  presence 
of  tbe  assembled  multitude.  Ten  thousand  swords 
leaped  from  their  scabbards  as  she  concluded  the 
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affecting  narrative.  High  above  all  waved  the 
trenchant  blade  of  the  king  ,  as  he  sprang  towards 
the  guilty  Taland  for  (he  purpose  of  anticipating 
the  vengeance  of  the  infuriate  multitude  j  who 
thronged  on  him  too  like  the  in-coming  waves 
of  a  stormy  ocean.  But  Hildegard  had  likewise 
anticipated  this  scene ;  and ,  ere  her  husband 
could  reach  him ,  she  stood  between  the  brothers 
— the  guardian  angel  of  both. 

^*  Spare  him,"  she  spake,  and  the  raging  of 
the  mulitude  ceased  for  a  moment  at  her  voice. 
"He  is  repentant." 

The  king  made  as  though  he  would  smite  him 
dead:  Che  armed  multitude  again  heaved  tumalt- 
uouAly  towards  the  traitor. 

,"For  my  sake,"  she  cried.  "Who  strikes 
hi'm  shall  do  it  through  me.     God  wills  it." 

"  Whoso  spills  blood  in  God's  house ,  let  him 
be  accursed , "  said  the  pope  ,  solemnly. 

"  Amen ,"  responded  the  attendant  eccleMastics. 

"God  wills  it.     Be  it  so,"  exclaimed  the  king. 

"  God  wills  it , "  shouted  the  crowd. 

"But,"  continued  the  monarch,  "Justice  must 
have  its  course.  Go,  base  man,  no  longer  brother 
of  mine.  Take  your  forfeit  life :  but  be  banished 
for  ever  from  our  presence." 

"A  righteous  judgment,"  said  the  holy  father, 
"Be  it  so." 

"  Amen ,  "  again  chorused  tlie  ecclesiastics. 

The  guilty  Taiaiid  went  forth;  and,  on  the 
utmost  limits  of  liis  brother's  broad  dominions, 
lived  and  died  in  obscurity.  Charlemagne  and  the 
happy  Hildegard  returned  shortly  after  to  Ingel- 
heim ,  where  they  made  sunshine  all  around  (hem. 
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The  proud  palace  of  Ingelheim,  the  birthplace 
and  favoarite  abode  of  Charlemagne ,  has  been  a 
ruin  for  sevetat  centuries.  **In  the  gateway, 
which  still  Btamis/'  says  €toetlie,<^  <<  there  is  to 
be  seen  a  pieoe  of  a  white  naihle  pillar  bnilt 
into  the  wall,  on  which  is  engraven  the  following 
inscription,  of  the  date  of  the  thirty  years'  war: 

"Bight  hundretl  years  ago,  this  struotore  was 
the  palace  of  Charlemagne  and  of  lAidwig  the 
Pioas ,  his  son ;  also  ,  in  10*4 ,  of  the  Bmperor 
Henry  (Uke  6th3 ;  and,  in  1360,  of  the  Emperor 
Charles  C^iie  *th3 ;  king  of  Bohemia*  The  pillars 
of  the  great  hall  were  brought  from  Ravenna  by 
Charlemagne ;  a  portion  of  one  of  which  is  now 
reerected  here  in  the  Lower  Palatinate,  in 
honour  of  the  Bmperor  Ferdinand  the  td,  of 
Germany^  and  the  King  Philip  the  4th  of  Spain, 
the  6th  April,  16ta." 

Ingelheim  palace  suffered  severely  in  the  wars 
Mhieh  ensued  between  Frederic  tlie  Victorioas, 
Prince  Palatine  of  the  Lower  Rhine ,  and  Adolph, 
archbishop  of  MentB,  a.d  1639.  Several  diets  of 
the  empire,  and  some  councils  of  the  church, 
were  held  within  its  walls  during  its  occupation 
as  a  pieasiire-^palace  by  the  emperors  of  (Ger- 
many. Charles  the  Fomrth  was  the  last  of  these 
sovereigns  who  resided  in  it.  The  ground-plan 
of  the  original  palace  may  still  be  traced:  and 
Goethe  relates,  that  in  bis  time  the  locality  of 
the  ancient  kitchen  was  discovered,  by  the  cir- 
cumstance of  a  great  number  of  boars'  tusks, 
and  bones  of  other  edible  animals  being  dug  up 
on  the  spot. 

Sic  transit  glvtia  tnuncU. 

**Reisc  MB  Rlirio,  Mhtn  und  ffttciiar, 
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RBDBinr-Ain:. 

Atm«Bfc  midway  in  tbe  Rhine ,  Ikelow  Ingrelheim, 
lies  a  long  narrow  island,  named  Riiein-Ane. 
To  tbis  island,  it  is  said,  Chariemagne  often 
resorted  to  enjoy  the  sport  of  fisbing,  when  he 
held  his  court  on  the  shores  of  the  river  ;  and 
here,  also,  his  hapless  son,  Liidwig  the  Mild, 
ended  his  persecuted  lite,  after  having  been  for 
years  an  exile  and  an  outcast— driven  from  place 
to  place  by  his  annatural  and  rebellious  sons ; — 
at  least,  so  says  tradition. 

LUDWIG  THE  MILD. 

Lodwig  the  aiild ,  better  known  to  tbe  readers 
of  general  history  as  IjOUIs  le  Debonnair ,  and 
Louis  tbe  Pious ,  ^  was ,  pertiaps ,  one  of  the 
most  unfortunate  princes  on  record.  The  death 
of  his  father;  Charlemagne,  left  him  sole  master 
of  an  immense  empire  foaaded  and  perfected  by 
the  valour  and  wisdom  of  that  great  monarch 
and  his  predecessors :  yet  his  life  was  one  conti- 
nuous scene  of  calamity;  and  his  death  occurred 
under  circumstances  of  privation  and  distress  not 
often  enikired  even  by  the  most  hapless  of  deposed 
Rovereigns. 

*  "Tbese  names,**  says  Hallam,  in  a  sensible  note  to  bis 
excellent  work  CState  of  Europe,  vol.  i.  cap.  1.  §.  France), 
•*  as  a  French  writer  observes ,  meant  die  same  thing.  Pius 
faatl,  eren  an  good  Lfttin,  the  sense  ot  mitis  ,  meek,  for- 
bearing ,  or  what  the  French  call  ~dibonnt^r  /'  This  learned 
author  has  preferred  the  word  diboruiair  ,  foe  reasons  which 
he  explains;  the  word  "mild"  has  been  adopted  here  as 
more  consonant  to  the  Teutonic  term  Fromme ;  the  subjects 
of  which  this  work  treat*  ixoing  «»seati«Il/   German* 
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'*ln  more  peftceftal  times  Lwiwig  the  HiM 
woald  have  been  an  eKcellent  sovereign;  buC 
among  the  rugged  Franks,  at  that  rade  period, 
be  proved  only  a  weak  prtnce.  What  his  sire 
effected  by  strength  of  purpose  and  foree  of  a  rata, 
he  sought  to  accomplish  by  gentleness  and  good- 
will y  hot  Without  the  same  success.  On  the  con- 
trary f  misfortune  followed  misfortune  In  such 
rapid  and  undevlating  consecntiveness ,  that  his 
whole  life  was  one  continuous  struggle  agamiit 
his  adverse  fate."  Such  is  the  statement  of  the 
best-informpd  historians:  such  is  the  opinion  of 
even  his  warmest  partisans. 

His  irst  grand  misUke  was  the  partition  of  the 
s^mprre  among  his  three  sons ,  Lotbaire ,  Ludwig, 
and  P«>pin.  This  he  did  after  the  example  of 
his  father ,  who  had  made  a  similar  arrangement 
in  his  lifetime;  and  tiie  same  evil  eflfect  resulted 
from  it;  that  is  to  say,  discord  between  them- 
selves and  rebellion  against  his  paramount  au- 
thority. To  Pepin  he  gave  6aui  or  Aqaitaine ; 
to  Ludwig,  Bavaria;  and  to  Lothaire,  the  Ger- 
man empire,  witk  the  Joint  title  of  emperor.  It 
is  said  that  he  was  induced  (o  this  impolitic  act 
by  the  hope  of  appeasing  the  constant  dissensions 
which  existed  in  his  family;  but  he  only  '' sow- 
ed the  wind  to  reap  the  whhriwind"   Ca.d.  8i43, 

The  next  error  Into  wliieh  he  fell  was  con- 
nected with  his  second  m'arriage.  IrmeMgarde, 
his  first  wife ,  mother  of  his  three  sons ,  having 
died,  ho  espoused  another,  Guta,  or  Judith, 
daughter  of  Welf  or  Onelf,  duke  of  Bavaria, 
one  of  his  own  feudatories.  She  was  the  fair- 
est maiden  in  Germany;  and  she  was  as  am- 
bitious as  she  was  fair;  and  aa  unscropuloas  as 
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Hbe  WM  amMki<MiA«  Her  itst  care  was  to  sur- 
roaml  the  court  with  her  own  creatures,  so  as 
to  ezelBie  from  the  preaenctf  of  LiHlwig  all  those 
whom  she  considered  inimical  to  the  main  ohjets 
liie  had  in  view.  The  cblef  of  these  waa  Ber- 
nard, dake  of  Septimania,  her  own  special  fm* 
voiurite,  afterwards  branded  as  her 'unlawful  lov« 
•ff ;  and  Mm  she  proenred  to  be  put  in  the  place 
of  Wala ,  the  kinf^'s  cousin ,  abbot  of  Corve)^, 
and  principal  ofiieer  of  state  of  the  empire ,  whom 
she  penraaded  the  facile  Ludivig  to  banish  to  his 
own  monastery,  in  due  course  she  gave  hlrth 
to  a  son,  subseqnenttsr  knewn  as  Charles  the 
Bald;  and,  proceeding  on  her  suggestiona ,  a 
diet  was  called  at  Worms  by  the  king,  for  the 
purpose  of  making  a  f^esh  partition  of  the  em* 
pire  so  aa  to  Indode  the  newcomer  Ca.o.  6lft-l7). 

This  was  the  signal  for  an  outbreak  on  the 
part  of  the  two  elder  sons ,  Pepin  and  Lothaire ; 
and  accordingly  (hoy  collected  a  large  armed 
force,  and  took  ield  at  €ompeigne  in  Pranne. 
Tite  exiled  Wala  placed  hiroteif  at  the  head  of 
this  force,  which  advanced  towards  the  Rhine 
hy  rapid  marches^  After  rarioBS  aaccesses,  the 
rebels  obtained  the  upper  hand  of  the  emperor: 
Ludwig  was  deposed :  Oata  and  her  son  esiled 
te  a  monastery:  her  brothers  were  compelled  to 
renounce  the  world,  and  become  monks:  and 
Bernard,  her  favourite,  waa  deprived  of  his  eyes 
hy  the  contaerora.  The  infant  Charles  was  then 
declared  a  bastard :  his  mother  liaving  been  con* 
demaed  as  an  adiiltereas  by  the  incensed  Wala 
Ca.d.  6tlO. 

The  rehellioiia  sons ,  however ,  were  do  aooa- 
er  reHered  from  the  restraint  of  their  sire  y  tiiaa 
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they  proceeded  to  quari'el  among  themselves.  The 
bonds  of  the  wicked  are  but  as  a  rope  of  sand. 
They  could  not  agree  as  to  the  proportion  of 
power  which  was  to  be  shared  by  each;  nor 
would  either  endure  -that  the  others  should  have 
the  mastery.  The  consequence  was,  that  Lud- 
wig  once  more  obtained  his  freedom  and  his  crown ; 
and  once  more  did  his  unnatural  olRipring  sub- 
ject themselves  to  his  chief  authority  Ca.d.  690). 
But  Ludwig  was  now  no  longer  able  to  wield 
the  imperial  sceptre  even  as  he  did  of  yore ;  for 
Ills  spirit  was  wholly  broken  by  reverses;  and 
he  sorrowed  for  the  calamities  which  had  befal- 
len him  ,  like  a  weak  woman ,  rather  than  sought 
to  avert  them  by  fortitude  and  activity.  Accord- 
ingly, we  find  once  more  opposed  to  him  his 
rebellious  sons ,  who  had'  again  taken  up  arms 
on  the  old  plea  of  partition  in  favour  of  the  in- 
fant Charles.  The  result  of  this  campaign  was 
the  betrayal  of  T^udwig  by  his  troops  into  the 
hands  of  Lothaire,  his  unnatural  son.  To  the 
present  hour  the  spot  where  this  shameful  trans- 
action took  place ,  is  known  as  the  'Miying 
Field. "  ^  The  hapless  emperor  was  compelled 
to  perform  public  penance  by  Lothaire:  and  the 
son  of  Charlemagne  actually  stood  in  the  centre 
aisle  of  the  church  of  Soissons,  a.  barefooted 
penitent ,  in  the  presence  of  thirty  bishops ,  in- 
numerable priests,  and  an  immense  crowd  of 
his  own  subjects,  and  there  proclaimed  himself 
aloud  to  all,  an  evil-doer,  an  enemy  of  the 
church ,  and  an  obstacle  to  the  peace  of  his  own 
kingdom.    He  was    then   transferred   to    a   cell, 

*   Its  lies  near  TLu,    in    Aliiaoe,    almost    at    the  foot    of 
the  yo|efl  mountains, 
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wiiere  be  passed  some  time,  subject  to  every 
aaortification  which  could  be  put  in  practice  to- 
wards him  ix,i>,  833.3 

Lotbaire  thought ,  by  this  unnecessary  severity, 
so  far  to  degrade  his  father  as  to  render  him  for 
ever  after  incapable  of  governing  such  a  proud 
people  as  the  Franlm;  but  he  altogether  miscal- 
culated tbe  effects  it  produced ,  as  was  proved 
by  the  sequel.  This  cruel  course  only  excited  a 
feeling  of  horror  in  tbe  public  mhid ;  and  it  wholly 
alienated  from  hun  the  support  of  his  best  friends. 
Among  others  that  discountoianced  these  proceed- 
ings was  Ludwig ,  bis  brotber ;  who,  not  satisfied 
with  expressing  his  dissent  from  them^  raised  a 
large  army,  wherewith  to  effect  his  father's 
deliverance.  Lotiiaire  was  not  slow  to  follow 
his  example ,  or  to  face  bim  in  the  field ;  lack  of 
courage  not  being  one. of  bis  vices.  But  for  once 
might  was  right:  the  army  of  Ludwig  outnumbered 
the  troops  of  Lothaire ;  and  the  latter  was  defeated 
with  Hnmense  loss*  Tbis  victory  once  more 
gave  to  the  bapless  sire  his  crown  and  kingdom 
Ca.d.  8373. 

A  jreeonciliation ,  effected  by  Pepin  ,  between 
Lotbaire  and  his  father,  was  speedily  followed 
by  ike  death  of  the  mediator;  and  this  circum- 
stance^ by  leaving  the  original  partition  of  the 
empire  as  It  stood  >  was.  tbe  cause  of  the  peace 
which  JUidwig  enjoyed  daring  the  brief  remainder 
of  his  life.  Charles  the  Bald  was  inducted  into 
the  place  of  Pepin ;  and  thus  the  vexata  guaesUe, 
which  had  torn  the  empire  to  pieces,  obstructed 
the  progress  of  civilisation,  and  developed  so 
much  tbat  is  hideous  in  human  nature  during  its 
ifsens^ion,  was  set  at  rest  for  ever  (a.b.  8d8>. 
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Ladwig  the  MU4,  tliat  <' lum  tf  many  sorrows/' 
and  vfho  was  so  ''well  acquaioted  with  grief/' 
expired ,  on  the  20th  June  Ca.d.  S403 ,  on  an 
Island  in  the  Rhine,  directly  under  his  palace  of 
Ingeiiieim,  generally  believed  to  be  Rhein-Aae 
island.  He  pardoned  his  rebellious  sons ;  but  he 
desired  his  attendants  specially  to  inform  them, 
that  it  was  through  their  act  that  his  gray  hairs 
had  been  brought  with  shame  and  sorrow  to  the 
grave. 

**  I  do  not  know  ,'*  says  an  impartial  historian,* 
'Mhat  Louis  deserves  so  much  contempt  as  h^ 
has  undergone ;  but  historians  have  in  general 
more  indulgence  for  splendid  crimes  than  for  the 
wealKneSs  of  virtue.  "  And  further  on  he  adds : 
'*  The  fault  lay  entirely  in  his  own  heart  ;  and 
this  fault  was  nothing  but  a  temper  too  soft, 
and  a  conscience  too  strict. "  But  another — and 
be 'will  pardon  me  for  adding — a  greater  than 
he ;  one ,  too ,  whom  he  has  closely  followed  in 
his  summary  relation  ef  tmols  in  c«ntie3ci*n  with 
this  prince's  hlslMry-^MoiiCM^iea  ^*--*iias  de- 
scribed him  as  ''a  prince,  <tie  aport  ot  his  own 
passions — the  dupe ,  even ,  af  his  own  virtues  ; 
a  prince ,  who  knew  not  His  own  streagUi ,  aid 
was  ignorant  ^  his  own  weakness :  wha  was 
incapable  of  conciliating  lova ,  or  exciting  fear : 
and  who ,  with  few  vices  of  the  heart ,  had  all 
manner  of  defects  in  his  disposition.  "  Perhaps 
the  truth  Ilea  between  both.  However  Chat  may 
be,  every  gentle  Iwart  will  miiTmar  mver  his 
remains,  Ae^tfiflrool  «n  paoe, 

*HalIam,  '*Tiew  of  tlie  Sute  of  Europe  diuiug  tbe  Middf^ 
Ages,"  toL  i.  cap.  1.  part  1.  p.  18, 

**  *'  De  L'EapriC  <!«•  Cei* ,  **  litre  nni.  cap.  99. 
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Elfeldt ,  the  principal  place  of  tlie  Rhein-Gau, 
was  y  in  ancient  times ,  a  well-known  Roman 
station,  named  Alta  Villa.  Hence  its  present 
name,  by  elision  and  corruption.  In  the  four- 
teenth century.  Elfeldt  was  raised  to  the  rank  of 
a  town  by  Lndwig  of  Bavaria ;  and  placed  under 
the  stewardship  of  the  counts  of  Elz ,  an  old 
family  resident  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  who 
subsequently  took  up  their  abode  in  the  castle, 
which  still  exists  on  the  rivers's  edge. 

It  is  of  the  fortunes  of  one  of  these  nobles 
that  the  following  wild  legend  tells  the  tale ; 
which ,  (ruth  being  spoken  ,  must  be  taken  with 
large  allowances  for  veraciousness ;  and  adopted 
with  considerable  caution  as  to  implicit  belief. 


THE  KNIGHT  AND  THE  YELLOW  DWARF. 

The  bravest  knight  was  Ferdinand, 
By  the  broad  Rhine  the  boldest ; 

In  blood  full  rich ,  though  poor  in  land-^ 
From  lords  of  lineage  oldest. 

A  wordling  through  the  world  he  flung ; 

And  kissed  and  courted,  played  and  sang; 

And  loved  a  luscious  story — 

And  wildly  wished  for  glory. 

'Yet  stiti  such  life  can  no  man  long, 
When  lack  of  means  o'erpowers ; 

The  Arnits  of  lo^'e  too  oft  belong 
Alone  to  golden  showers. 

This  thought  his  high  heart  aye  did  sap, 

And  point  him  e'en  In  pleasure's  lap; 
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But  Joys  to  grasp  wbich  failed  bim, 
And  wants  whose  memory  qaailed  him. 

A  touhiament  the  kaiser  gave. 

His  nuptial  feast's  rejoicing— 
From  the  Danube  to  the  North  Sea's  wave 

Was  beard  bat  lyre's  sweet  voicing. 
Not  to  the  Rhine  they  all  belong — 
From  Ister  ,  Neister  ,  Po  ,  Thames  ,  throng 
Bold  knights  and  dames ,  bright  glancing , 
To  tourney ,  feast ,  and  dancing. 

And  Ferdinand ,  in  sbame  and  grief, 
Through  his  emptied  balls  is  rusbing  ; 

In  vain  be  tbinks  to  find  relief. 
The  nectar'd  wine-cup  crushing. 

By  poverty  forbade  tbe  feast, 

He  seeks  some  dread  abyss  in  haste, 

His  days  to  end  designing—- 

His  soul  to  death  consigning. 

But  'gainst  him  oh  his  course  there  came 

A  little  dwarf,  all  yellow; 
In  face  and  clothing  quite  the  same : 

And  spake  thus  the  poor  fellow: 
'<  Faint-hearted  knight,  what  would'st  thou  do  If 
Would'st  sell  thyself — and  priceless,  toe? 
From  th'  East  to  the  sun's  biding 
Would'st  the  richest  peer  be  biding?" 

''But  what  to  do?"  inquired  tbe  knight, 
Whilst  hope  bis  dim  e^'es  brighten — 

''Hear!  for  each  sack  of  gold  so  bright 
You  me  henceforth  shall-  lighten, " 


MS  ILVBkDt. 

The  litUe  Malabar  outsaid: 

''A  siniiie  bair  from  off  Ihy  bead, 

Of  gratitude  the  token, 

For  me  must  then  be  broJ^en, " 

f^A  single  hafr?^oa  bandred  take/' 

Cried  Ferdinand,  delighted, 
And  plucks  op- heart:  "But  one  Til  break, ' 

The  dwarf  said ,  ere  he  flyted. 
He  then  cut  off  the  little  hair, 
And  handed  him  a  sarl^^  so  fair, 
A  thousand  florins  folding — 
His  guilt's  first  earnest  holding. 

And  Ferdinand  betbongbt  him  now 

'T  were  dreams  that  might  provoke  him: 
Bat  in  his  hand  Om  gold's  bright  glow 
From  mood  Itta  this  soon  woke  him. 
He  speeds  his  home  in  hasta  unto, 
And  peace  or  rest  he  nerer  knew, 
Till  to  both  balls  and  tourneys 
In  brave  plight  forth  be  journeys. 

His  clothing  cost  the  pigmy  wight 
Of  saclps ,  yea ,  more  than  twenty ; 
His  horse ,  a  brilliant  barb ,  snow-white, 
Had  purplo  housings  plenty. 
Of  sky-blae  steel  bis  harness  shone — 
His  sword-hilt  held  an  opal  stone-^ 
Two  heron-plumes  his  helmet: 
Two  gold  rings  on  his  shield  met* 

Thus  dight ,'  he  fOr  the  Jousts  quick  makes, 
Impelled  by  high  desire; 
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His  arm  (be  proudest  price  tliere  tMces — 
His  eye  love's  brightest  fire. 
On  him  the  gay  dames  scarce  did  gaze, 
When  hearts  flew  forth  in  eyes*  bland  rays; 
And  Ferdinand's  agreement 
As  hissing  *a  cheek  was  ne  meant. 

When  feast  and  tourney  finished  were, 

To  court  the  monarch  spaise  him: 
He  goes,  and  ere  his  foarth  year  there, 

Is  sad  as  sin  can  make  him. 
The  dwarf  each  day  departure  took ; 
But  midnlght*s  chimes  had  never  struck, 
When  he  was  »ye  appearing 
Another  sack  still  bearing. 


Klfe's  rude  enjoyments  soon  exhaust 
A  giant's  strength  and  power ; 
By  gout  an  arm  and  foot's  use  lost— 
His  stagnate  blood  steals  slower; 
And ,  half  a  corpse ,  diseased  he  lies 
Upon  his  damask  couch,  and  cries, 
"'Horel  doctor,  's  ducats  many  I"— 
He  can't  get  ease  from  any! 

His  fevered  fancy  now  portrays 

His  sins ,  in  sight  dismaying ; 
Like  fearful  furies ,  in  A  blaze, 

Before  his  eyes  they  're  baying. 
In  burning  pain ,  with  curses  dread, 
He  tears  the  thinn'd  hairs  from  bis  head ; 
With  Impious  hands ,  for  ever, 
Tben  seeks  life's  thread  to  sever.' 
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Urihelp'd  his  glaive  lie  cannot  lise : 

The  prince  of  bell  then  praying 
Unto  liis  aid:  one  slight  glance  shews  . 

The  dwarf  heaide  him  staying;-^ 
He  reaches  him  a  rope  of  hair. 
''Here,  take/'  he  says,  '^'this  guerdon  fair 
I  had  from  thee,  and  try  it:" 
They  found  him  banging  by  it! 


IMC^KIiBOEVrCER  AIJi:. 

Ingelheimer  Aue,  an  island  in  the  RMne,  nor 
far  from  Mentz ,  is  also  said  to  have  been  a 
favourite  resort  of  Charlemagne  for  the  parposes 
of  ilshing;  a  recreation  in  which,  as  it  has  been 
already  stated  ,  he  took  great  delight.  Among 
the  current  traditions  respecting  that  potentate 
which  crowd  on  the  inquirer  at  every  step  in 
this  part  of  the  Rhenish  land ,  is  the  one  which 
succeeds;  and  which  purports  to  explain  a  part 
of  the .  history  of  a  family  iong  famous  in  the 
genealogy  of  German  houses— (he  ancient  and 
noble  race  of  Swan.  It  runs  thus  in  the  most 
approved  versions: — 

GERHARD   SWAN  AND  THB  COUNTESS  OF 
Cr.EVES. 

One  day  as  Charlemagne  stood  musing  at  the 
door  of  his  pavilion,  on  the  island  ot  Ingelheim, 
looking  over  the  broad  and  bounding  Rhine ,  he 
was  aware  of  a  large  white  swan ,  which  drew 
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after  il  a  light  boat,  containing  a  noble  knigbt, 
and  wbicli  slowly  approached  the  shore  near 
where  the  tent  stood.  The  knight  was  armed  at 
all  points,  cap-d-pie ,  and  had  a  golden  chain 
around  bis  neck ,  from  which  depended  a  written 
paper.  The  swan  touched  the  shore,  and  the 
knJght  sprang  from  the  boat.  He  (hen  made  for 
the  pavilion;  on  which  the  swan  and  boat  swam 
to  the  centre  of  the  stream,  and  were  soon  lost 
to  sight. 

"  Go , "  said  the  king  to  Navilon ,  or  Nibelung, 
one  of  bis  most  (rusty  knights,  ''meet  you  yon 
stranger  ,  and  bring  him  hither.  " 

Navilon  went  forth  without  delay  to  obey  the 
king's  behest. 

^*  You  are  welcome  to  f  ngelheim  pavilion , " 
said  he  to  the  stranger  knight,  as  be  reached 
him  his  band;  "the  kaiser  would  fain  converse 
with  you.  " 

They  entered  the  presence  of  the  mighty  mo- 
narch ;  the  stranger  stood  before  Charlemagne ; 
Navilon  stood  at  his  side. 

'^  Sir  Knight ,  said  the  emperor ,  ^'  I  would 
know  thy  name :  Say  It  to  me. " 

But  the  stranger  spake  not.  He  only  shook 
his  head  mournfully ;  and  pointed  to  the  paper 
which  hong  from  his   neck  by  the  chain  of  gold. 

'^Take  it,  Navilon,"  said  Charlemagne  ,  ''and 
lot  my  chancellor  decipher    it   on  the  moment." 

Navilon  summoned  figinhardt;  and  the  scholar 
explaimed  the  contents  of  the  paper.  They  were 
simply  these: 

'*  I ,  Gerhard  Swan ,  seek  service  with  the 
mighty  emperor  Charlemagne ,  to  win  broad  lands 
and  a  beautiful  bride." 
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**  1  take  klie  proffer ,  *'  nald  the  emperor ,  **  and 
I  akall  reward  yoa  aeeording  to  yoar  deaert. " 

The  atranger  kniglit  bowed,  and  iilaced  bis 
hand  on  hia  heart. 

''Now,  to  the  banquet r*  ezelaimed  the  mo- 
narch. . 

NaTilon  aasisted  the  atranger  to  divett  hloMolf 
of  hia  heavy  ariaoor ;  and  then  elethed  him  in  a 
rich  pnrple  cloak  preaented  to  httn  bS-  the  em- 
peror. This  done,  they  adjourned  to  the  great 
hall  of  the  palaoe. 

''Who  is  yon  stranger  khlghtt"  said  Roland, 
the  emperor's  valiant  nephew ,  as  they  all  took 
their  seats  at  table. 

*'God  bath  sent  him  hither,  replied  Charle- 
magne ;  "  he  is  in  my  serylee. " 

**  He  seems  a  trae  knight , "  aaid  the  nohle 
Roland. 

-  '*He  is   so,"    replied   the    emperor:-  ''and   I 
would  that  yon  treat  him  welf.  " 

'*  Truly ,  it  shall  be  ao , "  was  the  answer  of 
the  valiant  hero, 'whose  deeds  will  never  die. 

Gerhard  Swan  soon  learned  to  speak.  Be  was 
a  wise  and  a  prudent  man ,  and  pleased  every 
one ,  particularly  the  emperor ,  whom  he  aerved 
long  and  well.  His  feward  waa  the  emperor'a 
own  sister ,  Adelis ,  or  Ellsa ,  aa  a  wife ,  and 
the  broad  duchy  of  Ardennf s  as  a  dowry  with  her. 

Whither  he  eame  no  one  ever  knew^  save, 
perhaps ,  -the  emperor ;  but  it  is  believed  that  he 
was  -one  of  the  8wah  family ,.  whose  origia  is 
still  a  mystery  to  the  dwelleris  on  the  shores 
of  the  Lower  Rhin. 
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On  the  death  of  Adelis,  bid  beloved  wife,  Ger- 
hard Swan  ,  heing  still  a  young  man ,  went  forth 
to  woo  another  bride,  with  the  consent  of  the 
mighty  Emperor  Charlemagne :  and  this  is  what 
befel  him  in  the  search  of.  that  adventure;  as 
well  as  what  occurred  to  him  in  the  subsequent 
part  of  his  life. 


Id  the  casement  of  her  bower,  silent,  sad, 
and  lonely ,  sat  the  fair  Beatrix ,  the  3'onng  and 
foeaatiful  countess  of  Cleves.  She  gassed  sorrow- 
fully ou  the  broad  and  bounding  lihine,  which 
then  flowed  close  beneath  the  walls  of  her  splendid 
castle,  and  mingled  her  pearly  tears  with  the 
waters  of  the  river.  She  had  beerf  recently 
deprived  of  her  tender  mother  by  a  brief  illness; 
and  it  was  long  since  news  had  reached  her  of 
her  sire,  who  bad  gone  to  Saxony — a  crusader 
— when  she  was  a  child,  and  never  after  returned. 
An  orphan  now ,  the  fountains  of  her  heart 
gushed  over  with  grief  for  her  bereavement :  she 
felt  she  was  in  the  world  by  herself — a  being, 
helpIesH,  unprotected ,  and  alone^  It  was  summer- 
tide;  a  calm,  lovely  evening  in  summer.  As 
far  as  the  eye  could  reach,  alt  was  still,  on 
the  stream ,  and  on  the  shore ,  and  in  the  sky. 
Not  a  barque  ruffled  the  smooth  surface  of  the 
river ;  not  a  single  wanderer  was  seen  on  its 
banks:  tj^e  very  swallows  seemed  at  rest,  for 
not  even  a  bird  flitted  across  the  face  of  the 
heavens.  The  solitude  was  so  oppressive  to  the 
young  countess  that  she  could  repress  her  feelings 
no  longer ;  a  flood  of  tears  came  to  her  relief, 
and  she  sobbed  aloud  in  the  sadness  of  her  heart, 
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wailing  her  irreparable  loss,  and  the  desola- 
tenem  of  ber  condition.  While  tbas  occupied, 
on  raising  her  eyes  from  the  river  she  became 
aware  of  a  brave  barque,  with  all  its  sails  set, 
on  the  edge  of  the  horizon,  bearing  down  with 
the  coarse  of  the  current  towards  the  castle. 
Her  heart  leaped  within  her ,  she  knew  not  why ; 
she  was  glad ,  she  wist  not  wherefore.  The 
barque  neared  her  by  degrees ;  and  she  had 
quickly  an  opportunity  of  scanning  it  to  her  fall 
satisfaction.  Nearer  and  nearer  it  approached 
the  castle ;  and  it  soon  came  so  close  that  she 
could  distinctly  see  ail  within  it  and  without. 
From  the  foreyard-arm  glanced  the  form  of  a 
golden  swan,  glittering  brightly  in  the  beams  of 
the  setting  sun;  on  the  mc|in-mast  head  hung 
a  shield  with  the  same  elegant  device  richly 
emblazoned  on  it.  A  tall  knight  of  noble  mien 
and  handsome  countenance  stood  like  a  statue 
on  the  fore-deek ,  gazing  earnestly  on  the  coun- 
tess. The  barque  kept  on  its  course  until  it 
came  directly  opposite  the  castle.  Then  it  sud- 
denly tacked  about  and  put  in  for  the  shore. 
Beatrix  saw  nothing  further ;  for  she  had  retreated 
from  the  window  the  moment  the  stranger  knight 
sprang  lightly  on  the  green  sward  which  then 
decked  the  margin  of  the  river.  Mn.««ing  deeply 
on  what  the  meaning  of  this  occurrence  might 
be,  she  paced  slowly  up  and  down  her  apart- 
ment. Her  mind  misgave  her,  yet  she  felt  no 
pain ;  her  heart  anticipated  something^ndefinable 
and  unusual,  yet  she  seemed  pleased  with  its 
forebodings.  This  reverie  was  broken  in  upon 
by  a  favourite  attendant ,  who  came  to  announce 
that  IhP  .stranger  knight,  just  lauded,  waited  to 
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couiniuuicate  something  of  importance  (o  her. 
She  bade  him  to  her  presence.  He  entered.  She 
received  him  with  a  blushing  countenance,  and 
a  throbbing  heart.  Never  before  had  she  seen  a 
knight  of  such  a  princely  port ;  never  before  had 
she  seen  so  handsome  a  man  as  this  welcome 
visitor  appeared  to  her  imagination.  The  first 
sparks  of  love  were  £indled  in  her  ignenuous 
bosom;  the  fire  ^^as  ready  to  burst  forth  at  the 
earliest  opportunity.  He  told  her  his  name  was 
Gerhard  Swan;  that  he  had  been  to  Saxony  as 
a  champion  of  the  cross;  that  he  came  recently 
from  tbe  North  Sea,  where  he  had  met  with 
her  fatber;  and  that  he  had  been  commissioned 
by  him  to  inform  her  of  his  intention  never 
again  to  return  to  the  Rhine ,  as  he  had  devoted 
himself  to  the  service  of  Christ ,  in  that  dreary 
land,  for  the  remainder  of  his  mortal  existence. 
In  pursuance  of  that  commission  ,  and  in  perform- 
ance of  the  promise  he  had  made  the  old  county 
he  said  that  he  waited  on  her  the  first  on'  his 
arrival  in  Rbein-land.  Beatrix  was  perplexed : 
joy  and  sorrow  struggled  in  her  mind  for  the 
mastery.  Grief  that  she  should  no  more  see 
her  remaining  parent  —  that  she  should  never 
again  behold  her  beloved  father,  filled  her  gentle 
heart;  yet  was  she  not  wholly  inconsolable,  for 
she  felt  that  this  noble  knight  might  now  be  all  to 
her — father,  husband,  friend,  protect()r,  everything 
dearest  and  most  endeared  in  the  world.  He  tried 
to  soothe  her:  and  he  was  successful.  Before 
night  fell  they  were  deep  in  each  other's  affections. 
Gerhard  Swan  remained  three  days  at  the 
castle  of  Cloves.  In  that  time  he  told  her  all 
be  Knew    ui'  her  father ,    and    much    of  himself 
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and  oir  Ills  own  adventures  in  Saxony.  On  the 
evening  of  the  third  day ,  as  they  sat  together 
alone  in  her  bower ,  he  reafched  her  a  sealed 
letter  in  her  father's  handwriting. 

**  Read  this,  beautiful  Beatrix , "  said  he,  **and 
then  say  whether  I  shaU  stay  here  longer,  or 
leave  you  to-morrow  for  ever," 

Beatrix  blushed  as  she  broke  the  seal;  hut 
she  blushed  still  more  as  she  perused  the  con- 
tents. Brief,  but  pithy,  it  went  at  once  to  the 
point.     It  was  thus  couched: — 

**  Bkatrix,— If  the  knight,  Gerhard  Swan ,  win 
thy  love ,  bestow  thee  on  him  as  his  bride.  He 
is  every  way  worthy   of  thee." 

Her  hesrt  was  his  already ;  why  then  should 
her  tongue  gainsay  her  heart?  She  cast  down 
her  eyes ,  blushed  still  more  deeply  than  before, 
and  reached  him  her  hand.  The  following  week 
they  were  married  with  all  the  pomp  and  cere- 
mony which  beseemed  such  an  occasion.  Peace 
and  pleasure  followed  their  espousal ;  for  they 
were  both  pious,  and  good  to  the  poor.  Their 
happiness  wns  also  crowned  by  Providence,  with 
the  birth  of  three  sons  in  succession ,  whom  they 
named  Dietrich,  Gottfried,  and  Conrad.  When 
the  boys  had  grown  to  roan's  estate,  Gerhard, 
now  mature  in  years ,  called  them  together ; 
and,  in  the  presence  of  their  mother,,  and  his 
numerous  vassals  and  retainers ,  made  the  fof- 
lowlng  disposition  of  his  property  and  possessions 
among  them.  To  Dietrich ,  his  first-born ,  he 
gave  his  shield  and  sword  ,  and  chief  title ;  and 
then  named  him  to   bis  feudatories    as   his   sue- 
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cessor  in  tbe  coanty  of  Cleves;  Oottfrfed,  the 
second ,  had  (he  born ,  which  hnngr  from  his  bm- 
dricy^then  an  emblem  of  high  dignity,— and. 
the  cennty.of  Louvain.  Tbe  tliird  ,•  Conrad ,  held, 
his  sire's  signet-ring ,  and  tbe  -county  of  Hesse. 
In  a  few  days  a^er  this  settlement  of  his  aifairs, 
Geiiiard  Swan  disappeared  from  the  ca^lie  with- 
out the* cognisance  of  any  one.  On  the  table  of 
a  private  chamber ,  his  inconsolable  countess, 
Beatrix ,  found  the  followini^  lines  written  in  a 
iuui4  abBost  Illegible  from  agitation  and  tears : — 

^*  BBATauc  y^— A  solemn  vow  compels  me  to 
retarn  to  Saxony  to  thy .  lire-^never  more  to 
qait  it«  I  leave  yon  a  memento -in  our  three 
hrave  boys ;  and  I  take  along  with  me ,  treasor- 
ed  In  my  inmest  beart,  I  heir  images,  and  your 
true  love.    Adien." 

Beatrix  fell  a  prey  to  the  deepest  dejection; 
a  settled*  melancholy  sate  on  her  spirits.  Wbole 
days  would  she  sit  in  the  casement  of  the  hower 
from  wbeiire  she  bad  iirat  beheld  her  Gerhard, 
and  look  out  anxieosly  over  the  broad  expanse 
of  the  river,  as  though  she  expected  to  see  him 
once  again.  But  she  looked  in  vain — be  never 
returned  more.  Many  and  many  a  day  went 
and  came, — many  and  many  a  barque  passed 
and  repassed  the  castle,  —  but  neither  brougbt 
ha^k  her  husband.  Sbe  soon  found  tbat  even 
hope  had. fled  her  heart  for  ever.  It  was  not 
long  till  deatb  put  a  period  to  ber  sorrow,  and 
released  her  from  the  agonising  pangs  of  suspense. 

In  commemoration  of  (his  event  the  castle  ef 
Cleves  was  thereafter  called  Schwanenburg;  and 
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even    now    a  gilt   swan    serves   as    a    vane   on 
one  of  its  principal  towers. 


BIBERICBL 

BiberUHi  is  about  a  league  distant  from  Mentz, 
on  the  right  bank  of  the  Rhine;  and  the  Do- 
ke  of  Nassan-Usingen  resides  in  the  palace 
attached  to  it ,  which  also  bears  the  same  name. 
This  palace  is  beautifully  situated ,  lying  almost 
on  the  water's  edge — the  road  only  intervening 
between  it  and  the  river.  It  is  a  very  handsome 
modern  edifice,  containing  several  capital  apart- 
ments, and  having  extensive  and  well-arranged 
pleasure-grounds  in  the  rear.  The  old  Burg  of 
Mo.obach  stands  in  the  garden,  presenting  an 
excellent  specimen  of  an  ancient  castle  in  good 
preservation. 

Biberich  palace  was  built  in  the  beginning  of 
the  eighteenth  centary ,  by  George  Augustas, 
Duke  of  Nassau;  and  the  subsequent  tradition 
bears  reference  to  the  period  shortly  succeeding 
its  erection. 

CONFERENCE  OF  THE  DEAD. 

A  Duchess  of  Nassau  lay  dead  in  the  pa- 
lace of  Biberifh.  She  lay  In  state,  as  beseemed 
her  rank,  upon  the  ducal  bed,  canopied  with 
black  velvet;  the  state  chamber  being  hung  with 
black,  and  the  large  room  lighted  up  by  a  countless 
crowd  of  wax  tapers.  A  captain  and  forty- 
nine   men    of   the  Duke's  body-guard,    did  duty, 
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9»  a  guard  of  honour,  in  tbe  great  ball  of  the 
palace,  adjacent  to  wbicb  was  tbe  apartment  in 
wbich  lay  tbe  corpse  of  tbe  deceased  dncbess. 
All  tbe  menials  and  retainers  of  tbe  palace  were 
enveloped  in  deep  mourning. 

It  was  midnigbt; — tbe  midnight  of  the  day  on 
wbicb  this  lamented  lady  bad  died :  and  the  cap- 
uin  of  tbe  gqard  stood  at  the  palace  gate  to 
breathe  for  a  moment  tbe  free  air  of  heaven. 
As  he  stood  thus  he  became  aware  of  the 
approach  of  a  chariot  drawn  by  six  horses ,  wbich 
rushed  down  the.  road  like  a  whirlwind,  and 
stopiked  at  tbe  portal  of  the  palace*  A  lady^ 
garbed  in  white,  then  Stepped  forth  from  tbe 
vehicle ,  and  approached  tbe  spot  where  the  cap- 
tain stood,  making  as  though  she  would  pass 
him  apd  enter  the  palace. 

**  It  may  not  be ,  my  lady , "  the  captain  spake 
peremptorily,  but  with  much  poUteness.  '^My 
orders  are  strict:  you  cannot  pass." 

^*  Qnt ,  sir  captain ,  "  replied  his  fair  antagonist, 
"  an  it  please  you ,  I  nuiSt  pass.  I  claim  to 
enter  by  virtue  of  my  right  as  first  lady  of  the 
bed-chamber  to  tbe  late  duchess." 

She  put  aside  her  veil  as  she  spoke;  and  the 
captain ,  knowing  her  at  once  to  be  that  wbich 
she  described  herself,  offered  no  further  opposition* 
She  then  entered  the  palace;  passed  through  the 
great  ball;  and  went  into  tbe  chamber  of  death. 

"What  can  she  want  with  tbe  corpne  at  this 
strange  hour  of  the  night?"  said  the  captain  to 
his  ancient ,  -or  lieutenant.  "  What  may  she 
desire  ?  " 

"Nay,"  replied  the  ancient,  ^'1  know  not* 
Bat  why  not  look  and  see?" 


"A  0Md  thovghtr"  ^ootH  the  captain,  ''and 
see  I  wUl  if  I  can* " 

Tbe  cartons  csptata  (ben  approacbed  the  docv 
•f  tbe  chamber  of  death  en  tip-toe :  it  lay  at 
tbe  end  of  a  little  pamage  fron  tbe  great  hall 
in  which  be  held  gnard ;  and  applying  his  eye 
to  the  key-bole,  ae  softly  as  possible,  he  peeped 
through  and  bebdld< — *— 

'<  Oh ,  heaven  I  Cobm  hither  I  come  hither  1 " 
he  cried,  pale  vrith  aftrigbt,  and  breathless  with 
tbe  eagerness  of  commnnieatien ,  the  wblle  he 
retreated  from  tbe  chamber  'door,  and  beekoned 
bis  ancient  towards  bim.     ^*  Look  f  Look  I " 

The  ancient  looked  through  the  key-hole  alas ; 
aod,  like  his  captain,  too,  came  back  the  very 
image  of  terror.  One  after  another  tbe  soldlws 
took  tbe  same  liberty,  and  manifested  tbe  same 
panic  fear. 

Bat  what  did  they  see  to  cause  them  each 
dread?— They  saw  the  dead  duchess  sitting  up 
in  the  state  bed  on  which  she  lay ;  they  saw  her 
pale  lips  move  as  though  she  conversed  with 
tbe  la(^  companion  who  stood  beside  her:  they 
saw  that  companion,  wan  as  a  corpse,  dethed 
in  the  ^cerements  of  the  grave ,  and  they  beheld 
her  lips  move  also ;  but  Ibey  coold  catch  no  dis- 
tinct speech  of  either,  a  low  hollow  sound  alone 
being  audible  ,  like  that  preternatural  noise  which 
is  beard  in  tbe  woods,  when  a  storm  is  brew- 
ing afar  olf  in  tbe  heavens. 

In  due  course  the  awfiil  visitor  came  forth 
from  (be  chamber  of  death,  and  passed  again 
through  the  great  hall ,  on  her  way  to  the  palace 
gate  to  resume  her  place  in  her  chariot.  It  was 
the  captain's  duty,  as  well  as  imperative  on  him 
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In  point  of  gallantry ,  to  hmd  lior  to  her  carriage ; 
aiNl ,  altlioagh  his  hair  stood  on  end  at  the  idea 
of  teuchlng  hftr  irhe  had  so  reeently  lield  com- 
manion  with  a  corpse^  be  did  not  shrink  from 
performing  it.  Bo  took  her  hand ;  it  felt  like  a 
Inmpef  tee;  ho  placed  her  In  her  eharlot;  the 
odours  of  the  grave  hreathed  from  her  lips  as  she 
hade  him  adieu.  The  coal«l)lack  harbs  snorted; 
(he  dark-visaged  postilions  cracked  their  long 
whips;  the  word  to  proceed  passed  from  the  pale 
dame  within.  Off  went  the  chariot  like  lightning; 
and  like  lightning  it  was  in  sight  no  longer  than 
a  single  moment.  In  that  moment,  however, 
the  captain  had  saffirient  time  to  see  sparks  of 
fire,  volumes  of  smoke  and  sheets  of  flame, 
hurstlng  forth  from  the  nostrils  of  the  horses, 
enveloping  the  rattling  wheels  of  the  vehicle, 
and  keephig  pace  with  it  in  its  rapid  progress. 
The  next  morning,  ere  the  captain  and  his 
men  bad  an  opportunity  to  eommanicate  this 
singnlar  occurence  to  the  Duke,  Intelligence 
arrived  at  the  palace  that  the  first  lady  of 
the'  bed-chamber  to  the  late  duchess  had  died 
in  the  preceding  night  at  twelve  o'clock ;  it  was 
supposed  of  sorrow  for  the  loss  of  her  beloved 
mistress. 


"  Mentis "  says  Vogt  ,*  "  if  not  the  principal  city 
of  the  Roman  power  on  the  Upper  Rhine,  was 
undoubtedly ,  the  principal  fortress  of  that  migh- 

*  H1i»iDifeli«  Sa0«  Mad  G#ic|i.  B.  f ,  ».  49. 
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ty  pe«9l«."  Local  MtiawurUms  trace  ite  cM-iinii 
M  anlerior  to  the  ftnit .  invasion  of  tiie  Romans, 
and  derive  its  name  from  the  Celtisb  word  ^*  MtLg," 
adopted  as  a  prefix  l>y  the  conquerors;  but  it  is 
most  proliable  that  it  had  no  existence  before  jthe 
time  of  Casar,  and  that  the  entrenched  camp  of 
Martins  Agrippa ,  one  of  the  early  generals  of 
Angustos,  was  the  first  foandatlon  of  the  future 
city. 

DruSBs  Germaaiciis ,  who  succeeded  in  (he  com- 
mand of  the  Roman  legions  on  .the  Rhine,  erec- 
ted the  eattrumy  or  fortress  of  Magontiacnm ,  on 
the  site  of  the  encamptaient  of  A«rippa-*that  ia 
to  say ,  very  nearly  on  the  gronnd  now  occnpied 
by  MentK;  built  a  stone  bridi^e,  the  piers  of 
which  are  still  visible  over  the  river;  raised  a 
teie  du  poni  at  Castellam,  on  the  site  of  the 
present  Castelt,  whence  the  naine  of  the  latter; 
llanhed  his  position  With  several  strongly  forti- 
fied towers  on  the  sorronnding  points  of  elevation 
and  command ;  and ,  finally ,  erected  a  magnifi- 
cent aqueduct  to  convey  water'  fk'om  Fontheim 
to  the  newly  established  colony , — a  work  of  un- 
necessary expense y  it  would  appear,  considering 
that  the  Rhine  was  so  close  at  hand.  The  mo- 
nument now  existent  in  tbe  citadel,  known  as 
the  EichelHtein ,  or  Acorn ,  is  of  this  aera,  or 
a  little  later:  and  so  likewise  are  the  remains 
of  the  aqueduct  already  alluded  to  near  Zahl- 
bach,  in  the  vicinity. 

The  twenty  -  second  legion,  which  had  been 
engaged  under  Titus  in  the  conquest  of  Judea 
and  the  destruction  of  Jerujtalem,  was  stationed 
at  Mentz,  a.d.  70;  and  CroNcentius,  one  of  the 
first'    preachers    of    tbe    Christiah   faith  on  the 


Rhine-,  it  is  stated,  was  a  centurion  in  it.  Ttiis 
pioas  man  is  unifonnly  described  in  local  his- 
tory as  the  pupil  of  St.  -  Peter ;  and  he  has 
always  been  known  as  the  first  bishop  of  91  entse. 
He  is  said  to  hav($  saflTered  martyrdom  onder 
the  reign  of  TriUan,  a.d.  i09. 

That  the  Christian  religion  was  widely  spread 
in  Germany  in  the  third  and  fourth  centuries, 
there  are  the  traditions  of  the  people,  and  the 
acts  of  several  councils  of  the  church,  to  shew; 
and  that ,  even  at  this  early  period ,  Mentz  was 
among  the.  most  believing  cities  of  the  Roman 
empire  there  is  incontestable  authority  to  prove. 
Alexander  Severus  was  murdered  h«re  by*his 
own  soldiers;  it  is  said  by  some,  because  of  his 
attachment  to  the  new  faith  ;  but  with  greater 
probability,  by  others,  because  of  the  rigour  of 
his  military  discipline,  and  the  displeasure  which 
it  caused  in  his  licentious  army,  a.d.  fd3. 

The  famous,  vision  of  Constantine — the  cross  in 
the  sky — is  believed  to  have  been  seen  at  Mentz 
as  that  Christian  conqueror  went  forth  to  meet 
the  forces  of  Mazentius;  and  grave  historians, 
Yogt  for  instance,  are  to  be  found  who  give 
this  tradition  implicit  credence.  The  field  of  the 
"Holy  Cross **  in  the  vicinity  of  this  city  is  still 
pointed  out  as  the  spot  where  this  miracle  took 
place ;  and  there  are  very  few  among  the  thou- 
sands who  dwell  in  Mentz  that  do  not  implicitly 
receive  it  as  the  true  locality  of  the  occurrence. 

Jalian,  known  by  the  opprobrious  and  uiOost 
name  of  (he  Apostate,  made  himself  maater  of 
Mentz  in  the  first  of  his  three  expeditions  against 
the  rebellions    Allemanni;    and  retained    it  as  a 


A64  wuHifi. 

«tr*ng  position  until  liis  doath.  It  is  of  tbis^erkHl 
of  the  history  of  that  great  prioce  and  retaarkaMe 
mail ,  tiiat  Gibbun  thns  qieaks  io  kis  magniloqiieiit 
manner:^ — ''The  consternation  of  the  Crermaiis 
aftor  the  batUe  of  Strashurg  <a.i).  357-359)  en- 
couraged him  to  the  irst  attempt;  and  th^  re- 
luctance of  the  troops  soun  yielded  to  the  per- 
suasive eloquence  of  a  leader  who  shared  tlie 
fatigues  and  dangers  which  he  imposed  upon  his 
meanest  soldiers,  l^he  villages  on  either  side 
of  the  Meyn  C^ain) ,  which  were  plentifully 
stored  with  corn  and  cattle ,  felt  the  ravages  of 
an  invading  army.  The  principal  houses ,  con- 
structed with  some  imitation  of  Roman  elegance, 
were  consumed  by  the  flames ;  and  the  Cesar 
boldly  advanced  about  ten  miles,  till  his  pro- 
gress was  stopped  by  a  dark  and  Impenetrable 
forest,  undermined  by  subterranean  passages, 
wbich  threatened  with  secret  snares  and  ambush 
every  step  of  the  assailant.  Tbe  ground  was  al- 
ready coTered  with  snow ;  a«d  Julian  f  after  re- 
pairing an  ancient  castle  which  had  been  erec* 
ted  by  Trajan,  granted  a  trace  of  ten  montha 
to  the  suhmissive  barbarians."  This  ancient  castle 
stood  tm  the  Main-spitsie ,  or  tongue  •/  land  lying 
between  Che  Hhlne  and  the  Matni  commanding 
entirely  th«  navigation  ef  the  latter  river;  and 
sahsegnently  became  a  royal  ahede  for  the  Car- 
lo%ignian  race  ef  emperors  of  Oetmany,  under 
the  naiM  of  Kkft/Mn,  U  has  been  long  aince 
demolished ;  and  no  traces  af  its  site  are  oovr 
discernible.  TIm  historian  of  the  lUkiae,  a  most 
Implicit  Chriaiian,   and  somewhat  of  a  higot  hy 

*Deeliii«  tokd  FaU  of  ib«  iUnma  EaqAre,  «ip.  all; 


cOAsequenGe ,  says,  tuat  not  a  century  since  a 
bymn  was  cbanted  in  tbe  catliedrai  ot  Bfentz, 
on  tlie  anniversary  of  Saint  Mercurius,  wliicli 
bad  for  its  burden  tlie  laudation  of  that  .celestial 
being  having,  by  means  of  a  flash  of  ligbtniDg, 
avenged  the  cause  of  the  cross  upon  the  apostate 
Emperor  in  tjbe  East.^ 

The  death  of  Julian ,  however ,  was  Um  most 
disastrous  event  that  could  then  oeour  ia  the 
civilised  world :  for  no  sooner  were  the  barba^ 
rous  people  of  the  North*  aware  that  he  no  Ion* 
ger  lived ,  than  they  broke  at  once  the  hounds 
which  the  fear  of  hts  arms  and  Che  fame  of  bis 
vaionr  had  prescribed  to  them ,  and  overran 
with  their  myriad  hosts,  and  their  horrW  habits, 
the  whole  of  southern  Europe.  Within  less  than 
half  a  eentary  of  that  lamentable  occurrence^ 
the  Rhine  was  crossed  by  the  Wenden  or  West 
Goths ,  under  the  command  of  Kroch ,  their  king, 
en  their  way  to  Italy ,  through  the  fertile  and 
iourishing  province  ef  Gaul ;  and  by  tbe  HunSy 
under  Attila.  They  passed  the*  river  by  the 
bridge  at  Mentz ,  and  left  behind  them  traces  of 
the  fearful  devastation  which  uniformly  marked 
the  eonrse  of  these  barbarians.  Of  the  ravages 
of  the  fermer  horde  of  barbarians  in  Bfentz^ 
and  of  the  savage  cruelties  and  wanlon  destrue- 
tien  inflicted  on  that  city  and  Its  inhabitants  by 
tliem ,  there  are  still  eztmt  tke  testimony  of  a 

*Be  %rn»  Vm  iiae*  of  diia    cixrieas   «eaipMitioii ,   wbtebr 

*'Ta  Gaemria  ter  impii 
Vmdez  beat«  Kerouril— 

Oh  Saist  Mereary  !  " 
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eontemporary  writer,  wbo  will  not,  it  is  trusted, 
be  esteemed  the  less  veracioos  because  lie  lias 
been  canonised  *  as  a  saint  by  the  charcb.  ^ 
"Mentz-''  Cor  rather  MagunUacum),  he  says, 
*' heretofore  so  proud  and  so  excellent  in  its 
edifices,  was  surrounded  and  taken  by  the  bar- 
barians ;  and  many  thousand  Christians  were ,  on 
that  occasion,  murdered,  even  in  the  chnrclies 
to  which  they  had  fled  for  refuge  and  safety." 

The  history  of  Mentz ,  for  more  than  two 
centuries  subsequently  >  is  but  the  history  of  the 
Roman  empire;  sharing,  as  it  did,  in  all  its 
reverses ,  and  participating  in  its  decay. 

About  the  middle  of  the  seventh  century,  Sj* 
donias ,  tben  bishop  of  Mentz ,  collected  together 
the  scattered  re&nant  of  the  inhabitants  of  that 
city,  and  began  its  restoration.  Dagobert  the 
Second,  king  of  the  West  Franks^  gave  him 
great  assistance  in  tbis  laudable  design;  and  sent 
him  some  of  his  most  sicilfut  artisans  to  erect 
churches  for  the  citizens.  On  that  occasion ,  the 
site  of  Mentz  was  changed;  the  new  city  being 
built  on  the  margin  of  the  river,  at  the  foot  of 
the  gentle,  elevation  on  which  the  Mogttniiacum 
of  Drusus  was  erected.-  Betheora ,  daughter  of 
Theutbert  the  Second ,  king  of  the  West  Franks, 
somewhile  predecessor  to  Dagobert  (ao-  619},  it 
should  be  said ,  was  also  a  great  benefactor  to 
Mentz  ;  so  likewise  was  Bilehilde ,  the  daughter 
of  Dagobert.  The  latter  ,  on  the  demise  of  her 
husband  ,  Hettan ,  duke  of  Thuringia ,  or  rather 
sovereign  of  the  East  Franks ,  who  fell  in  battle 
abandoned  his  principality  and  people  by  stealth, 

*  St.  Hilarjr,  in  a  Letter  to  liii  fair  friend  Agcruchia. 


ttook  up  her  abode  in  Menlz,  in  «  convelit  bitUt 
by  her  far  the  parpoae  of  a  refage  >  and ,  on 
her  death ,  heaaeathed  all  her  worldly  poasesaiond 
to  the  dftoresfl. 

But  the  real  revivification  of  this  large  and 
important  city  took  place  under  the  Carlovignian 
dynasty  of  the  Frankish  sovereigns;  and  the 
great  head  of  that  dynasty^  Gbarlemagne ,  may 
be  trill)'-  said  to  have  given  it  a  new  being,  in 
bestowing  on  Boniface,  as  bishop,  the  ecclesias- 
tical see,  and  making  it  a  distinct  and  indepen- 
dent spiritoal  principality.  The  proximity ,  too, 
of  the  favourite  abode  of  that  monarch,  the 
proud  palace  of  Ingelheim ,  contributed  greatly  to 
enhance  the  power  and  increase  the  importance 
of  Mentz.  The  world  knows  all  that  can  now 
be  known  of  Charlemagne;  but  few  know  that 
his  coadjutor)  Boniface,  the  apostle  o7  Germahy^ 
his  fellow-labourer  in  the  vineyard  of  Christianity^ 
his  assoriate  in  the  extension  of  all  the  civilisa- 
tion then  current  without  the  limits  of  the  Ro- 
man empire — was  a  Briton.  Charlemagne)  it  is 
related,  threw  a  bridge  over  tbe  Rhine)  on  the 
foundation  of  the  piers  of  the  ^ne  structure 
erected  by  DrusnS)  and  repaired  by  Julian:  and 
thus  once  m»re  opened  a  direct  commoiiication 
between  Mentz  and  the*  heart  of  Germany,  the 
prudence  of  Boniface,  his  great  piety)  and  the 
well-merit<*d  esteem  in  which  he  was  held  by 
tbe  emperor,  laid  the  basis  of  all  tbat  future 
greatness  which  made  the  archbishops  of  Mentit, 
his  sueoessora,  not  alone  the  first  among  the 
spiritual  dignitaries  of  the  church,  but  also  tbe 
chief  among  the  temporal  princes  of  the  state. 

This  greatness )  however,    was  not  carried  ta 
13* 
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its  fallest  extent  vntil  tbe  time  of  Ratto ,  tlie  first 
bisbop  of  tbat  name,  so  well  known  in  lesrentf 
and  tradition,  bat  so  ill  known  In  true  history, 
CD.  891-913.  He  it  was  who  ,  through  favour  of 
the  contemporary  king ,  and  the  ability  for  go- 
vemment  which  he  displayed ,  succeeded  in  plac- 
ing the  prelacy  before  the  first  temporal  princi- 
pality of  the  empire ;  and  in  obtaining  for  the 
prelate  a  position  in  (ho  state  second  only  to  that 
of  the  sovereign. 

A  centary  subsequent  to  the  death  of  Hatto^ 
another  prelate,  remarkable  also  for  bi«  great 
powers  of  governing ,  arose  from  the  lowliest  con- 
dition ,  and  filled  with  the  highest  advantage  to 
the  principality ,  the  episcopal  throne  of  Mentis 
Cad.  997.f0il3.  This  was  Willlgis,  the  son  off 
a  wheelwright.  To  him  it  was  that  the  cltixens 
of  Mentz  owed  their  best  and  dearest  privileges: 
and  the  period  of  his  rale  Is  deservedly  reckoned 
as  the  golden  age  of  their  city.  Yet  was  he  not 
exempt  from  the  usual  Arte  of  merit  and  great- 
ness: he  was  envied  by  those  who  could  not  emu* 
late  him;  and  he  found  that  goodness  hath  ever 
the  worst  detractors  to  deal  with.  The  con- 
tinuous theme  of  his  enemies  was  the  lowliness 
of  his  birth ,  —  a  high  crime  in  Germany  at  all 
times ,  but  more  especially  so  in  those  days :  anil 
it  is  said,  that  one  morning,  in  the  earlier  part 
of  his  reign,  he  found  written,  not  alone  in  his 
own  house,  hot  on  every  wall  in  (he  city,  a 
bitter  and  offensive  distich  reminding  him  of  his 
humble  origin.  This  circumstance,  however,  he 
turned  to  good  account,  as  a  clever  man  always 
will  do ;  by  adopting  as  his  arms  a  white  wheel, 
on  a  red  ground, — to  make  It  the  more  conspi- 


cnoiu— aa  the  arms  of  the  atate ;  and  by  appending 
to  it ,  aa  h\»  own  motto ,  the  ebnozioRs  couplet.^ 
The  hlatoiy  of  Meatz,  for  a  long  period  auii- 
seqaently,  haa  no  distinct  identity ;  being  intimate- 
ly mixed  up  with  .the  history  of  the  German  em- 
pire; and  Uniformly  found  partaking  in  most  or 
all  of  the  mutations  wldch  easned  in  ita.  condition. 
While  industry  ahd  enlightenment  progreaaed ,  tliia 
city  progressed  with  them  in  prosperity  and  power ; 
and  Althoagh,  perhaps,  from  that  clrcomstance, 
the  burghers  will  be  found  £aetioas>  and  the  com- 
mon people  prone  to  riot,  still  it  will  be  also 
found  that  MentK  was  mostly  in  the  lead  of  ci- 
viiisation.  One  thing,  however,  is  certain — as 
long  as  the  world  exists,  hamanity  will  owe  to 
its  citizens  some  of  the  best  blessings  ever  bestow- 
ed upon  our  common  nature.  For  waa  not  print- 
ing invented  by  John  Gensfleisch  or  Guttenberg  ? 
and  did  not  Arnold  von  Thnm  set  on  foot  the 
Confederation  of  the  Rhine,   which  not  only  de- 

*  HemB  C1'<*P*  Archid.  Mopnt.  Trerir.  Colon.)  giToa  thi* 
motto »  u  a  Latin  poatametor,  teUing  tfaa  lama  story  of  U 
af  above: 

'*  Willigis  recolas .,  <fuis  es ,  «f  unde  veins. " 

But  Vogt  CnheinUelie  Geteliichten  und  Sag'en)  and  Babge 
(ThiarmgiseLe  Gbronik)  give  it  av  a  German  ditticli.  In  the 
former   it  ran*  thai:— 

"WUligis!     WUngis! 
Deiner  Herlianf  t  nielit  vergtss ;  "   ' 

while  the  latter  has  it  as  follows: — 

»WiUigie!   WiHigis! 
Denk  vfoher  da  kommcn  bist." 

Both  are   sabstantiallj  of  the  same  signification. 
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•tn»yed  the  robbertoaads  tiiftt  infetted  tke  rou»Cry, 
and  eramped  all  intercoume ,  bat  likewise  laid 
tlia  foandationa  of  Ibat  extraordinary  and  most 
admirable  eommereiid  leagna  -» tbe  Hans  Towds 
Confederacy  ? 

In  tbe  early  part  of  the  eleventb  century, 
Menta  was  the  soene  of  an  election  to  the  em- 
pire ;  and  a  mere  singnlar  and  extraordinary  eon- 
carrence  cannot  well  be  iaiagiaed  Chan  ensued 
on  that'  interesting  and  Important  occasion.  It 
will  not  detract  from  the  dignity  of  local  history^ 
to  detail,  in  tbe  verae  of  one  of  the  ablest  national 
poets,  tbe  etrcomstanees  of  this  atriking  cere- 
mony; prefacing  its  introdaction ,  however,  and 
cenchidiBg  it  by  a  few  explanatory  observatlonsy 
in  plain  prose ,  on  the  point  ef  geneial  history 
with  which  it  is  connected. 

ELECTION  OF  CONRAD  THE   SFCOND. 

Henry,  the  second  emperor  of  Germany  of 
that  name,  terminated  his  toilsome  and  most 
unhappy  life  in  the  castle  of  Grone ,  at  Leingau, 
in  Hannover,  a.o.  1094.  He 'died  childless;  and 
with  him  became  extinct  the  last  scion  of  the 
Saxon  dynasty,  which  gave  five  monarchs  to 
tbe  German  empire,  9nd  governed  it  during  a 
space  of  106  years — a.d.  919-1094. 

That  the  empire  might  not  fall  an  immediate 
and  anresisting  prey  to  the  covetous  foes  which 
bounded  it  on  all  sides,  it  was  necessary,  not 
alone  to  proceed  at  once  to  the  election  of  a 
new  emperor,  but  that  the  nation's  choice  should 
also  be  a  man  of  tried  firmness  and  known  abi- 
lity.   Among  the  host  of  candidates  foi  the  purple, 
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there  were  two  who  far  exceeded  all  their  com* 
petitory  in  the  requisite  qualifications:  they  were 
first  cousins ,  sons  of  two  brothers ,  of  an  ancient 
and  noble  Franconian  4>r  Salique  family,  bearing 
the  same  name,  and  boasting  the  same  dignity. 
The  election  lay  between  them  for  a  long  while  : 
bat  Che  age — and  the  age  alone — of  the  elder 
decided  it  in  his  favour:  so  well  matched  were 
fhey  in  merit ,  and  so  equal  were  their  preten- 
sions in  the  eyes  of  the  German  people.  The 
new  emperor  was  named  Conrad  tb«  Second. 

The  following  passage ,  descriptive  of  that  elec- 
tion, win  be  read  with  interest.  It  is  a  versi- 
fied ,  but  f  at  the  same  time ,  almost  a  literal 
translation  from  a  tragedy  by  one  of  the  great- 
est German  dramatic  poets  In  existence;  *  and, 
It  is  hoped ,  will  well  repay  the  perusal.  No 
other  language  but  the  German,  or,  more  pro- 
perly speaking ,  the  Teutonic  ,  could  tolerate  a 
literal  version — verbum  ei  verfto— into  Engii^, 
without  much  injuring  the  meaning  of  the  original. 


The  pious  emperor,  Henry,  was  no  more-- 
He  the  last  scion  of  that  Saxon  stock, 
Which,  gloriously,  a  century,  had  governed. 
And  H6  the  news  went  forth  to  the  empire, 
A  busy  spirit  stirred  within  all  men, 
And  a  new  aera  seemed  to  dawn  upon  them: 
Again  awoke  each  deeply  slumbering  wish ; 
And   hopes ,    and    high    anticipations ,    dormant 

long. 
It  was  not  wondrous  more,  that  German  men 

*  Emit    Ton  Scbwaben ,    eia   Traaerspiel ,    in    itinf  AeteN« 
.▼OS  Uhlaod. 
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Who  ne'er  aaceoded  erat  so  tdgh  in  tboughi, 
SliouM   eadi ,    in  atci^t ,    acan   hia    ehaace    to 

rule. 
Far,  by  the  anoient  ittw^,  it  might  oecar 
mat   he    who    one   day   Mid    the  aovereign'a 

Btirrap, 
The  neat,  mayhap,  ihe  saddle  sat  iiimsalf. 
No  lofiffer  deemed  these  free  fokk  of  their  craft ; 
And  spake   no  more,  of  deld,   or  ihouse  affaiffa; 
Nor  market  mladed ,  nor  for  culture  carad : 
No ,    stately ,    armed  from  head    to  heel ,    Uiey 

.  throng 
roKh  from  each  homestead,  singly  or  in  troops, 
Unto  the  field  of  May ,  the  election's  scene, 
On  the  Rhine  shore,    fall   near  to  noble  JffentB. 
Where ,  lainite ,  4mi  either  aide »  the  plaina 
Stretch  4'  the    distance ,    there    they  tooh   thek 


A  mighty  maas :  fsr  city's  walla  might  nut. 
Wide  though  their  compass,    hold    the  German 

people. 
On  the  right  bank ,   beneath  their  teeming  tents. 
The  Saxuns  lay:  beside,  the  Sclavish  hordes; 
The  eastern  Franks ;  the  Suabian ;  the  Bavarian : 
Along  the  left  the  Rhenish  Fcanka  were  ninged  ; 
The  men  of  upper  and  of  low  Ijotfaine. 
The  pith  and  marrow  of   the  realm  were  there. 
In  mid-camp  of  each  folk   that   gathered   there, 
Heaired  iia  preud   head,    the   prince   or   chiefs 

pavilion. 
Oh  ,  but  among  that  crowd  was  greetMg  warm  t 
And  hearty  hand- shakes ,  and  most  Joyful  meet- 
ings.' 
Aud  every  race,    though   various,    there   com- 
bined, 
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nUBsriag  in  tee,   in  form ,  in   <pe«cli,   in  cas- 

toms; 
Differing  to  borses ,    arms ,    and  modes  of  war- 
fare; 
Differing  in  ali— bat  tbere  a  band  of  brotiien— 
United  itood  %'  aceompliab  one  great  end, 
Vhat  end  the  same  t^  those  who  dweit  in  tents, 
Or  lay  i'   the   thicket,    or,   from    the   island's 

creeks,  . 
Came  forth  in  <»-owds— a  free  and  fair  election  I 
From  Mit  that  mighty  throng  were  chosen  few. 
And  frem  th^se  few  were  tw<»  alone  selected: 
Both  Franks— both  princes  of  a  princely  race- 
Sons  of  two  brothers-^brothera  they  in  name- 
Brothers  in  glory  too — the  Conrads  twain. 

On  a  hill's  aide ,  i'  the  circle  of  the  chiefs, 
To  the  far  crowd  fuU  visible ,  stood  forth 
These  two,  selected  by  the  concrete  voice 
Of  the  free  German  folk,  as  fit  to  rule  them. 
Before  the  best  that  gave  its  broad  soil  birth ; 
The  wonkiest  of  the  woctby  'm  its  bounds : 
But  each  unte  the  other  so  much  efluai, 
lliat  farther  might  the  election  net  proceed, 
Bo  nearly  were  their  high  pretensions  balanced. 
And  there  they  stood-^each  with  his  high  head 

bowed, 
His  glanee  a'  the  ground,   his  clieek  like  mai- 

dffv's  glowiAg, 
O'erfiome  by  the   prood  conseionsness  iH  worth. 
It  was  in  sooth  a  regal  sight  to. see;. 
And  many  a  beardied  man  wept  to  behold  it. 
And  there  around  these  princes  thronging  stood, 
Breathless    and    stirless    aU,    that    countless 

crowd — 
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So  Still  that  the  ripple  of  the  Rhine  was   beard 

As  onward  rolled  its  Plow,  majestic  waters. 

i'or  dare  might  none  to  voice  for  this  or  that ; 

Or  think  to  turn  the  even,  well-poised  scale, 

Withootr  to  injnre  th'  other ,  or  to  stir 

Up  discord ,  or  to  sow  the  seeds  of  hate. 

As    thus    they    stood,     on    sudden,     hotb    the 

•  princes 
Joined    hands ,    and    clasped ,    and    kiss*d    rigbt 

heartily ; 
And  then  embraced ,  as  brothers  fond  might  do : 
Clear  signal  this  thlBit  neither  harboured  hate ; 
Then  each  to  th'  other  wilMngly  gave  place. 
On  which  stood  forth  the  throng  th'  Archbishop 

of  Blentz, 
And    spake    aloud :-—"  Well ,    then,   since    one 

we  must, 
Be  it  the  elder.  "    Thrice  ten  thousand  tongues — 
Prince  ,     peer  ,     and    peasant --thundered    their 

acclaim : 
None  joyfuller  than  that  o*  the  younger  Conrad, 
Echoed  the  loud  applause  of  this  free  choice. 
Then  stooping  from  bis  heiglit  the  emperor 
Grasped  fond  and  faithfully  his  cousin's  hand, 
And  gently  drew  him  to  his  side  o'  tbe  throne. 
This  done,  within  tbe  princely  circle  trode 
Tbe  widowed  empress,  gentle  Kunigund, 
Who ,  greeting  gravely  the  new  ruler ,  gave 
Into  bis  hands  tbe  ensigns  of  empire. 
The  cbiefs  then  formed  into  a  festal  throng, 
Their  emperor  surrounding  joyfully ; 
The  crowd  and  clergy  hymning  came  behind: 
Such  shoots  beard  never   Heaven    in    one  day ! 
£'en  from  bis  tomb  bad  Charlemagne  aro^e, 
More  gratefully  be  could  not  well  be  greeted, 
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Thua  sped    tbey  onwiurd,    streAm     adown,    Co 

Mentz — 
Where,  'neatb  its  high  catbedral's  holy  roof, 
WUli  the  blessed  elirism  Conrad  was    anointed. 
Tboogb  who   the  popular   voice   so   high   hath 

cited, 
Fails  not  in  aught  tbat  man  derives  from  heaven  I 
And  as  he  forth  amidst  bis  subjects  trode, 
Then  seemed  he  as  be  were  increased  in  stature ; 
And  overtopped  the  tallest  in  the  crowd. 
That  hailed ,   and  blessed ,   and  thronging  pres- 
sed around  him* 

A  brief  and  rapid  review  of  the  career  of  this 
emperor  CConrad  the  Second;)  may  not  be  irre- 
levant  in  this  place. 

The  result  of  his  reign  did  not  disappoint  the 
hopes  of  those  who  had  elected  him  to  the  empire. 
His  cousin  Conrad  the  Salique ,  with  a  magnani- 
mity rather  unusual  in  defeated  ambition,  at 
once  took  the  oath  of  allegiance  to  him;  and^ 
what  was  more,  he  kept  it  inviolate  all  through 
his  lifetime.  The  whole  of  Conrad's  career  was 
marked  by. the'  most  signal  successes.  He  sop- 
pressed  a  strong  disposition  to  engage  in  a  ser- 
vile war ,  which  had  manifested  itself  among  the 
vassals  of  the  higher  nobility;  he  reconciled  the 
conflicting  interests  of  the  greater  nobles,  and 
put  an  end  to  the  depredations  of  the  petty  ones; 
he  traversed  the  empire  doing  Justice  to  all ;  and 
be  never  ceased  to  labour  until  he  had  establish- 
ed peace,  order,  and  law,  in  its  remotest  pro- 
vinces. He  then  undertook  a  Journey  to  Rome 
Ca.d.  1096),  where  he  speedily  suppressed  the 
Frencb  party,   which  would  fain  have  conferred 


M6  ELBCVION   or  COMBAM   the   8BC0MD. 

the  sovereignty  of  Italy  on  Robert,  king  of  France; 
and,  together  with  his  Empress  Guda,  received 
there  the  imperial  crown  in  the  ancient  eharch 
of  St.  Peter ,  at  the  hands  of  the  reigning  pontiff 
John  the  Nineteenth,  a.a.  i0t7.  From  Rome  he 
went  to  Milan,  where  he  settled  the  affairs  of 
Lombardy,  then  in  a  very  distarhed  state.  The 
Normans ,  at  this  period,  were  masters  of  Apuglia, 
Calabria,  and  all  that  part  of  southern  Italy, 
exclusive  of  Sicily,  known  to  the  ahcients  as 
Grscia  Major;  and  Conrati's  policy  induced  him 
to  strengthen  the  hands  of  these  intruders  against 
the  Eastern  emperors ,  whose  sovereignty  in  these 
parts  they  had  usurped.  Ronulf,  their  leader, 
received  a  large  amount  of  assistance  from  him. 
With  Canute  the  Great ,  king  of  Denmark  and 
England,  then  in  Italy  on  a  pilgrimage  to  Rome, 
he  formed  a  lasting  friendship;^  and  also  conclud- 
ed a  matrimonial  alliance  betw^n  his  own  son 
and  successor ,  Henry  the  Third ,  and  the  daughter 
of  the  Danish  monarch,  Chunihilde,  by  which 
the  mark ,  or  marquisate ,  of  Schleswig ,  in  Hoi- 
stein ,  was  attached  to  Denmark ,  and  the  Ri- 
ver Eider  fixed  on  as  the  boundary  line  between 
that  kingdom  and  Germany.  With  a  rare  pru- 
dence and  forethought ,  he  drew  closer  than  ever 
the  bonds  of  union  between  the  empire  and  Bur- 
gundy ;^^  so  that  at  the  demise  of  Radolf  the 
Third  C^.o-  10323  the  greatest  portion  of  that 
fertile  country  —  including  Provence,  Dauphin^, 
Franche  Comte,  Lyons,  Savoy,  together  with  a 

Herrmann's    Allg.    V^eUgcMhichte.  —  Sechster    Zeitraiun, 
England. 

**  Burgundj  at  this  period  was  diTided  mlo  tifo  kingdums. 
Rudolf  was  riilar  of  Upper  finrgond/ ,  which  included  Proveuee, 
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part  of  Switzerlaiid^fell  to  Germany.  MarnelUes 
and  Toulon  were  at  that  time  German  cities.  A 
war  with  the-  Hungarians  and  Poles,  in  which 
he  was  subsequently  engaged  Ca.d.  10353,  ter- 
minated in  bis  complete  success:  net,  however, 
until  these  barbarous  nations  had  entirely  devastat- 
ed the  tract  of  country  lying  between  the  Elbe 
and  the  Oder,  and  reduced  the  then  flourishing 
city  of  Hamburg  to  ashes.  To  his  immortal  honour 
he  established  the  ceremony  of  '<  Gods-peace  "^  in 
the  empire ;  by  which  it  was  made  criminal  against 
the  church  ,  and  a  deadly  offence  of  an  unpardona- 
ble character  against  the  state ,  to  prosecute  any 
feud  between  the  evening  of  Wednesday  and  the 
morning  of  Monday  in  any  week.  In  a  spirit  of 
political  sagacity ,  which  would  have  shone  trans- 
cendently  even  in  a  more  enlightened  aera,  he 
laboured  to  destroy  the  unseemly  power  of  the 
greater  vassals  of  the  empire,  by  raising  the 
smaller  feudatories  to  a  state  of  independence  they 
had  never  known  before;  and  by  conferring  on 
them  certain  privileges ,  until  then  enjoyed  alone 
by  the  principal  fief-holders.  The  mode  he  took 
was  the  effectual  one  of  making  their  feoffs  he- 
reditary ,  instead  of  leaving  them ,  as  they  were 
hefore,  solely  held  for  the  life  of  the  feoffee.  A 
second  journey  which  he  undertook  to  Rome  Ca.d. 
1036>  was  not  so  fortunate  for  him  as  the  first ; 
for  the  greater  part  of  his  troops  perished  of  a 
contagions  disease  j  and  he  himself  barely  escap- 
ed with  life.  He  neyer  after  recovered  the  shock 
his  constitution  then  sustained;  for,  at  the  end 
of  three  years  of  lingering  Aiiinfulness ,  ill  health, 

*  "D«r  Gotietfriedcn." 
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and  aneertaintr ,  he  4ied  at  Utfeebt  Ca.d.  i0d9), 
Coo  soon  for  hhi  coantry's  good,  Mit  late  enough 
for  his  own  glory.  He  V/aa  one  of  the  greatest 
emperors  that  ever  goTerned  Oermany.  His  son 
Henry  the  Third  ^aeceeded  him. 

**  In  the  fourteenth  centary  Mentz  had  attained 
to  the  highest  pinnaele  of  its  power  and  glory; 
the  Rhenish  Confederation  being  then  in  ftill 
force;  and  this  city  standing  at  the  head  of  the 
confederacy.  The  fifteenth  centnry  saw  the  art 
of  printing  take  rise  within  Its  walls ,  and  expand 
its  powers  oat  to  the  ends  of  the  earth.  In  the 
servile  war  which  followed  the  Reformation,  how- 
ever, and  in  the  fierce  feuds  which  ensaed  between 
the  Coant  Diether  von  Isenbttrg  ^  archbishop  of  the 
see ,  and  Adolph  Count  of  Nassau ,  his  competitor 
for  that  dignity  long  previously  to  this  event 
Cad.  1461'*753>  Ment^  suffered  so  much  that  It 
hai  never  since  recovered  Its  pristine  spiendonr. 
But,  perhaps,  the  greatest  injuries  It  ever  received 
was  in  the  siege  which  It  sustained  In  1668^ 
by  the  Freneh ,  at  the  command  of  Louis  the 
Fourteenth;  and  in  the  Second  siege  by  the  re- 
publican armies  of  France^  at  the  period  of  the 
first  revolution  of  that  people.  On  both  these 
occasions,  the  troops  of  that  natfon^  in  the  wanton 
spirit  of  destraction  Which  usually  eharacterises 
them  in  their  Incursions  Into  an  enemy's  country, 
committed  crimes  against  national  prejudice ,  and 
violated  national  feelings  to  an  extent  which  has 
never  been  forgotten «  and  which  never  will  be 
forgiven :  for  they  not  only  desecrated  the  chur- 
ches ,  and  broke  open  ibe  sanctuaries  of  the  dead, 
but  they  also  abused  the  monuments  and  even 
the  remains    of  all   those    great    men  whom    the 
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German  people  hold  In  snch  bigh  and  well* 
deserved  reverence.  Little  did  Loais  the  Four- 
teenth ,  as  a  sensible  writer  remarks ,  "  imagine 
at  the  time  that  his  myrmidons  committed  these 
acta  of  barbarism  in  Mentz ,  that ,  not  more  than 
R  century  afterwards,  the  tombs  of  his  own 
ancestors,  and  his  own  descendants — the  monu- 
ments of  his  children  and  his  progenitors — would 
be  treated  in  the  same  manner  in  his  own  king- 
dom ,  and  by  the  ofl^ring  of  these  his  own  sub- 
jects.    Discite  Justitiam"  * 

In  the  general  partition ,  wliich  followed  the 
peace  of  1815,  Mentz  remained  in  the  power  of 
the  Grand  Duke  of  Hesse  Darmstadt ,  with  whom 
it  still  continues.        » 

THE  CATHBDRAf.. 

One  of  the  principal  objects  of  curiosity  in 
Mentz  is  the  Dom  Kirche ,  or  cathedral  It 
presents ,  according  to  the  best  local  authorities 
extant ,  , specimens  of  four  different  styles  of 
architecture,  each  illustrative  of  the  aera  in  which 
it  prevailed;  the  structure  having  been  upwards 
of  four  hundred  years  in  the  course  of  completion. 
The  east  choir  and  its  entrance  are  of  'the  tenth 
century ;  the  nave  of  the  eleventh ;  the  west 
choir  of  the  century  succeeding ;  and  the  chapels 
along  the  side  aisles  of  the  early  part  of  the 
fourteenth  century.  There  are  two  massive  brazen 
doors  leading  into  the  church  from  the  market- 
place, on  which  is  inscribed  the  Magna  Charta 
of  Mentz  :  these  doors ,  and  the  privileges  con- 
ferred by  that  charter ,  were  the  gift  of  Willigis, 
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th«  arcblii«)bop ,  to  ib»  citizens  (a.d.  10003,  during 
his  Mministratioa  of  the  principality  and  arcb- 
(liocess.  In  the  various  cbapels  wbicb  are  to  be 
found  alone;  botb  sides  of  the  church ,  many  sump- 
tuous  monuments  and  richly  decorated  altars  may 
he  met  with;  bat  there  is  much  more  interest 
attacbed  to  two  plain  tombs  and  to  one  lowly 
altar  than  to  all  the  <^  boast  of  heraldry  ,  tbe 
pomp  of  power , "  by  which  the  others  are  beset, 
iU|4  vrith  wbicb  all  are  bedizened.  These  tombs 
are  those  of  Fastrada  y  the  first  wife  of  Charle- 
magne ;  and  lleinricb  von  Meissen ,  better  known 
as  Frauenlob ,  the  chief  of  the  Minnesanger ,  or 
German  troubadours ,  of  whom  more  in  the  sequel. 
The  altar  is  that  on  which  stood  the  miraculous 
image  alluded  to  in  the  following  legend. 

THfi  POOR  FIDDI^ER. 

Among  the  miracalous  curiosities  of  the  cathe' 
dral  of  Mentz,  ^'ages  long  ago,"  was  a  figure 
of  the  Vfrgin,  on  the  feet  of  which  the  devotion 
of  some  wealthy  votary  had  placed  a  pair  of 
flolid  gold  slippers.  Of  that  rma^e  tradition  has 
preserved  the  tale  which  succeeds: — 

On  a  bitter  winter  morning  a  poor ,  aged, 
•  miserabte  fiddler ,  after  playing  unsuccessfnlly 
through  the  streets  of  nfeiitz,  entered  the  cathe- 
dral for  the  purpose  of  pouring  out  his  simple 
story  of  sorrow  and  distress  in  the  presence  of 
his  Maker.  His  prayer  was  chanted  in  a  rode, 
rhyming  metre,  composed  by  himself;  and  it  was 
•so  generally  sang  to  the  accompaniment  of  his 
cracked  instrument ,  tlrAt  even  in  addressing 
himself  to  Heaven ,    he  could    not  overeome   the 
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htJ^i  be  liad  aecioired  of   using  it  to    excite    tiie 
coinpasaion  of  his  feUow-men.     It  ran  thus : — 

It  freezes  so,  I  feei  so  faint, 

So  iMiigry,  and  so  ol4\ 
And  none  wiU  pity  on  me  take, 

Or  shelter  me  from  cold! 

It  was  not  thus  in  years  long  past, 

Then  praise  and  pay  I  had ; 
For  when  my  merry  fiddle  played, 

Its  tones  made  ail  hearts  glad. 

Now  gray  and  hent,  I  go  alone. 

No  more  to  pi  ease  I  can ; 
I  try,  folk  say,  "Put  up  that  tool, 

Thou  old   and  silly  man. 

There  was  much  more    to   the   same  effect;    hut 
this  specimen ,  it  is  presumed  ,  will  suffice. 

As  he  prayed  and  sang,  he  looked  around 
and  saw  that  the  chureh  was  quite  empty.  It 
was  a  perfect  solitude;  for  the  side  of  the  stove 
in  the  warm  habitations  of  opulent  Mentz,  was 
much  preferred  to  the  f»ot  of  the  altar,  even  by 
those  chosen  vessels  of  the  I^rd,  the  ladies. 
And  the  old.  man  said  within  himself ,  that  as 
there  was  no  one  to  observe  him,  he  would 
play  the  lovely  Virgin  a  tune  on  his  violin ,  and 
sing  her  one  of  his  best  songs.  No  sooner  said 
than  done..  He  played  and  sang  with  so  much 
f«rv*ur  aad  delight,  that  it  seemed  to  him  as 
though  the  days  of  his  youth  had  returned ;  and' 
as  if  life  was  again  green,  and  gay,  and  joyful 
with  the  beautiful   hues    of   human   spring-time. 
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Once  mure  he  knelt  down  on  its  conclusion  ;  and, 
uflTerin^  another  short  prayer,  he  rose  to  depart. 
Bat  as  he  arose ,  lo  and  behold  I  the  image  be- 
fore wliich  he  knelt,  and  In  whose  honour  he 
had  exercised  his  humble  calling,  lift  up  its  left 
foot,  and  by  a  dexterous  movement  kicked  the 
golden  slipper  which  cuvered  it  into  the  old 
fiddler's  ragged  bosom. 

"This  is  a  miracle,"  soliloquised  he;  ^^  the 
Blessed  Virgin  knows  how  to  pay  a  poor  devil 
who  amuses  her. " 

rilled  with  gratitude  and  delight  he  warmly 
thanked  tlie  giver,  and  then  went  forth  into  the 
market  to  find  a  ^ale  for  his  treasure.  He  was 
a  prey  to  hunger, — he  had  not  tasted  food  for 
a  full  day  and  night, — and  he  had  no  other 
alternative  than  to  part  with  the  gift  which 
seemed  bestowed  on  him  for  the  sole  purpose 
of  appeasing  it  A  goldsmith  to  whom  he  offered 
it  for  its  value  at  once  recognised  It;  and  in  a 
few  minutes  the  wretched  man  was  worse  off 
even  than  before,  for  he  was  in  the  hands  of 
Justice.  In  those^a>s — It  was  "(he  age  of  chi- 
valry " — there  was  short  shrift  for  any  crime, 
real  or  imaginary  ;  the  caprice  of  the  Judges  con- 
demning and  executing  within  a  couple  of  hours 
at  thH  furthest.  But  for  the  heinous  crime  of 
fiacrilege ,  with  which  the  hapless  graybeard  was 
charged ,  there  was  no  hope ,  no  mercy ,  no  re- 
spite. A  single  hour  saw  him  tried ,  condemned, 
Judged ,  and  on  his  way  to  execution.  The 
place  appointed  for  his  suffering  was  the  Speise- 
Bfarkt,  Just  opposite  the  ancient  braaen  doors 
opening  into  the  cathedral.  It  was  in  vain  that 
the  poor  old  man  told  his  story— the    minions  of 
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fortune  would  not  bear  it~his  Judges  treated  it 
as  an  Impudent  falaeliood.  He  bad  nothing  to 
bope,  tbey  told  bim;  die  be  most  before  the 
mid-day. 

<<  Well ,  tben , "  he  akid ,  as  be  stood-  at  tbe 
foot  of  tbe  scaffold ,  which  permanently  remained 
there ,  that  being  the  usaal  place  of  execution ; 
<<Well,  then,  as  I  must  die,  even  let  me  pray 
one  prayer,  and  sing  one  song  to  tbe  music  of 
my  old  fiddle ,  at  tbe  feet  of  tbe  Virgin,  fr  ask 
it  in  her  blessed  name,  and  you  may  not  refuse 
me, " 

They  did  not  refuse  him.  It  would  be  an  im- 
piety almost  as  criminal  as  the  sacrilege  of 
which  he  was  accused,  to  interpose  between  a 
prisoner  and  the  Virgin  for  the  prevention  of  a 
dying  prayer.  Closely  guarded ,  he  once  more 
entered  the  church  which  had  been  so  fatal  to 
him,  and  approaching  the  altar  of  the  Virgin, 
prayed ,  and  played  ,  and  sang  as  before.  When 
his  song  was  over ,  to  the  great  horror  and  dis- 
may of  the  guards  and  executioner  who  surround- 
ed him,  the  statue  raised  her  right  foot,  and 
flung  a  second  slipper— the  only  one  left  to  it — 
into  the  bosom  of  the  old  man.  All  present 
witnessed  it;  and  none  could  deny  the  miracu- 
lous Interposition  of  Heaven  in  his  favour.  He 
was  at  once  released  from  his  bondage ,  and 
brought  to  the  city  council  in  triumph,  where 
bis  liberation  was  duly  affirmed. 

What  became  of  the  slippers  Is  not  exactly 
known;  But  it  is  believed  that  the  old  fiddler 
freely  surrendered  them  to  the  ecnlesiastical 
authorities  in  lieu  of  a  provision  for  the  remain- 
der of  his  days ;    and    that   those  reverend    per-. 
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sODNirefl  9  fearful  lest  the  Virgiii  ahooJM  be  eqiuOJy 
extravagant  on  anotlier  eccasian,  kepi  them 
carefuily  locked  up  in  tke  treasure-cheat  of  tlie 
cathedral.  Whether  they  were  fused  in  IJie  fires 
of  the  (takty-y ears'  warf  or  whether  they  found 
an  accommodating  foot  to  fit  on ,  daring  the  oc- 
cupation of  Mentx  by  the  French  ferces,  subse- 
quent to  the  first  revolati4iii  of  that  gay  people, 
history  or  tradition  says  nothing  satisftetory  en 
the  subject.  <^ 

FASTRADA. 

By  the  siile  of  the  '^Beautiful  Doorway  "  lead- 
ing into  the  cloisters,  stands,  worked  into  tbe 
wall  of  the  cathedral,  a  fragment  of  the  tomb 
of  Fastrada,  the  fourth  wife  of  that  mighty 
monarch  Charlemagne,  according  to  some  autho- 
rities— the  third  according  to  others.  This  fragment 
forms  otily  a  part  of  the  larger  and  more  magni- 
ficent monument '  erected  to  her  memory  by  ker 
uxorious  husband ,  in  the  abbey  of  St.  Alban ,  but 
subsequently  destroyed;  and  it  is  supposed  to  have 
been  the  flat  stone  which  covered  her  grave,  by 
reason  of  the  inscription  which  it  still  bears  upon 
it.  The  monument  itself ,  according  to  the  Chro- 
nicle of  TreveM,  was  of  white  marble,  gilt  and 
ornamented  with  statues  in  high  and  low  relief. 
This  stone  bears  the  following  inscription ,  which 
is  still  legible:— 

*'FattradMt  pit  Caroli  oonjanx  TociUta.  Ghruto  delecta 
)«eet  hoe  sub  marmore  taota.     Anno    aepUngentaMnio  quarto, 

It  is  curious  to  observe  what  a  common  basis  most 
European ,  and ,  perhaps  ,  manjr  Asiatic  legends  also ,  have. 
A  story,  similar  in  every  respect  to  this,  is  told  in  a  MS. 
volnme  of  rtrj  old  Spanish    poems ,    never  pnblbhed ,    now 
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mMro  oknAcre  most  nagitt.  R«k  pte,  qucm 
gawit  virgOf  licet  hie  ciaeriscit  •pirttot  hmtts  lil  patrift,  qiue 
tristia  nesdu" 

But  Ibe  Clironicle  df  Treves  gtates  tbat  tbe  orfg^al 
stractttre  bore  likewise  I  be  inscripdon  wbfcll  sttc- 
eeeds: — 

**lDcliia  Fastradae  Regitue  bic  membra  quieacamt, 
De  medio  quam   mors   rigida  flore  tulit. 

Nobilis  ipsa  viro  conjuncta  et  jure  potenti  est: 
Sed  modo  coeleati  nobiKor  thalamo. 

Pari  ilfi  taielier  Carolos  Rex  ipie  remaBsit, 
Cm  ttated  aitit  tempera  losge  Deus." 

That  Fastrada  was  greatly  beloved  by  Char- 
Idmagne,  there  is  little  doubt;  but  that  she  de- 
served his  love,  there  is  still  much  question 
among  the  learned.  One  writer  states,  indeed, 
that  her  wantonness  was  the  theme  of  universal 
condemnation  even  in  a  court  where  chastity 
was  not  the  most  prominent  virtue;  another  al- 
leges that  besides  being  a  wanton ,  she  was  a 
witch)  a  dabbler  in  the  black  art,  and  an  asso- 
ciate of  infernal  spirits;  while  a  third  makes 
her  out  a  deep  political  intriguante  as  well  as 
a  social,  and  ascribes  to  her  agency  much  of 
the  internal  commotion  which  prevailed  in  the 
empire  during  her  lifetime.  At  this^  distance  of 
time  it  is  utterly  impossible  to  decide  which  is 
the  true  statement;  and  as  the  facts  are  not 
within  reach,  it  is  proposed  to  offer  the  fabulous 
to  supply  their  place,  in  these  pages. 


in  the  possession  of  the  author.  It  is  Tvrillen  in  the  most 
ancient  lorm  of  Gastilian  metre,  used  in  the  romances  of 
tbat  noble  tongue— that  is  to  saj,  the  rinut   asson'ante. 
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When  tbe  Kaber  Karl  abode  at  Zarich ,  says 
the  aothor  of  .the  elremiMtaBtial  traditions  of  his 
reign  in  the  Hhyming  Chronicle  y  *  he  dwelt  in 
a  liouse  named  '  the  Hole , '  in  front  of  which  lio 
caused  a  pillar  to  be  erected  with  a  bell  on  tlie 
top  of  it,  to  the  end  that  whoever  demanded 
justice  should  have  the  means  of  making  himself 
heard.  One  day  as  he  sat  to  dinner  in  this 
house,  he  heard  the  bell  ring;  and  he  sent  his 
menials  to  bring  the  claimant  before  bim:  but 
they  could  find  no  one.  A  second  and  a  third 
time  the  bell  rung:  but  no  human  being  was 
still  to  be  seen.  At  length  the  Kaiser  himself 
went  forth ;  and ,  lo  and  behold  I  he  saw  a  huge 
serpent,  which  had  twined  itself  round  the  shaft 
of  the  pillar,  and  was  then  in  the  very  act  of 
pulling  the  beil-rope. 

''This  is  God's  will,"  said  the  monarch.  "I^t 
the  brute  be  brought  before  me.  I  may  deny 
justice  to  none  of  God's  creatures  —  man  or 
beast. " 

The  serpent  was  accordingly  ushered  into  the 
imperial  presence ;  and  the  Kaiser  spake  to  it  as 
he  would  to  one  of  liis  own  kind ,  gravely  asking 
what  it  required.  Whereupon  the  animal  made 
a  most  courteous  reverence  ^  to  Charlemagne, 
after  the  fashion  of  its  tribe;  and  signed,  in  its 
own  way,  for  him  to  follow.  Follow  he  did, 
accordingly,  accompanied  by  his  court:  and  the 
creature  led  them  on  to  the  water's  edge ,  on  the 
shores  of  the  lake ,  to  the  spot  where  it  bad  its 
nest.  Arrived  there,  the  Kaiser  soon  saw  the 
cause  of  tbe   serpent's  seeking:    he    quickly  per- 

Rcimcliroiiik.      £rct«r  TheU. 
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ceived  the  reason  tbat  induced  it  to  demand  jus- 
tice from  him;  for  its  nest,  whirh  was  full  of 
egfirs,  was  occupied  by  a  hideous  toad>-a  mons- 
ter of  the  species. 

''Let  the  toad  be  flung  in  the  Are/'  said  the 
monarch ,  solemnly ;  "  and  let  the  serpent  have 
possession  of  his  nest  restored  to  him." 

This  sentence  was  icarried  at  once  into  execu- 
tion :  the  toad  was  burnt ;  and  the  serpent  placed 
again  in  care  of  her  incipient  progeny.  Charle- 
magne and  his  court  then  returned  to  Zurich. 

Three  days  afterwards,  as  the  Kaiser  again 
sat  at  dinner,  he  was  surprised  at  the  appearance 
of  the  serpent ,  who ,  this  time ,  glided  into  the 
hall  unnoticed  and  unannounced. 

**  Ho  I  ho  I"  thought  he ,  ''what  does  this  mean? 
I  41  see. " 

The  reptile  then  approached  the  table,  and, 
raising  itself  on  its  tail ,  reverentially  bowing 
to  the  emperor  the  while ,  dropped  from  its  month, 
into  an  empty  plate  which  stood  beside  the 
monarch ,  a  precious  diamond ,  that  glistened  like 
the  morningstar,  it  was  so  bright.  Then,  again 
abasing  itself  before  him,  the  crawling  creature 
glided  out  of  the  hall  as  it  had  entered,  and 
was  speedily  lost  to  view.  This  diamond  the 
puissant  monarch  caused  to  be  set  in  a  costly 
chased  ring ,  of  the  richest  red  gold ;  be  then 
presented  the-  valuable  trinket  to  the  fairest  of 
his  wives  ^  and  the  best  beloved — Fastrada — who 
there  abode  with  him  at  the  time. 


Now,  this  stone. had  the  virtue  of  attraction; 
and  whoso  received  it  from  another ,  so  long  as 
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tbey  wore  U ,  received  also  the  iateasf st  affeetiMi 
of  tiNit  indivi(l«al.  It  was  tbus  with  Fastrada  ; 
for  no  sooner  -did  she  place  the  ting  on  Iter 
finger,  than  the  attachment  of  Cliarleinai^iie, 
great  before,  no  tonger  knew  any  boands.  In 
fact,  his  love  was  more  like  to  madness  than 
to  an)'  sane  passion.  But  thoagh  this  talisman 
had  a  faU  power  over  love,  it  had  ao  iNiirer 
over  death;  and  the  mighty  atonareh  was  AiH 
soon  to  experience  that  nothing  may  avert  the 
fiat  of  destiny. 

Charlenagae  and  his  beloved  bride  returned  to 
Germany;  and,  at  Ingelbeim  palace,  Fastrada 
died.  The  Kaiser  was  inconsolable :  he  would. 
not  listen  to  the  voice  of  frlendsliip :  and  lie 
sorrowed  in  silence  ever  the  dead  body  of  bis 
once  beautiful  bride.  Nay ,  even  when  decay  bad 
commenced — when  eorrupttoa  had  come  to  mar 
mortality ^whea  the  remains,  late  so  lovely, 
'were  now  loathly  to  look  at  for  the  rottenaeas 
and  ruin  visible  in  every  feature — he  could  not 
be  Induced  to  leave  the  corpse  for  a  moment ,  or 
to  quit  the  chamber  of  death  in  which  It  lay. 
The  Court  were  all  astounded:  they  knew  net 
What  to  make  of  the  matter.  At  length  Turpin, 
archbishop  of  Hheims,  the  chronicler  of  the  fact, 
approached  the  corpse ;  and  being  made  aware 
of  the  cause,  by  some  supernatural  communi* 
cation ,  contrived  to  engage  the  fimperor's  atten^ 
tion ,  while  he  removed  it.  The  magic  ring  was 
found  in  the  mouth  ef  iho  dead  empress ,  con- 
cealed beneath  her  tongue. 

Immediatelly  that  (he  talisman  was  removed, 
the  spell  was  broken ;  and  Charlemagne  new 
looked  on  the  putrid  corpse  with  all  the  natuml 
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borror  and  loaihiiig  of  a  livinfE  man.  lie  gave 
orders  for  Us  immediate  interment,  whirli  were 
at  onoe  carried  into  execulion  ;>iind  lie  tben 
departed  from  Ingelbeim  for  the  forest  of  the 
Ardennes.  Arrived  at  Aix-la-Cbapelle ,  be  took 
ap  bis  abode  in  tbe  ancient  Castle  of  Franken- 
stein, close  by  tbat  famous  city.  Tbe  affection, 
bowever,  wbicb  be  bad  felt  for  Fastrada  was 
Kow  transferred  to  tbe  possessor  of  tbe  ring, 
Archbishop  Turpin  *,  and  the  pioas  ecclesiastic 
was  80  persecuted  with  tbe  emperor's  love,  tbat 
he  finally  cast  tbe  talisman  into  tbe  lake  wbicb 
surrounds  tbe  castle.  An  immediate  transference 
of  tbe  royal  liking  took  place  :  and  the  monarch 
ibencefortb ,  and  for  ever  after  during  bis  lifetime, 
loved  Aix-la-Cbapelle  as  a  man  might  love  his 
wife ,  and  even  more.  So  much ,  indeed ,  did  he 
become  attached  to  it,  tbat  be  directed  that  be 
should  b«  buried  there :  and  there  ,  accordingly, 
bis  remains  rest  unto  this  day. 

Tbe  greatest  lyric  poet  of  Italy ,  Petrarch ,  has 
not  disdained  to  relate  the  latter  part  of  this 
story,  which  be  leained  while  travelling  in  Ger- 
many ;  ^  and  it  forms  a  remarkable  item  in  tbe 
researches  of  a  grave  French  inquirer  into  tbe 
facts  of  history,  ** 

FRAUENLOB. 

Tbe  other  monument  alluded  to  is  that  of  the 
chief  of  Teutonic  Troubadours — Frauenlob — the 
ladies'  eulogist. 

*  EpUtolae  Familiares ,  lib.  i.  cap,   iii. ;  a   work  to  which  re- 
ference has  atreadjr  been  made  in   these  pagea   CtoI*  <•  P-  lO 
**Pa«<{Dier,      "Reolierches,"  vi.  S$. 
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Heinricb  von  Metssen,  more  generally  known 
as  Frauenlob  y  '*  the  ladies'  eulogist, "  was  a  ca- 
non of  the  Cathedral  of  Mentz,  in  the  latter  end 
of  the  thirteenth  and  beginning  of  the  fourteenth 
centuries.  A  noble  gentleman  by  birth,  and  a 
doctor  of  theology  by  learning,  he  illustrated 
his  high  descent  by  his  still  higher  name  ,  and 
made,  by  the  beautiful  qualities  of  his  mind, 
even  the  austerities  of  the  Catholic  priesthood 
amiable.  He  was  the  chief  founder  and  great 
promovent  of  those  poetic  guilds ,  or  corporations 
of  Minnesftngers ,  which  succeeded  his  time ,  and 
which  made  the  spirit  of  poesy  so  common  among 
the  German  people  ever  since  that  period.  His 
compositions  were  principally  songs  or  odes  in 
praise  of  women — hence  his  proud  cognomen  of 
Frauenlob— and  hymns  in  honour  of  the  Virgin, 
partaking  largely  of  the  loving,  spirit ,  as  well 
as  the  estroj  which  animated  the  former.  He 
died  universally  regretted  in  Mentz ,  and ,  in- 
deed, in  Germany,  for  his  reputation  had  beco- 
me general ,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  1317  ,  and 
was  buried  within  twenty-two  paces  of  the  pre- 
sent monument,  which  was  erected  to  his  me- 
mory ,  in  the  Cathedral ,  at  the  instance  of  Ni- 
klas  Vogt,  the  Rhenish  historian ,  the  original  ha- 
ving been  destroyed  by  accident. 


A  noble  knight,  from  far-distant  lands,  rode 
into  the  Gauthor  of  Mentz,  on  a  spring  morning 
of  the  year  of  grace  thirteen  hundred  and  seven- 
teen. The  bells  of  all  the  churches  in  that  proud 
city  were  tolling  sorrowfully  a  mnflled  peal :  the 
shops  were  shut ,  although  ft  was  the  mid-week : 
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the  fltreeta  were  solitary,    althottgh  tbe  hoar  for 
resuming  labour   had  long  gone  by.     The  stran- 
ger  rode   onwards — he    reached  tbe  Cathedral- 
he    gave    his   steed    to    his   squire ,    and  entered 
the    venerable    pile.      As   he  passed  through  the 
side  door,  he  saw  a  most  extraordinary  train  of 
mourners  pour  into  the  church  through  the  great 
portal,  and  approach  an  open  grave  which  stood 
in  tbe  nave  of  the   sacred  edifice.     This    proces- 
sion was  entirely  composed    of  maidens  and  ma- 
trons',   all   garbed    in   the   purest    white:    six  of 
their  number ,  the  youngest  and  fairest ,   bore  an 
open  coffin  between  them  ,  in  which  lay  the  body 
of  a  man  in  the  prime  of  life ,  the  beautiful  and 
benevolent  expression  of  whose  noble  countenance 
even    death    had    not    been    able    to  deface;   the 
remainder,  amounting  to  some  thousands  ,  follow- 
ed   in    regular    array.      The  body  was  deposited 
beside   the  grave ;    and  every  maid  and  matron, 
in  turn  ,    strewed    flowers    upon    it — each   flower 
being    watered    with  a  copious  shower  of  pearly 
tears.      There   remained  but  one — a  fair,   gentle 
girl,    not    yet   arrived    to  the  years  of  woman - 
hood — to  perform  this  last,   sad  ceremony.     She 
approached  it  alone,  as  she  had  followed  in  the 
train — lone  and  erolitary.      Her  heart  was  burst- 
ing with  grief;    but  still  she  tried  to  conquer  it, 
and    to   appear    composed.      In    vain ,    however, 
were    her    eflbrts    to   that    effect.      Her  (ottering 
steps  barely  sufficed    to   bear  her  to  the  edge  of 
the  pit  ;  where ,  as  her  floral  ofl'ering  fell  qn  the 
bier,  she  fell  to  the  earth— also  a  corpse. 

"  Fair  ladye ,"  spake  tbe  stranger  I(night  to  a 
matron  who  stood  near  him,  "wherefore  is  this 
singular    scene?      Is  yon  maiden  the  hapless  la- 
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dye-lovo  of  tbat  n«b]e-ioi>kiiig  btkng  who  uow 
lies  be^e  bU  ope»  grave?" 

"Yea,"  replied  tbe  dame,  sobbins;  "that  is 
she;  and  she  loved  bim  well." 

'<  They  were  lovely  in  life ,  and  in  dealb  they 
were  not  divided/'  chanteif  aloud  the  deep  so- 
iinrons  Vf»iee  of  the  Prince  Archbishop ,  Peter 
von  Aichspalt ,  who  officiated  in  person  ai  the 
cerentony  of  the  entombment."  ''Ashes  to  ash- 
es —  dost  to  dust.     Peace  be  unto  them.'* 

''Amen!''  responded  the  choristers  of  the  ca- 
thedral in  wailing  notes,  which  resounded  like 
the  Miserere  of  the  Sistiae  chapel,  through  the 
"  long-drawn "  aisle  of  that  ancient  edifice 

"And  ladye  fair,"  resumed  the  knight,  "may 
I  pray  you  to  (ell  me  who  that  noble  being  was 
when  he  lived  ?  A  prince  mayhap ,  or  a  great 
hero ;  for ,  otherwise ,  why  these  crowns  of  Ian* 
rel  which  are  heaped  so  high  upon  his  lowly 
bier  9  " 

"Sir  Knight,"  the  dame  mUdly  bat  proudly 
replied ,  "  no  princu  bear  we  to  the  grave ;  for 
by  the  women  of  Mentz ,  may  no  sovereign  on 
earth  be  so  honoured.  Neither  is  yon  fair  corpse 
that  of  a  hero ;  for  heroes  never  won  the  wreaths 
he  wore  so  worthily.  But  we  honour  a  poet — 
the  poet  of  our  sez — the  poet  of  women — >in 
these  remains;  and  greater  than  any  Iting  or 
hero,  and  dearer — far  dearer  to  our  hearts,  is 
he  who  now  lies  cold  on  that  bier.  Behold ,  be- 
fore the  grave  closes  on  his  noble  countenance 
for  ever, — behold  epr  eulogist— raAORNLOB. " 
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And  now  Ibis  work  concludes ;— these  pages 
are  at  an  end.  How  better  tpart  than  with  the 
words  of  the  poet  in  his  imoioital  song  ? 

"  Adiea   to  thee  ,   fair  Rhine !     How   long    de- 
lighted 
The  stranger  fain  would    linger  on  his  way  ! 
Thine  is  a  scene  alike  where  souls  united, 
Or  lonely  contemplation  thus  might  stray. 
And  could    the    ceaseless    vultures   cease    to 

prey 
On  self-condemning  bosoms,  it  were  here, 
Where  Nature ,    nor   too  sombre  nor  to  gay/ 
Wild  but  not  rude,    awful  yet    not  austere. 
Is  to  the  mellow   earth  as  autumn  to  the  year. 

Adieu  to  thee  again ! — a  vain  adieu  ! 

There  can  be  no  farewell  to  scene  like  thine, 

The  mind  is  coloured  by  thy  every  hue; 

And  if  reluctantly  the  eyes  resign 

Their  cherish'd  gaze  upon  thee ,  lovely  Rhine  I 

'TIs    with   the    thankful    glance    of   parting 

praise : 
More  mighty  spots    may   rise— more   glaring 

shine — 
But  none  unite  in  one  attaching  maze 
The  brilliant,  fair,   and  soft— the  glories  of  old 

days, 

The  neghgently  grand,  the  fruitful  bloom 
Of  coming  ripeness,    the  white   city's  sheen, 
The  rolling  stream ,  the  precipice's  gloom, 
The  forest's  growth,    and  Goth/c   walls  bet- 
ween, 
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The  wild   rocks ,  shaped  as  they  bad  tarrets 

been, 
In  mockery   of  man's  art;    and  these  withal 
A  race  of  faces,  happy  as  the  scene, 
Whose  fertile  bounties  here  extend  to  all, 
Still  fiprlnglng  o*er  thy  banks,    though    empires 
near  thee  fall." 
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